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BXTRACTBD  FROM 


DON  GREGORIO  MAYANS  AND  SISCAR'S 
LIFE  OF  CERVANTES* 


MICHAEL  DE  CERVANTES  SAAVEDRA,  the  inimitable  author  of 
''Don  Quixote,"  was  born  in  the  year  1549,  and  most  probably  at 
Madrid ;  though  other  towns  of  Spain,  as  Esquivias,  Seville,  and  Lucena,  have 
claimed  the  honour  of  his  birth.  At  least,  it  is  certain,  he  lived  at  Madrid,  as 
appears  from  the  following  superscription  of  a  pleasant  letter  of  Apollo  to  him  : 
*^To  Michael  de  Cervantes  Saavedra,  in  Orchard  Street,  fronting  the  palace 
belonging  to  the  Prince  of  Morocco,  in  Madrid  :  postage  half  a  real,  I  mean 
seventeen  marevedis.''t 

From  his  childhood  he  was  so  fond  of  books,  that  he  tells  us  |  he  was  apt  to 
take  up  the  least  scrap  of  written  or  printed  paper  that  lay  in  his  way,  though  it 
were  in  the  middle  of  the  street.  But  he  addicted  himself  chiefly  to  the  reading 
of  poetry  and  novels,  as  is  evident  from  his  own  writings,  and  especially  from 
the  carious  and  pleasant  scrutiny  of  Don  Quixote's  library.  § 

Cervantes  left  Spain  (but  in  what  year  is  uncertain)  and  went  into  Italy ; 
where  be  became  Chamberlain  to  Cardinal  Acquaviva  at  Rome ;  and 
afterwards  followed  the  profession  of  arms,  under  the  famous  Commander 
Bffarco  Antonio  Colonna.||  It  is  certain,  from  his  own  account  of  himself,ir 
that  he  was  present  at  the  great  sea-fight  of  Lepanto  against  the  Turks, 
in  175 1  ;  in  which  action  he  lost  his  hand,  or  at  least  the  use  of  it,  by  a 
shot  fjrom  the  enemy.  It  appears,  likewise,  that  he  was  taken  by  the  Moors, 
and  carried  to  Algiers,  where  he  continued  under  captivity  five  years  and  a 


♦  Prefixed  to  the  edition  of  this  translation  in  quarto. 
t  See  his  "  Joomey  to  Parnassus,"  ch:^>.  viiL 
t  "  Don  Qmxote,"  chap.  liii. 
I  /«:.  chap.  tL 

4  See  the  Dedication  of  his  "  Galatea." 
Preface  to  the  Second  Part  of  "  Don  Quixote." 
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Vm  LIFE  OF  THE  AUTHOR 

half.*  As  to  other  circumstances,  collected  from  the  novel  of  the  "  Captlve,**t 
which  some  have  thought  to  be  a  relation  of  what  befell  Cervantes  himself  they 
are  too  uncertain  to  be  depended  upon  :  besides  that,  if  Cervantes  had  been  an 
ensign,  or  captain  of  foot,  as  he  must  have  been  if  the  adventures  of  the 
"  Captive"  were  his  own,  he  would  most  likely  have  honoured  himself  with  one 
or  other  of  those  titles,  at  least  in  the  frontispiece  of  his  works  ;  whereas  he 
frequently  speaks  of  himself  as  having  been  no  more  than  a  common  soldier. 

After  his  release,  or  escape,  from  captivity  and  return  to  Spain,  he  applied 
himself  to  dramatic  poetry,  and  wrote  several  play^,  both  tragedies  and  comedies, 
particularly  "  The  Humours  of  Algiers,"  "Numantia,"  and  "The  Sea-Fight*; 
all  of  which  were  acted  with  great  applause,  both  for  the  novelty  of  the  pieces 
themselves,  and  the  decorations  of  the  stage,  which  were  entirely  owing  to  the 
genius  and  good  taste  of  the  author.  It  is  certain,  from  the  testimony  of  con- 
temporary writers,  that  Cervantes,  even  before  his  captivity,  was  esteemed  one 
of  the  most  eminent  poets  of  his  time. 

In  1584  he  published  his  '*  Galatea,"  in  six  books.  This  is  a  pastoral  Novel, 
interspersed  with  songs  and  verses.  It  is  particularly  admired  for  its  beautiful 
descriptions  and  entertaining  incidents,  but  especially  for  the  delicacy  with 
which  it  treats  of  love  matters.  The  critics,  indeed,  find  (aalt  with  his  inter- 
weaving in  his  novel  so  many  episodes,  that  they  divert  the  reader's  attention 
too  much  from  the  principal  story.  They  object  likewise  to  the  style,  as  too 
affected,  and  different  from  the  usual  forms  of  speaking ;  though  herein 
Cervantes  imitated  the  ancient  books  of  knight-errantry.  The  fable  of  the 
"  Galatea  "  is  imperfect,  the  author  having  intended  a  second  part ;  but  this 
continuation,  though  often  promised,  was  never  published.^ 

But  the  work  which  did  him  the  greatest  honour  was  his  "  Don  Quixote" ; 
the  first  part  of  which  was  printed  at  Madrid  in  1605,  in  quarta  That  it  was 
partly,  if  not  wholly  written,  during  the  author's  imprisonment,  he  confesses  in 
the  Preface.  This,  admirable  performance  was  universally  read  and  admired. 
It  was  soon  translated  into  almost  every  langu^e  of  Europe.  The  most 
eminent  painters,  tapestry-weavers,  engravers,  and  sculptors  were  employed  in 
representing  the  history  of  Don  Quixote.  The  author  had  the  honour  to  receive 
a  very  extraordinary  proof  of  the  royal  approbation.  For,  as  King  Philip  III. 
was  standing  in  a  balcony  of  his  palace  at  Madrid,  and  viewing  the  country,  he 
observed  a  student  on  the  banks  of  the  river  Manzanares,  reading  in  a  book, 
and  from  time  to  time  breaking  ofi*,  and  knocking  his  forehead  with  the  palm  of 
his  hand,  with  great  tokens  of  pleasure  and  delight,  upon  which  the  king  said 
to  those  about  him  :  ''  That  scholar  is  either  mad,  or  reading  '  Don  Quixote.' " 
But,  notwithstanding  the  general  applause  given  to  Cervantes's  book,  he  had 
the  fate  of  many  other  great  geniuses,  to  be  neglected  himself ;  not  having 
interest  enough  at  Coiut  to  procure  the  smallest  pension  to  keep  him  from 
extreme  poverty,  which  must  have  been  his  lot,  had  it  not  been  for  the  liberality 
of  a  few  patrons  of  wit  and  learning,  particularly  the  Count  de  Lemos,  whose 
favour  and  protection  he  acknowledges  in  the  Preface  to  the  second  part 

The  prodigious  success  of  this  first  part  engaged  Cervantes  in  writing  a  con- 
tinuation of  the  history.  But  before  he  could  publish  it,  there  came  out,  in  1614, 
a  spurious  second  part  of  "  Don  Quixote,"  by  an  author  who  called  himself 

*  Preface  to  his  Novels. 

t  "  Don  Quixote,"  diap.  xxxviiL 

I  See  the  scrutiny  of  Don  Qnixote't  library. 
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Tbe  Licentiate  Alonzo  Fernandes  de  Avellaneda,  a  native  of  Tordesillas.  This 
person  appears  to  have  been  a  writer  of  very  low  genius  ;  and  his  performance 
was  found  to  be  so  much  inferior,  both  in  contrivance  and  wit,  to  the  true  "  Don 
Quixote,"  that  it  presently  fell  into  the  utmost  contempt  Cervantes  is  extremely 
severe  upon  this  author,  in  the  Preface  to  his  own  Second  Part,  and  in  several 
passages  of  the  work. 

In  1613,  he  published  at  Madrid  his  "Exemplary  Novels,"  so  called  because 
m  each  of  them  he  proposed  some  useful  example,  to  be  either  imitated  or 
aToided.  They  are  twelve  in  number,  and  their  titles  are  :  "  The  Little  Gipsey  f 
"The  Liberal  Lover;"  "Rinconete  and  Cortadillo;"  "The  Spanish-English 
Lady ; "  "  The  Glass  Doctor ; "  "  The  Force  of  Blood  ;  *•  "  The  Jealous  Estre- 
maduran;"  "The  Illustrious  Servant  Maid;"  "The  Two  Maiden  Ladies;** 
"The  Lady  Cornelia;"  "The  Deceitful  Marriage;"  "The  Dialogue  of  the 
Dogs."  The  author  boasts  in  the  Preface  that  he  was  the  first  who  composed 
novels  in  the  Spanish  tongue,  all  before  his  time  having  been  imitated  or  trans- 
lated out  of  foreign  languages. 

The  year  following  he  published  a  small  piece,  entitled  "A  Journey  to 
Parnassus."  At  first  view  it  seems  to  be  an  encomium  on  the  Spanish  poets, 
but  in  reality  is  a  satire  on  them,  as  Caesar  Caporali's  poem,  under  the  same 
title,  is  on  the  Italian  poets. 

In  161 5,  came  out  the  genuine  Second  Part  of  "Don  Quixote."  This 
performance,  contrary  to  the  usual  fate  of  second  parts,  added  fresh  reputation 
to  the  author,  and  will  ever  be  read  by  persons  of  taste  with  no  less  delight  than 
the  former. 

The  same  year  Cervantes  published  eight  plays,  and  as  many  interludes.  He 
was  at  this  time  so  poor,  that  not  having  money  to  print  the  book  at  his  own 
expense,  he  sold  it  to  a  bookseller.  The  titles  of  the  plays  are  :  "  The  Spanish 
Gallant;"  "The  House  of  Jealousy;"  "The  Bagnios  of  Algiers;"  "The 
Fortunate  BuUy ;"  "The  Grand  Sultana;"  "The  Labyrinth  of  Love;"  "The 
Kept  Mistress  ;"  "  Peter  the  Mischief-monger."  The  titles  of  the  interludes 
are :  "The  Judge  of  the  Divorces  ;"  "  The  Ruffianly  Widower ;"  "The  Election 
of  Mayor  of  Daganzo ; "  "  The  Careful  Guardian ;"  "  The  Counterfeit  Biscainer ;" 
"The  Raree-Show  of  Wonders ;"  "The  Cave  of  Salamanca  ;"  "The  Jealous 
Okl  Man."  The  first  and  third  of  these  interludes  are  in  verse ;  the  rest  in 
prose.  Cervantes  reduced  the  length  of  theatrical  entertainments  from  five  to 
three  acts«  His  plays,  compared  with  those  more  ancient,  are  esteemed  the  best 
in  the  Spanish  tongue,  excepting  only  one  or  two  celebrated  ones,  particularly 
"  Celestina  the  Bawd,"  the  author  of  which  is  not  known.  Cervantes  had  laid 
aside  play-writing  for  some  time,  when  the  famous  Lopez  de  Vega  appeared, 
who  so  far  engrossed  the  attention  and  approbation  of  the  public,  that  when  our 
author  feU  to  writing  again  for  the  stage,  the  actors  would  not  receive  his  plays. 
He  complains  of  this  in  the  Preface,  and  promises  his  reader  a  new  dramatic 
fiece  he  was  then  upon,  entitled  "  The  Deceit  of  Dealing  by  the  Eye,"  which 
\t  assures  him  could  not  fail  of  pleasing.  But  whether  this  play  was  ever 
pobtished  we  cannot  say. 

Our  author's  last  performance  was  his  "  Persiles  "  and  "  Sigismunda."  It  is 
a  romance  of  the  grave  sort,  written  after  the  manner  of  Heliodorus's  "Ethiopics," 
wiA  which  Cervantes  says  it  dared  to  vie.  It  is  in  such  esteem  with  the 
Staniards,  that  they  generally  prefer  it  to  "  Don  Quixote ;"  which  can  only  be 
owing  to  ihm  not  being  sufficiently  cured  of  their  fondness  for  romance. 
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Cervantes  fell  ill  of  a  dropsy,  which  proved  fatal  to  him,  and  put  an  end  to 
bis  life  in  1616,  but  in  what  month  and  on  what  day  is  uncertain.  He  waited 
the  approach  of  death  with  great  serenity  and  cheer^ilness,  and  to  the  very  last 
could  not  forbear  speaking  or  writing  some  merry  conceit  or  other,  as  they  came 
into  his  head. 

In  the  Preface  to  his  Novels,  he  gives  us  this  description  of  his  person,  as 
proper  to  be  put  under  his  Effigies.  "  He  whom  thou  seest  here,  with  a  sharp 
aquiline  visage,  brown  chestnut-coloured  hair ;  his  forehead  smooth  and  free 
from  wrinkles  ;  his  eyes  brisk  and  cheerful ;  his  nose  somewhat  hooldsh,  or 
rather  hawkish,  but  withal  well-proportioned ;  his  beard  silver-coloured,  which 
twenty  years  ago  was  gold  ;  his  mustachios  large  ;  his  mouth  little  ;  his  teeth 
neither  small  nor  big,  and  of  these  he  had  but  six,  and  those  in  bad  condition 
and  worse  ranged,  for  they  have  no  correspondence  one  with  another ;  his  body 
between  two  extremes,  neither  large  nor  little ;  his  complexion  lively,  rather  fair 
than  swarthy ;  somewhat  thick  in  th^  shoulders,  and  not  very  light  of  foot ; 
this,  I  say,  is  the  effigies  of  the  author  of  *  Galatea'  and  *Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,'  Slc** 
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YOU  may  believe  me  without  an  oath,  gentle  reader,  that  I  wish  this 
book,  as  the  child  of  my  brain,  were  the  most  beautiftd,  the  most 
sprightly,  and  the  most  ingenious  that  can  be  imagined  But  I  could  not 
control  the  order  of  nature,  whereby  each  thing  engenders  its  like ;  and  there- 
fore what  could  my  sterile  and  uncultivated  genius  produce  but  the  history  of 
a  child,  meagre,  adust,  and  whimsical,  full  of  various  wild  imaginations  never 
thought  of  before :  like  one  you  may  suppose  bom  in  a  prison,*  where  every 
inconvenience  keeps  its  residence  and  every  dismal  sound  its  habitation ! 
whereas  repose  of  body,  a  desirable  situation,  unclouded  skies,  and  above  all,  a 
mind  at  ease,  can  make  the  most  barren  Muses  fruitful,  and  produce  such 
o&prings  to  the  world  as  fill  it  with  wonder  and  content  It  often  falls  out 
that  a  parent  ,has  an  ugly  child,  without  any  good  quality ;  and  yet  fatherly 
fondness  claps  such  a  bandage  over  his  eyes  that  he  cannot  see  its  defects ; 
on  the  contrary,  he  takes  them  for  wit  and  pleasantry,  and  recounts  them  to  his 
friends  for  smartness  and  humour.  But  I,  though  I  seem  to  be  the  father,  being 
really  but  the  step-father  of  Don  Quixote,  will  not  go  down  with  the  stream  of 
custom,  nor  beseech  you,  almost  as  it  were  with  tears  in  my  eyes,  as  others  do, 
dearest  reader,  to  pardon  or  dissemble  the  faults  you  shall  discover  in  this  my 
child.  You  are  neither  his  kinsman  nor  friend ;  you  have  your  soul  in  your 
body,  and  your  will  as  free  as  the  bravest  of  them  all,  and  are  as  much  lord  and 
master  of  your  own  house  as  the  king  of  his  subsidies,  and  know  the  common 
saying.  Under  my  cloak  a  fig  for  the  king.  All  which  exempts  and  frees  you 
from  every  regard  and  obligation ;  and  therefore  you  may  say  of  this  history 
whatever  you  think  fit,  without  fear  of  being  calumniated  for  the  evil,  or 
rewarded  for  the  good  you  s}iall  say  of  it. 

Only  I  would  give  it  you  neat  and  naked,  without  the  ornament  of  a  preface, 
or  the  rabble  and  catalogue  of  the  accustomed  sonnets,  epigrams,  and  enco- 
miums that  are  wont  to  be  placed  at  the  beginning  of  books.  For,  let  me  tell 
you,  though  it  cost  me  some  pains  to  write  it,  I  reckoned  none  greater  than  the 
writing  of  this  preface  you  are  now  reading.  I  often  took  pen  in  hand,  and  as 
often  laid  it  down,  not  knowing  what  to  say ;  and  once  upon  a  time,  being  in 
deep  suspense  with  the  paper  before  me,  the  pen  behind  my  ear,  my  elbow  on 
the  table,  and  my  cheek  on  my  hand,  thinking  what  1  should  say,  unexpectedly  in 
came  a  friend  of  mme,  a  pleasant  gentleman,  and  of  a  very  good  understanding, 
who,  seeing  me  so  pensive,  asked  me  the  cause  of  my  musing.  Not  willing  to 
conceal  it  from  him,  I  answered  that  I  was  musing  on  what  preface  I  should 
make  to  "  Don  Quixote,"  and  that  I  was  so  much  at  a  stand  about  it,  that  I 
intended  to  make  none  at  all,  nor  publish  the  achievements  of  that  noble  knight 
**  For,  would  you  have  me  not  be  concerned  at  what  that  ancient  lawgiver,  the 
vulgar,  will  say  when  they  see  me,  at  the  end  of  so  many  years,  slept  away  in 
the  silence  of  oblivion,  appear  with  all  my  years  upon  my  back,  with  a  legend  as 
dry  as  a  kex,  empty  of  invention,  the  style  flat,  the  conceits  poor,  and  void  of 
all  learning  and  erudition ;  without  quotations  in  the  margin,  or  annotations  at 

*  It  u  said  tlM  aathor  wrote  thu  book  in  that  unhappy  sitoatioB. 
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the  end  of  the  book  ;  seeing  that  other  books,  though  fabulous  and  profane,  are 
so  full  of  sentences  of  Aristotle,  of  Plato,  and  of  all  the  tribe  of  philosophers, 
that  the  readers  are  in  admiration,  and  take  the  authors  of  them  for  men  of  great 
reading,  learning,  and  eloquence  ?  For  when  they  cite  the  Holy  Scriptures,  they 
pass  for  so  many  St  Thomas's  and  doctors  of  the  church ;  observing  herein 
a  decorum  so  ingenious,  that  in  one  line  they  describe  a  raving  lover,  and  in 
another  give  you  a  little  scrap'of  a  Christian  homily,  that  it  is  a  delight  and  a  per- 
fect treat  to  hear  or  read  it  All  this  my  book  is  likely  to  want ;  for  I  have  nothing 
to  quote  in  the  margin,  nor  to  make  notes  on  at  the  end  ;  nor  do  I  know  what 
authors  I  have  followed  in  it,  to  put  them  at  the  beginning,  as  all  others  do,  by 
the  letters  A,  B,  C,  beginning  with  Aristotle,  and  ending  at  Xenophon,  Zoilus, 
or  Zeuxis,  though  the  one  was  a  railer,  and  the  other  a  painter.  My  book  will 
also  want  sonnets  at  the  beginning,  at  least  such  sonnets  whose  authors  are 
dukes,  marquises,  earls,  bishops,  ladies,  or  celebrated  poets  ;  though,  should  I 
desire  them  of  two  or  three  obliging  friends,  I  know  they  would  furnish  me,  and 
with  such,  as  those  of  greater  reputation  in  our  Spain  could  not  equal.  In 
short,  my  dear  fi-iend,''  continued  I,  "  it  is  resolved  that  Signor  Don  Quixote 
remain  buried  in  the  records  of  la  Mancha,  until  Heaven  sends  somebody  to 
supply  him  with  such  ornaments  as  he  wants  ;  for  I  find  myself  incapable  of 
helping  him,  through  my  own  insufficiency  and  want  of  learning  ;  and  because 
I  am  naturally  too  idle  and  lazy  to  hunt  after  authors,  to  say  what  I  can  say  as 
well  without  them.  Hence  proceeds  the  suspense  and  thoughtfiilness  you 
found  me  in,  sufficiently  occasioned  by  what  I  have  told  you." 

My  friend,  at  hearing  this,  striking  his  forehead  with  the  palm  of  his  hand, 
and  setting  up  a  loud  laugh,  said  :  **  Before  God,  brother,  I  am  now  perfectly 
undeceived  of  a  mistake  I  have  been  in  ever  since  I  knew  you,  still  taking  you 
for  a  discreet  and  prudent  person  in  all  your  actions  ;  but  now  I  see  you  are  as 
far  from  being  so  as  Heaven  is  from  earth.  For  how  is  it  possible  that  things 
of  such  little  moment,  and  so  easy  to  be  remedied,  can  have  the  power  to  puzzle 
and  confound  a  genius  so  ripe  as  yours,  and  so  made  to  breaJc  through  and 
trample  upon  greater  difficulties  ?  In  faith,  this  does  not  spring  from  want  of 
ability,  but  from  an  excessive  laziness  and  penury  of  right  reasoning.  Will  you 
see  whether  what  I  say  be  true  ?  Then  listen  attentively,  and  you  shall  per- 
ceive, that  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  I  will  confound  all  your  difficulties,  and 
remedy  all  the  defects  that  you  say,  suspend  and  deter  you  from  introducing 
into  the  world  the  history  of  this  your  famous  *  Don  Quixote,'  the  light  and 
mirror  of  all  knight-errantry." 

"  Say  on,''  replied  I,  hearing  what  he  said  to  me ;  **  after  what  manner  do  you 
think  to  fill  up  the  vacuity  made  by  my  fear,  and  reduce  the  chaos  of  my  confusion 
to  clearness  ?"  To  which  he  answered,  **  The  first  thing  you  seem  to  stick  at, 
concerning  the  sonnets,  epigrams,  and  eulogies,  diat  are  wanting  for  the 
beginning,  and  should  be  the  work  of  grave  personages  and  people  of  quality, 
may  be  remedied  by  taking  some  pains  yourself  to  make  them,  and  then 
baptizing  them,  giving  them  what  names  you  please,  fathering  them  on  Prester 
John  of  the  Indies,  or  on  the  Emperor  of  Trapisonda  ;  of  whom  I  have  certain 
intelligence  that  they  are  both  famous  poets ;  and  though  they  were  not  such, 
and  though  some  pedants  and  bachelors  should  backbite  you,  and  murmur  at 
this  truth,  value  them  not  two  farthings  :  for  though  they  should  convict  you  of 
a  lie,  they  cannot  cut  ofi*the  hand*  that  wrote  it 

*  He  loct  one  band  in  the  loi-figfat  at  Lapaato  against  the  Turka. 
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**  As  to  citing  in  the  margin  the  Ik>o1cs  and  authors  from  whom  you  collected 

the  sentences  and  sayings  you  have  interspersed  in  your  history,  there  is  no 

more  to  do  but  to  contrive  it  so,  that  some  sentences  and  phrases  may  fall  in 

pat,  which  you  have  by  heart,  or  at  least  which  will  cost  you  very  little  trouble 

to  find.    As  for  example,  treating  of  liberty  and  slavery  : 

*  Non  bene  pro  toto  libeitas  venditor  anro.' 

And  then  in  the  maigin  cite  Horace,  or  wiioever  said  it  If  you  are  treating  of 
the  power  of  death,  presently  you  have  : 

'  Pallida  mors  sequo  pnlsat  pede 
Paupemm  tabernas  regnmque  turres.' 

If  of  friendship  and  loving  our  enemies,  as  God  enjoins,  go  to  the  Holy 
Scripture ;  if  you  have  never  so  little  curiosity,  and  set  down  God's  own  words : 

'  Ego  autem  dico  voUs,  Diligite  inimicos  vestros.' 
If  yon  are  speaking  of  evil  thoughts,  bring  in  the  gospel  again : 

'  De  corde  ezeunt  cogitationes  malse.' 
On  the  instability  of  friends,  Cato  will  lend  you  his  distich  : 

'  Donee  ens  felix,  multos  numeiabis  amicot  i 
Tempora  d  fuerint  nubila,  solus  eris.' 

And  so,  with  these  scraps  of  Latin  and  the  like,  it  is  odds  but  people  will  take 
you  for  a  great  grammarian,  which  is  a  matter  of  no  small  honour  and  advantage 
in  these  days.  As  to  clapping  annotations  at  the  end  of  the  book,  you  may  do 
it  safely  in  this  manner.  If  you  name  any  giant  in  your  book,  see  that  it  be  the 
giant  Goliath  ;  and  with  this  alone  (which  will  cost  almost  nothing),  you  have  a 
grand  annotation ;  for  you  may  put :  The  giant  GoliaSy  or  Goliaty  was  a  Philistine^ 
whom  the  shepherd  Decvid  slew  with  a  great  blow  of  a  stone  from  a  sling  in  the 
valley  of  Terebinthus^  as  it  is  related  in  the  Book  of  Kings ^  in  the  chapter  wherein 
you  shall  find  it. 

^Then,  to  show  yourself  a  great  humanist,  and  skilful  in  cosmography,  let  the 
river  Tagus  be  introduced  into  the  history,  and  you  will  gain  another  notable 
annotation,  thus  :  The  river  Tagus  was  so  called  from  a  certain  king  of  Spain :  it 
has  its  source  in  such  aplace^  and  is  swallowed  up  in  the  ocean,  first  kissing  the 
walls  of  the  famous  city  of  Lisbon  :  and  some  are  of  opinion,  its  sands  are  of  gold, 
etc  If  you  have  occasion  to  treat  of  robbers,  I  will  tell  you  the  story  of  Cacus, 
for  I  have  it  by  heart  If  you  write  of  courtesans,  there  is  the  Bishop  of 
Mondonedo  will  lend  you  a  Lamia,  Lais,  and  Flora,  and  this  annotation  must 
needs  be  very  much  to  your  credit.  If  you  would  tell  of  cruel  women,  Ovid  will 
bring  you  acquainted  with  Medea.  If  enchanters  and  witches  are  your  subject. 
Homer  has  a  Calypso,  and  Virgil  a  Circe.  If  you  would  give  us  a  history  of 
valiant  conmianders,  Julius  Caesar  gives  you  himself  in  his  Commentaries,  and 
Plutarch  will  furnish  you  with  a  thousand  Alexanders.  If  you  treat  of  love,  and 
have  but  two  ounces  of  the  Tuscan  tongue,  you  will  light  on  Leon  Hebreo,  who 
will  give  you  enough  of  it  And  if  you  care  not  to  visit  foreign  parts,  you  have 
at  home  Fonseca,  *  Of  the  Love  of  God,'  where  he  describes  all  that  you  or  the 
most  ingenious  persons  can  imagine  upon  that  fruitful  subject.  In  short,  there 
is  no  more  to  be  done  but  naming  these  names,  or  hinting  these  stories  in  your 
book,  and  let  me  alone  to  settle  the  annotations  and  quotations ;  for  I  will 
warrant  to  fill  the  margins  for  you,  and  enrich  the  end  of  your  book  with  half  a 
dosen  leaves  Into  the  bargain.  * 
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**  We  come  now  to  the  catalogue  of  authors  set  down  in  other  books  that  is 
wanting  in  yours.  The  remedy  whereof  is  very  easy ;  for  you  have  nothing  to 
do  but  to  find  a  book  that  has  them  all,  from  A  down  to  Z,  as  you  say,  and 
then  transcribe  that  very  alphabet  into  your  work ;  and  suppose  the  falsdiood 
be  ever  so  apparent,  from  the  little  need  you  have  to  make  use  of  them,  it 
signifies  nothing ;  and  perhaps  some  will  be  so  foolish  as  to  believe  you  had 
occasion  for  them  all  in  your  simple  and  sincere  history.  But  though  it  served 
for  nothing  else,  that  long  catalogue  of  authors  will,  however,  at  the  first  blush, 
give  some  authority  to  the  book.  And  who  will  go  about  to  disprove  whether 
you  followed  them  or  no,  seeing  they  can  get  nothing  by  it  ? 

**  After  all,  if  I  take  the  thing  right,  this  book  of  yours  has  no  need  of  these 
ornaments  you  say  it  wants ;  for  it  is  only  an  invective  against  the  books  of 
chivalry,  which  sort  of  books  Aristotle  never  dreamed  of^  St  Basil  never 
mentioned,  nor  Cicero  once  heard  o£  Nor  does  the  relation  of  its  fabulous 
extravagances  fall  under  the  punctuality  and  predseness  of  truth  ;  nor  do  the 
observations  of  astrology  come  within  its  sphere :  nor  have  the  dimensions  of 
geometry,  or  the  rhetorical  arguments  of  logic,  anything  to  do  with  it ;  nor  has 
it  an^^concem  with  preaching,  mixing  the  human  with  the  divine,  a  kind  of 
mixture  which  no  Christian  judgment  should  meddle  with.  All  it  has  to  do  is 
to  copy  nature :  imitation  is  the  business,  and  how  much  the  more  perfect  that 
IS,  so  much  the  better  what  is  written  will  be.  And  since  this  writing  of  yours 
aims  at  no  more  than  to  destroy  the  authority  and  acceptance  the  books  of 
chivalry  have  had  in  the  world,  and  that  among  the  vulgar,  you  have  no 
business  to  go  begging  sentences  of  philosophers,  passages  of  holy  writ,  poetical 
fables,  rhetorical  orations,  or  mirades  of  saints ;  but  only  to  endeavour  with 
plainness,  and  insignificant,  decent,  and  well-ordered  words,  to  give  your  periods 
a  pleasing  and  harmonious  turn,  expressing  the  design  in  all  you  advance,  and 
as  much  as  possible  making  your  conceptions  dearly  understood,  without  being 
intricate  or  obscure.  Endeavour  also  that  by  reading  your  history  the  melam 
•  choly  may  be  provoked  to  laugh,  the  gay  humour  be  heightened,  and  the  simple 
not  tired ;  that  the  judicious  may  admire  the  invention,  the  grave  not  undervalue 
it,  nor  the  wise  forbear  commending  it  In  condusion,  carry  your  aim  steady 
to  overthrow  that  ill-compiled  machine  of  books  of  chivalry,  abhorred  by  many, 
but  applauded  by  more  ;  and,  if  you  carry  this  point,  you  gain  a  considerable 

one." 

I  listened  with  great  silence  to  what  my  friend  said  to  me,  and  his  words 
made  so  strong  an  impression  upon  me,  that  I  approved  them  without  disputing, 
and  out  of  them  chose  to  compose  this  Preface,  wherein,  sweet  reader,  you  will 
discern  the  judgment  of  my  friend,  my  own  good  hap  in  finding  such  a  coun- 
sellor at  such  a  pinch,  and  your  own  ease  in  receiving,  in  so  sincere  and 
unostentatious  a  manner,  the  history  of  the  fiamous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancba ; 
of  whom  it  is  clearly  the  opinion  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  district  of  the  field 
of  Montid,  that  he  was  the  chastest  lover,  and  the  most  valiant  knight  that  has 
been  seen  in  those  parts  for  many  years.  I  will  not  enhance  the  service  I  do 
you  in  bringing  you  acquainted  with  so  notable  and  so  worthy  a  knight ;  but  I 
beg  the  favour  of  some  small  acknowledgment  for  the  acquaintance  of  the 
famous  Sancho  Panza,  his  squire,  in  whom  I  think  I  have  deciphered  all  the 
squirelike  graces  that  are  scattered  up  and  down  in  the  whole  rabble  of  books 
of  chivalry.    And  so,  God  give  you  health,  not  foi^getting  me.    Farewell 
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THE 

LIFE  AND  EXPLOITS 

OF  THE    INGENIOUS  GENTLEMAN 

Don  Quixote 

DE   LA    MANCHA 


CHAP.  I. 

Whieli  treats  of  the  Quality  and  Manner  of  Life  of  the  renowned  Gentleman  Don  Quixote 

de  la  Mancha. 

In  a  village  of  La  Mancha,  the  name  of  which  I  purposely  omit,  there 
lived,  not  long  ago,  one  of  those  gentlemen  who  usually  keep  a  lance  upon 
a  rack,  an  old  target,  a  lean  horse,  and  a  greyhound  for  coursing.  A  dish 
of  boiled  meat  consisting  of  somewhat  more  beef  than  mutton,  the 
fragments  served  up  cold  on  most  nights,  an  omelet  on  Saturdays,  lentils 
on  Fridays,  and  a  small  pigeon,  by  way  of  addition,  on  Sundays,  consumed 
three-fourths  of  his  income.  The  rest  was  laid  out  in  a  surtout  of  fine  black 
doth,  a  pair  of  velvet  breeches  for  holidays,  with  slippers  of  the  same ;  and 
on  week  days  he  prided  himself  in  the  very  best  of  his  own  home-spun 
doth.  His  family  consisted  of  an  Housekeeper  somewhat  above  forty,  a 
Niece  not  quite  twenty,  and  a  lad  for  the  field  and  the  market,  who  both 
saddled  the  horse  and  handled  the  pruning-hook.  The  age  of  our  gentle- 
man bordered  upon  fifty  years.  He  was  of  a  robust  constitution,  spare- 
bodied,  of  a  meagre  visage,  a  very  early  riser,  and  a  keen  sportsman.  It  is 
said,  that  his  surname  was  Quixada,  or  Quesada,  for  in  this  there  is  some 
diflference  among  the  authors  who  have  written  upon  this  subject ;  though 
by  probable  conjectures  it  may  be  gathered  that  he  was  called  Quixana.^ 
Bot  this  is  of  little  importance  to  our  story :  let  it  suffice,  that  in  rehting 
we  do  not  swerve  a  jot  from  the  truth. 

You  must  know,  then,  that  this  gentleman,  at  times  when  he  was  idle, 
which  was  most  part  of  the  year,  gave  himself  up  to  the  reading  of  books 
of  chi^-aliy,  with  so  much  attachment  and  lelish,  that  he  almost  forgot  all 
tte  sports  of  the  field,  and  even  the  management  of  his  domestic  affairs  : 
iud  has  curiosity  and  extravagant  fondness  herein  arrived  to  such  a  pitch, 
thu  he  sold  many  acres  of  arable  land  to  purchase  books  of  Knight- 
Ctnattj,  and  carried  home  all  he  coiild  lay  hands  on  of  that  kind.  But, 
(1) 
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2  DON    QUIXOTE 

among  them  all,  none  pleased  him  so  much  as  those  composed  by  the 
famous  Feliciano  de  Silva;  for  the  gaudiness  of  his  prose,  and  the  intricacy 
of  his  style,  seemed  to  him  so  many  pearls ;  and  especially  when  he  came 
to  peruse  those  love  speeches  and  challenges,  wherein  in  several  places  he 
found  written :  "  The  reason  of  the  unreasonable  treatment  of  my  reason 
enfeebles  my  reason  in  such  a  manner,  that  with  reason  I  complain  of  your 
beauty : "  and  also  when  he  read :  "  The  high  heavens,  that  with  your 
divinity  divinely  fortify  you  with  the  stars,  m^ing  you  meritorious  of  the 
merit  merited  by  your  greatness."  With  this  kind  of  language  the  poor 
gentleman  lost  his  wits,  and  distracted  himself  to  comprehend  and  unravel 
their  meaning ;  which  was  more  than  Aristotle  himsdf  could  do,  were  he 
to  rise  again  from  the  dead  for  that  purpose  alone.  He  had  some  doubts 
as  to  the  dreadful  wounds  which  Don  Belianis  gave  and  received ;  for  he 
imagined,  that,  notwithstanding  the  most  expert  surgeons  had  cured  him, 
his  face  and  whole  body  must  still  be  full  of  seams  and  scars.  Neverthe- 
less, he  commended  in  his  author  the  concluding  his  book  with  a  promise 
of  that  unfinishable  adventure :  and  he  often  had  it  in  his  thoughts  to  take 
pen  in  hand,  and  finish  it  himself,  precisely  as  it  is  there  promised :  which 
he  had  certainly  performed,  and  successfully  too,  if  other  greater  and  con- 
tinual cogitations  had  not  diverted  him. 

He  had  frequent  disputes  with  the  priest  ^  of  his  village,  who  was  a 
learned  person,  and  had  taken  his  degrees  in  Ciguenza,  which  of  the  two 
was  the  better  knight,  Palmerin  of  England  or  Amadis  de  GauL  But 
Master  Nicholas,  barber-surgeon  of  the  same  town,  affirmed,  that  none 
ever  came  up  to  the  Knight  of  the  Sun ;  and,  if  any  one  could  be  compared 
to  him,  it  was  Don  Galaor,  brother  of  Amadis  de  Gaul ;  for  he  was  of  a 
disposition  fit  for  everything,  no  finical  gentleman,  nor  such  a  whimperer 
as  his  brother ;  and,  as  to  courage,  he  was  by  no  means  inferior  to  him. 
In  short,  he  so  bewildered  himseUf  in  this  kind  of  study,  that  he  passed  the 
nights  in  reading,  firom  sunset  to  sunrise,  and  the  days,  from  sunrise  to 
sunset;  and  thus,  through  little  sleep  and  much  reading,  his  brain  was 
dried  up  in  such  a  manner,  that  he  came  at  last  to  lose  his  wits.  His 
imagination  was  full  of  all  that  he  read  in  his  books;  namely,  enchantments, 
battles,  single  combats,  chaUenges,  wounds,  courtships,  amours,  tempests, 
and  impossible  absurdities.  And  so  firmly  was  he  persuaded  that  the 
whole  system  pf  chimeras  he  read  of  was  true,  that  he  thought  no  history 
in  the  world  was  more  to  be  depended  upon.  The  Cid  Ruydiaz,'  he  was 
wont  to  say,  was  a  very  good  knight,  but  not  comparable  to  the  Knight  of 
the  Burning  Sword,  who,  with  a  single  back-stroke,  cleft  asunder  two  fierce 
and  monstrous  giants.  He  was  better  pleased  with  Bernardo  del  Carpio 
for  putting  Orlando  the  Enchanted  to  death  in  Roncesvalles,  by  means  of 
the  same  stratagem  which  Hercules  used  when  he  suffocated  Anteus,  son 
of  the  Earth,  by  squeezing  him  between  his  arms.  He  spoke  mighty  well 
of  the  giant  Morgante ;  for  though  he  was  of  that  monstrous  brood,  who 
are  always  proud  and  insolent,  he  alone  was  afiable  and  well-bred.  But 
above  all,  he  was  charmed  with  Reynaldo  de  Montalvan,  especially  when 
he  saw  him  sallying  out  of  his  castle,  and  plundering  all  he  met ;  and  when 
abroad  he  seiz^  that  image  of  Mahomet,  which  was  all  of  massive  gold, 
as  his  history  records.  He  would  have  given  his  housekeeper,  and  niece 
to  boot,  for  a  fair  opportunity  of  handsomely  kicking  the  traitor  Galalon.* 

In  fine,  having  quite  lost  his  wits,  he  fell  into  one  of  the  strangest 
conceits  that  ever  entered  into  the  head  of  any  madman ;  which  was,  that 
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he  thought  it  expedient  and  necessary,  as  well  for  the  advancement  of  his 
own  reputation,  as  for  the  public  good,  that  he  should  commence  knight- 
enant,  and  wander  through  the  world  with  his  horse  and  arms,  in  quest  of 
adventures;  and  to  put  in  practice  whatever  he  had  read  to  have  been 
practised  by  knights-errant ;  redressing  all  kind  of  grievances,  and  exposing 
himself  to  danger  on  all  occasions ;  that  by  accomplishing  such  enterprises 
he  might  acquire  eternal  fame  and  renown.  The  poor  gentleman  already 
imagined  himself  at  least  crowned  emperor  of  Trapisonda  by  the  valour  of 
his  arm :  and  thus  wrapt  up  in  these  agreeable  delusions,  and  hurried  on 
by  the  strange  pleasure  he  took  in  them,  he  hastened  to  put  in  execution 
what  he  so  much  desired. 

And  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  scour  up  a  suit  of  armour,  which  had 
been  his  great-great-grandfather's,  and,  being  mouldy  and  rust-eaten,  had 
lain  by  many  long  years,  forgotten  in  a  comer.  These  he  cleaned  and 
furbished  up  the  best  he  could :  but  he  perceived  they  had  one  grand  de- 
fect, which  was,  that,  instead  of  a  helmet,  they  had  only  a  simple  morion, 
or  steel  cap ;  but  he  dexterously  supplied  this  want  by  contriving  a  sort  of 
vizor  of  pasteboard,  which,  being  fixed  to  the  head-piece,  gave  it  the 
appearance  of  a  complete  helmet.  It  is  true,  indeed,  that,  to  try  its 
strength,  and  whether  it  was  proof  against  a  cut,  he  drew  his  sword,  and, 
giving  it  two  strokes,  undid  in  an  instant  what  he  had  been  a  week  in 
doing.  But  not  altogether  approving  of  his  having  broken  it  to  pieces 
with  so  much  ease,  to  secure  himself  from  the  like  danger  for  the  future, 
he  made  it  over  again,  fencing  it  with  small  bars  of  iron  within  in  such  a 
manner  that  he  rested  satisfied  of  its  strength;  and  without  caring  to 
make  a  fresh  experiment  on  it,  he  approved  and  looked  upon  it  as  a  most 
excellent  helmet 

The  next  thing  he  did  was  to  visit  his  steed ;  and  though  his  bones 
stuck  out  like  the  corners  of  a  reel,^  and  he  had  more  faults  than  Gonela's 
horse,  which  "  tantum  pellis  et  ossa  fuit,"  he  fancied  that  neither  Alexander's 
Bucephalus,  nor  Cyd's  Babieca,  was  equal  to  him.  Four  days  was  he  con- 
sidering what  name  to  give  him :  for  (as  he  said  within  himself)  it  was  not 
fit  that  a  horse  so  good,  and  appertaining  to  a  Knight  so  famous,  should 
be  without  some  name  of  eminence ;  and,  therefore,  he  studied  to  accom- 
modate him  with  one  which  should  express  what  he  had  been  before  he 
belonged  to  a  knight-errant,  and  what  he  actually  now  was ;  for  it  seemed 
highly  reasonable,  if  his  master  changed  his  state,  he  likewise  should 
change  his  name,  and  acquire  one  famous  and  high-sounding,  as  became 
the  new  order,  and  the  new  way  of  life  he  now  professed.  And  so,  after 
sundry  names  devised  and  rejected,  liked  and  disliked  again,  he  concluded 
at  last  to  call  him  Rozinante ;  •  a  name,  in  his  opinion,  lofty  and  sonorous, 
and  at  the  same  time  expressive  of  what  he  had  been,  when  he  was  but  a 
common  steed,  and  before  he  had  acquired  his  present  superiority  over  all 
the  steeds  in  the  world. 

Having  given  his  horse  a  name  so  much  to  his  satisfaction,  he  resolved 
to  give  himself  one.  This  consideration  took  him  up  eight  days  more ; 
and  at  length  he  determined  to  call  himself  Don  Quixote,  from  whence,  as 
is  said,  the  authors  of  this  most  true  History  conclude  that  his  name  was 
certainly  Quixada,  and  not  Quesada,  as  others  would  have  it.  But  recol- 
lecting that  the  valorous  Amadis,  not  content  with  the  simple  appellation 
of  AmadiSy  added  thereto  the  name  of  his  kingdom  and  native  country,  in 
order  to  render  it  famous,  and  styled  himself  Anutdis  de  Caul ;  so  he,  like 
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a  good  knight,  did,  in  like  manner,  call  himself  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha; 
whereby,  in  his  opinion,  he  set  forth  in  a  very  lively  manner  his  lineage 
and  country,  and  did  it  due  honour  by  taking  his  surname  from  thence. 

And  now,  his  armour  being  fiu'bished  up,  the  morion  converted  into  a 
perfect  helmet,  and  both  his  steed  and  himself  new-named,  he  persuaded 
himself  that  he  wanted  nothing  but  to  make  choice  of  some  lady  to  be  in 
love  with :  for  a  knight-errant  without  a  mistress  was  a  tree  without  leaves 
or  fruit,  and  a  body  without  a  soul.  "  If,**  said  he,  "  for  the  punishment 
of  my  sins,  or  through  my  good  fortime,  I  should  chance  to  meet  some 
giant,  as  is  usual  with  knights-errant,  and  should  overthrow  him  in  fight,  or 
cleave  hun  asunder,  or,  in  fine,  vanquish  and  force  him  to  yield,  will  it  not 
be  proper  to  have  some  lady  to  send  him  to,  as  a  present ;  that,  when  he 
comes  before  her,  he  may  kneel  to  her  sweet  ladyship,  and,  with  humble 
and  submissive  tone,  accost  her  thus:  *  Madam,  I  am  the  giant  Cara- 
cuhambro,  lord  of  the  island  Malindrania,  whom  the  never-enough-to-be- 
praised  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  has  overcome  in  single  combat,  and 
has  commanded  to  present  myself  before  your  ladyship,  that  your  grandeur 
may  dispose  of  me  as  you  think  proper.' "  Oh  !  how  did  our  good  gentle- 
man exult,  when  he  had  made  this  harangue,  and,  especially,  when  he  had 
found  out  a  person  on  whom  to  confer  the  title  of  his  mistress ;  which,  it 
it  is  believed,  happened  thus.  Near  the  place  where  he  lived  there  dwelt 
a  very  comely  country  lass,  with  whom  he  had  formerly  been  in  love; 
though,  as  it  is  supposed,  she  never  knew  it,  nor  troubled  herself  about  it. 
Her  name  was  Aldonza  Lorenzo ;  and  her  he  pitched  upon  to  be  the  lady 
of  his  thoughts :  then,  casting  about  for  a  name,  which  should  have  some 
affinity  with  her  own,  and  yet  incline  towards  that  of  a  great  lady  or 
princess,  he  resolved  to  call  her  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  for  she  was  bom  at 
that  place:  a  name,  to  his  thinking,  harmonious,  uncommon,  and  signi- 
ficant like  the  rest  he  had  devised  for  himself,  and  for  all  that  belonged 
to  him. 


CHAP.  II. 

Which  treats  of  the  first  Sally  the  ingenious  Don  Quixote  made  from  his  'Village. 

Now  these  dispositions  being  made,  he  would  no  longer  defer  putting  his 
design  in  execution ;  being  the  more  strongly  excited  thereto  by  the  mischief 
he  thought  his  delay  occasioned  in  the  world  ;  such  and  so  many  were  the 
grievances  he  proposed  to  redress ;  the  wrongs  he  intended  to  rectify ;  the 
exorbitancies  to  correct ;  the  abuses  to  reform,  and  the  debts  to  discharge. 
And,  therefore,  without  making  any  one  privy  to  his  design,  or  being  seen 
by  anybody,  one  morning  before  day,  which  was  one  of  the  hottest  of  the 
month  of  July,  he  armed  himself  cap-^-pie,  mounted  Rozinante,  adjusted 
his  ill-composed  beaver,  braced  on  his  target,  grasped  his  lance,  and  issued 
forth  into  the  fields  from  a  private  door  of  his  back-yard,  with  the  greatest 
satisfaction  and  joy,  to  find  with  how  much  ease  he  had  given  a  beginning 
to  his  honourable  enterprise.  But  scarce  was  he  got  into  the  plain,  when  a 
terrible  thought  assaulted  him,  and  such  as  had  wellnigh  made  him 
abandon  his  new  undertaking ;  for  it  came  into  his  remembrance  that  he 
was  not  dubbed  a  knight,  and  that,  according  to  the  laws  of  chivalry,  he 
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neither  could  not  ought  to  enter  the  lists  against  any  knight :  and  though 
he  had  been  dubbed,  still  he  must  wear  white  armour,  as  a  new  knight, 
without  any  device  on  his  shield,  until  he  had  acquired  one  by  his  prowess. 
These  reflections  staggered  his  resolution  ;  but  his  frenzy  prevailing  above 
any  reason  whatever,  he  purposed  to  get  himself  knighted  by  the  first 
person  he  should  meet,  in  imitation  of  many  others  who  had  done  the  like, 
as  he  had  read  in  the  books  which  had  occasioned  his  madness.  As  to  the 
white  armour,  he  proposed  to  scour  his  own  the  first  opportunity,  in  such 
sort,  that  it  should  be  whiter  than  ermine :  and  herewith  quieting  his  mind, 
he  went  on  his  way,  following  no  other  road  than  what  his  horse  pleased  to 
take ;  believing  that  therein  consisted  the  life  and  spirit  of  adventures. 

Thus  our  flaming  adventurer  jogged  on,  talking  to  himself,  and  saying : 
"  Who  doubts,  but  that,  in  future  times,  when  the  faithful  history  of  my 
famous  exploits  shall  come  to  light,  the  sage  who  writes  them,  when  he 
gives  a  relation  of  this  my  first  sally,  so  early  in  the  morning,  will  do  it  in 
words  like  these:  *  Scarce  had  ruddy  Phcebus  spread  the  golden  tresses 
of  his  beauteous  hair  over  the  face  of  the  wide  and  spacious  earth,  and 
scarce  had  the  painted  birds,  with  the  sweet  and  mellifluous  harmony  of 
their  forked  tongues,  saluted  the  approach  of  rosy  Aurora,  who,  quitting 
the  soft  couch  of  her  jealous  husband,  disclosed  herself  to  mortals  through 
the  gates  and  balconies  of  the  Manchegan  horizon ;  when  the  renowned 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  abandoning  the  lazy  down,  mounted  his  famous 
a)UTser  Rozinante,  and  began  to  travel  through  the  ancient  and  noted  field 
of  Mondel ; ' "  and  true  it  is,  that  was  the  very  field ;  and  passing  along  it 
he  continued  saying :  "  Happy  times,  and  happy  age,  in  which  my  famous 
exploits  shall  come  to  light,  worthy  to  be  engraved  in  brass,  carved  in 
marble,  and  drawn  in  picture,  for  a  monument  to  all  posterity !  O  thou 
sage  enchanter,  whoever  thou  art,  to  whose  lot  it  shall  fall  to  be  the 
chronicler  of  this  wonderful  history,  I  beseech  thee  not  to  forget  my  good 
Rozinante,  the  inseparable  companion  of  all  my  travels  and  excursions." 
Then  on  a  sudden,  as  one  really  enamoured,  he  went  on,  saying:  "O 
Princess  Duldnea  1  mistress  of  this  captive  heart !  great  injury  hast  thou 
done  me  in  discarding  and  disgracing  me  by  thy  rigorous  decree,  forbidding 
me  to  appear  in  the  presence  of  thy  beauty.  Vouchsafe,  lady,  to  remember 
this  thine  enthralled  heart,  that  endures  so  many  afflictions  for  love  of  thee." 

Thus  he  went  on,  stringing  one  extravagance  upon  another,  in  the  style 
his  books  had  taught  him,  and  imitating,  as  near  as  he  could,  their  very 
phrase.  He  travelled  on  so  leisurely,  and  the  sim  advanced  so  fast,  and 
with  such  intense  heat,  that  it  was  sufficient  to  have  melted  his  brains,  if  he 
had  had  any.  He  travelled  almost  that  whole  day  without  meeting  with 
anything  worth  relating,  which  disheartened  him  much;  for  he  wanted, 
immediately,  to  have  encountered  somebody  to  make  trial  of  the  force  of 
his  valiant  arm. 

Some  authors  say,  his  first  adventure  was  that  of  the  straits  of  Lapice ; 
odiers  pretend,  it  was  that  of  the  windmills.  But  what  I  have  been  able  to 
discover  of  this  matter,  and  what  I  have  found  written  in  the  annals  of  La 
Mancha,  is,  that  he  travelled  all  that  day,  and,  toward  the  fall  of  night,  his 
horse  and  he  found  themselves  tired,  and  almost  dead  with  hunger ;  and 
kx>king  round  about  to  see  if  he  could  discover  some  castle  or  shepherd's 
cottage  to  which  he  might  retire,  and  relieve  his  extreme  necessity,  he 
perceived,  not  far  from  the  road,  an  inn,  which  was  as  if  he  had  seen  a  star 
&ecting  him  to  the  porticos  or  palaces  of  his  redemption.     He  made  all 
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the  haste  he  could,  and  came  up  to  it  just  as  the  day  shut  in.  There 
chanced  to  stand  at  the  door  two  young  women,  ladies  of  pleasure,  as  they 
are  called,  who  were  going  to  Seville  with  certain  carriers,  who  happened  to 
take  up  their  lodging  at  the  inn  that  night.  And  as  whatever  our  adven- 
turer thought,  saw,  or  imagined,  seemed  to  him  to  be  done  and  transacted 
iii  the  manner  he  had  read  of,  immediately,  at  sight  of  the  inn,  he  fancied 
it  to  be  a  castle,  with  four  turrets  and  battlements  of  refulgent  silver, 
together  with  its  draw-bridge,  deep  moat,  and  all  the  appurtenances  with 
which  such  castles  are  usually  described.  As  he  was  making  up  to  the  inn, 
which  he  took  for  a  castle,  at  some  little  distance  from  it  he  checked 
Rozinante  by  the  bridle,  expecting  sonciet  dwarf  to  appear  on  the  battle- 
ments, and  give  notice,  by  sound  of  trumpet,  of  the  arrival  of  a  knight  at 
the  castle.  But  finding  they  delayed,  and  that  Rozinante  pressed  to  get  to 
the  stable,  he  drew  near  to  the  inn  door,  and  saw  there  the  two  strolling 
wenches,  who  seemed  to  him  to  be  two  beautiful  damsels,  or  graceful  ladies, 
who  were  taking  their  pleasure  at  tY\e  castle  gate. 

It  happened  that  a  swineherd  getting  together  his  hogs  (for,  without 
apology,  so  they  are  called)  from  the  stubble-field,  wound  his  horn,  at  which 
signal  they  are  wont  to  assemble;  and,  at  that  instant,  Don  Quixote's 
imagination  represented  to  him  what  he  wished,  namely,  that  some  dwarf 
gave  the  signal  of  his  arrival;  and  therefore,  with. wondrous  content,  he 
came  up  to  the  inn,  and  to  the  ladies,  who,  perceiving  a  man  armed  in  that 
manner  with  lance  and  buckler,  were  frighted,  and  began  to  run  into  the 
house.  But  Don  Quixote,  guessing  at  their  fear  by  their  flight,  lifted  up 
his  pasteboard  vizor,  and  discovering  his  withered  and  dusty  visage,  with 
courteous  demeanour  and  grave  voice,  thus  accosted  them:  "Fly  not, 
ladies,  nor  fear  any  discourtesy ;  for  the  order  of  knighthood,  which  I  pro- 
fess, permits  me  not  to  offer  injury  to  any  one,  much  less  to  virgins  of  such 
high  rank  as  your  presence  denotes."  The  wenches  stared  at  him,  and 
with  all  the  eyes  they  had  were  looking  to  find  his  face,  which  the  scurvy 
beaver  almost  covered.  But  when  they  heard  themselves  styled  virgins,  a 
thing  so  out  of  the  way  of  their  profession,  they  could  not  contain  their 
laughter,  and  in  so  violent  a  manner,  that  Don  Quixote  began  to  grow 
angry,  and  said  to  them;  "Modesty  well  becomes  the  fair,  and  nothing  is 
so  foolish  as  excessive  laughter,  proceeding  from  a  slight  occasion :  but  I  do 
not  say  this  to  disoblige  you,  or  to  cause  you  to  discover  any  ill  disposition 
towards  me  5  for  mine  is  no  other  than  to  do  you  service."  This  language, 
which  they  did  not  understand,  and  the  uncouth  mien  of  our  knight,  in- 
creased their  laughter,  and  his  wrath :  and  things  would  have  gone  much 
farther,  had  not  the  inn-keeper,  come  out  at  that  instant  (a  man,  who,  by 
being  very  bulky,  was  inclined  to  be  very  peaceable),  who,  beholding  such 
an  odd  figure  all  in  armour,  the  pieces  of  which  were  so  ill  sorted,  as  were 
the  bridle,  lance,  buckler,  and  corselet,  could  scarce  forbear  keeping  the 
damsels  company  in  the  demonstrations  of  their  mirth.  But,  being  hi  some 
fear  of  a  pageant  equipped  in  so  warlike  a  manner,  he  resolved  to  speak  him 
fair,  and  therefore  accosted  him  thus :  "  If  your  worship,  signor  cavalier,  is 
in  quest  of  a  lodging,  bating  a  bed,  for  in  this  inn  there  is  none  to  be  had, 
everything  else  will  be  found  here  in  great  abundance."  Don  Quixote, 
perceiving  the  humility  of  the  governor  of  the  fortress,  for  such  to  him 
appeared  the  inn-keeper  and  the  inn,  answered  :  "  Anything  will  serve  me, 
Signor  Castellano,  for  arms  are  my  ornaments,  and  fighting  my  repose." 
The  host  thought  he  called  him  Castellano,  because  he  took  him  for  an 
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honest  Castilian,'  whereas  he  was  an  Andalusian,  and  of  the  coast  of  Saint 
Lucar,  as  arrant  a  thief  as  Cacus,  and  as  sharp  and  unlucky  as  a  collegian 
or  a  court-page ;  and  therefore  he  replied :  "  If  it  be  so,  your  worsWp's 
beds  are  hard  rocks,  and  your  sleep  the  being  always  awake ;  and  since  it 
is  so,  you  may  venture  to  alight,  being  sure  of  finding  in  this  poor  hut 
sufficient  cause  for  not  sleeping  a  whole  twelvemonth,  much  more  one 
single  night"  And  so  saying,  he  went  and  held  Don  Quixote's  stirrup,  who 
ali^ted  with  much  difficulty  and  pains ;  for  he  had  not  broken  his  fast  all 
that  day.  He  presently  requested  of  the  host  to  take  especial  care  of  his 
steed,  for  he  was  the  best  piece  of  horse-flesh  that  ever  ate  bread  in  the 
world.  The  inn-keeper  viewed  him,  but  did  not  think  him  so  good  as  Don 
Quixote  represented  him  to  be,  no,  not  by  half;  and  having  set  him  up  in 
the  stable,  he  returned  to  see  what  his  guest  would  be  pleased  to  order ; 
whom  the  damsels  were  unarming,  for  they  were  already  reconciled  to  him ; 
and  though  they  had  taken  off  the  back  and  breast  pieces,  they  could  not 
find  out  how  to  unlace  his  gorget,  or  take  off  the  counterfeit  beaver,  which 
he  had  fastened  in  such  a  manner  with  green  ribbands,  that,  there  being  no 
possibility  of  untying  them,  they  must  of  necessity  be  cut ;  which  he  would 
by  no  means  consent  to,  and  so  he  remained  all  that  night  with  his  helmet 
on,  and  was  the  strangest  and  most  ridiculous  figure  imaginable. 

Whilst  the  girls  were  taking  off  his  armour,  imagining  Uiem  to  be  persons 
of  the  first  qu£Jity,  and  ladies  of  that  castle,  he  said  to  them  with  great 
gaiety:  "Never  sure  was  knight  so  nobly  served  by  ladies,  as  was  Don 
Quixote,  after  his  departure  from  his  village :  damsels  waited  on  his  person, 
and  princesses  on  his  steed.  O  Rozinantel  for  that,  dear  ladies,  is  my 
horse's  name,  and  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is  my  own ;  for  though  I 
was  not  willing  to  discover  myself,  until  the  exploits  done  for  your  service 
and  benefit  should 'discover  me,  the  necessity  of  accommodating  the  old 
romance  of  Sir  I-ancelot  to  our  present  purpose  has  been  the  occasion  of 
your  knowing  my  name  before  the  proper  season :  but  the  time  will  come 
when  your  ladyships  may  command,  and  I  obey :  and  the  valour  of  my 
arm  shall  manifest  the  desire  I  have  to  serve  you."  The  lasses,  who  were 
not  accustomed  to  such  rhetorical  flourishes,  answered  not  a  word,  but  only 
asked,  whether  he  would  be  pleased  to  eat  anything.  "  With  all  my  heart," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  anything  eatable  would,  I  apprehend,  come  very 
seasonably."  Tbat  day  happened  to  be  Friday,  and  there  was  nothing  to 
be  had  in  the  inn,  excepting  a  parcel  of  dried  fish,  which  in  Castile  they 
call  Abadexo;  in  Andalusia,  Baccalao;  in  some  parts  Curadillo,  and  in 
others  Truchuela.  They  asked  him  whether  he  would  be  pleased  to  eat 
some  Truchuelas,  for  they  had  no  other  fish  to  offer  him.  "  So  there  be 
many  troutlings,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "they  may  serve  me  instead 
of  one  trout ;  for  I  would  as  willingly  be  paid  eight  single  reals  as  one  real 
of  eight :  and  the  rather,  because  perhaps  these  troutlings  are  like  veal, 
which  is  preferable  to  beef,  or  like  kid,  which  is  better  than  the  goat.  But 
be  that  as  it  will,  let  it  come  quickly ;  for  the  toil  and  weight  of  arms  cat. 
not  be  supported  without  supplying  the  belly  well"  They  laid  the  cloth 
at  the  door  of  the  inn  for  the  sake  of  the  fresh  breeze ;  and  the  landlord 
brought  him  some  of  the  ill-watered  and  worse-boiled  Baccalao,  and  a  loaf 
d  bread,  as  black  and  mouldy  as  his  armour :  but  it  was  matter  of  great 
hughter  to  see  him  eat ;  for,  having  his  helmet  on,  and  the  beaver  up,  he 
could  not  put  anything  into  his  mouth  with  his  own  hands,  but  somebody 
must  do  it  for  him ;  and  s^  one  of  the  foresaid  ladies  performed  this  office. 
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But  to  give  him  to  drink  was  utterly  impossible  if  the  host  had  not  bored 
a  reed,  and,  putting  one  end  into  his  mouth,  poured  in  the  mne  leisurely 
at  the  other :  and  all  this  he  suffered  patiently,  rather  than  cut  the  lacings 
of  his  helmet. 

In  the  meantime  there  came  to  the  inn  a  sow-gelder,  who,  as  soon  as 
he  arrived,  sounded  his  whistle  of  reeds  four  or  five  times,  which  entirely 
confirmed  Don  Quixote  in  the  thought  that  he  was  in  some  famous  castle, 
that  they  served  him  with  music,  and  that  the  poor  jacks  were  trouts,  the 
coarse  loaf  the  finest  white  bread,  the  wenches  ladies,  and  the  host  governor 
of  the  castle ;  and  so  he  concluded  his  resolution  to  be  well  taken,  and  his 
sally  attended  with  success.  But  what  gave  him  the  most  disturbance  was, 
that  he  was  not  yet  dubbed  a  knight;  thinking  he  could  not  lawfully 
undertake  any  adventure  until  he  had  first  received  the  order  of  knighthood. 


CHAP.  III. 

In  which  is  related  the  pleasant  Method  Don  Quixote  took  to  be  dubbed  a  Knight. 

And  now  being  disturbed  with  this  thought,  he  made  an  abrupt  end  of  his 
short  supper;  which  done,  he  called  the  landlord,  and  shutting  himself 
up  with  him  in  the  stable,  he  fell  upon  his  knees  before  him,  and  said : 
"I  will  never  rise  from  this  place,  valorous  knight,  until  your  courtesy 
vouchsafes  me  a  boon  I  mean  to  beg  of  you ;  which  will  redound  to  your 
own  honour,  and  to  the  benefit  of  humankind."  The  host,  seeing  his 
guest  at  his  feet,  and  hearing  such  expressions,  stood  confounded,  gazing 
at  him,  and  not  knowing  what  to  say ;  he  then  strove  to  raise  him  from  the 
ground,  but  in  vain,  until  he  had  promised  to  grant  him  the  boon  he  re- 
quested.® "I  expected  no  less.  Sir,  from  your  great  magnificence," 
answered  Don  Quixote;  "and  therefore  know,  that  the  boon  I  would 
request,  and  has  been  vouchsafed  me  by  your  liberality,  is,  that  you  shall 
to-morrow  morning  dub  me  a  Knight;  and  this  night  in  the  chapel  of 
your  castle  I  will  watch  my  armour :  and  to-morrow,  as  I  have  said,  what 
I  so  earnestly  desire  shall  be  accomplished ;  that  I  may  be  duly  qualified 
to  wander  through  the  four  quarters  of  the  world,  in  quest  of  adventures, 
for  the  relief  of  the  distressed,  as  is  the  duty  of  chivalry,  and  of  Knights- 
errant,  whose  hearts,  like  mine,  are  strongly  bent  on  such  achievements." 

The  host,  who,  as  we  have  said,  was  an  arch  fellow,  and  had  already 
entertained  some  suspicions  of  the  madness  of  his  guest,  Tras  now,  at  hearing 
such  expressions,  thoroughly  convinced  of  it ;  and,  that  he  might  have 
something  to  make  sport  with  that  night,  he  resolved  to  keep  up  the 
humour ;  and  said  to  him,  that  he  was  certainly  very  much  in  the  right  in 
what  he  desired  and  requested  ;  and  that  such  achievements  were  peculiar 
and  natural  to  cavaHers  of  such  prime  quality  as  he  seemed  to  be  of,  and 
as  his  gallant  deportment  did  demonstrate :  that  he  himself,  in  the  days  of 
his  youth,  had  betaken  himself  to  that  honourable  employ,  wandering 
through  divers  parts  of  the  world  in  search  of  adventures,  not  omitting  to 
visit  •  the  suburbs  of  Malaga,  the  isles  of  Riaran,  the  compass  of  Seville, 
the  aqueduct  market  of  S^ovia,  the  olive  yard  of  Valentia,  the  Rondilla  of 
Granada,  the  coast  of  Saint  I.ucar,  the  fountain  of  Cordova,"*®  the  hedge- 
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taverns  of  Toledo,-  and  sundry  other  parts,  where  he  had  exercised  the 
agility  of  his  feet  and  dexterity  of  his  hands;  doing  sundry  wrongs, 
soliciting  sundry  widows,  undoing  some  damsels,  and  bubbling  several 
young  heirs ;  in  short,  making  himself  known  to  most  of  the  tribunals  and 
courts  of  judicature  in  Spain ;  and  that,  at  last,  he  had  retired  to  this  castle, 
wrhere  he  lived  upon  his  own  means  and  other  people's,  entertaining  all 
knights-errant,  of  whatever  quality  or  condition  they  were,  merely  for  the 
great  love  he  bore  them,  and  that  they  might  share  their  gettings  with  him 
in  requital  for  his  good-wilL  He  further  told  him  there  was  no  chapel  in 
his  castle,  in  which  to  watch  his  armour,  for  it  had  been  pulled  down  in 
order  to  be  rebuilt :  however,  in  cases  of  necessity,  he  knew  it  might  be 
watched  wherever  he  pleased,  and  that  he  might  do  it  that  night  in  a  court 
of  the  castle ;  and  the  next  day,  if  it  pleased  God,  the  requisite  ceremonies 
should  be  performed,  in  such  manner  that  he  should  be  dubbed  a  Knight, 
and  so  effectually  knighted,  that  no  one  in  the  world  could  be  more  so. 
He  asked  him  also,  whether  he  had  any  money  about  him  ?  Don  Quixote 
replied,  he  had  not  a  farthing,  having  never  read  in  the  histories  of  Knights- 
errant  that  they  carried  any.  To  this  the  host  replied,  he  was  under  a 
mistake;  for,  supposing  it  was  not  mentioned  in  the  story,  the  authors 
thinking  it  superfluous  to  specify  a  thing  so  plain,  and  so  indispensably 
necessary  to  be  carried,  as  money  and  clean  shirts,  it  was  not  therefore  to 
be  inferred  tliat  they  had  none :  and  therefore  he  might  be  assured  that 
all  the  Kjiights-errant,  of  whose  actions  there  are  such  authentic  histories, 
did  carry  their  purses  well  lined  for  whatever  might  befall  them,  and  that 
they  carried  also  shirts,  and  a  little  box  of  ointment  to  heal  the  wounds 
they  might  receive,  because  there  was  not  always  one  at  hand  to  cure  them 
in  the  fields  and  deserts,  where  they  fought,  unless  they  had  some  sage 
enchanter  for  theijr  friend,  to  assist  them  immediately,  bringing  some 
damsel  or  dwarf  in  a  cloud  through  the  air,  with  a  phial  of  water  of  such 
virtue,  that,  in  tasting  a  drop  of  it,  they  should  instantly  become  as  sound 
and  whole  of  their  bruises  and  wounds,  as  if  they  bad  never  been  hurt : 
but  that  so  long  as  they  wanted  this  advantage,  the  Knights-errant  of  times 
past  never  failed  to  have  their  squires  provided  with  money,  and  other 
necessary  things,  such  as  lint  and  salves,  to  cvire  themselves  with  :  and  when 
it  happened  that  the  said  Knights  had  no  squires,  which  fell  out  very 
rarely,  they  carried  all  these  things  behind  them  upon  th^ir  horses,  in  a 
very  small  wallet,  hardly  visible,  as  if  it  were  something  of  greater  impor- 
tance ;  for  were  it  not  upon  such  an  account,  this  carrying  of  wallets  was 
not  currently  admitted  among  Knights-errant :  therefore  he  advised  him, 
though  he  might  command  him  as  his  godson,  which  he  was  to  be  very 
soon,  that,  from  thenceforward,  he  should  not  travel  without  money,  and 
without  the  aforesaid  precautions;  and  he  would  find  how  useful  they 
would  be  to  him,  when  he  least  expected  it.  Don  Quixote  promised  to 
follow  his  advice  with  all  punctuality ;  and  now  order  was  presently  given 
for  performing  the  watch  of  the  armour,  in  a  large  yard  adjoining  to  the 
inn ;  and  Don  Quixote,  gathering  all  the  pieces  of  it  together,  laid  them 
upon  a  cistern,  that  stood  close  to  a  well :  and  bracing  on  his  buckler,  and 
grasping  his  lance,  with  a  solemn  pace,  he  began  to  walk  backward  and 
forward  before  the  cistern,  beginning  his  parade  just  as  the  day  shut  in. 

The  host  acquainted  all  that  were  in  the  irm  with  the  frenzy  of  his 
guest,  the  watching  of  his  armour,  and  the  knighting  he  expected.  They 
an  wondered  at  so  odd  a  kind  of  madness,  and  went  out  to  observe  him 


Digitized  by 


Google 


lO  DON   QUIXOTE 

at  a  distance ;  and  they  perceivedj  that,  with  a  composed  air,  he  sometime 
continued  his  walk;  at  other  times,  leaning  upon  his  lance,  he  looked 
wistfully  at  his  armour,  without  taking  off  his  eyes  for  a  long  time  together. 
It  was  now  quite  night ;  but  the  moon  shone  with  such  a  lustre,  as  might 
almost  vie  with  his  who  lent  it ;  so  that  whatever  our  new  Knight  did  was 
distinctly  seen  by  all  the  spectators. 

While  he  was  thus  employed,  one  of  the  carriers,  who  inned  there,  had 
a  mind  to  water  his  mules,  and  it  was  necessary  first  to  remove  Don 
Quixote's  armour  from  off  the  cistern ;  whoj  seeing  him  approach,  called 
to  him  with  a  loud  voice :  "  Ho,  there,  whoever  thou  art,  rash  Knight, 
that  approachest  to  touch  the  arms  of  the  most  valorous  adventurer  that 
ever  girded  sword,  take  heed  what  thou  doest,  and  touch  them  not,  unless 
thou  wouldst  leave  thy  life  a  forfeit  for  thy  temerity."  The  carrier  troubled 
not  his  head  with  these  speeches,  though  it  had  been  better  for  him  if  he 
had,  for  he  might  have  saved  his  carcase ;  but,  instead  of  that,  taking  hold 
of  the  straps,  he  tossed  the  armour  a  good  distance  from  him ;  which  Don 
Quixote  perceiving,  he  lifted  up  his  eyes  to  Heaven,  and  fudng  his  thoughts, 
as  it  seemed,  on  his  mistress  Dulcinea,  he  said :  "  Assist  me,  dear  Lady, 
in  this  first  affront,  offered  to  this  breast,  enthralled  to  thee ;  let  not  thy 
favour  and  protection  fail  me  in  this  first  moment  of  dsuiger.**  And 
uttering  these  and  the  like  ejaculations,  he  let  slip  his  target,  and  lifting  up 
his  lance  with  both  hands,  gave  the  carrier  such  a  blow  on  the  head,  that 
he  laid  him  fiat  on  the  ground,  in  such  piteous  plight,  that,  had  he  seconded 
his  blow,  there  would  have  been  no  need  of  a  siu-geon.  This  done,  he 
gathered  up  his  armour,  and  walked  backward  and  forward  with  the  same 
gravity  as  at  first 

Soon  after,  another  carrier,  not  knowing  what  had  happened,  for  still 
the  first  lay  stunned,  came  out  with  the  same  intention  of  watering  his 
mules ;  and  as  he  was  going  to  clear  the  cistern,  by  removing  the  armour, 
Don  Quixote,  without  speaking  a  word,  or  imploring  anybody's  protection, 
again  let  slip  his  target,  and,  lifting  up  his  lance,  broke  the  second  earner's 
head  in  three  or  four  places.  All  the  people  of  the  inn  ran  together  at  the 
noise,  and  the  inn-keeper  among  the  rest :  which  Don  Quixote  perceiving, 
he  braced  on  his  target,  and  laying  his  hand  on  his  sword,  he  said :  "  O 
Queen  of  Beauty,  the  strength  and  vigour  of  my  enfeebled  heart,  now  is 
the  time  to  turn  the  eyes  of  thy  greatness  towards  this  thy  captived 
Knight,  whom  so  prodigious  an  adventure  at  this  instant  awaits."  Hereby, 
in  his  opinion,  he  recovered  so  much  courage,  that,  if  all  the  carriers  in 
the  world  had  attacked  him,  he  would  not  have  retreated  an  inch.  The 
comrades  of  those  that  were  wounded,  for  they  now  perceived  them  in 
that  condition,  began  to  let  fly  a  shower  of  stones  at  Don  Quixote ;  who 
sheltered  himself,  the  best  he  could,  under  his  shield,  and  was  afraid  of 
stirring  from  the  cistern,  lest  he  should  seem  to  abandon  his  armour.  The 
host  cried  out  to  them  to  let  him  alone,  for  he  had  already  told  them  he 
was  mad,  and  that  he  would  be  acquitted  as  a  madman,  though  he  should 
kill  them  alL  Don  Quixote  also  cried  out  louder,  calling  them  cowards 
and  traitors,  and  the  Lord  of  the  castle  a  poltroon  and  a  base-bom  Knight 
for  suffering  Knights-errant  to  be  treated  in  that  manner ;  and  that,  if  he 
had  received  the  order  of  knighthood,  he  would  make  him  smart  for  his 
treachery :  "  But  for  you,  rascally  and  base  scoundrels,"  said  he,  "  I  do  not 
value  you  a  straw:  draw  near,  come  on,  and  do  your  worst;  you  shall 
quickly  see  the  reward  you  are  likely  to  receive  of  your  folly  and  insolence." 
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This  he  uttered  with  so  much  vehemence  and  resolution,  that  he  struck  a 
lerrible  dread  into  the  hearts  of  the  assailants;  and,  for  this  reason, 
together  with  the  landlord's  persuasions,  they  forbore  throwing  any  more 
stones;  and  he  permitted  the  wounded  to  be  carried  off,  and  returned  to  the 
watch  of  his  armour  with  the  same  tranquillity  and  sedateness  as  before. 

The  host  did  not  relish  these  pranks  of  his  guest,  and  therefore 
determined  to  put  an  end  to  them  by  giving  him  the  unlucky  order  of 
knighthood  out  of  hand,  before  any  farther  mischief  should  ensue ;  and  so» 
coming  up  to  him,  he  begged  pardon  for  the  rudeness  those  vulgar  people 
had  been  guilty  of,  without  his  knowing  anything  of  the  matter ;  however, 
he  said,  they  had  been  sufficiently  chastised  for  their  rashness.  He 
repeated  to  him,  that  there  was  no  chapel  in  that  castle,  neither  was  it 
necessary  for  what  remained  to  be  done ;  for  the  whole  stress  of  being 
dubbed  a  Knight  lay  in  the  blows  on  the  neck  and  shoulders,  as  he  had 
learned  from  the  ceremonial  of  the  order ;  and  that  it  might  be  effectually 
performed  in  the  middle  of  a  field:  that  he  had  already  discharged  all 
that  belonged  to  the  watching  of  the  armour,  which  was  sufficiently 
performed  in  two  hours ;  and  much  more,  since  he  had  been  above  four 
about  it  All  which  Don  Quixote  believed,  and  said,  he  was  there  ready 
to  obey  him ;  and  desired  him  to  finish  the  business  with  the  utmost 
despatch,  because,  if  he  should  be  assaulted  again,  and  found  himself 
dubbed  a  Knight,  he  was  resolved  not  to  leave  a  soul  alive  in  the  castle, 
except  those  he  should  command  him  to  spare  for  his  sake.  The  constable, 
thus  warned,  and  apprehensive  of  what  might  be  the  event  of  this  resolution, 
presently  brought  the  book  in  which  he  entered  the  accounts  of  the  straw 
and  barley  he  furnished  to  the  carriers;  and  with  the  two  above-said 
damsels,  and  a  boy  carrying  an  end  of  candle  before  them,  he  came  where 
Don  Quixote  was,  whom  he  commanded  to  kneel;  and  reading  in  his 
manufld,  as  if  he  had  been  saying  some  devout  prayer,  in  the  midst  of  the 
reading  he  lifted  up  his  hand,  and  gave  him  a  good  blow  on  the  nape  of 
the  neck,  and  afler  that,  with  his  own  sword,  a  handsome  thwack  on  the 
shoulder,  still  muttering  between  his  teeth,  as  if  he  was  praying.  This 
done,  he  ordered  one  of  the  ladies  to  gird  on  his  sword,  which  she  did 
with  the  most  obliging  freedom,  and  discretion  too,  of  which  not  a  little 
was  needful  to  keep  diem  from  bursting  with  laughter  at  every  period  of 
the  ceremonies ;  but,  indeed,  the  exploits  they  had  already  seen  our  new 
Knight  perform  kept  their  mirth  within  bounds.  At  girding  on  the  sword, 
the  good  Lady  said :  "  God  make  you  a  fortunate  Knight,  and  give  you 
success  in  battle."  Don  Quixote  asked  her  name,  that  he  might  know, 
from  thenceforward,  to  whom  he  was  indebted  for  the  favoiu*  received ;  for 
he  intended  her  a  share  of  the  honour  he  should  acquire  by  the  valour  of 
his  arm.  She  replied,  with  much  humility,  that  she  was  called  La  Tolosa, 
and  was  a  cobbler's  daughter  of  Toledo,  who  lived  at  the  little  shops  of 
Sanchobienaya ;  and,  wherever  she  was,  she  would  serve  and  honour  him 
as  her  lord.  Don  Quixote  then  desired  her,  for  his  sake,  thenceforward  to 
add  to  her  name  the  Don,  and  to  call  herself  Donna  Tolosa ;  which  she 
promised  to  do.  The  other  buckled  on  his  spurs;  with  whom  he  held 
almost  the  same  kind  of  dialogue  as  he  had  done  with  her  companion :  he 
asked  her  name  also,  and  she  said,  she  was  called  La  Molinera,  and  was 
daughter  of  an  honest  miller  of  Antequera.  Don  Quixote  entreated  her 
also  to  add  the  Don,  and  call  herself  Donna  Molinera,  making  her  fresh 
offers  of  service  and  thanks. 
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Thus  the  never-tiU-then-seen  ceremonies  being  hastily  despatched,  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  impatient  to  see  iiimself  on  horseback,  and  sallying  out 
in  quest  of  adventures,  immediately  saddled  Rozinante,  and,  embracing  his 
host  mounted ;  and  at  parting  said  such  strange  things  to  him,  acknow- 
ledging the  favour  of  dubbing  him  a  knight,  that  it  is  impossible  to  express 
them.  The  host,  to  get  him  the  sooner  out  of  the  inn,  returned  his  com- 
pliments with  no  less  flourishes,  though  in  fewer  words,  and,  without 
demanding  anything  for  his  lodging,  wished  him  a  good  journey. 


CHAP.  IV. 

Of  what  befell  our  Knight  after  he  had  sallied  out  from  the  Inn. 

It  was  about  break  of  day  when  Don  Quixote  issued  forth  from  the  inn,  so 
satisfied,  so  gay,  so  blithe,  to  see  himself  knighted,  that  the  joy  thereof 
almost  burst  his  horse's  girths.  But  recollecting  the  advice  of  his  host, 
concerning  the  necessary  provisions  for  his  undertaking,  especially  the 
articles  of  money  and  clean  shirts,  he  resolved  to  return  home,  and  furnish 
himself  accordingly,  and  also  provide  himself  with  a  squire :  purposing  to 
take  into  his  service  a  certain  country  fellow  of  the  neighbourhood,  who 
was  poor,  and  had  children,  yet  was  very  fit  for  the  squirely  office  of  chivalry. 
With  this  thought,  he  turned  Rozinante  towards  his  village ;  who,  as  it  were, 
knowing  what  his  master  would  be  at,  began  to  put  on  with  so  much  alacrity, 
that  he  hardly  seemed  to  set  his  feet  to  the  ground.  He  had  not  gone  far, 
when,  on  his  right  hand,  from  a  thicket  hard  by,  he  fancied  he  heard  a 
weak  voice,  as  of  a  person  complaining.  And  scarcely  had  he  heard  it, 
when  he  said,  "  I  thank  Heaven  for  the  favour  it  does  me,  in  lapng  before 
me  so  early  an  opportunity  of  complying  with  the  duty  of  my  profession, 
and  of  reaping  the  fruit  of  my  honourable  desires.  These  are,  doubtless, 
the  cries  of  some  distressed  person,  who  stands  in  need  of  my  protection 
and  assistance."  And  turning  the  reins,  he  put  Rozinante  forward  toward 
the  place  from  whence  he  bought  the  voice  proceeded.  And  he  had 
entered  but  a  few  paces  into  the  wood,  when  he  saw  a  mare  tied  to  an  oak, 
and  a  lad  to  another,  naked  from  the  waist  upwards,  about  fifteen  years  of 
age,  who  was  the  person  that  cried  out ;  and  not  without  cause,  for  a  lusty 
country  fellow  was  laying  him  on  very  severely  with  a  belt,  and  accompanied 
every  lash  with  a  reprimand  and  a  word  of  advice :  for,  said  he,  "  The 
tongue  slow  and  the  eyes  quick."  The  boy  answered,  "  I  will  do  so  no 
more,  dear  Sir ;  by  the  passion  of  God,  I  will  never  do  so  again ;  and  I 
promise  for  the  future  to  take  more  care  of  the  flock." 

Now  Don  Quixote,  seeing  what  passed,  said  in  an  angry  tone :  "  Dis- 
courteous Knight,  it  ill  becomes  thee  to  meddle  with  one  who  is  not  able 
to  defend  himself;  get  upon  thy  horse,  and  take  thy  lance,"  for  he  had  also 
a  lance  leaning  against  the  oak  to  which  the  mare  was  fastened  1  "  for  Til 
make  thee  know  that  it  is  cowardly  to  do  what  thou  art  doing."  The 
countryman,  seeing  such  a  figure  coming  towards  him,  armed  from  head  to 
foot,  and  brandishing  his  lance  at  his  face,  gave  himself  up  for  a  dead  man, 
and  with  good  words  answered :  "  Signer  Cavalier,  this  lad  whom  I  am 
chastising  is  a  servant  of  mine ;  I  employ  him  to  tend  a  flock  of  sheep, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  1 3 

which  I  have  hereabouts,  and  he  is  so  careless,  that  I  lose  one  every  day ; 
and  because  I  correct  him  for  his  negligence  or  roguery,  he  says  I  do  it  out 
of  covetousness,  and  for  an  excuse  not  to  pay  him  his  wages ;  but  before 
God  and  on  my  conscience  he  lies."" — "lies,  in  my  presence!  pitiful 
rascal,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  by  the  sun  that  shines  upon  us,  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  run  thee  through  and  through  with  this  lance :  pay  him  imme- 
diately without  further  reply;  if  not,  by  that  God  who  rules  us,  I  will 
despatch  and  annihilate  thee  in  a  moment !  Untie  him  presently."  The 
countryman  hung  down  his  head,  and,  without  replying  a  word,  untied  his 
boy.  Don  Quixote  asked  the  lad  how  much  his  master  owed  him ;  who 
answered,  "  Nine  months'  wages,  at  seven  reals ^*  a  month."  Don  Quixote 
computed  it,  and  found  that  it  amounted  to  sixty-three  reals ;  and  he  bade 
the  countryman  instantly  disburse  them,  otherwise  he  must  expect  to  die  for 
it  The  fellow  in  a  fright  answered,  that  on  the  word  of  a  dying  man,  and 
upon  the  oath  he  had  taken,  though  by  the  way  he  had  taken  no  oath,  it 
was  not  so  much ;  for  he  must  deduct  the  price  of  three  pair  of  shoes  he 
had  given  him  upon  account,  and  a  real  for  two  blood  lettings,  when  he 
was  not  welL  "  All  this  is  very  right,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  set  the 
shoes  and  the  blood-lettings  against  the  stripes  you  have  given  him  unde- 
servedly ;  for  if  he  tore  the  leather  of  the  shoes  you  paid  for,  you  have  torn 
his  skin ;  and  if  the  barber-surgeon  drew  blood  from  him  when  he  was  sick, 
you  have  drawn  blood  from  him  when  he  is  well;  so  that  upon  these 
accounts  he  owes  you  nothing." — "  The  mischief  is,  Signor  Cavalier,"  quoth 
the  countryman,  "  that  I  have  no  money  about  me ;  but  let  Andres  go 
home  with  me,  and  I  will  pay  him  all,  real  by  real." — "  I  go  home  with 
him  ! "  said  the  lad ;  "  the  devil  a  bit :  no.  Sir,  1  design  no  such  thing ;  for 
when  he  has  me  alone,  he  will  flay  me  like  any  Saint  Bartholomew."^^ — 
"  He  will  not  do  so,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  it  is  sufficient  to  keep  him  in 
awe,  that  I  lay  my  commands  upon  him  ;  and  upon  condition  he  swears  to 
me  by  the  order  of  knighthood  which  he  has  received,  I  will  let  him  go 
free,  and  will  be  bound  for  the  payment" — "  Take  heed,  good  Sir,  what 
you  say,"  quoth  the  boy ;  "  for  my  master  is  no  knight,  nor  ever  received 
any  order  of  knighthood :  he  is  John  Aldudo  the  Rich,  of  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Quintanar." — "That  is  little  to  the  purpose,"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  "  there  may  be  knights  of  the  family  of  the  Aldudos,  and  the 
rather  since  every  man  is  the  son  of  his  own  works." — "That's  true,"  quoth 
Andres ;  "  but  what  works  is  my  master  the  son  of,  who  refuses  me  the 
wages  of  my  sweat  and  labour?" — "I  do  not  refuse  thee,  friend  Andres," 
replied  the  coimtryman ;  "  and  be  so  kind  to  go  with  me ;  for  I  swear  by 
all  the  orders  of  knighthood  that  are  in  the  world  to  pay  thee,  as  I  have 
said,  every  penny  down,  and  perfumed^*  into  the  bargain." — "As  to  the  per- 
fuming, I  thank  you  for  that,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  give  it  him  in  reals,  and 
I  shall  be  satisfied :  and  see  that  you  perform  what  you  have  sworn ;  else 
I  swear  to  you  by  the  same  oath,  to  return  to  find  you  out,  and  chastise 
you ;  for  I  shall  find  you  out  though  you  should  hide  yourself  closer  than 
a  lizard.  And  if  you  would  know  who  it  is  that  commands  you  this,  that 
you  may  be  the  more  strictly  obligod  to  perform  your  promise,  know  that  I 
am  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  redresser  of  wrongs  and 
abuses ;  and  so  farewell.  And  do  not  forget  what  you  have  promised  and 
sworn,  on  pain  of  the  penalties  aforesaid."  And  so  saying,  he  clapped 
spurs  to  Rozinante,  and  was  soon  got  a  good  way  oiT.  • 

The  countryman  followed  him  with  all  the  eyes  he  had,  and  when  he 
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found  he  was  quite  past  the  wood  and  out  of  sight,  he  turned  to  his  man 
Andres,  and  said :  "  Come  hither,  child ;  I  am  resolved  to  pay  thee  what  I 
owe  thee,  as  that  redresser  of  wrongs  commanded  me." — "  And  I  swear  so 
you  shall,"  quoth  Andres;  "and  you  will  do  well  to  perform  what  that 
honest  gentleman  has  commanded,  whom  God  grant  to  live  a  thousand 
years,  and  who  is  so  brave  a  man,  and  so  just  a  judge  that,  truly,  if  you 
do  not  pay  me  he  will  come  back  and  execute  what  he  has  threatened." — 
"  And  I  swear  so,  too,"  quoth  the  countryman ;  "  but  to  show  thee  how 
much  I  love  thee,  I  am  resolved  to  augment  the  debt  to  increase  the  pay- 
ment : "  and  taking  him  by  the  arm,  he  tied  him  again  to  the  tree,  where 
he  gave  him  so  many  stripes  that  he  left  him  for  dead.  "Now,  mister 
Andres,  call  upon  that  redresser  of  wrongs ;  thou  wilt  find  he  will  hardly 
redress  this,  though  1  believe  I  have  not  quite  done  with  thee  yet,  for  I 
have  a  good  mind  to  flay  thee  alive,  as  thou  didst  fear  just  now."  But  at 
length  he  untied  him,  and  gave  him  leave  to  go  in  quest  of  his  judge,  to 
execute  the  sentence  he  had  pronounced.  Andres  went  away  in  dudgeon, 
swearing  he  would  find  out  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  and 
tell  him  all  that  had  passed,  and  that  he  should  pay  for  it  sevenfold.  Not- 
withstanding all  this,  away  he  went  weeping,  and  lus  master  stayed  behind 
laughing. 

In  Siis  manner. the  valorous  Don  Quixote  redressed  this  wrong,  and 
overjoyed  at  his  success,  as  thinking  he  had  given  a  most  fortunate  and 
glorious  beginning  to  his  knight-errantry,  he  went  on  towards  his  village, 
entirely  satisfied  with  himself,  and  saying  in  a  low  voice :  "  Well  mayest 
thou  deem  thyself  happy  above  all  women  living  on  the  earth,  O  Dulcinea 
del  Toboso !  beauteous  above  the  most  beautiful,  since  it  has  been  thy  lot 
to  have  subject  and  obedient  to  thy  whole  will  and  pleasure  so  valiant  and 
renowned  a  knight  as  is,  and  ever  shall  be,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha ; 
who,  as  all  the  world  knows,  received  but  yesterday  the  order  of  knight- 
hood, and  to-day  has  redressed  the  greatest  injury  and  grievance  that  in- 
justice could  invent  and  cruelty  commit :  to-day  hath  he  wrested  the  scourge 
out  of  the  hand  of  that  pitiless  enemy  who  so  undeservedly  lashed  that 
tender  stripling." 

Just  as  he  had  done  speaking  he  came  to  the  centre  of  four  roads,  and 
presently  it  came  into  his  imagination  that  the  knights-errant,  when  they 
came  to  these  cross-ways,  set  themselves  to  consider  which  of  the  roads 
they  should  take,  and  to  imitate  them,  he  stood  still  awhile ;  and  at  last 
after  mature  consideration  he  let  go  the  reins,  submitting  his  own  will  to 
be  guided  by  that  of  his  horse,  who,  following  his  first  motion,  took  the 
direct  road  towards  his  stable.  And  having  gone  about  two  mUes,  Don 
Quixote  discovered  a  company  of  people  who,  as  it  afterwards  appeared, 
were  certain  merchants  of  Toledo,  going  to  buy  silks  in  Murcia.  There 
were  six  of  them,  and  they  came  with  their  umbrellas  and  four  servants  on 
horseback,  and  three  muleteers  on  foot  Scarce  had  Don  Quixote  espied 
them,  when  he  imagined  it  must  be  some  new  adventure ;  and  to  imitate 
as  near  as  possibly  he  could  the  passages  he  had  read  in  his  books,  he 
fancied  this  to  be  cut  out  on  purpose  for  him  to  achieve.  And  so,  with  a 
graceful  deportment  and  intrepidity,  he  settled  himself  firm  in  the  stirrups, 
grasped  his  lance,  covered  his  breast  with  his  target,  and  posting  himself 
in  the  midst  of  the  highway,  stood  waiting  the  coming  up  of  those  knights- 
errant,  for  such  he  already  judged  them  to  be.  And  when  they  were  come 
so  near  as  to  be  seen  and  heard,  Don  Quixote  raised  his  voice,  and  with 
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an  arrogant  air  cried  out :  **  Let  the  whole  world  stand,  if  the  whole  world 
does  not  confess  that  there  is  not  in  the  whole  world  a  damsel  more 
beautiful  than  the  Empress  of  la  Mancha,  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso ! "  The  merchants  stopped  at  the  sound  of  these  words,  and  to 
behold  the  strange  figure  of  him  who  pronounced  them ;  and  by  one  and 
the  other  they  soon  perceived  the  madness  of  the  speaker.  But  they  had  a 
mind  to  stay  and  see  what  that  confession  meant  which  he  required  of 
them;  and  one  of  them,  who  was  somewhat  of  a  wag,  but  withal  very 
discreet,  said  to  him :  "  Signor  Cavalier,  we  do  not  know  who  this  good 
lady  you  mention  may  be ;  let  us  but  see  her,  and  if  she  is  of  so  great 
beauty  as  you  intimate,  we  will  with  all  our  hearts,  and  without  any  con- 
straint, confess  that  truth  you  demand  from  us." — "Should  I  show  her 
to  you,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  where  would  be  the  merit  in  confessing  a 
truth  so  notorious?  The  business  is,  that  without  seeing  her  you  believe, 
confess,  affirm,  swear,  and  maintain  it ;  and  if  not,  I  challenge  you  all  to 
battle,  proud  and  monstrous  as  you  are :  and  whether  you  come  on  one  by 
one,  as  the  laws  of  chivalry  require,  or  all  together,  as  b  the  custom  and 
wicked  practice  of  those  of  your  stamp,  here  I  wait  for  you,  confiding  in 
the  justice  of  my  cause." — "  Signor  Cavalier,"  replied  the  merchant,  "  I 
beseech  your  worship,  in  the  name  of  all  the  princes  here  present,  that  we 
may  not  lay  a  burden  upon  our  consciences  by  confessing  a  thing  we  never 
saw  nor  heard,  and  especially  what  is  so  much  to  the  prejudice  of  the 
empresses  and  queens  of  Alcarria  and  Estremadura,  that  your  worship 
would  be  pleased  to  show  us  some  picture  ^^  of  this  lady,  though  no  bigger 
than  a  barley-corn;  for  we  shall  guess  at  the  due  by  the  thread;  and 
herewith  we  shall  rest  satisfied  and  safe,  and  your  worship  remain  con- 
tented and  pleased:  nay,  I  verily  believe  we  are  already  so  far  inclined  to 
your  side,  that  though  her  picture  should  represent  her  squinting  with  one 
eye,  and  distilling  -vermilion  and  brimstone  from  the  other,  notwithstand- 
ing all  this,  to  oblige  you  we  will  say  whatever  you  please  in  her  favour." — 
"There  distils  not,  base  scoundrels,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  burning  with 
rage,  "  there  distils  not  from  her  what  you  say,  but  rather  ambergris  and 
civet  among  cotton ;  ^^  neither  is  she  crooked  nor  humpbacked,  but  as 
straight  as  a  spindle  of  Guadarrama;^^  but  you  shall  pay  for  the  horrid 
bkisphemy  you  have  uttered  against  so  transcendant  a  beauty  as  my  mistress." 
And  so  saying,  with  his  lance  couched,  he  ran  at  him  who  had  spoken, 
with  so  much  fury  and  rage,  that  if  good  fortune  had  not  ordered  it  that 
Rozinante  stumbled  and  fell  in  the  midst  of  his  career,  it  had  gone  hard 
with  the  daring  merchant  Rozinante  fell,  and  his  master  lay  rolling  about 
the  field  a  good  while,  and  endeavouring  to  rise,  but  in  vain,  so  encumbered 
was  he  with  his  lance,  target,  spurs,  and  helmet,  and  with  the  weight  of  his 
antique  armour.  And  while  he  was  thus  struggling  to  get  up,  and  could 
not,  he  continued  calling  out ;  "  Fly  not,  ye  dastardly  rabble ;  stay,  ye  race 
of  slaves ;  for  it  is  through  my  horse's  fault,  and  not  my  own,  that  I  lie  here 
extended."  A  muleteer  of  the  company,  not  over  good-natured,  hearing 
the  poor  fallen  gentleman  vent  such  arrogancies,  could  not  bear  it  without 
returning  him  an  answer  on  his  ribs ;  and  coming  to  him  he  took  the  lance, 
and,  after  he  had  broken  it  to  pieces,  with  one  of  the  splinters  he  so  be- 
laboured Don  Quixote,  that  in  spite  of  his  armour  he  thrashed  him  to  chafil 
His  masters  cried  out  not  to  beat  him  so  much,  and  to  leave  him ;  but  the 
muleteer  was  provoked,  and  would  not  quit  the  game  until  he  had  quite 
vpent  the  remainder  of  his  choler ;  and  running  for  the  other  pieces  of  the 
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lance,  be  finished  the  breaking  them  upon  the  poor  fallen  knight ;  who, 
notwithstanding  the  tempest  of  blows  that  rained  upon  him,  never  shut  his 
mouth,  threatening  heaven  and  earth  and  those  assassins,  for  such  they 
seemed  to  him.  At  length  the  fellow  was  tired,  and  the  merchants  went 
on  their  way,  sufficiently  furnished  with  matter  of  discourse  concerning 
the  poor  belaboured  knight,  who,  when  he  found  himself  alone,  tried  again 
to  raise  himself;  but  if  he  could  not  do  it  when  whole  and  well,  how  should 
he  when  bruised  and  almost  battered  to  pieces?  Yet  still  he  thought 
himself  a  happy  man,  looking  upon  this  as  a  misfortune  peculiar  to  knights- 
errant,  and  imputing  the  whole  to  his  horse's  fault ;  nor  was  it  possible  for 
him  to  raise  himself  up,  his  whole  body  was  so  horribly  bruised. 


CHAP.  V. 

UTicrein  is  continued  the  Narration  of  our  Knight's  Misfortune. 

But  finding  that  he  was  really  not  able  to  stir,  he  bethought  himself  of 
having  recourse  to  his  usual  remedy,  which  was  to  recollect  some  passage 
of  his  books ;  and  his  frenzy  instantly  presented  to  his  remembrance  that 
of  Valdovinos  and  the  Marquis  of  Mantua,  when  Carloto  left  him  wounded 
on  the  mountain;  a  story  known  to  children,  not  unknown  to  youth, 
commended  and  credited  by  old  men,  and  for  all  that  no  truer  than  the 
miracles  of  Mahomet.  Now  this  example  seemed  to  him  as  if  it  had  been 
cast  in  a  mould  to  fit  the  distress  he  was  in,  and  so  with  signs  of  great 
bodily  pain,  he  began  to  roll  himself  on  the  ground,  and  said  with  a  faint 
tone  what  was  said  by  the  wounded  Knight  of  the  Wood : — 

•*  Where  art  thou,  mistress  of  my  heart. 
Unconscious  of  thy  lover*s  smart? 
Ah  me !  thou  know'st  not  my  distress, 
Or  thou  art  false  and  pitiless.'* 

And  in  this  manner  he  went  on  with  the  romance  imtil  he  came  to  those 
verses  where  it  is  said ;  "  O  noble  Marquis  of  Mantua,  my  uncle  and  lord 
by  blood."  And  it  so  happened  that  just  as  he  came  to  that  verse  there 
passed  by  a  countryman  of  his  own  village,  and  his  near  neighbour,  who 
had  been  carrying  a  load  of  wheat  to  the  mill;  who,  seeing  a  man  lying 
stretched  on  the  earth,  came  up  and  asked  him  who  he  was  and  what  ailed 
him,  that  he  made  such  a  doleful  lamentation.  Don  Quixote  believed  he 
must  certainly  be  the  Marquis  of  Mantua,  his  uncle,  and  so  returned  him 
no  answer,  but  went  on  with  his  romance,  giving  an  account  of  his  mis- 
fortune, and  of  the  amours  of  the  emperor's  son  with  his  wife,  just  in  the 
same  manner  as  it  is  there  recounted.  The  peasant  stood  confounded  at 
hearing  such  extravagancies,  and  taking  off  his  visor,  which  was  beaten  all 
to  pieces,  he  wiped  his  face,  which  was  covered  with  dust ;  and  the  moment 
he  had  done  wiping  it  he  knew  him,  and  said,  "  Ah !  Signor  Quixada,"  for 
so  he  was  called  before  he  had  lost  his  senses  and  was  transformed  from 
a  sober  gentleman  to  a  knight-errant,  "  how  came  your  worship  in  this 
condition  ?  "  But  he  answered  out  of  his  romance  to  whatever  question  he 
asked  him. 

The  good  man,  seeing  this,  made  a  shift  to  take  off  his  back  and  breast- 
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I»ece  to  see  if  he  had  received  any  wound ;  but  he  saw  no  blood,  nor  sign 
of  any  hurt.  Then  he  endeavoured  to  raise  him  from  the  ground,  and 
widi  much  ado  set  him  upon  his  ass,  as  being  the  beast  of  easier  carriage. 
He  gathered  tc^ether  all  die  arms,  not  excepting  the  broken  pieces  of  Sie 
knee,  and  tied  them  upon  Rozinante ;  and  so,  taking  him  by  the  bridle, 
and  his  ass  by  the  halter,  he  went  on  toward  his  village,  full  of  reflection 
at  hearing  the  extravagancies  which  Don  Quixote  uttered.  And  no  less 
thou^^itful  was  the  kn^ht,  who,  through  the  mere  force  of  bruises  and 
bangiSy  could  scarce  keep  himself  upon  the  ass,  and  ever  and  anon  sent 
kfrth  such  groans  as  seemed  to  pierce  the  skies,  insomuch  that  the  peasant 
was  again  forced  to  ask  him  what  ailed  him.  And  sure  nothing  but  the 
devil  himself  could  furnish  his  memory  with  stories  so  suited  to  what  had 
befollen  him;  for  at  that  instant,  forgetting  Valdovinos,  he  bethought 
himself  of  the  Moor  Abindarraez,  at  the  time  when  the  governor  of 
Antequera,  Roderigo  of  Narvaez,  had  taken  him  prisoner  arid  conveyed 
him  to  his  castle.  So  that  when  the  peasant  asked  him  again  how  he  did, 
he  answered  him  in  the  very  same  words  and  expressions  in  which  the 
prisoner  Abindarraez  answered  Roderigo  of  Narvaez,  according  as  he  had 
read  the  story  in  the  "  Diana  "  of  George  of  Montemayor,  applying  it  so 
patly  to  his  own  case,  that  the  peasant  went  on  cursing  himself  to  the  devil, 
to  hear  such  a  monstrous  heap  of  nonsense :  from  whence  he  collected 
that  his  neighbour  was  run  mad,  and  therefore  made  what  haste  he  could 
to  reach  the  village,  to  free  himself  from  the  vexadon  of  Don  Quixote's 
tiresome  and  impertinent  speeches,  who  in  conclusion  said :  "  Be  it  known 
to  your  worship,  Signor  Don  Roderigo  de  Narvaez,  that  this  beauteous 
Xarifa,  whom  I  mentioned,  is  now  the  fair  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  for  whom 
I  have  done,  do,  and  will  do,  the  most  famous  exploits  of  chivabry  that 
have  been,  are,  or  shall  be  seen  in  the  workL"  To  this  the  peasant 
ai^wered :  **  Look  you.  Sir,  as  I  am  a  sinner,  I  am  not  Don  Roderigo  de 
Narvaez,  nor  the  Marc^uis  of  Mantua,  but  Pedro  Alonso  your  neighbour ; 
neither  is  your  worship  Valdovinos,  nor  Abindarraez,  but  the  worthy 
gentleman  Signor  Quixada.'' — "  I  know  who  I  am,"  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
"and  I  know  too  that  I  am  not  only  capable  of  being  those  I  have 
mentioned,  but  all  the  Twelve  Peers  of  France,  yea,  and  the  Nine 
Worthies,  since  my  exploits  will  far  exceed  all  that  they  have  jointly  or 
SQ)arately  achieved. 

With  these  and  the  like  discourses,  they  reached  the  village  about  sunset; 
but  the  peasant  stayed  until  the  night  was  a  litde  advanced,  that  the  people 
might  not  see  the  poor  battered  gentleman  so  scurvily  moimted.  When 
the  hour  he  thought  convenient  was  come,  he  entered  the  village,  and 
anived  at  Don  Quixote's  house,  which  he  found  all  in  an  uproar.  The 
pdest  and  the  barber^^  of  the  place,  who  were  Don  Quixote's  great  friends, 
happened  to  be  there,  and  the  housekeeper  was  saying  to  them  aloud : 
"What  is  your  opinion,  Signor  Licentiate  Pero  Perez,"  for  that  was  the 
priest's  name,  "of  my  master's  misfortune?  For  neither  he  nor  his  horse, 
nor  the  target,  nor  the  lance,  nor  the  armour,  have  been  seen  these  six 
days  past  Woe  is  me !  I  am  verily  persuaded,  and  it  is  as  certainly  true 
as  I  was  ham  to  die,  that  these  curscKl  books  of  knight-errantry  which  he 
keq)8,  and  is  so  often  reading,  have  turned  his  brain.  And  now  I  think  of 
it,  I  have  often  heard  him  say,  talking  to  himself,  that  be  would  turn 
knight-errant,  and  go  about  the  world  in  quest  of  adventures.  The  devil 
and  Barabbas  take  all  such  books  that  have  thus  spoiled  the  finest 
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understanding  in  all  la  Mancha."  The  niece  joined  with  her,  and  said 
moreover:  "Know,  master  Nicholas,"  for  that  was  the  barber's  name, 
"  that  it  has  often  happened  that  my  honoured  uncle  has  continued  poring 
on  these  confounded  books  of  disventures  two  whole  days  and  nights ;  and 
then  throwing  the  book  out  of  his  hand,  he  would  draw  his  sword,  and 
fence,  back-stroke,  and  fore-stroke,  with  the  walls;  and  when  he  was 
heartily  tired  would  say  he  had  killed  four  giants  as  tall  as  so  many 
steeples,  and  that  the  sweat  which  ran  from  him,  when  weary,  was  the 
blood  of  the  wounds  he  had  received  in  the  fight :  and  then  he  would 
presently  drink  off  a  large  jug  of  cold  water,  and  be  as  quiet  and  well  as 
ever,  telling  us  that  the  water  was  a  most  precious  liquor  brought  him  by 
the  sage  Esquife,^*  a  great  enchanter  and  his  friend.  But  I  take  the  blame 
of  all  this  to  myself,  that  I  did  not  advertise  you,  gentlemen,  of  my  dear 
uncle's  extravagancies  before  they  were  come  to  the  height  they  now  are, 
that  you  might  have  prevented  them  by  burning  all  those  cursed  books,  of 
which  he  has  so  great  store,  and  which  as  justly  deserve  to  be  committed 
to  the  flames  as  if  they  were  heretical."^-"  I  say  the  same,"  quoth  the 
priest ;  "  and,  in  faith,  to-morrow  shall  not  pass  without  holding  a  public 
inquisition  against  them,  and  condemning  them  to  the  fire>  that  they  may 
no  more  minister  occasion  to  those  who  read  them  to  do  what  I  fear  my 
good  friend  has  done." 

All  this  the  peasant  and  Don  Quixote  overheard,  and  it  confirmed  the 
countryman  in  the  belief  of  his  neighbour's  infirmity ;  and  so  he  began  to 
cry  aloud :  "  Open  the  doors,  gentlemen,  to  Signor  Valdovinos  and  the 
Marquis  of  Mantua,  who  comes  dangerously  wounded;  and  to  Signor 
Abindarraez  the  Moor,  whom  the  valorous  Roderigo  de  Narvaez,  Governor 
of  Antequera,  brings  as  his  prisoner."  At  hearing  this  they  all  came  out, 
and,  as  some  knew  theu:  friend,  and  others  their  master  and  uncle,  they  all 
ran  to  embrace  him,  who  was  not  yet  alighted  firom  the  ass,  for  indeed  he 
could  not.  ** Forbear,  all  of  you,"  he  cried,  "for  I  am  sorely  wounded 
through  my  horee's  fault  Carry  me  to  my  bed,  and  if  it  be  possible,  send 
for  the  sage  Urganda  ^  to  search  and  heal  my  wounds." — "  Look  ye,  in  the 
devil's  name,"  said  the  housekeeper  immediately,  "if  my  heart  did  not'  tell 
me  right  on  which  leg  my  master  halted.  Get  upstairs,  in  God's  name ; 
for  without  the  help  of  that  same  Urganda  we  shall  find  a  way  to  cure  you 
ourselves.  Cursed  say  I  again,  and  a  hundred  times  cursed  be  those 
books  of  knight-errantry  that  have  brought  your  worship  to  this  pass." 
They  carried  him  presently  to  his  chamber,  and  searching  for  his  wounds, 
they  foimd  none  at  all ;  and  he  told  them  he  was  only  bruised  by  a  great 
fall  he  got  with  his  horse  Rozinante,  as  he  was  fighting  with  ten  of  the  most 
prodigious  and  audacious  giants  that  were  to  be  found  on  the  earth.  "  Ho, 
ho ! "  says  the  priest ;  "  what,  there  are  giants  too  in  the  dance.*^  By  my 
faith,  I  shall  set  fire  to  them  all  before  to-morrow  night"  They  asked  Don 
Quixote  a  thousand  questions,  and  he  would  answer  nothing,  but  only 
desired  something  to  eat  and  that  they  would  let  him  sleep,  which  was 
what  he  stood  most  in  need  of.  They  did  so,  and  the  priest  inquired 
particularly  of  the  countryman  in  what  condition  he  had  found  Don 
Quixote,  who  gave  him  an  account  of  the  whole,  with  the  extravagancies 
he  had  uttered  both  at  the  time  of  finding  him  and  all  the  way  home, 
which  increased  the  licentiate's  desire  to  do  what  he  did  the  next  day :  which 
was  to  call  on  his  friend,  master  Nicholas  the  barber,  with  whom  he  came 
to  Don  Quixote's  house. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

Of  tlie  (deasaot  and  grand  Scrutiny  made  by  the  Priest  and  the  Barber  in  our  ingenious 

Gentleman's  library. 

Whilst  Don  Quixote  still  slept  on,  the  priest  asked  the  niece  for  the  keys 
o£  the  <diainber  where  the  books  were,  those  authors  of  the  mischief,  and 
she  delivered  them  with  a  very  good  will  They  all  went  in,  and  the 
housekeeper  with  them.  They  found  above  a  hundred  volumes  in  folio, 
very  well  bound,  besides  a  great  many  smaU  ones.  And  no  sooner  did  the 
housekeeper  see  them  than  she  ran  out  of  the  room  in  great  haste>  and 
immediately  returned  with  a  pot  of  holy  water  and  a  bunch  of  hyssop,  and 
said:  ^'Signor  Licentiate,  take  this  and  sprinkle  the  room,  lest  some 
enchanter  of  the  many  these  books  abound  with  enchant  us  in  revenge  for 
what  we  intend  to  do  in  banishing  them  out  of  the  world."  The  priest 
smiled  at  the  housekeeper's  simplicity,  and  ordered  the  barber  to  reach 
him  the  hocks  one  by  one,  that  they  might  see  what  they  treated  of;  for 
perhaps  they  might  find  some  that  might  not  deserve  to  be  chastised  by 
fire.  "  No,"  said  the  niece,  *•  there  is  no  reason  why  any  of  them  should 
be  spared,  for  they  have  all  been  mischid'-makers.  It  will  be  best  to  fling 
them  out  of  the  window  into  the  court-yard,  and  make  a  pile  of  them  and 
set  fire  to  it,  or  else  carry  them  into  the  back-yard,  and  there  make  a  bonfire 
of  them,  and  the  smoke  will  o£fend  nobody."  The  housekeeper  said  the 
same,  so  eagerly  did  th^  both  thirst  for  the  death  of  those  innocents. 
But  the  priest  would  not  agree  to  that  without  first  reading  the  titles  at 
least 

The  first  that  master  Nicholas  put  into  his  hands  was  Amadis  de  Gaul, 
in  four  parts;  and  the  priest  said,  ''There  seems  to  be  some  mystery  in 
this,  for  as  I  have  heard  say,  this  was  the  first  book  of  chivalry  printed  in 
Spain,  and  all  the  rest  have  had  their  foundation  and  rise  from  it ;  and 
therefore  I  think,  as  head  of  so  pernicious  a  sect,  we  ought  to  condemn 
him  to  the  fire  without  mercy." — "Not  so.  Sir,"  said  the  barber;  "for  I 
have  heard  also  that  it  is  the  best  of  all  the  books  of  this  kind :  and  there- 
fore, as  being  singular  in  his  art,  he  ought  to  be  spared" — "  It  is  true," 
said  the  priest, "  and  for  that  reason  his  life  is  granted  him  for  the  present  Let 
us  see  the  other  which  stands  next  him." — "  It  is,"  said  the  barber,  "  the 
Adventures  of  Esplandian,  the  legitimate  son  of  Amadis  de  Gaul." — 
"Verily,''  said  the  priest,  "the  goodness  of  the  father  shall  avail  the  son 
Dodiing ;  take  him,  mistress  Housekeeper,  open  yon  casement,  and  throw 
him  into  the  yard,  and  let  him  give  a  b^inning  to  the  pile  for  the  intended 
bonfire."  The  housekeeper  did  so  with  much  satisfaction,  and  honest 
Esplandian  was  s^it  flying  into  the  yard,  there  to  wait  with  patience  for 
&e  fire  with  which  he  was  threatened.  "  Proceed,"  said  the  priest  "  The 
next,"  said  the  barber,  "is  Amadis  of  Greece;  yea,  and  all  these  on  this 
tide,  I  believe,  are  of  the  lineage  of  Amadis." — "Then  into  the  yard  with 
Ihem  all,"  quoth  the  priest;  "for  rather  than  not  bum  Queen  Pmtiquini- 
estri,^  and  the  shepherd  Darinel,^  with  his  eclogues,  and  the  devilish 
intricate  discourses  of  its-  author,  I  would  bum  the  fadier  ^o  begot  me 
did  I  meet  him  in  the  garb  of  a  knight-errant" — "Of  the  same  opinion  am 
I,*  odd  Ac  barber. — "  And  1  too,"  added  the  niece.     "  Since  it  is  so,"  said 
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the  housekeeper,  "away  with  them  all  into  the  yard."  They  handed  them 
to  her,  and  there  being  great  numbers  of  them,  to  save  herself  the 
trouble  of  the  stairs,  she  threw  them  all,  the  shortest  way,  out  of  the 
window. 

"  What  tun  of  an  author  is  that  ?  "  said  the  priest  "  This  is,"  answered 
the  barber,  "Don  Olivante  de  Laura." — "The  author  of  that  book,"  said 
the  priest,  "  was  the  same  who  composed  the  Garden  of  Flowers ;  and  in 
good  truth  I  know  not  which  of  the  two  books  is  the  truest,  or  rather  the 
least  lying.  I  can  only  say  that  this  goes  to  the  yard  for  his  arrogance 
and  absurdity." — "  This  that  follows  is  Florismarte  of  Hyrcania,"  said  the 
barber. — "  What  1  is  Signor  Flcnrismarte  there  ?  "  replied  the  priest  "  Now, 
in  good  faith,  he  shall  soon  make  his  s^pearance  in  the  yard,  notwith- 
standing his  strange  birth  and  chimerical  adventures;  for  the  harshness 
and  dryness  of  his  style  will  admit  of  no  excuse.  To  the  yard  with  him 
and  this  other,  mistress  Housekeeper." — "With  all  my  heart,  dear  Sir," 
answered  she ;  and  with  much  joy  executed  what  she  was  commanded. 
"  This  is  the  Knight  Platir,"  said  the  barber.  "  That,"  said  the  priest,  "  is 
an  ancient  book,  and  I  find  nothing  in  him  deserving  pardon :  let  him  keep 
the  rest  company  without  more  words."  And  it  was  accordingly  done. 
They  opened  another  book,  and  found  it  entitled  the  Knight  of  the  Cross. 
"  So  religious  a  title,"  quoth  the  priest,  "  might,  one  would  think,  atone 
for  the  ignorance  of  the  author ;  but  it  is  a  common  sa)ring,  2^  devil  lurks 
behind  the  eross:  so  to  the  fire  with  him."  The  barber,  taking  down 
another  book,  said,  "  This  is  the  Mirror  of  Chivalry." — "  Oh  1  I  know  his 
worship  very  well,"  quoth  the  priest  "  Here  comes  Signor  Reynaldos  de 
Montalvan,  with  his  friends  and  companions,  greater  thieves  than  Cacus ; 
and  the  twelve  peers,  with  the  faithfiil  historiographer  Turpin.  However, 
I  am  only  for  condemning  them  to  perpetual  banishment  because  they 
contain  some  things  of  the  famous  Mateo  Boyardo's**  invention ;  firom  whom, 
also,  the  Christian  poet  Ludovico  Ariosto  spun  his  web :  but  if  I  find  even 
him  here,  and  speaking  any  other  language  than  his  own,  I  will  show  him 
no  respect ;  but,  if  he  speaks  in  his  own  tongue,  I  will  put  him  upon  my 
head." — "  I  have  him  in  Italian,"  said  the  barber,  "  but  I  do  not  under- 
stand him." — "  Neither  is  it  any  great  matter  whether  you  understand  him 
or  not,"  answered  the  priest:  "and  we  would  willingly  have  excused  the 
good  captain  from  bringing  him  into  Spain,  and  making  him  a  Castilian ; 
for  he  has  deprived  him  of  a  great  deal  of  his  native  value :  and  this  is  the 
misfortune  of  all  those  who  undertake  to  translate  books  of  verse  into  other 
languages ;  for,  with  all  their  care  and  skill,  they  can  never  raise  them  to 
the  pitch  they  were  at  in  their  first  production.  I  pronounce,  in  short, 
that  this  and  all  other  books  that  shall  be  found  treating  of  French  matters 
be  thrown  a^de,  and  deposited  in  some  dry  vault  until  we  can  determine, 
with  more  deliberation,  what  is  to  be  done  with  them ;  excepting  Bernardo 
del  Carpio,  and  another  called  Roncesvalles,  who,  if  they  fall  into  my  hands, 
shall  pass  into  the  housekeeper's,  and  thence  into  the  fire,  without  any 
remission."  The  barber  confirmed  the  sentence,  and  held  it  for  good,  and 
a  matter  well  determined,  knowing  that  the  (Miest  was  so  good  a  Christian 
and  so  much  a  fiiend  to  truth,  tlmt  he  would  not  utter  a  falsehood  for  all 
the  worid. 

And  so  opening  another  book  he  saw  it  was  Palmerin  de  Oliva,  and 
next  it  another,  called  Palmerin  of  England ;  which  the  licentiate  espying, 
said,  "  Let  this  Oliva  be  torn  to  pieces  and  biunt^  that  not  so  much  as  the 
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ashes  may  remain ;  but  let  Palmerin  of  England  be  preserved  and  kept  as 
a  singular  piece ;  and  let  such  another  case  be  made  for  it  as  that  which 
Akxamder  found  among  the  spoils  of  Darius,  and  appropriated  to  preserve 
the  works  of  the  poet  Homer.  This  book,  brother,  is  considerable  upon 
two  accounts :  the  one,  that  it  is  very  good  in  itself ;  and  the  other,  because 
there  is  a  tradition  that  it  was  written  by  an  ingenious  King  of  Portugal. 
All  the  adventures  c^  the  castle  of  Miraguarda  are  most  excellent  and  arti- 
ficial, the  dialogue  courtly  and  clear,  and  the  decorum  preserved  in  aU 
the  characters  with  great  judgment  and  propriety.  Therefore,  master 
Nicholas,  saving  your  better  judgment,  let  this  and  Amadis  de  Gaul  be 
exempted  from  the  fire,  and  let  all  the  rest  perish  without  any  farther  in- 
quiry."— "  Not  so,  brother,"  replied  the  barber ;  "  for  this,  that  I  have  here^ 
is  the  roiowned  Don  Belianis."  The  priest  replied,  "This,  with  the 
second,  third,  and  fourth  parts,  wants  a  little  rhubarb  to  purge  away  its 
excesdve  choler.  Besides,  we  must  remove  all  that  relates  to  the  castle  of 
Fame,  and  othar  impertinences  of  greater  consequence ;  wherefore,  let  them 
have  the  benefit  of  transportation,  and  as  they  show  signs  of  amendment, 
they  shall  be  treated  with  mercy  or  justice.  In  the  meantime,  neighbour, 
give  them  room  in  your  house ;  but  let  nobody  read  them. — "  With  all  my 
heart,"  quoth  the  barber ;  and,  without  tiring  himself  any  farther  in  turning 
over  books  of  chivaby,  he  l^d  the  housekeeper  take  all  the  great  ones  and 
throw  them  into  the  yard  This  was  not  spoken  to  one  stupid  or  deaf, 
but  to  one  who  had  a  greater  mind  to  be  burning  them  than  weaving  the 
finest  and  largest  web ;  and  therefore,  laying  hold  of  seven  or  eight  at 
once,  she  toss^  them  out  at  the  window. 

By  her  taking  so  many  together  there  fell  one  at  the  barber's  feet,  who 
had  a  mind  to  see  what  it  was,  and  found  it  to  be  The  History  of  the 
renowned  knight,  Tirante  the  White.  "  God  save  me ! "  quoth  the  priest, 
with  a  loud  voice,  "is  Tirante  the  White  there?  Give  me  him  here, 
neighbour;  for  I  make  account  I  have  found  in  him  a  treasure  of  delight, 
and  a  mine  of  entertainment.  Here  we  have  Don  Kyrideison,  of  Mon- 
talvan,  a  valorous  knight,  and  his  brother  Thomas  of  Montalvan,  and 
the  knight  Fonseca,  and  the  combat  which  the  valiant  Detriante  fought 
with  Akno,  and  the  smart  conceits  of  the  damsel  Placerdemivida,  with 
the  amours  and  artifices  of  the  widow  Reposada,  and  the  empress  in 
k>ve  with  her  squire  Hypolito.  Verily,  neighbour,  in  its  way,  it  is  the  best 
book  in  the  world :  here  the  knights  eat  and  sleep,  and  die  in  their  beds, 
and  make  their  wills  before  their  deaths ;  with  several  things,  which  are 
wanting  in  all  other  books  of  this  kind.  Notwithstanding  all  this  I  tell 
you,  the  author  deserved,  for  writing  so  many  foolish  things  seriously,  to  be 
sent  to  the  galleys  for  all  the  days  of  his  hfe :  carry  it  home  and  read  it, 
and  you  will  find  all  I  say  of  him  to  be  true." — "  I  will  do  so,"  answered 
the  barber ;  "  but  what  shaU  we  do  with  these  little  books  that  remain  ?  " — 
"These,"  said  the  priest,  "are,  probably,  not  books  of  chivalry,  but  of 
poetry;"  and  opening  one,  he  found  it  was  Diana  of  George  of  Monte- 
mayor,  and  said,  believing  all  the  rest  to  be  of  the  same  kind^  "  These  do 
not  deserve  to  be  burnt  like  the  rest ;  for  they  cannot  do  the  mischief  that 
those  of  chivalry  have  done :  they  are  works  of  genius  and  fancy,  and  do 
nobody  any  hurt." — "  Oh,  Sir,"  said  the  niece,  "  pray  order  these  to  be  burnt 
with  the  rest ;  for  should  my  uncle  be  cured  of  this  distemper  of  chivalry, 
he  may  possibly,  by  reading  these  books,  take  it  into  his  head  to  turn 
shepherd,  and  wander  through  the  woods  and  fields,  singing  and  playing 
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OH  a  pipe ;  and  what  would  be  still  worse,  to  turn  poet,  which,  they  say, 
is  an  incurable  and  contagious  disease." — "The  damsel  says  true>"  quo^ 
the  priest,  ''and  it  will  not  be  amiss  to  remove  this  stumbling-block  and 
occasion  out  of  our  friend's  way.  And  since  we  b^in  with  Diana  of 
Montemayor,  I  am  of  opinion  not  to  bum  it,  but  to  take  away  all  that 
treats  of  the  sage  Felicia,  and  of  the  enchanted  fountain,  and  almost  all 
the  longer  poems,  and  leave  him  the  prose  in  God's  name,  and  the  honour 
of  being  the  first  in  that  kind  of  writing." — "This  that  follows,"  said  the 
barber,  "  is  Diana,  called  the  second,  by  Salmantino ;  and  another  of  the 
same  name,  whose  author  is  Gil  Polo." — "The  Salmantinian,"  answered  the 
priest,  "may  accompany  and  increase  the  number  of  the  condemned;  to 
the  yard  with  him :  but  let  that  of  Gil  Polo  be  preserved  as  if  it  were 
written  by  Apollo  himself.  Proceed,  neighbour,  and  let  us  despatch,  for 
it  grows  late." 

"  This,"  said  the  barber,  opening  another,  "is  the  Ten  Books  of  the 
Fortune  of  Love,  composed  by  Antonio  de  Lofraso,  a  Sardinian  poet" — 
"  By  the  holy  orders  1  have  received,"  said  the  priest,  "since  Apollo  was 
Apollo,  the  muses  muses,  and  the  poets  poets,  so  humorous  and  so  whim- 
sical a  book  as  this  was  never  written ;  it  is  the  best  and  most  singular  of 
the  kind  that  ever  appeared  in  the  wdrld,  and  he  who  has  not  read  it,  may 
reckon  that  he  never  read  anything  of  taste :  give  it  me  here,  brother;  for 
I  value  the  finding  it  more  than  if  I  had  been  presented  with  a  cassock 
of  Florence  satin."  He  laid  it  aside  with  exc^ing  pleasure,  and  the 
barber  proceeded,  saying,  "These  that  follow  are  the  Shepherd  of  Iberia, 
the  Nymphs  of  Enares,  and  the  Cures  of  Jealousy." — "  There  is  no  more 
to  be  done,"  said  the  priest,  "but  to  deliver  them  up  to  the  secular  arm*^ 
of  the  housekeeper ;  and  ask  me  not  why,  for  then  we  should  never  have 
done." — "This,  that  comes  next,  is  the  Shepherd  of  Filida." — "He  is  no 
shepherd,"  ssid  the  priest,  "but  an  ingenious  courtier ;  let  him  be  preserved, 
and  laid  up  as  a  precious  jewel" — "  This  bulky  volume  here,"  said  the 
barber,  "is  entitled  The  Treasure  of  divers  Poems." — "Had  they  been 
fewer,"  replied  the  priest,  "  they  would  have  been  more  esteemed.  It  is 
necessary  this  book  should  be  weeded  and  cleared  of  all  the  low  things 
interspersed  amoi^  its  -sublimities :  let  it  be  preserved,  both  as  the  author 
is  my  friend,  and  out  of  regard  to  other  more  heroic  and  exalted  pieces  of 
his  writing." — "This,"  pursued  the  barber,  "is  a  book  of  Songs  by  Lopez 
Maldonado." — "  The  author  of  this  book  also,"  replied  the  priest,  "  is  a 
great  friend  of  mine.  His  verses,  sung  by  himself,  raise  admiration  in  the 
hearers ;  and  such  is  the  sweetness  of  his  voice  in  singing  them,  that  they 
perfectly  enchant  He  is  a  little  too  prolix  in  his  eclogues,  but  there  can 
never  be  too  much  of  what  is  really  good :  let  it  be  kept  with  the  select." 

"But  what  book  is  that  next  to  it?"— "The  Galatea  of  Michael  de 
Cervantes,"  said  the  barber.  "That  Cervantes  has  been  a  great  fiiend  of 
mine  these  many  years,  and  I  know  that  he  is  better  acquainted  with  mis- 
fortunes than  with  poetry.  His  book  has  somewhat  of  good  invention  in 
it ;  he  proposes  something,  but  concludes  nothing :  we  must  wait  for  the 
second  part  which  he  promises:  perhaps  on  his  amendment  he  may  obtain 
that  entire  pardon  which  is  now  deni^  him ;  in  the  meantime,  neighbour, 
keep  him  a  recluse  in  your  chamber." — "  With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the 
barber,  "and  here  come  three  together :  the  Araucana  of  Don  Alonso  de 
Ercilla,  the  Austriada  of  John  Rufo,  a  magistrate  of  Cordova,  and  the 
Monserrato  of  Christoval  de  Virues,  a  poet  of  Valencia." — "  These  three 
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books,**  said  the  priest,  ''  are  the  best  that  are  written  in  heroic  verse  in  the 
Castilian  tongue,  and  may  stand  in  competition  with  the  most  famous  of 
Italy;  let  them  be  preserved  as  the  best  performances  in  poetry  Spain  can 
boast  of."  The  priest  grew  tired  of  looking  over  so  many  books,  and  so, 
inside  and  contents  unsown,  he  would  have  all  the  rest  burnt  But  the 
barber  had  already  opened  one  called  the  Tears  of  Angelica.  "  I  should 
have  shed  tears  myself,"  said  the  priest,  hearing  the  name,  **had  I  ordered 
that  book  to  be  burnt ;  for  its  author  was  one  of  the  most  famous  poets,  not 
of  Spain  only,  but  of  the  whole  world,  and  translated  some  (ables  of  Ovid 
with  great  success." 


CHAP.  VII. 

Of  the  second  Sally  of  our  good  Knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha. 

While  they  were  thus  employed,  Don  Quixote  began  to  call  out  aloud, 
saying,  •*  Here  valorous  knights,  here  ye  must  exert  the  force  of  your 
valiant  arms ;  for  the  courtiers  begin  to  get  the  better  of  the  tournament'' 
This  noise  and  outcry,  to  which  they  all  ran,  put  a  stop  to  all  £Euther 
scrutiny  of  the  books  that  remained ;  and,  therefore,  it  is  believed  that  to 
the  fire,  without  being  seen  or  heard,  went  the  Carolea  and  Leon  of  Spain, 
with  the  Acts  of  the  Emperor,  composed  by  Don  Louis  de  Avila,  which,  with- 
out doubt,  must  have  been  among  those  that  were  left  and  perhaps  had  the 
priest  seen  them,  they  had  not  undergone  so  rigorous  a  sentence.  When 
they  came  to  Don  Quixote  he  was  already  got  out  of  bed,  and  continued 
his  outcries  and  ravings,  with  his  drawn  sword  la3ang  furiously  about  him, 
back-stroke  and  fore-stroke,  being  as  broad  awake  as  if  he  had  never  been 
asleep.  They  closed  in  widi  him,  and  laid  him  upon  his  bed  by  main 
force ;  and,  after  he  was  a  little  composed,  tiuning  himself  to  talk  to  the 
priest,  he  said,  **  Certainly,  my  Lord  Archbishop  Turpin,  it  is  a  great  dis- 
grace to  us,  who  call  ourselves  the  twelve  peers,  to  let  the  knights-courtiers^ 
carry  off  the  victory  without  more  opposition,  after  we,  the  adventurers,  had 
gained  the  prize  in  the  three  preceding  days." — "  Say  no  more>  good  broUier," 
said  the  priest ;  **  it  may  be  God's  will  to  change  our  fortune,  and  what  is 
lost  to-day  may  be  won  to-morrow :  mind  your  health  for  the  present ;  for 
I  think  you  must  needs  be  extremely  fatigued,  if  not  sorely  wounded." — 
"Wounded  I  no,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  " but  bruised  and  battered  I  am  for 
certain :  for  that  bastard  Don  Roldan  has  pounded  me  to  mash  with  the 
trunk  of  an  oak,  and  all  out  of  mere  envy,  because  he  sees  that  I  am  the 
sole  rival  of  his  prowess.  But  let  me  never  more  be  called  Rinaldo  de 
Montauban,  if,  as  soon  as  I  am  able  to  rise  from  this  bed,  I  do  not  make 
him  pay  dear  for  it  in  spite  of  all  his  enchantments :  but  at  present  bring 
me  some  breakfast,  for  I  know  nothing  will  do  me  so  much  good ;  and  let 
toe  alone  to  revenge  myself."  They  did  so ;  they  gave  him  some  victuals, 
and  he  fell  fast  asleep  again,  and  left  them  in  fresh  admiration  at  his 
madness. 

That  night  the  housekeeper  set  fire  to,  and  burnt  all  the  books  that 
were  in  the  yard,  and  in  the  house  too :  and  some  must  have  perished 
that  deserved  to  be  treasured  up  in  perpetual  archives ;  but  their  fate,  and 
the  fa?^in<><M  of  the  scrutineer,  would  not  permit  it ;  and  in  them  was  mi- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


24  I>ON   QUIXOTE 

filled  the  saying,  "  that  the  just  sometimes  suflfer  for  the  unjust"  One  of 
the  remedies  which  the  priest  and  barber  prescribed  at  that  time  for  their 
friend's  malady  was  to  alter  his  apartment  and  wall  up  the  room  where  the 
bopks  had  been,  that  when  he  got  up  he  might  not  find  them ;  in  hopes 
that  the  cause  being  removed,  the  effect  might  cease ;  and  that  they  should 
pretend  that  an  endianter  had  carried  them  away,  room  and  all ;  which  was 
presently  done  accordingly.  Within  two  days  after,  Don  Quixote  got  up, 
and  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  visit  his  books ;  and  not  finding  the  room 
where  he  left  it,  he  went  up  and  down  looking  for  it.  He  came  to  the  place 
where  the  door  used  to  1^,  and  he  felt  with  his  hands,  and  stared  about 
every  way  without  speaking  a  word ;  but  after  some  time  he  asked  the 
housekeeper  wherealx)uts  the  room  stood  where  his  books  were.  She,  who 
was  already  well  tutored  what  to  answer,  said  to  him :  "  What  room,  or 
what  nothing  does  your  worship  look  for?  There  is  neither  room  nor  books 
in  this  house,  for  the  devil  himself  has  carried  all  away." — "  It  was  not  the 
devil,"  said  the  niece,  "  but  an  enchanter,  who  came  one  night  upon  a  cloud, 
the  day  after  your  departure  hence,  and  alighting  fix>m  a  serpent  on  which 
he  rode,^  entered  into  the  room,  and  I  know  not  what  he  did  there ;  but 
after  some  little  time  out  he  came,  flying  through  the  roof,  and  left  the 
house  ftdl  of  smoke :  and  when  we  went  to  see  what  he  had  been  doing, 
we  saw  neither  books  nor  room ;  only  we  very  well  remember,  both  myself 
and  mistress  housekeeper  hete,  that  when  the  old  thief  went  away  he  said 
with  a  loud  voice  that,  for  a  secret  enmity  he  bore  to  the  ovmer  of  those 
books  and  of  the  room,  he  had  done  a  mischief  in  this  house  which  should 
soon  be  manifest  He  told  us  also  that  he  was  called  the  sage  Mimniaton.'' 
— "  Freston,^  he  meant  to  say,"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  •*  I  know  not," 
answered  the  housekeeper,  '^whether  his  name  be  Freston  or  Friton ;  all  I 
know  is,  that  it  ended  in  /^/i." — "  It  doth  so,"  replied  Don  Quixote.  He  is 
a  wise  enchanter,  a  great  enemy  of  mine,  and  bears  me  a  grudge,  because 
by  his  skill  and  learning  he  knows  that  in  process  of  time  I  shall  engage  in 
single  combat  with  a  knight  whom  he  favours,  and  shall  vanqubh  him 
without  his  being  able  to  prevent  it ;  and  for  this  cause  he  endeavours  to  do 
me  all  the  unkindness  he  can :  but  let  him  know  from  me  it  will  be  difficult 
for  him  to  withstand  or  avoid  what  is  decreed  by  heaven." — "  Who  doubts 
of  that?"  said  the  niece.  "But,  dear  uncle,  who  puts  you  upon  these 
squabbles?  Would  it  not  be  better  to  stay  quietly  at  home,  and  not 
ramble  about  the  world  seeking  for  better  bread  than  wheaten,  and  not 
considering  that  many  go  for  wool  and  return  shorn  themselves?" — "O 
dear  niece,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  how  little  do  you  know  of  the  matter ! 
Before  they  shall  shear  me,  I  will  pluck  and  tear  off  the  beards  of  all  those 
who  dare  think  of  touching  the  tip  of  a  single  hair  of  mine."  Neither  of 
them  would  make  any  farther  reply,  for  they  saw  his  choler  beg^  to  take 
fire.  He  stayed  after  this  fifteen  days  at  home,  very  quiet,  without  dis- 
covering any  sjrmptom  of  an  inclination  to  repeat  his  late  frolics,  in  which 
time  there  passed  very  pleasant  discourses  between  him  and  his  two 
neighbours,  the  priest  and  the  barber,  he  afiirming  that  the  world  stood 
in  need  of  nothing  so  much  as  knights-errant  and  tiie  revival  of  chivalry. 
The  priest  sometimes  contradicted  him,  and  at  other  times  acquiesced;  for 
had  he  not  made  use  of  this  artifice  there  would  have  been  no  means  left 
to  bring  him  to  reason. 

In  the  meantime,  Don  Quixote  tampered  with  a  labourer,  a  neighbour 
of  his,  and  an  honest  man,  if  such  an  epithet  may  be  given  to  one  that  is 
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poor,  but  very  shallow-brained.  In  short,  he  said  so  much,  used  so  many 
arguments,  and  promised  him  such  great  matters,  that  the  poor  fellow 
lesolYed  to  sally  out  with  him  and  serve  him  as  his  squire.  Among  other 
things,  Don  Quixote  told  him  he  should  dispose  himself  to  go  with  him 
willm^yy  because,  some  time  or  other,  such  an  adventure  might  present 
that  an  island  mi^t  be  won  in  the  turn  of  a  hand,  and  he  be  Idft  governor 
of  it  With  these  and  the  like  promises,  Sancho  Panza,  for  that  was  the 
labourer's  name,  left  his  wife  and  children,  and  hired  himself  for  a  squire  to 
his  neighbour.  Don  Quixote  presently  cast  about  how  to  raise  money,  and 
by  selUng  one  thing  and  pawning  another,  and  losing  by  all,  he  scraped 
together  a  tolerable  sum.  He  fitted  himself  likewise  with  a  buckler,  which 
he  borrowed  oi  a  friend ;  and  patching  up  his  broken  helmet  the  best  he 
could,  he  acquainted  his  squire  Sancho  of  the  day  and  hour  he  intended  to 
set  out,  that  he  might  provide  himself  with  what  he  should  find  to  be  most 
needfuL  Above  all,  he  charged  him  not  to  forget  a  wallet :  and  Sancho 
said  he  would  be  sure  to  carry  one,  and  that  he  intended  also  to  take  with 
him  an  ass  he  had,  being  a  very  good  one,  because  he  was  not  used  to 
travel  much  on  foot  As  to  the  ass,  Don  Quixote  paused  a  little,  en- 
deavouring to  recollect  whether  any  knight-errant  had  ever  carried  a  squire 
mounted  ass-wise ;  but  no  instance  of  the  kind  occurred  to  his  memory. 
However,  he  consented  that  he  should  take  his  ass  with  him,  purposing  to 
accommodate  him  more  honourably  the  first  opportunity,  by  dismounting 
the  first  discourteous  knight  he  should  meet.  He  provided  himself  also 
with  shirts  and  what  other  things  he  could,  conformably  to  the  advice  given 
him  by  the  inn-keeper. 

All  which  being  done  and  accomplished,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho 
Panza,  without  taking  leave,  the  one  of  his  wife  and  children,  and  the  other 
of  his  housekeeper  and  niece,  one  night  sallied  out  of  the  village  unper- 
ceived  by  anyone ;  and  they  travelled  so  hard,  that  by  break  of  day  they 
bdieved  themselves  secure  of  not  being  found,  though  search  was  made 
after  them.  Sancho  Panza  went  riding  upon  his  ass  like  any  patriarch, 
with  his  wallet  and  leathern  bottle,  and  with  a  vehement  desire  to  find  him- 
self governor  of  the  island  which  his  master  had  promised  him.  Don 
Quixote  hi^pened  to  take  the  same  route  he  had  done  in  his  first  expedition 
through  the  plain  oi  Montiel,  which  he  passed  over  with  less  uneasiness 
than  Sie  time  before;  for  it  was  early  in  the  morning,  and  the  rays  of  the 
sun  darting  on  them  aslant  gave  them  no  disturbance.  Now  Sancho 
Panza  said  to  his  master :  "  I  beseech  your  worship,  good  Sir  Knight-errant, 
diat  you  foiget  not  your  promise  concerning  that  same  island ;  for  I  shall 
know  how  to  govern  it,  be  it  never  so  big."  To  which  Don  Quixote 
answered:  *^You  must  know,  friend  Sancho  Panza,  that  it  was  a  custom 
mudi  in  use  among  the  knights-errant  of  old,  to  make  their  squires  governors 
of  the  islands  or  l^igdoms  they  conquered;  and  I  am  determin^  that  so 
luidable  a  custom  shall  not  be  lost  for  me.  On  the  contrary,  I  resolve  to 
outdo  them  in  it :  for  they  sometimes,  and  perhaps  most  times,  stayed  till 
ttieir  squires  were  grown  old ;  and  when  they  were  worn  out  in  their  service, 
and  had  undergone  many  bad  days  and  worse  nights,  they  gave  them  some 
title,  as  that  of  Count,  or  at  least  Marquis,  of  some  valley  or  province,  be 
it  greater  or  less :  but  if  you  live  and  I  live,  before  six  days  are  ended,  I 
may  probably  win  such  a  kingdom  as  may  have  others  depending  on  it,  as 
fit  as  if  they  were  cast  in  a  mould,  for  thee  to  be  crowned  king  of  one  of 
them.     And  do  not  diink  this  any  extraordinary  matter;  for  things  fall  out 
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to  such  knights  by  such  unforeseen  and  unexpected  ways  that  I  may  easily 
give  thee  more  than  I  promise." — "So  then,"  answered  Sancho  Panza, 
"  if  I  were  a  king  by  some  of  those  miracles  you  are  pleased  to  mention, 
Mary  Gutierrez,  my  crooked  rib,  would  at  least  come  to  be  a  queen,  and 
my  children  infantas." — "Who  doubts  it?"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "I 
doubt  it,"  replied  Sancho  Panza ;  "  for  I  am  verily  persuaded,  that  if  God 
were  to  rain  down  kingdoms  upon  the  earth,  none  of  them  would  sit  well 
upon  the  head  of  Maria  Gutierrez ;  for  you  must  know,  Sir,  she  is  not  worth 
two  farthings  for  a  queen.  The  title  of  countess,  God  help  her,  would  sit 
much  better  upon  her." — "Recommend  her  to  God,  Sancho,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "and  he  will  do  what  is  best  for  her:  but  do  thou  have  a 
care  not  to  debase  thy  mind  so  low  as  to  content  thyself  with  being  less 
than  a  lord-lieutenant" — "Sir,  I  will  not,"  answered  Sancho,  "esp^^ially 
having  so  great  a  man  for  my  master  as  your  worship,  who  will  know  how 
to  give  me  whatever  is  most  fitting  for  me,  and  what  you  find  me  best  able 
to  bear." 


CHAP.  VIII. 

Of  the  good  Success  which  the  valorous  Don  (Quixote  had  in  the  dreadful  and  never- 
before-imagined  Adventure  of  the  Windmills,  with  other  Events  worthy  to  be  recorded. 

As  they  were  thus  discoursing,  they  perceived  some  thirty  or  forty  wind- 
mills that  are  in  that  plain ;  and  as  soon  as  Don  Quixote  espied  them,  he 
said  to  his  squire  :  "  Fortune  disposes  our  affairs  better  than  we  ourselves 
could  have  desired.  Look  yonder,  friend  Sancho  Panza,  where  you  may 
discover  somewhat  more  than  thirty  monstrous  giants,  with  whom  I  intend 
to  fight  and  take  away  all  their  lives ;  with  whose  spoils  we  will  begin  to 
enrich  ourselves :  for  it  is  lawful  war,  and  doing  God  good  service  to  take 
away  so  wicked  a  generation  from  oif  the  face  of  the  earth." — "  What 
giants?"  said  Sancho  Panza.  "Those  you  see  yonder,"  answered  his 
master,  "  with  those  long  arms ;  for  some  of  them  are  wont  to  have  them 
almost  of  the  length  of  two  leagues." — "  Consider,  Sir,"  answered  Sancho, 
"  that  those  which  appear  yonder  are  not  giants,  but  windmills ;  and  what 
seem  to  be  arms  are  the  ssuls,  which,  whirled  about  by  the  wind,  make  the 
millstone  go." — "  One  may  easily  see,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  that  you 
are  not  versed  in  the  business  of  adventures.  They  are  giants ;  and  if  you 
are  afraid,  get  aside  and  pray,  whilst  I  engage  with  them  in  a  fierce  and 
unequal  combat"  And  so  saying,  he  clapped  spurs  to  Rozinante,  without 
minding  the  cries  his  squire  sent  after  him,  assuring  him  that  those  he  went 
to  assault  were,  without  all  doubt,  windmills,  and  not  giants.  But  he  was 
so  fully  possessed  that  they  were  giants,  that  he  neither  heard  the  outcries 
of  his  squire  Sancho,  nor  yet  discerned  what  they  were,  though  he  was  very 
near  them,  but  went  on,  crying  out  aloud :  "  Fly  not,  ye  cowards  and  vile 
adtiffs ;  for  it  is  a  single  knight  that  assaults  you ! "  Now  the  wind  rose  a 
litde,  and  the  great  sails  began  to  move :  which  Don  Quixote  perceiving, 
he  said:  "Well,  though  you  should  move  more  arms  than  the  giant 
Bnareus,  you  shall  pay  for  it" 

And  so  saying,  and  recommending  himself  devoudy  to  his   Lady 
Dulcinea,  beseeching  her  to  succour  him  in  the  present  danger,  being  well 
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coTered  with  his  buckleri  and  setting  his  lance  in  the  rest,  he  rushed  on  as 
£iist  as  Roanante  could  gallop,  and  attacked  the  first  mill  before  him ;  and 
running  his  lance  into  die  sail,  the  wind  whirled  it  about  with  so  much 
yiolence  that  it  broke  the  lance  to  shivers,  dragging  horse  and  rider  after 
it,  and  tumbling  them  over  and  over  on  the  plain  in  very  evil  plight 
Sancho  Panza  hastened  to  his  assistance  as  fast  as  his  ass  could  carry  him ; 
and  when  he  came  up  to  him,  he  found  him  not  able  to  stir,  so  violent 
was  the  blow  he  and  Rozinante  had  received  in  falling.  "  God  save  me," 
quoth  Sancho,  ''  did  not  I  warn  you  to  have  a  care  of  what  you  did,  for 
that  they  were  nothing  but  windmills,  and  nobody  could  mistake  them  but 
one  that  had  the  like  in  his  head?" — "Peace,  friend  Sancho,"  answered 
Don  Quixote;  "for  matters  of  war  are  of  all  others  most  subject  to  con- 
tinual mutations.  Now  I  verily  believe,  arid  it  is  most  certainly  so,  that  the 
sage  Freston,  who  stole  away  my  chamber  and  books,  has  metamorphosed 
these  giants  into  windmills,  on  purpose  to  deprive  me  of  the  glory  of  vanquish- 
ing them,  so  great  is  the  enmity  he  bears  me.  *  But  when  he  has  done  his 
worst,  his  wicked  arts  will  avail  but  Uttle  against  the  goodness  of  my  sword.^ 
— "God  grant  it  as  he  can,"  answered  Sancho  Panza;  and  helping  him 
to  rise,  he  moimted  him  again  upon  Rozinante,  who  was  half  shoulder- 
slipped. 

And  discoursing  of  the  late  adventure,  they  followed  the  road  that  led 
to  the  pass  of  Lapice,^  for  there  Don  Quixote  said  they  could  not  fail  to 
meet  with  many  and  various  adventures,  it  being  a  great  thoroughfare :  and 
yet  he  went  on  very  melancholy  for  want  of  his  lance ;  and  speaking  of  it 
to  his  squire,  he  said  :  "  I  remember  to  have  read,  that  a  certain  Spanish 
knight,  called  Di^o  Perez  de  Vargas,  having  broken  his  sword  in  fight, 
tcve  off  a  huge  branch  or  limb  from  an  oak,  and  performed  such  wonders 
with  it  that  day,  and  dashed  out  the  brains  of  so  many  Moors,  that  he  was 
sumamed  Madiuca ;  and  from  that  day  forward  he  and  his  descendants 
bore  the  names  of  Vargas  and  Machuca.  I  tell  you  this,  because  from  the 
first  oak  or  crab-tree  we  meet  I  mean  to  tear  such  another  limb,  at  least  as 
good  as  that;  and  I  purpose  and  resolve  to  do  such  feats  with  it,  that  you 
shall  deem  yourself  most  fortimate  in  being  worthy  to  behold  them,  and  to 
be  an  eye-witness  of  things  which  can  scarcely  be  beUeved." — "  God's  will 
be  done,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  I  believe  all  just  as  you  say.  Sir ;  but  pray  set 
yourself  upright  in  your  saddle ;  for  you  seem  to  me  to  ride  sideling,  occa- 
sioned, doubtless,  by  your  being  so  sorely  bruised  by  the  fall"—"  It  is 
certaii^y  so,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "and  if  I  do  not  complain  of  pain, 
it  is  because  knights-errant  are  not  allowed  to  complain  of  any  wound 
whatever,  though  their  entrails  came  out  at  it." — "  If  it  be  so,  I  have 
nothing  to  reply,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but  God  knows,  I  should  be  glad  to 
hear  your  worship  complain  when  anything  ails  you.  As  for  myself,  I  must 
complain  of  the  least  pain  I  feel,  unless  this  business  of  not  complaining 
be  understood  to  extend  to  the  s(^uires  of  knights-errant."  Don  Quixote 
could  not  forbear  smiling  at  the  simplicity  of  his  squire,  and  told  him  he 
might  complain  whenever  and  as  much  as  he  pleased,  with  or  without 
cause,  having  never  yet  read  anything  to  the  contrary  in  the  laws  of 
diivahy. 

Sancho  put  him  in  mind  that  it  was  time  to  dine.  His  master  answered, 
Aat  at  present  he  had  no  need ;  but  that  he  might  eat  whenever  he  thought 
fit  With  this  licence  Sancho  adjusted  himself  the  best  he  could  upon  his 
beas^  and  taking  out  what  he  carried  in  his  wallet,  he  jogged  on  eating, 
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behind  his  master  very  leisurely,  and  now  and  then  lifted  the  bottle  to  his 
mouth  with  so  much  relish,  the  best-fed  victualler  of  Malaga  might  have 
envied  him.  And  whilst  he  went  on  in  this  manner,  repeating  his  draughts, 
he  thought  no  more  of  the  promises  his  master  had  made  him ;  nor  did  he 
think  it  any  toil,  but  rather  a  recreation,  to  go  in  quest  of  adventures, 
though  never  so  perilous.  In  short,  they  passed  that  night  among  some 
trees,  and  from  one  of  them  Don  Quixote  tore  a  withered  brsuich,  that 
might  serve  him  in  some  sort  for  a  lance,  and  fixed  it  to  the  iron  head  or 
spear  of  that  which  was  broken.  All  that  night  Don  Quixote  slept  not  a 
wink,  ruminating  on  his  Lady  Dulcinea,  in  conformity  to  what  he  had 
read  in  his  books  where  the  knights  are  wont  to  pass  many  nights  together 
without  closing  their  eyes,  in  forests  and  deserts,  entertaining  themselves 
with  the  remembrance  of  their  mistresses.  Not  so  did  Sancho  pass  the 
night ;  whose  stomach  being  full,  and  not  of  dandelion-water,  he  made  but 
one  sleep  of  it :  and,  if  his  master  had  not  roused  him,  neither  the  beams  of 
the  sun  that  darted  full  in  his  face,  nor  the  melody  of  the  birds,  which  in 
great  numbers  most  cheerfully  saluted  the  approach  of  the  new  day,  could 
have  awakened  him.  On  rising  up,  he  took  a  swig  at  his  bottle,  and 
found  it  much  lighter  than  the  evening  before,  which  grieved  his  very 
heart,  for  he  did  not  think  they  were  in  the  way  to  remedy  that  defect 
very  soon.  Don  Quixote  would  not  break  his  fast ;  for,  as  it  is  said,  he 
resolved  to  subsist  upon  savoury  remembrances. 

They  returned  to  the  way  they  had  entered  upon  the  day  before  toward 
the  pass  of  Lapice,  which  they  discovered  about  three  in  the  afternoon. 
"  Here,"  said  Don  Quixote,  espying  it,  "  brother  Sancho  Panza,  we  may 
thrust  our  hands  up  to  the  elbows  in  what  they  call  adventures ;  but  take 
this  caution  with  you,  that,  though  you  should  see  me  in  the  greatest  peril 
in  the  world,  you  must  not  lay  your  hand  to  your  sword  to  defend  me ; 
unless  you  see  that  they  who  assault  me  are  vile  mob  and  mean  scoundrels : 
in  that  case  you  may  assist  me :  but  if  they  should  be  knights,  it  is  no  wise 
lawful  nor  allowed  by  the  laws  of  chivalry,  that  you  should  intermeddle 
until  you  are  dubbed  a  Klnight." — "  I  assure  you.  Sir,"  answered  Sancho, 
"your  worship  shall  be  obeyed  most  punctually  herein;  and  the  rather 
because  I  am  naturally  very  peaceable,  and  an  enemy  to  thrusting  myself 
into  brangles  and  squabbles ;  but  for  all  that,  as  to  what  regards  the  defence 
of  my  own  person,  I  shall  make  no  great  account  of  those  same  laws,  since 
both  divine  and  human  allow  every  one  to  defend  himself  against  all  who 
would  annoy  him." — "  I  say  no  less,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  •*  but  in  the 
business  of  assisting  me  against  knights,  you  must  restrain  and  keep  in  your 
natural  impetuosity." — **I  say  I  will  do  so,"  answered  Sancho;  "and  I 
will  observe  this  precept  as  religiously  as  the  Lord's  Day." 

As  they  were  thus  discoursing,  there  appeared  in  the  road  two  monks  of 
the  order  of  St  Benedict,  mounted  upon  two  dromedaries,  for  the  mules 
whereon  they  rode  were  not  much  less.  They  wore  travelling  masks  and 
umbrellas.  Behind  them  came  a  coach,  and  four  or  five  men  on  horseback, 
who  accompanied  it,  with  two  muleteers  on  foot  There  was  in  the  coach, 
as  it  was  afterwards  known,  a  certain  Biscaine  lady  going  to  Seville  to  her 
husband;  who  was  there  ready  to  embark  for  the  Indies,  in  a  very 
honourable  post.  The  monks  came  not  in  her  company,  though  they  were 
travelling  the  same  road.  But  scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  espied  them, 
when  he  said  to  his  squire,  "  Either  I  am  deceived  or  this  is  likely  to  prove 
the  most  famous  adventure  that  ever  was  seen ;  for  those  black  bulks  that 
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a^ypear  yonder  must  be,  and  without  doubt  are,  enchanters,  who  are  carry- 
ing away  some  princess,  whom  they  have  stolen,  in  that  coach ;  and  I  am 
obliged  to  redress  this  wrong  to  the  utmost  of  my  power." — "  This  may 
prove  a  wcH-se  job  than  the  windmills,"  said  Sancho:  "pray,  Sir,  take 
notice,  that  those  are  Benedictine  Monks,  and  the  coach  must  belong  to 
some  travellers.  Pray  hearken  to  my  advice,  and  have  a  care  what  you  do, 
and  let  not  the  devil  deceive  you.** — "  I  have  already  told  you,  Sancho," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  **  that  you  know  little  of  the  business  of  adventures : 
what  I  say  is  true,  and  you  will  see  it  presently."  And  so  saying,  he 
advanced  forward,  and  planted  himself  in  the  midst  of  the  highway  by 
which  the  monks  were  to  pass ;  and  when  they  were  so  near,  that  he 
supposed  they  could  hear  what  he  said,  he  cried  out  with  a  loud  voice, 
'^EHabolical  and  monstrous  race,  either  instantly  release  the  high-bom 
princesses  whom  you  are  carrying  away  in  that  coach  against  their  wills,  or 
prepare  for  instant  death,  as  the  just  chastisement  of  your  wicked  deeds."  *^ 
The  monks  stopped  their  mules,  and  stood  admiring,  as  well  at  the  figure 
of  Don  Quixote  as  at  his  expressions ;  to  which  they  answered,  "  Signor 
Cavalier,  we  are  neither  diabolical  nor  monstrous,  but  a  couple  of  religious 
of  the  Benedictine  order  who  are  travelling  on  our  own  business,  and  are 
entirely  ignorant  whether  any  princesses  are  carried  away  by  force  in  that 
coach  or  not" — "Soft  words  do  nothing  with  me;  for  I  know  ye, 
treacherous  scoundrels,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  and  without  staying  for  any 
other  reply,  he  clapped  spurs  to  Rozinante,  and,  with  his  lance  couched, 
ran  at  the  foremost  monk  with  such  fury  and  resolution,  that,  if  he  had 
not  slid  down  from  his  mule  he  would  have  brought  him  to  the  ground  in 
spite  of  his  teeth,  and  wounded  to  boot,  if  not  killed  outright 

The  second  religious  seeing  his  comrade  treated  in  this  manner,  clapped 
spurs  to  his  mule's  sides,  and  began  to  scour  along  the  plain  lighter  than 
the  wind  itself.  Sancho  Panza  seeing  the  monk  on  the  ground,  leaped 
nimbly  frcHn  his  ass,  and  running  to  him  b^an  to  take  off  his  habit  In 
the  meanwhile,  the  monk's  two  lacqueys  coming  up  asked  him  why  he 
was  stripping  their  master  of  his  clothes?  Sancho  answered,  that  they 
were  his  lawful  perquisites,  as  being  the  spoils  of  the  battle  which  his  lord 
Don  Quixote  had  just  won.  The  lacqueys,  who  did  not  understand 
raillery,  nor  what  was  meant  by  spoils  or  battles,  seeing  Don  Quixote  at  a 
distance  talking  with  those  in  the  coach,  fell  upon  Sancho,  and  threw  him 
down,  and,  leaving  him  not  a  hair  in  his  beard,  gave  him  a  hearty  kicking, 
and  left  him  stretched  on  the  ground,  breathless  and  senseless ;  and,  with- 
out losing  a  minute,  the  monk  got  upon  his  mule  again,  trembling,  and 
terribly  frighted,  and  as  pale  as  death ;  and  no  sooner  was  he  mounted, 
but  he  spurred  after  his  companion,  who  stood  waiting  at  a  good  distan9e 
to  see  what  would  be  the  issue  of  that  strange  encounter ;  but  being  un- 
willing to  wait  the  event  they  went  on  theh:  way,  crossing  themselves 
oftener  than  if  the  devil  had  been  dose  at  their  heels.  Don  Quixote,  as 
was  said,  stood  talking  to  the  lady  in  the  coach,  saying,  "Your  beauty, 
dear  lady,  may  dispose  of  your  person  as  pleaseth  you  best;  for  your 
haughty  ravishers  lie  prostrate  on  the  ground,  overthrown  by  my  invincible 
arm ;  and  that  you  may  not  be  at  any  pains  to  learn  the  name  of  youi 
deliverer,  know,  that  I  am  called  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  Knight-errant 
and  Adventurer,  and  captive  to  the  peerless  and  beauteous  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso ;  and,  in  requitd  of  the  benefit  you  have  received  at  my  hands, 
aU  I  de^e  is,  that  you  would  return  to  Toboso^  and,  in  my  name,  present 
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yourselves  before  that  lady,  and  tell  her  what  I  have  done  to  obtain  your 
liberty." 

All  that  Don  Quixote  said  was  overheard  by  a  certain  squhre  who  accom- 
panied the  coach,  a  Biscainer ;  who,  finding  he  would  not  let  the  coach  go 
forward,  but  insisted  upon  its  immediately  returning  to  Toboso,  flew  at 
Don  Quixote,  and,  taking  hold  of  his  lance,  addressed  him,  in  bad  Castilian, 
and  worse  Biscaine,  after  this  manner :  "  Begone,  cavalier,  and  the  devil 
go  with  thee :  I  swear  by  the  God  that  made  me,  if  thou  dost  not  quit  the 
coach,  thou  forfeitest  thy  life,  as  I  am  a  Biscainer."  Don  Quixote  under- 
stood him  very  well,  and  with  great  calmness  answered,  "Wert  thou  a 
gentleman,  as  thou  art  not,  I  would  before  now  have  chastised  thy  folly 
and  presumption,  thou  pitiful  slave."  To  which  the  Biscainer  replie<i 
"  I  no  gentleman !  I  swear  by  the  great  God  thou  liest,  as  I  am  a  Christian ; 
if  thou  wilt  throw  away  thy  lance,  and  draw  thy  sword,  thou  shalt  see  I 
will  make  no  more  of  thee  than  a  cat  does  of  a  mouse.  Biscainer  by  land, 
gentleman  by  sea,  gentleman  for  the  devil,  and  thou  liest:  look  then,  if 
3iou  hast  anything  else  to  say." — "  Thou  shalt  see  that  presently,  as  said 
Agrages,"  answered  Don  Quixote :  and  throwing  down  his  lance>  he  drew 
his  sword,  and  grasping  his  buckler,  set  upon  the  Biscainer  with  a  resolution 
to  kill  him.  The  Biscainer,  seeing  him  come  on  in  that  manner,  though 
he  would  fain  have  alighted  from  his  mule,  which,  being  of  the  worst  kind 
of  hacknies,  was  not  be  depended  upon,  had  yet  only  time  to  draw  his 
sword ;  but  it  happened  well  for  him  that  he  was  close  to  the  coach  side, 
out  of  which  he  snatched  a  cushion,  which  served  him  for  a  shield ;  and 
immediately  to  it  they  went,  as  if  they  had  been  mortal  enemies.  The  rest 
of  the  company  would  have  made  peace  between  them ;  but  they  could 
not,  for  the  Biscainer  swore,  in  his  gibberish,  that  if  they  would  not  let 
him  finish  the  combat,  he  would  kill  hSs  mistress  and  everybody  that  offered 
to  hinder  him.  The  lady  of  the  coach,  amazed  and  affrighted  at  what  she 
saw,  bid  the  coachman  put  a  little  out  of  the  way,  and  so  sat  at  a  distance, 
beholding  the  rigorous  conflict :  in  the  progress  of  which,  the  Biscainer 
gave  Don  Quixote  such  a  huge  stroke  on  one  of  his  shoulders  and  above 
his  buckler,  that,  had  it  not  been  for  his  coat  of  mail,  he  had  cleft  him 
down  to  the  girdle.  Don  Quixote  feeling  the  weight  of  that  unmeasiu-eable 
blow,  cried  out  aloud,  saying,  "  O  lady  of  my  soul,  Dtilcinea,  flower  of  all 
beauty,  succour  this  thy  knight,  who  to  satisfy  thy  great  goodness,  exposes 
himself  to  this  rigorous  extremity."  The  saying  this,  the  drawing  his  sword, 
the  covering  himself  well  with  his  buckler,  and  falling  furiously  on  the 
Biscainer,  were  all  done  in  one  moment,  he  resolving  to  venture  all  on  the 
fortune  of  one  single  blow.  The  Biscainer,  who  saw  him  coming  thus  upon 
him,  and  perceived  his  bravery  by  his  resolution,  resolved  to  do  the  same 
thing  that  Don  Quixote  had  done ;  and  so  he  waited  for  him,  covering 
himself  well  with  his  cushion,  but  was  not  able  to  turn  his  mule  about  to 
the  right  or  the  left,  she  being  already  so  jaded,  and  so  little  used  to  such 
sport  that  she  would  not  stir  a  step. 

Now  Don  Quixote,  as  has  been  said,  advanced  against  the  wary 
Biscainer  with  his  lifted  swcrd,  fully  determined  to  cleave  him  asunder; 
and  the  Biscainer  expected  him  with  his  sword  also  lifted  up,  and  guarded 
by  his  cushion.  All  the  bystanders  were  trembling,  and  in  suspense  what 
might  be  the  event  of  those  prodigious  blows  with  wluch  they  threatened  each 
other ;  and  the  lady  of  the  coach,  and  her  waiting-women,  were  making  a 
thousand  vows  and  promises  of  offerings  to  all  the  images  and  places  of 
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devotion  in  Spain,  that  God  would  deliver  them  and  their  squire  from  the 
great  peril  they  were  in.  But  the  misfortune  is,  that  the  author  of  this 
history,  in  this  very  crisis  leaves  the  combat  unfinished,  excusing  himself, 
that  he  could  find  no  more  written  of  the  exploits  of  Don  Quixote  than 
what  he  has  already  related  It  is  true,  indeed,  that  the  second  undertaker 
of  this  work  could  not  believe  that  so  curious  an  histoiy  could  be  lost  in 
oblivion,  or  that  the  wits  of  la  Mancha  should  have  so  little  curiosity,  as 
not  to  preserve  in  their  archives,  or  their  cabinets,  some  papers  that  treated 
of  this  fieunous  knight ;  and  upon  that  presumption  he  did  not  despair  to 
find  the  conclusion  of  this  delectable  history;  which,  heaven  favouring 
him,  he  has  at  last  done  in  the  manner  as  shall  be  recounted  in  the  follow- 
ii^  chapter. 


CHAP.  IX. 

Wherein  is  conclnded,  and  an  end  pot  to,  the  stupendous  Battle  between  the 
vigorous  Biscainer  uid  the  valiant  Manchegan. 

In  the  last  chapter  of  this  history,  we  left  the  valiant  Biscainer  and  the 
renowned  Don  Quixote,  with  their  swords  lifted  up  and  naked,  ready  to 
discharge  two  such  furious  and  cleaving  strokes  as  must,  if  they  had 
lighted  full,  at  least  have  divided  the  combatants  from  head  to  heel,  and 
spht  them  asunder  like  a  pomegranate :  but  in  that  critical  instant  this 
relishing  history  stopped  short,  and  was  left  imperfect,  without  the  author's 
giving  us  any  notice  where  what  remained  of  it  might  be  found.  This 
grieved  me  extremely ;  and  the  pleasure  of  having  read  so  little  was  turned 
into  ili^ust  to  think  what  small  probability  there  was  of  finding  the  much, 
that,  in  my  opinion,  was  wanting  of  so  savoury  a  story.  It  seemed  to  me 
impossible,  and  quite  beside  all  laudable  custom,  that  so  accomplished  a 
knight  should  want  a  sage,  to  undertake  the  penning  his  unparaUeled 
exploits:  a  circumstance  that  never  before  failed  any  of  those  knights- 
errant,  who  travelled  in  quest  of  adventures ;  every  one  of  whom  had  one 
or  two  sages,  made,  as  it  were,  on  purpose,  who  not  only  recorded  their 
actions,  but  described  likewise  their  most  minute  and  trifling  thoughts, 
though  never  so  secret  Surely,  then,  so  worthy  a  knight  could  not  be  so 
unfortunate  as  to  want  what  Platir,*^  and  others  Uke  him,  abounded  with. 
For  this  reason  I  could  not  be  induced  to  believe  that  so  gallant  a  history 
could  be  left  maimed  and  imperfect;  and  I  laid  the  blame  upon  the 
malignity  of  time,  the  devourer  and  consumer  of  all  things,  which  either 
kept  it  concealed  or  had  destroyed  it.  On  the  other  side,  I  considered, 
that  since  among  his  books  there  were  found  some  so  modem  as  the 
"Cure  of  Jealousy, '^  and  the  "Nymphs  and  Shepherds  of  Henares,"*^  his 
history  also  must  be  modem :  and  if  it  was  not  as  yet  written,  might,  at 
least,  still  remain  in  the  memories  of  the  people  of  his  village,  and  those  of 
the  neighbouring  places.  This  thought  held  me  in  suspense,  and  made 
me  desirous  to  leam,  really  and  truly,  the  whole  life  and  wonderful  actions 
of,  our  renowned  Spaniard,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  light  and 
mirror  of  Manchegan  chivalry,  and  the  first  who,  in  our  age,  and  in  these 
calamitous  times,  took  upon  him  the  toil  and  exercise  of  arms-errant ;  to 
redress  wrongs,  succour  widows,  and  relieve  that  sort  of  damsels,  who,  with 
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whip  and  palfrey,  and  with  all  their  virginity  about  them,  rambled  up  and 
down  from  mountain  to  mountain,  and  from  valley  to  valley ;  unless  some 
miscreant,  or  some  lewd  clown  with  hatchet  and  steel  cap,  or  some  pro- 
digious giant,  ravished  them,  damsels  there  were  in  days  of  yore,  who,  at 
the  expiration  of  foiu-score  years,  and  never  sleeping  in  all  that  time  under 
a  roof,  went  as  spotless  virgins  to  the  grave  as  the  mothers  that  bore  them. 
Now,  I  say,  upon  these  and  many  other  accounts,  our  gallant  Don  Quixote 
is  worthy  of  immortal  memory  and  praise ;  nor  ought  some  share  to  be 
denied  to  me,  for  the  labour  and  pains  I  have  taken  to  discover  the  end  of 
this  delectable  history;  though  I  am  very  sensible  that  if  Heaven  and 
fortune  had  not  befriended  me,  the  world  would  have  still  been  without 
that  pastime  and  pleasure  which  an  attentive  reader  of  it  may  enjoy  for 
near  two  hours.    Now  the  manner  of  finding  it  was  this. 

As  I  was  walking  one  day  on  the  exchange  of  Toledo,  a  boy  came  to 
sell  some  bundles  of  old  papers  to  a  mercer ;  and  as  I  am  fond  of  reading, 
though  it  be  torn  papers  thrown  about  the  streets,  carried  by  this  my 
natural  inclination,  I  took  a  parcel  of  those  the  boy  was  sdling,  and 
perceived  therein  characters  which  I  knew  to  be  Arabic.  And  whereas 
though  I  knew  the  letters  I  could  not  read  them,  I  looked  about  for  some 
Moorish  rabbi  to  read  them  for  me ;  and  it  was  not  very  difficult  to  find 
such  an  interpreter ;  for  had  I  even  sought  one  for  some  better  and  more 
ancient  language  I  should  have  found  him  there.  In  short,  my  good 
fortune  presented  one  to  me;  and  acquainting  him  with  my  desire,  and 
putting  the  book  into  his  hands,  he  opened  it  towards  the  middle,  and 
reading  a  little  in  it,  began  to  laugh.  I  asked  him  what  he  smiled  at ;  and 
he  answered  me,  at  something  which  he  found  written  in  the  margin  by 
way  of  annotation.  I  desired  him  to  tell  me  what  it  was ;  and  he,  laughing 
on,  said,  There  is  written  on  the  margin  as  follows:  ''This  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso,  so  often  mentioned  in  this  history,  had,  they  say,  the  best  hand  at 
salting  pork  of  any  woman  in  all  la  Mancha.*'  When  I  heard  the  name  of 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  I  stood  amazed  and  confounded;  for  I  presently 
fancied  to  myself  that  those  bundles  of  paper  contained  the  History  of 
Don  Quixote. 

With  this  thought  I  pressed  him  to  read  the  beginning ;  which  he  did, 
and  rendering  extempore  the  Arabic  into  Castilian,  said  that  it  began  thus : 
"The  History  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  written  by  Cide  Hamete 
Benengeli,  Arabian  Historiographer."  Much  discretion  was  necessary  to 
dissemble  the  joy  I  felt  at  hearing  the  tide  of  the  book ;  and  snatching  it 
out  of  the  mercer's  hands,  I  bought  the  whole  bundle  of  papers  from  the 
boy  for  half  a  real ;  who,  if  he  had  been  cunning,  and  had  perceived  how 
eager  I  was  to  have  them,  might  very  well  have  ^omised  himself  and  have 
really  had  more  than  six  for  the  bargain.  I  went  off  immediately  with  the 
Morisco  through  the  cloister  of  the  great  chiu-ch,  and  desired  him  to  trans- 
late for  me  those  papers  that  treated  of  Don  Quixote  into  the  Castilian 
tongue,  without  taking  away  or  adding  anything  to  them,  offering  to  pay 
him  whatever  he  should  demand.  He  was  satisfied  with  fifty  pounds  of 
raisins,  and  two  bushels  of  wheat ;  and  promised  to  translate  them  faithfully 
and  expeditiously.  But  I,  to  make  the  business  more  sure,  and  not  to  let 
so  valuable  a  prize  slip  through  my  fingers,  took  him  home  to  my  own 
house,  where,  in  little  more  than  six  weeks'  time,  he  translated  the  whole  in 
the  manner  you  have  it  here  related. 

In  the  first  sheet  was  drawn  in  a  most  lively  manner  Don  Quixote's 
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combat  with  the  Biscainer,  in  the  same  attitude  in  which  the  history  sets  it 
forth ;  the  swords  Ufted  up ;  the  one  covered  with  his  buckler,  the  other 
with  his  cushion,  and  the  Biscainer's  mule  so  to  the  life  that  you  might 
discover  it  to  be  a  hackney-jade  a  bow-shot  off.  The  Biscainer  had  a  label 
at  his  feet,  on  which  was  written,  Don  Sancho  de  Azpeytia;  which,  without 
doubt,  must  have  been  his  name :  and  at  the  feet  of  Rozinante  was  another 
on  which  was  written  Don  Quixote.  Rozinante  was  wonderfully  well 
delineated ;  so  long  and  lank,  so  lean  and  feeble,  with  so  sharp  a  backbone, 
and  so  like  one  in  a  galloping  consumption,  that  you  might  see  plainly  with 
that  exactness  and  propriety  the  name  of  Rozinante  had  been  given  him. 
Qose  by  him  stood  Sancho  Panza,  holding  his  ass  by  the  halter;  at  whose 
feet  was  another  scroll,  whereon  was  written  Sancho  Zancas :  and  not  with- 
out reason,  if  he  was  as  the  painting  expressed,  paunch-bellied,  short  of 
stature,  and  spindle-shanked:  which  doubtless  gave  him  the  names  of 
Panza  and  Zancas ;  for  the  history  sometimes  calls  him  by  the  one,  and 
sometimes  by  the  other  of  these  surnames.  There  were  some  other 
minuter  particulars  observable ;  but  they  are  all  of  little  importance,  and 
contribute  nothing  to  the  faithful  narration  of  the  history ;  though  none 
are  to  be  despised  if  true.  But  if  there  be  any  objection  against  the  truth 
of  this  history  it  can  only  be  that  the  author  was  an  Arab,  those  of  that 
nation  being  not  a  little  addicted  to  lying :  though  as  they  are  so  much  our 
enemies,  one  should  rather  think  he  fell  short  of  than  exceeded  the  bounds 
of  truth.  And  so  in  truth  he  seems  to  have  done :  for  when  he  might  and 
ought  to  have  launched  out  in  celebrating  the  praises  of  so  excellent  a 
knight,  it  looks  as  if  he  industriously  passed  them  over  in  silence :  a  thing 
ill  done  and  worse  designed ;  for  historians  ought  to  be  precise,  faithful, 
and  unprejudiced;  and  neither  interest  nor  fear,  hatred  nor  affection, 
should  make  them  swerve  from  the  way  of  truth,  whose  mother  is  history, 
the  rival  of  time,  the  depository  of  great  actions,  the  witness  of  what  is 
past,  the  example  and  instruction  to  the  present,  and  monitor  to  the  future. 
In  this  you  will  certainly  find  whatever  you  can  desire  in  the  most  agree- 
able ;  and  if  any  perfection  is  wanting  to  it,  it  must  without  all  question  be 
the  fault  of  the  infidel  its  author,  and  not  owing  to  any  defect  in  the  sub- 
ject    In  short  this  part,  according  to  the  translation,  began  thus : 

The  trenchant  blades  of  the  two  valorous  and  enraged  combatants 
being  brandished  aloft,  seemed  to  stand  threatening  heaven  and  earth,  and 
the  deep  abyss ;  such  was  the  courage  and  gallantry  of  their  deportment. 
And  the  first  who  dischaiged  his  blow  was  the  choleric  Biscainer ;  which 
feU  with  such  force  and  fury,  that  if  the  edge  of  the  sword  had  not  turned 
aslant  by  the  way,  that  single  blow  had  been  enough  to  have  put  an  end 
to  this  cruel  conflict,  and  to  all  the  adventures  of  our  knight ;  but  good 
fortune  that  preserved  him  for  greater  things,  so  twisted  his  adversary's 
sword,  that  though  it  alighted  on  the  left  shoulder,  it  did  him  no  other 
hurt  than  to  disarm  that  side,  carrying  off  by  the  way  a  great  part  of  his 
helmet  with  half  an  ear ;  all  which  with  hideous  ruin  fell  to  the  ground, 
leaving  him  in  a  piteous  plight 

G^Dd  God  1  who  is  he  that  can  worthily  recount  the  rage  that  entered 
into  the  breast  of  our  Manchegan,  at  seeing  himself  so  roughly  handled  ? 
Let  it  suffice  that  it  was  such,  that  he  raised  himself  afresh  in  his  stirrups, 
and  grasping  his  sword  faster  in  both  hands,  discharged  it  with  such 
fury  upon  the  Biscainer,  taking  him  full  upon  the  cushion  and  upon  the 
head,  which  he  could  not  defend,  that,  as  if  a  mountain  had  fallen  upon 

(3) 
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him,  the  blood  began  to  gush  out  at  his  nostrils,  his  mouth,  and  his 
ears ;  and  he  seemed  as  if  he  was  just  falling  down  from  his  mule,  which 
doubtless  he  must  have  done  if  he  had  not  laid  fast  hold  of  her  neck : 
but  notwithstanding  that,  he  lost  his  stirrups  and  let  go  his  hold ;  and  the 
mule,  frighted  by  the  terrible  stroke,  b^an  to  run  about  the  field,  and  at 
two  or  three  plunges  laid  her  master  fiat  upon  the  groimd.  Don  Quixote 
stood  looking  on  with  great  calmness,  and  when  he  saw  him  fall,  leaped 
from  his  horse  and  ran  with  much  agility  up  to  him,  and  clapping  the  point 
of  his  sword  to  his  eyes,  bid  him  yield  or  he  would  cut  off  his  head.  The 
Biscainer  was  so  stunned  that  he  could  not  answer  a  word ;  and  it  had 
gone  hard  with  him,  so  blinded  with  rage  was  Don  Quixote,  if  the  ladies 
of  the  coach  who  hitherto  in  great  dismay  beheld  the  conflict  had  not 
approached  him,  and  earnestly  besought  him  that  he  would  do  them  the 
great  kindness  and  favour  to  spare  the  life  of  their  squire.  Don  Quixote 
answered  with  much  solemnity  and  gravity :  "  Assuredly,  fair  ladies,  I  am 
very  willing  to  grant  your  request,  but  it  is  upon  a  certain  condition  and 
compact ;  which  is,  that  this  knight  shall  promise  me  to  repair  to  the  town 
of  Toboso,  and  present  himself  as  from  me  before  the  peerless  Dulcinea, 
that  she  may  dispose  of  him  as  she  shall  think  fit."  The' terrified  and  dis- 
consolate lady,  without  considering  what  Don  Quixote  required,  and  with- 
out inquiring  who  Dulcinea  was,  promised  him  her  squire  should  perform 
whatever  he  enjoined  him.  "  In  reliance  upon  this  promise,''  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  I  will  do  him  no  farther  hurt,  tliough  he  has  well  deserved  it 
at  my  hands." 


CHAP.  X. 

Of  the  Discourse  Don  Quixote  had  with  his  good  Squire  Sancho  Panza. 

By  this  time  Sancho  Panza  had  got  upon  his  legs,  somewhat  roughly 
handled  by  the  monk's  lacqueys,  and  stood  beholding  very  attentively 
the  combat  of  his  master  Don  Quixote,  and  besought  God  in  his  heart 
that  he  would  be  pleased  to  give  him  the  victory,  and  that  he  might 
thereby  win  some  island  of  which  to  make  him  governor  as  he  had 
promised  him.  Now  seeing  the  conflict  at  an  end,  and  that  his, master 
was  ready  to  mount  again  upon  Rozinante,  he  came  and  held  his  stirrup ; 
and  before  he  got  up  he  fell  upon  his  knees  before  him,  and  taking  hold 
of  his  hand,  kissed  it,  and  said  to  him:  "Be  pleased,  my  Lord  Don 
Quixote,  to  bestow  upon  me  the  government  of  that  island  which  you 
have  won  in  this  rigorous  combat :  for  be  it  never  so  big  I  find  in  myself 
ability  sufficient  to  govern  it  as  well  as  the  best  he  that  had  ever  governed 
Ein  island  in  the  world."  To  which  Don  Quixote  answered :  "  Consider, 
brother  Sancho,  that  this  adventiure  and  others  of  this  nature,  are  not 
adventures  of  islands,  but  of  cross-ways,  in  which  nothing  is  to  be  gotten 
but  a  broken  head  or  the  loss  of  an  ear.  Have  patience :  for  adventures 
will  offer  whereby  I  may  not  only  make  thee  a  governor,  but  something 
better.  Sancho  returned  him  abundance  of  thanks,  and  kissing  his  hand 
again,  and  the  skirt  of  his  coat  of  mail,  he  helped  him  to  get  upon 
Rozinante,  and,  himself  mounting  his  ass,  began  to  follow  his  master ;  who 
going  off  at  a  round  rate,  without  taking  his  leave  or  speaking  to  those  of 
the  coach,  entered  into  a  wood  that  was  hard  by. 
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Sancho  followed  him  as  fast  as  his  beast  could  trot ;  but  Rozinante 
made  such  way,  that  seeing  himself  like  to  be  left  behind,  he  was  forced 
to  call  aloud  to  his  master  to  stay  for  him.  Don  Quixote  did  so,  checking 
Rozinante  by  the  bridle  until  his  weary  squire  overtook  him ;  who,  as  soon 
as  he  came  near,  said  to  him :  "  Methinks,  Sir,  it  would  not  be  amiss  to 
retire  to  some  church;  for  considering  in  what  condition  you  have  left 
your  adversary,  it  is  not  improbable  they  may  give  notice  of  the  fact  to 
the  holy  brotherhood,**  and  they  may  apprehend  us :  and  in  faith  if  they 
do,  bdbre  we  get  out  of  their  clutches  we  may  chance  to  sweat  for  it.** — 
"  Peace,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  where  have  you  ever  seen  or  read  of 
a  knight-erranf  s  being  brought  before  a  court  of  justice,  let  him  have 
committed  never  so  many  homicides." — "  I  know  nothing  of  your  Omedls," 
answered  Sancho,  "nor  in  my  life  have  I  ever  concerned  myself  about 
them:  only  this  I  know,  that  the  holy  brotherhood  have  something  to 
say  to  those  who  fight  in  the  fields;  and  as  to  this  other  matter,  I 
intermeddle  not  in  it" --"Set  your  heart  at  rest,  friend,"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  "  for  I  should  deliver  you  out  of  the  hands  of  the  Chaldeans : 
how  much  more  out  oi  those  of  the  holy  brotherhood?  But  tell  me,  on 
your  life,  have  you  ever  seen  a  more  valorous  knight  than  I  upon  the 
whole  face  of  the  known  earth?  Have  you  read  in  story  of  any 
other  who  has  or  ever  had  more  bravery  in  assailing,  more  breath  in 
holding  out,  more  dexterity  in  wounding,  or  more  address  in  giving  a 
£bl11  ?  " — "  The  truth  is,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  I  never  read  any  history 
at  all ;  for  I  can  neither  read  nor  write :  but  what  I  dare  afi^rm  is,  that  I 
never  served  a  bolder  master  than  your  worship  in  all  the  days  of  my  life ; 
and  pray  God  we  be  not  called  to  an  account  for  these  darings  where  I  just 
now  said.  What  I  b^  of  your  worship  is,  that  you  would  let  your 
wound  be  dressed,  for  there  comes  a  great  deal  of  blood  from  that  ear : 
and  I  have  here  some  lint  and  a  little  white  ointment  in  my  wallet" — 
"All  this  would  have  been  needless,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "if  I  had 
bethought  myself  of  making  a  phial  of  the  balsam  of  Fierabras ;  for  with 
one  single  drop  of  that  we  might  have  saved  both  time  and  medicines/' — 
"What  phial  and  what  balsam  is  that?"  said  Sancho  Panza.  "It  is  a 
balsam,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  of  which  I  have  the  receipt  by  heart ; 
and  he  that  has  it  need  not  fear  death,  nor  so  much  as  think  of  dying  by 
any  wound.  And,  therefore,  when  I  shall  have  made  it  and  given  it  you, 
aD  yon  will  have  to  do  is,  when  you  see  me  in  some  battle  cleft  asunder,  as 
it  frequently  happens,  to  take  up  fEur  and  softly  that  part  of  my  body 
Ihiich  shall  fall  to  the  ground,  and  with  the  greatest  nicety,  before  the 
blood  is  cdngealed,  place  it  upon  the  other  half  that  shall  remain  in  the 
saddle,  taking  especial  care  to  make  them  tally  exactly.  Then  must  you 
immediately  give  me  to  drink  only  two  draughts  of  the  balsam  aforesaid, 
and  then  will  you  see  me  become  sounder  than  any  apple." — "  If  this  be 
so,"  said  Sancho,  "  I  renounce  from  henceforward  the  government  of  the 
promised  island,  and  desire  no  other  thing  in  payment  of  my  many  and 
good  services  but  only  that  your  worship  will  give  me  the  receipt  of  this 
extraordinary  liquor;  for  I  dare  say  it  will  anywhere  fetch  more  than  two 
reals  an  ounce,  and  I  want  no  more  to  pass  this  life  creditably  and 
comfortatjy.  But  I  should  be  glad  to  know  whether  it  will  cost  much 
in  the  making?" — "For  less  than  three  reals  one  may  make  nine  pints," 
answered  Don  Quixote.  "  Sinner  that  I  am,"  replied  Sancho,  "  why  then 
does  your  wor^p  delay  to  make  it  and  to  teach  it  me?" — "Peace, 
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friend,''  answered  Don  Quixote;  ''for  I  mtend  to  teach  thee  greater 
secrets,  and  to  do  thee  greater  kindnesses :  and  for  the  present  let  us 
see  about  the  cure ;  for  my  ear  pains  me  more  than  I  could  wish." 

Sancho  took  some  lint  and  ointment  out  of  his  wallet ;  but  when  Don 
Quixote  perceived  that  his  helmet  was  broken  he  was  ready  to  run  stark 
mad ;  and  laying  his  hand  on  his  sword,  and  lifting  up  his  eyes  to  heaven, 
he  said :  "  I  swear  by  the  Creator  of  all  things,  and  by  all  that  is  contained 
m  the  four  holy  evangelists,  to  lead  the  life  that  the  great  Marquis  of 
Mantua  led,  when  he  vowed  to  revenge  the  death  of  his  nephew 
Valdovinos ;  which  was,  not  to  eat  bread  on  a  table-cloth,  nor  solace  him- 
self with  his  wife,  and  other  things,  which  though  I  do  not  now  remember, 
I  allow  here  for  expressed,  until  I  am  fully  revenged  on  him  who  hath 
done  me  this  outrage."  Sancho  hearing  this,  said  to  him :  "  Pray  consider, 
Signor  Don  Quixote,  that  if  the  knight  has  performed  what  was  enjoined 
him,  namely,  to  go  and  present  himself  before  my  Lady  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso,  he  will  then  have  done  his  duty,  and  deserves  no  new  punishment, 
unless  he  commits  a  new  crime." — "You  have  spoken  and  remarked  very 
justly,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "and  I  annul  the  oath  so  far  as  concerns 
the  taking  a  fresh  revenge ;  but  I  make  it,  and  confirm  it  anew,  as  to  lead- 
ing the  Ufe  I  have  mentioned,  until  I  shall  take  by  force  such  another 
helmet,  or  one  as  good,  from  some  other  knight  And  think  not,  Sancho, 
I  undertake  this  lightly,  or  make  a  smoke  of  straw  :  I  know  what  example 
I  follow  therein;  for  the  same  thing  happened  exactly  with  regard  to 
Mambrino's  helmet,  which  cost  Sacripante  so  dear."  •* — "  Good  Sir,"  replied 
Sancho,  "give  such  oaths  to  the  devil;  for  they  are  very  detrimental  to 
health,  and  prejudicial  to  the  conscience.  Besides,  pray  tell  me,  if  per- 
chance in  many  da3rs  we  should  not  light  upon  a  man  armed  with  a  helmet, 
what  must  we  do  then  ?  must  the  oath  be  kept  in  spite  of  so  many  diffi- 
culties and  inconveniences,  such  as  sleeping  in  your  clothes,  and  not 
sleeping  in  any  inhabited  place,  and  a  thousand  other  penances  contained 
in  the  oath  of  that  mad  old  fellow  the  Marquis  of  Mantua,  which  you. 
Sir,  would  now  revive?  Consider  well,  that  none  of  these  roads  are 
frequented  by  armed  men,  and  that  here  are  only  carriers  and  carters  who 
are  so  far  from  wearing  helmets,  that  perhaps  they  never  heard  them  so 
much  as  named  in  all  the  days  of  their  lives." — "You  are  mistaken  in 
this,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  we  shall  not  be  two  hours  in  these  cross- 
ways  before  we  shall  see  more  armed  men  than  came  to  the  siege  of 
Albraca**  to  .carry  off  Angelica  the  fair." — "Well  then,  be  it  so,"  quodi 
Sancho;  "and  God  grant  us  good  success,  and  that  we  may  spe^ily  wm 
this  island  which  costs  me  so  dear;  and  then  no  matter  how  soon  I  die." 
— -"  I  have  aheady  told  you,  Sancho,  to  be  in  no  pain  upon  that  account ; 
for  if  an  island  cannot  be  had,  there  is  the  kingdom  of  Denmark,  or  that 
of  Sobradisa,^  which  will  fit  you  like  a  ring  to  your  finger ;  and,  moreover, 
being  upon  Terra  Firma,*^  you  should  rejoice  the  more.  But  let  us  leave 
this  to  its  own  time,  and  see  if  you  have  anything  for  us  to  eat  in  your 
wallet;  and  we  will  go  presently  in  quest  of  some  castle  where  we  may 
lodge  this  night,  and  make  the  balsam  that  I  told  you  of;  for  I  vow  to 
God  my  ear  pains  me  very  much." — "  I  have  here  an  onion  and  a  piece 
of  cheese,  and  I  know  not  how  many  crusts  of  bread,"  said  Sancho; 
"but  they  are  not  eatables  fit  for  so  valiant  a  knight  as  your  worship." 
— "How  ill  you  understand  this  matter!"  answered  Don  Quixote: 
"you  must  know,  Sancho,  that  it  is  an  honour  to  knights-errant  not  to 
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eat  in  a  ikK>nth ;  and  if  they  do  eat,  it  must  be  of  what  comes  next  in 
hand :  and  if  you  had  read  as  many  histories  as  I  have  done  you  would 
hare  known  this:  for  though  I  have  perused  a  great  many,  I  never  yet 
found  any  acooimt  given  in  them  that  ever  knights-errant  did  eat,  unless  it 
were  by  chance,  and  at  certain  sumptuous  banquets  made  on  purpose  for 
them ;  and  the  rest  of  their  days  they  lived  as  it  were  upon  their  smelling. 
And  though  it  is  to  be  presumed  they  could  not  subsist  without  eating  and 
without  satisfying  all  other  natural  wants,  it  must  likewise  be  supposed 
that  as  they  passed  most  part  of  their  lives  in  wandering  through  forests 
and  deserts,  and  without  a  cook,  their  most  usual  diet  must  consist  of 
rustic  viands,  such  as  those  you  now  offer  me.  So  that,  friend  Sancho,  let 
not  that  trouble  you  which  gives  me  pleasure ;  nor  endeavour  to  make  a 
new  world)  or  to  throw  knight-errantry  off  its  hinges." — "Pardon  me. 
Sir,"  said  Sancho;  "for  as  I  can  neither  read  nor  write,  as  I  told  you 
before,  I  am  entirely  unacquainted  with  the  rules  of  the  knightly  pro- 
fession ;  and  from  henceforward  I  will  furnish  my  wallet  with  all  sorts  of 
dried  fruits  for  your  worship,  who  are  a  knight :  and  for  myself,  who  am 
none,  I  will  supply  it  with  poultry  and  other  things  of  more  substance." 
— "  I  do  not  say,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  that  knights-errant  are 
obliged  to  eat  nothing  but  dried  fruit,  as  you  say;  but  that  their  most 
usual  sustenance  was  of  that  kind,  and  of  certain  hert>s  they  found  up  and 
down  in  the  fields,  which  they  very  well  knew ;  and  so  do  I." — "  It  is  a 
happiness  to  know  these  same  herbs,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  I  am 
mdined  to  think  we  shall  one  day  have  occasion  to  make  use  of  that 
knowledge." 

And  so  sa]ring,  he  took  out  what  he  had  provided,  and  they  ate 
together  in  a  very  peaceable  and  friendly  manner.  But  being  desirous  to 
seek  out  some  place  to  lodge  in  that  night,  they  soon  finished  their  poor 
and  dry  commons.  They  presently  mounted,  and  made  what  haste  they 
could  to  get  to  some  inhabited  place  before  night :  but  both  the  sun  and 
their  hopes  foDed  them  near  the  huts  of  certain  goatherds ;  and  so  they 
determined  to  take  up  their  lodging  there :  but  if  Sancho  was  grieved  that 
they  could  not  reach  some  habitation,  his  master  was  as  much  rejoiced 
to  Ue  in  the  open  air,  making  accoimt  that  every  time  this  befell  him  he 
was  doing  an  act  possessive,  or  such  an  act  as  gave  a  fresh  evidence  of  his 
tide  to  chivalry. 


CHAP.  XL 

Of  what  befell  Don  Qnixotc  with  certain  Goatherds. 

He  was  kindly  received  by  the  goatherds ;  and  Sancho,  having  accommodated 
Rozinante  and  his  ass  the  best  he  could,  followed  the  scent  of  certain 
pieces  of  goat's  flesh  that  were  boilmg  in  a  kettle  on  the  fire ;  and  though 
he  would  willingly  at  that  instant  have  tried  whether  they  were  fit  to  be 
translated  from  the  kettle  to  the  stomach,  he  forebore  doing  it ;  for  the 
goatherds  themselves  took  them  off  the  fire,  and  spreading  some  sheep- 
skii»  on  the  ground,  very  speedily  served  up  their  rural  mess,  and  invited 
them  both,  with  show  of  much  good-will,  to  take  share  of  what  they  had. 
Six  of  them  that  belonged  to  the  fold  sat  down  round  about  the  skins,  having 
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first  with  rustic  conipliments  desired  Don  Quixote  to  seat  himself  upon  a 
trough  with  the  bottom  upwards,  placed  on  purpose  for  him.  Don  Quixote 
sat  down,  and  Sancho  remained  standing  to  serve  the  cup,  which  was  made 
of  horn.  His  master  seeing  him  standing,  said  to  him,  "That  you  may 
see,  Sancho,  the  intrinsic  worth  of  knight-errantry,  and  how  fair  a  prospect 
its  meanest  retainers  have  of  speedily  gaining  the  respect  and  esteem  of  the 
world,  I  desire  that  you  sit  here  by  my  side,  in  company  with  these  good 
folks,  and  that  you  be  one  and  the  same  ^ing  with  me,  who  am  your 
master  and  natural  lord;  that  you  eat  from  off  my  plate,  and  drink  of  the 
same  cup  in  which  I  drink :  for  the  same  may  be  said  of  knight-errantry 
which  is  said  of  love,  that  it  makes  all  things  equal." — "  I  give  you  a  great 
many  thanks.  Sir,"  said  Sancho;  "but  let  me  tell  your  worship,  that 
provided  I  have  victuals  enough  I  can  eat  as  well  or  better,  standiiig  and 
alone  by  myself,  than  if  I  were  seated  close  by  an  emperor.  And  farther, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  what  I  eat  in  my  corner  without  compliments  or 
ceremonies,  though  it  were  nothing  but  bread  and  an  onion,  relishes  better 
than  turkeys  at  other  folks'  tables,  where  I  am  forced  to  chew  leisurely, 
drink  little,  wipe  my  mouth  often,  neither  sneeze  nor  cough  when  I  have  a 
mind,  nor  do  other  things  which  follow  the  being  alone  and  at  liberty.  So 
that,  good  Sir,  as  to  these  honours  your  worship  is  pleased  to  confer  upon 
me  as  a  ihenial  servant  and  hanger-on  of  knight-errantry,  being  squire  to 
your  worship,  be  pleased  to  convert  them  into  something  of  more  use  and 
profit  to  me :  for  though  I  place  them  to  account  as  received  in  full,  I 
renounce  them  ft"om  this  time  forward  to  the  end  of  the  world." — "  Not- 
withstanding all  this,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  you  shall  sit  down ;  for  whoso- 
ever humbleth  himself^  God  doth  exalt ; "  and  pulling  him  by  the  arm,  he 
forced  him  to  sit  down  next  him.  The  goatherds  did  not  understand  this 
jargon  of  squires  and  knights-errant,  and  did  nothing  but  eat,  and  listen, 
and  stare  at  their  guests,  who  with  much  cheerfulness  and  appetite, 
swallowed  down  pieces  as  big  as  one's  fist  The  service  of  flesh  being 
finished,  they  spread  upon  the  skins  a  great  quanity  of  acorns,  together 
with  half  a  cheese,  harder  than  if  it  had  been  made  of  plaster  of  Paris. 
The  horn  stood  not  idle  all  this  while;  for  it  went  round  so  often,  now  full, 
now  empty,  like  the  bucket  of  a  well,  that  they  presently  emptied  one  <^ 
the  two  wine-bags  that  hung  in  view.  After  Don  Quixote  had  satisfied  his 
hunger,  he  took  up  an  handful  of  acorns,  and  looking  on  them  attentively, 
gave  utterance  to  expressions  like  these : 

"  Happy  times,  and  happy  ages !  those  to  which  the  ancients  gave  the 
name  of  golden,  not  because  gold,  which  in  this  our  iron  age  is  so  much 
esteemed,  was  to  be  had  in  that  fortunate  period  without  toil  and  labour, 
but  because  they  who  then  lived  were  ignorant  of  these  two  words  Meum 
and  Teum,  In  that  age  of  innocence  all  things  were  in  common :  no  one 
needed  to  take  any  other  pains  for  his  ordinary  sustenance  than  to  lift  up 
his  hands  and  take  it  from  the  sturdy  oaks,  which  stood  inviting  him 
liberally  to  taste  of  their  sweet  and  relishing  fruit  The  limpid  fountains 
and  running  streams  offered  them,  in  magnificent  abundance,  their  delicious 
and  transparent  waters.  In  the  clefts  of  rocks,  and  in  the  hollow  of  trees, 
did  the  industrious  and  provident  bees  form  their  commonwealths,  offering 
to  every  hand,  without  usury,  the  fertile  produce  of  their  most  delicious 
toil  The  stout  cork-trees,  without  any  other  inducement  than  that  of  their 
own  courtesy,  divested  themselves  of  their  light  and  expanded  bark ;  with 
which  men  began  to  cover  their  houses,  supported  by  rough  poles,  only  for 
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a  defence  against  the  inclemency  of  the  seasons.  All  then  was  peace,  all 
tmity,  ail  concord.  As  yet  the  heavy  coulter  of  the  crooked  plough  had 
DOt  dared  to  force  open,  and  search  into,  the  bowels  of  our  first  mother, 
who,  unconstrained,  offered^  from  every  part  of  her  fertile  and  spacious 
bosom,  whatever  might  feed,  sustain,  and  delight  those  her  children,  who 
dien  had  her  in  possession.  Then  did  the  simple  and  beauteous  young 
shepherdesses  trip  it  from  dale  to  dale,  and  from  hill  to  hill,  their  tresses 
spmetimes  plaited,  sometimes  loosely  flowing,  with  no  more  clothing  than 
was  necessary  modestly  to  cover  what  modesty  has  always  required  to  be 
concealed :  nor  were  their  ornaments  then  like  those  now  in  fashion,  to 
which  the  Tyrian  pmple  and  the  so-many-ways  martyred  silk  give  a  value; 
bot  composed  of  green  dock-leaves  and  ivy,  interwoven ;  with  which, 
perhaps,  they  went  as  splendidly  and  elegantly  decked  as  our  court  ladies 
do  now,  with  all  those  rare  and  foreign  inventions  which  idle  curiosity  hath 
taught  them.  Then  were  the  amorous  conceptions  of  the  soul  clothed  in 
simple  and  sincere  expressions,  in  the  same  way  and  manner  they  were 
ccmceived,  without  seeking  artificial  phrases  to  set  them  off.  Nor  as  yet 
were  fraud,  deceit,  and  nialice,  intermixed  with  truth  and  plain  dealing. 
Justice  kept  within  her  proper  bounds ;  favour  and  interest,  which  now  so 
much  depreciate,  confound  and  persecute  her,  not  daring  then  to  disturb 
or  offend  her.  As  yet  the  judge  did  not  make  his  own  will  the  measure  of 
justice ;  for  then  there  was  neither  cause  nor  person  to  be  judged.  Maidens 
and  modesty,  as  I  said  before,  went  about  alone  and  mistress  of  themselves, 
without  fear  of  any  danger  from  the  unbridled  freedom  and  lewd  designs  of 
others ;  and  if  they  were  undone,  it  was  entirely  owing  to  their  own  natural 
indinatioii  and  will.  But  now  in  these  detestable  ages  of  ours,  no  damsel 
is  secure,  though  she  were  hidden  and  locked  up  in  another  labyrinth  like 
that  of  Crete ;  for  even  there,  through  some  cranny,  or  through  the  air,  by 
the  zeal  of  cursed  importunity,  the  amorous  pestilence  finds  entrance,  and 
they  miscarry  in  spite  of  their  closest  retreat  For  the  security  of  whom, 
as  times  grew  worse,  and  wickedness  increased,  the  order  ( !  Knight- 
enantry  was  instituted  to  defend  maidens,  to  protect  widows,  and  to  relieve 
orphans  and  persons  distressed.  Of  this  order  am  I,  brother  goatherds, 
&om  whom  I  take  kindly  the  good  cheer  and  civil  reception  you  have  given 
me  and  my  squire :  for  though  by  the  law  of  nature  every  one  living  is 
obliged  to  favour  knights-errant,  yet  knowing  that  without  your  being 
acquainted  with  this  obligation  you  have  entertained  and  regaled  me,  it  is 
but  reason  that  with  all  possible  goodwill  towards  you  I  should  acknowledge 
yours  to  me." 

Our  knight  made  this  tedious  discourse,  which  might  very  well  have 
been  spared,  because  the  acorns  they  had  given  him  put  him  in  mind  of 
the  golden  age,  and  inspired  him  with  an  eageriiesire  to  make  this  strange 
harangue  to  the  goatherds :  who  stood  in  amaze,  gaping  and  listening  with- 
out answering  him  a  word..  Sancho  himself  was  silent,  stuffing  himself 
with  acorns,  and  often  visiting  the  second  wine-bag,  which,  that  the  wine 
might  be  cool,  was  kept  hung  upon  a  cork-tree. 

Don  Quixote  spent  more  time  in  talking  than  in  eating ;  and  supper 
being  over,  one  of  the  goatheids  said :  "  That  your  worship,  Signer  Knight- 
orant,  may  the  more  truly  say  that  we  entertam  you  with  a  ready  good-will, 
we  will  give  you  some  diversion  and  amusement  by  making  one  of  our 
tx>mndes  sing,  who  will  soon  be  here.  He  is  a  very  intelligent  lad,  and 
deeply  enamoured ;  and  above  all,  can  read  and  write,  and  plays  upon  the 
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rebeck  ^  to  your  heart's  content."  The  goatherd  had  scarce  said  this  whed 
the  sound  of  the  rebeck  reached  their  ears,  and  presently  after  came  he 
that  played  on  it,  who  was  a  youth  of  about  two-and-twenty,  and  of  a  very 
good  mien.  His  comrades  asked  him  if  he  had  supped ;  and  he  answering, 
yes ;  "  Then,  Antonio,"  said  he  who  had  made  the  oflfer,  "  you  may  afford 
us  the  pleasure  of  hearing  you  sing  a  little,  that  this  gentleman  our  guest 
may  see  we  have  here  among  the  mountains  and  woods  some  that  under- 
stand music.  We  have  told  him  your  good  qualities,  and  would  have  you 
show  them  and  make  good  what  we  have  said ;  and  therefore  I  entreat  you 
to  sit  down  and  sing  the  ditty  of  your  loves,  which  your  unde  the  pre- 
pendary  composed  for  you,  and  which  was  so  well  liked  in  our  village." — 
"  With  all  my  heart,"  replied  the  youth ;  and  without  farther  entreaty,  he 
sat  down  upon  the  trunk  of  an  old  oak,  and  tuning  his  rebeck,  after  a  while 
with  a  singular  good  grace  he  b^an  to  sing  as  follows : — 

ANTONIO. 

Yes,  lovely  nymph,  thoo  art  my  prize  ; 

I  boast  the  conquest  cxf  thy  heart. 
Though  nor  thy  tongue,  nor  speaking  eyes, 

Have  yet  revealed  the  latent  smart 

Thv  wit  and  sense  assure  my  &te. 

In  them  my  love's  success  I  see ; 
Nor  can  he  ble  unfortunate, 

Who  dares  avow  his  flame  for  thee. 

Yet  sometimes  hast  thou  firown'd,  alas ! 

And  given  my  hopes  a  cruel  shock ; 
Then  did  thy  soul  seem  form'd  of  brass, 

Thy  snowy  bosom  (^  the  rock. 

But  in  the  midst  of  thy  disdain. 

Thy  sharp  repoaches,  cold  delays, 
Hope  from  behmd,  to  ease  my  pain, 

The  border  of  her  robe  displays. 

Ah  1  lovely  maid  I  in  equal  scale 

Weigh  well  thy  shepherd's  truth  and  love. 
Which  ne'er,  but  with  his  breath,  can  fedl, 

Which  neither  frowns  nor  smiles  can  move. 

If  love,  as  shepherds  wont  to  say. 

Be  gentleness  and  courtesy. 
So  courteous  is  Olalia, 

My  passion  will  rewarded  be. 

And  if  obsequious  duty  paid 

The  gratenil  heart  can  never  move, 
Mine  sure,  my  Cedr,  may  well  persuade 

A  due  return,  and  claim  thy  love. 

For,  to  seem  pleasing  in  thy  sight, 

I  dress  myself  with  studious  care. 
And,  in  my  best  apparel  dight, 

My  Sunday  clothes  on  Monday  wear. 

And  shepherds  say,  I'm  not  to  blame ; 

For  cleanly  dress  and  spruce  attire 
Preserve  alive  love's  wanton  flame. 

And  gently  £ui  the  dying  fire. 

To  please  my  fidr,  in  mazy  ring 

I  join  the  dance,  and  sixntive  play, 
And  oft  beneath  thy  window  sing, 

When  first  the  cock  proclaims  the  day. 
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With  raptiire  on  each  chanD  I  dwell. 

And  oaily  spread  thy  beauty's  fiune ; 
And  still  my  tongue  thy  praise  shall  tell, 

Though  envy  swell,  or  malice  blame. 

Teresa  of  the  Berrocal, 

When  once  I  prais'd  you,  said  in  spite ; 
Your  mistress  you  an  angel  call. 

But  a  mere  ape  is  your  delight : 

Thanks  to  the  bugle's  artful  glare, 

And  all  the  graces  connterteit : 
Thanks  to  the  fiUae  and  curled  hair, 

Which  wary  love  himself  might  dieat. 

I  swore  'twas  false ;  and  said  she  lied ; 

At  that  her  anger  fiercely  rose : 
I  box'd  the  down  that  took  her  side» 

And  how  I  box'd  my  fiorest  knows. 

I  court  thee  not,  Olalia, 

To  gratify  a  loose  desire ; 
My  love  is  chaste  without  alloy 

Of  wanton  wish,  or  lustful  nre. 

The  church  hath  silken  cords  that  tie 

Consenting  hearts  in  mutual  bands : 
If  thou,  m]r  nor,  its  jroke  will  try. 

Thy  swain  its  ready  captive  stands. 

If  not,  by  all  the  saints  I  swear, 

On  these  bleak  mountains  still  to  dwell. 
Nor  ever  quit  my  tdlsome  caie. 

But  for  the  cloister  and  the  cell. 

Here  ended  the  goatherd's  song,  and  though  Don  Quixote  desired  him 
to  ^ng  something  else,  Sancho  Panza  was  c?  another  mind,  being  more 
disposed  to  sleep  than  to  hear  ballads;  and  therefore  he  said  to  his 
master  :  "  Sir,  you  had  better  consider  where  you  are  to  lie  to-night;  for 
die  paizis  these  honest  men  take  all  day  will  not  suffer  them  to  pass  the 
nights  m  singing." — "  I  understand  you,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
^for  I  see  plainly  that  the  visits  to  the  wine-bag  require  to  be  paid  rather 
with  sleep  than  music" — "It  relished  well  with  us  all,  blessed  be  God," 
answered  Sancho.  "  I  do  not  deny  it,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  lie 
down  where  you  will,  for  it  better  becomes  those  of  my  profession  to 
watch  than  to  sleep.  However,  it  would  not  be  amiss,  Sancho,  if  you 
would  dress  this  ear  again ;  for  it  pains  me  more  than  it  should."  Sancho 
(Ud  what  he  was  commanded ;  and  one  of  the  goatherds  seeing  the  hurt 
bid  him  not  be  imeasy,  for  he  would  apply  such  a  remedy  as  should 
quickly  heal  it.  And  taking  some  rosemary  leaves,  of  which  there  was 
plenty  thereabouts,  he  chewed  them  and  mixed  them  with  a  little  salt,  and 
laying  them  to  the  ear,  bound  them  on  very  fast,  assuring  him  he  would 
want  no  other  salve;  and  so  it  proved. 
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CHAP.   XII. 

What  a  certain  Goatherd  related  to  those  that  were  with  Don  Quixote. 

While  this  passed  there  came  another  of  those  young  lads  who  brought 
them  their  provisions  from  the  village,  and  said,  "Comurades,  do  you  know 
what  passes  in  the  village?" — "How  should  we  know?"  answered  one  of 
them.  "  Know  then,"  continued  the  youth,  "  that  this  morning  died  that 
famous  shepherd  and  scholar  Chrysostom;  and  it  is  whispered  that  he 
died  for  love  of  that  devilish  untoward  lass  Marcela,  daughter  of  William 
the  Rich ;  she  who  rambles  about  these  woods  and  fields  in  the  dress  of  a 
shepherdess." — "  For  Marcela,  say  you  ?  "  quoth  one.  "  For  her,  I  say," 
answered  the  goatherd :  "  and  the  best  of  it  is,  he  has  ordered  by  his  will  that 
they  should  bury  him  in  the  fields,  as  if  he  had  been  a  Moor,  and  that  it 
should  be  at  the  foot  of  the  rock  by  the  cork-tree  fountain ;  for  according  to 
report,  and  what  they  say  he  himself  declared,  that  was  the  very  place 
where  he  first  saw  her.  He  ordered  also  other  things  so  extravagant,  that 
the  clergy  say  they  must  not  be  performed  ;  nor  is  it  fit  they  should,  for  they 
seem  to  be  heathenish.  To  all  which  that  great  friend  of  his,  Ambrosio 
the  Student,  who  accompanied  him  likewise  in  the  dress  of  a  shepherd, 
answers,  that  the  whole  must  be  fulfilled  without  omitting  anything,  as 
Chrysostom  enjoined ;  and  upon  this  the  village  is  all  in  an  uproar :  but  by 
what  I  can  learn  they  will  at  last  do  what  Ambrosio  and  all  the  shepherd's 
friends  require;  and  to-morrow  they  come  to  inter  him  with  great 
solemnity  in  the  place  I  have  already  told  you  of.  And  I  am  of  opinion 
it  will  be  very  well  worth  seeing ;  at  least  I  will  not  fail  to  go,  though  I 
knew  I  should  not  return  to-morrow  to  the  village." — "We  will  do  so  too," 
answered  the  goatherds,  and  (et  us  cast  lots  to  determine  who  shall  stay 
behind  to  look  after  all  our  goals." — "  You  say  well,  Pedro,"  quoth  another : 
"  but  it  will  be  needless  to  make  use  of  this  expedient,  for  I  will  stay  for 
you  all :  and  do  not  attribute  this  to  virtue  or  want  of  curiosity  in  me,  but 
to  the  thorn  which  struck  into  my  foot  the  other  day  and  hinders  me 
from  walking." — "  We  are  obliged  to  you,  however,"  answered  Pedro. 

Don  Quixote  desired  Pedro  to  tell  him  who  the  deceased  was,  and 
who  that  shepherdess.  To  which  Pedro  answered,  that  all  he  knew  was, 
that  the  deceased  was  a  wealthy  gentleman  of  a  neighbouring  village 
among  the  hills  thereabout,  who  had  studied  many  years  in  Salamanca; 
at  the  end  of  which  time  he  returned  home  with  the  character  of  a  very 
knowing  and  well-read  person:  particularly  it  was  said,  he  understood 
the  science  of  the  stars,  and  what  the  sun  and  moon  are  domg  in  the  sky : 
for  he  told  us  punctually  the  clipse  of  the  sun  and  moon." — •'Friend," 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  "the  obscuration  of  those  two  greater  luminaries 
is  called  an  Eclipse  and  not  a  Clipse."  But  Pedro,  not  regarding  niceties, 
went  on  with  his  story,  saying :  "  He  also  foretold  when  the  year  would 
be  plentiful  or  estril." — "  Steril,  you  would  say,  friend,"  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
"Steril  or  estril,"  answered  Pedro,  "comes  all  to  the  same  thing.  And, 
as  I  was  saying,  his  father  and  friends  who  gave  credit  to  his  words, 
be<^e  very  rich  thereby;  for  they  followed  his  advice  in  everything. 
This  year  he  would  say,  sow  barley  and  not  wheat ;  in  this  you  may  sow 
vetches,  and  not  barley :  the  next  year  there  will  be  plenty  of  oil ;  the 
three  following  there  will  not   be  a  drop." — "This  science  they  call 
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Astrology,"  said  Don  Quixote.  "  I  know  not  how  it  is  called,"  replied 
Pedro;  "but  I  know  that  he  knew  all  this,  and  more  too.  In  short,  not 
many  months  after  he  came  from  Salamanca,  on  a  certain  day  he  appeared 
dressed  like  a  shepherd,  with  his  crook  and  sheep-skin  jacket,  having 
thrown  aside  his  scholar's  gown  ;  and  with  him  another,  a  great  friend  of 
his  called  Ambrosio,  who  had  been  his  fellow-student,  and  now  put  him- 
self into  the  same  dress  of  a  shepherd.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  how  the 
deceased  Chrysostom  was  a  great  man  at  making  verses ;  insomuch  that 
he  made  the  carols  for  Christmas-eve,  and  the  religious  plays  for  Corpus 
Christi,  which  the  boys  of  our  village  represented,  and  everybody  said  they 
were  most  excellent  When  the  people  of  the  village  saw  the  two  scholars 
so  suddenly  habited  like  shepherds,  they  were  amazed,  and  could  not 
guess  at  the  cause  that  induced  them  to  make  that  strange  alteration  in 
their  dress.  About  this  time  the  father  of  Chrysostom  died,  and  he 
inherited  a  large  estate"  in  lands  and  goods,  flocks,  herds,  and  money ; 
an  of  which  the  youth  remained  dissolute  master;  and  indeed  he  deserved 
it  all,  for  he  was  a  very  good  companion,  a  charitable  man,  and  a  friend 
to  those  that  were  good,  and  had  a  face  like  any  blessing.  Afterwards 
it  came  to  be  known  that  he  changed  his  habit,  for  no  other  purpose  but 
that  he  might  wander  about  those  desert  places  after  that  shepherdess 
Marcela,  whom  our  lad  told  you  of  before,  and  with  whom  the  poor 
deceased  Chrysostom  was  in  love.  And  I  will  now  tell  you,  for  it  is 
fit  you  should  know  who  this  young  slut  is ;  for  perhaps,  and  even  with- 
out a  perhaps,  you  may  never  have  heard  the  like  in  all  the  days  of  your 
life,  though  you  were  as  old  as  the  itch." — "  Say,  as  old  as  Sarah,"  replied 
Don  Quixote,  not  being  able  to  endure  the  goatherd's  mistaking  words. 
"The  itch  is  old  enough,"  answered  Pedro,  "and.  Sir,  if  you  must  at 
e?ery  turn  be  correcting  my  words,  we  shall  not  have  done  this  twelve- 
month."—"  Pardon  me,  friend,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "I  told  you  of  it, 
because  there  is  a  wide  difference  between  the  itch  and  Sarah :  ^  and  so 
go  on  with  your  story  ;  for  I  will  interrupt  you  no  more." 

"  I  say  then,  dearest  Sir,"  quoth  the  goatherd,  "  that  in  our  village  there 
was  a  fermer  richer  than  the  father  of  Chrysostom,  called  William,  on 
whom  God  bestowed  besides  much  and  great  wealth  a  daughter,  of  whom 
her  mother  died  in  childbed,  and  she  was  the  most  respected  woman  of 
all  our  country.  I  cannot  help  thinking  I  see  her  now,  with  that  presence, 
looking  as  if  she  had  the  sim  on  one  side  of  her  and  the  moon  on  the 
other:  and  above  all,  she  was  a  notable  housewife,  and  a  fnend  to  the 
poor;  for  which  I  believe  her  soul  is  at  this  very  moment  enjoying  God  in 
the  other  world.  Her  husband  William  died  for  grief  at  the  death  of  so 
good  a  woman,  leaving  his  daughter  Marcela  young  and  rich,  under  the 
care  of  an  tmcle  a  priest,  and  beneficed  in  our  village.  The  girl  grew  up 
with  so  much  beauty,  that  it  put  us  in  mind  of  her  mother's,  who  had  a 
great  share,  and  for  all  that  it  was  judged  that  her  daughter's  would  surpass 
hers.  And  so  it  fell  out;  for  when  she  came  to  be  fourteen  or  fifteen 
years  of  age,  nobody  beheld  her  without  blessing  God  for  making  her  so 
handsome,  and  most  men  were  in  love  with  and  undone  for  her.  Her 
^Jnde  kept  her  very  carefully  and  very  close :  notwithstanding  which  the 
feme  of  her  extraordinary  beauty  spread  itself  so,  that  partly  for  her  person, 
pwtly  for  her  great  riches,  her  uncle  was  applied  to,  solicited,  and  im- 
portuned, not  only  by  those  of  our  own  village,  but  by  many  others,  and 
ftwe  the  better  sort  too,  for  several  leagues  round,  to  dispose  of  her  in 
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marriage.  But  he,  who  to  do  him  justice  is  a  good  Christian,  diough  he 
was  desirous  to  dispose  of  her  as  soon  as  she  was  marriageable,  yet  would 
not  do  it  without  her  consent,  having  no  eye  to  the  benefit  and  advantage 
he  might  have  made  of  the  girl's  estate  by  deferring  her  marriage.  And  in 
good  truth  this  has  been  told  in  praise  of  the  good  priest,  in  more 
companies  than  one  in  our  village.  For  I  would  have  you  to  know.  Sir- 
errant,  that  in  these  little  places  everything  is  talked  of  and  everything 
censured ;  and  my  life  for  yours,  that  clergyman  must  be  over  and  above 
good  who  obliges  his  parishioners  to  speak  well  of  him,  especially  in 
country  towns." 

"It  is  true,**  said  Don  Quixote;  "and  proceed:  for  the  story  is 
excellent,  and,  honest  Pedro,  you  tell  it  with  a  good  grace." — "  May  the 
grace  of  the  Lord  never  fail  me,  which  is  most  to  the  purpose.  And 
farther  know,"  quoth  Pedro,  "  that,  though  the  uncle  proposed  to  his  niece, 
and  acquainted  her  with  the  qualities  of  everyone  in  particular  of  the  many 
who  sought  her  in  marriage,  advising  her  to  marry,  and  choose  to  her  liking, 
she  never  returned  any  otlier  answer  but  that  she  was  not  disposed  to 
marry  at  present,  and  that  being  so  young,  she  did  not  find  herself  able  to 
bear  the  burden  of  matrimony.  Her  unde,  satisfied  with  these  seemingly 
just  excuses,  ceased  to  importune  her,  and  waited  till  she  was  grown  a  little 
older,  and  knew  how  to  choose  a  companion  to  her  taste.  For,  said  he, 
and  he  said  very  well,  parents  ought  not  to  settle  their  children  against 
their  will.  But  behold !  when  we  least  imagined  it,  on  a  certain  day  the 
coy  Marcela  appears  a  shepherdess,  and,  without  the  consent  of  her  uncle, 
and  against  the  persuasions  of  all  the  neighbours,  would  needs  go  into  the 
fields  with  the  other  country  lasses,  and  tend  her  own  flock.  And  now  that 
she  appeared  in  public,  and  her  beauty  was  exposed  to  all  beholders,  it  is 
impossible  to  tell  you  how  many  wealthy  youths,  gentlemen,  and  farmers, 
have  taken  Chrysostom's  dress,  and  go  up  and  down  these  plains,  making 
their  suit  to  her:  one  of  whom,  as  is  said  already,  was  the  deceased,  of 
whom  it  is  said,  that  he  rather  adored  than  loved  her.  But  think  not,  that, 
because  Marcela  has  given  herself  up  to  this  free  and  unconfined  way  of 
life,  and  that  with  so  little,  or  rather  no  reserve,  she  has  any  the  least 
colour  of  suspicion  to  the  prejudice  of  her  modesty  and  discretion :  no, 
rather  so  great  and  strict  is  the  watch  she  keef.»i  over  her  honour,  that  of 
all  those  who  serve  and  solicit  her,  no  one  has  boasted,  or  can  boast  with 
truth,  that  she  has  given  him  the  least  hope  of  obtaining  his  desire.  For 
though  she  does  not  fly  nor  shun  the  company  and  conversation  of  the 
shepherds,  but  treats  them  with  courtesy,  and  in  a  friendly  manner,  yet 
upon  any  one's  banning  to  discover  his  intention,  though  it  be  as  just 
and  holy  as  that  of  marriage,  she  casts  him  from  her  as  out  of  a  stone-bow. 
And  by  this  sort  of  behaviour  she  does  more  mischief  in  this  country,  than 
if  she  carried  the  plague  about  with  her;  for  her  affability  and  beauty 
attract  the  hearts  of  those  who  converse  with  her,  to  serve  and  love  her ; 
but  her  disdain  and  frank  dealing  drive  them  to  terms  of  despair :  and  so 
they  know  not  what  to  say  to  her,  and  can  only  exclaim  against  her, 
calUng  her  cruel  and  ungrateful,  with  such  other  titles  as  plainly  denote 
her  character.  And  were  you  to  abide  here,  Sir,  awhile,  you  would  hear 
these  mountains  and  valleys  resound  with  the  complaints  of  those  undeceived 
wretches  that  yet  follow  her.  There  is  a  place  not  far  from  hence,  where 
there  are  about  two  dozen  of  tall  beeches,  and  not  one  of  them  but  has  the 
name  of  Marcela  written  and  engraved  on  its  smooth  bark ;  and  over  some 
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of  &em  is  a  crown  carved  in  the  same  tree,  as  if  the  lover  would  more 
dearly  express  that  Marcela  bears  away  the  crown,  and  deserves  it  above 
all  human  beauty.  Here  sighs  one  shepherd,  there  complains  another : 
bere  are  heard  amorous  sonnets,  there  despairing  ditties.  You  shall  have 
one  pass  all  the  hours  of  the  night,  seated  at  the  foot  of  some  oak  or  rock ; 
and  there,  without  closing  his  weeping  eyes,  wrapped  up  and  transported 
in  his  thou^ts,  the  sun  finds  him  in  the  morning.  You  shall  have  another 
without  cessation  or  truce  to  his  sighs,  in  the  midst  of  the  most  irksome 
Boon-day  heat  of  the  simimer,  extended  on  the  burning  sand,  and  sending 
up  his  complaints  to  all-pitymg  heaven.  In  the  meantime  the  beautiful 
Marcela,  free  and  unconcerned,  triumphs  over  them  all.  We,  who  know 
her,  wait  with  impatience  to  see  what  her  haughtiness  will  come  to,  and 
who  is  to  be  the  happy  man  that  shall  subdue  so  intractable  a  disposition, 
and  enjoy  so  incomparable  a  beauty.  All  that  I  have  recounted  being  so 
assured  a  truth,  I  Uie  more  easily  believe  what  our  companion  told  us 
concerning  the  cause  of  Chrysostom's  death.  And  therefore  I  advise  you. 
Sir,  that  you  do  not  fail  to-morrow  to  be  at  his  funeral,  which  will  be  very 
well  worth  seeing :  for  Chrysostom  has  a  great  many  friends ;  and  it  is  not 
half  a  league  from  this  place  to  that,  where  he  ordered  himself  to  be 
buried" 

"I  will  certainly  be  there,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  I  thank  you  for 
the  pleasure  you  have  given  me  by  the  recital  of  so  entertaining  a  story." — 
"Oh,"  replied  the  goatherd,  "  I  do  not  yet  know  half  the  adventures  that 
have  happened  to  Marcela's  lovers ;  but  to-morrow,  perhaps,  we  shall  meet 
by  the  way  with  some  shepherd  who  may  tell  us  more :  at  present  it  will 
not  be  amiss  that  you  get  to  sleep  luider  some  roof ;  for  the  cold  dew  of 
the  night  may  do  your  wound  harm,  though  the  salve  I  have  put  to  it  is 
such  that  you  need  not  fear  any  cross  accident"  Sancho  Panza,  who  for 
his  part  gave  this  long-winded  tale  of  the  goatherd's  to  the  devil,  pressed 
his  master  to  lay  himself  down  to  sleep  in  Pedro's  hut  He  did  so,  and 
passed  the  rest  of  the  night  in  remembrances  of  his  Lady  Dulcinea,  in 
imitation  of  Marcela's  lovers.  Sancho  Panza  took  up  his  lodging  between 
Rozinante  and  his  ass,  and  slept  it  out,  not  like  a  discarded  lover  but  like 
a  person  well  rib-roasted. 


CHAP.  XIII. 

The  Conclusii5n  of  the  Story  of  the  Shepherdess  Marcela,  with  other  Incidents. 

But  scarce  had  the  day  begun  to  discover  itself  through  the  balconies  of 
fee  east,  when  five  of  the  six  goatherds  got  up  and  went  to  awake  Don 
Quixote,  and  asked  him  whether  he  continued  in  his  resolution  of  going  to 
see  the  famous  funeral  of  Chrysostom,  for  they  would  bear  him  company. 
Don  Quixote,  who  desired  nothing  more,  got  up,  and  bid  Sancho  saddle 
and  pannel  immediately,  which  he  did  with  great  expedition :  and  with  the 
same  despatch  they  all  presently  set  out  on  their  way. 

They  had  not  gone  a  quarter  of  a  league  when  upon  crossing  a  path- 
way they  saw  six  shepherds  making  towards  them,  clad  in  black  sheep-skin 
jerkins,  and  their  heads  crowned  with  garlands  of  cypress  and  bitter  rose- 
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mary.  Each  of  them  had  a  thick  holly  club  in  his  hand  There  came  also 
with  them  two  cavaliers  on  horseback  in  very  handsome  riding-habits, 
attended  by  three  lacqueys  on  foot  When  they  had  joined  companies 
tliey  saluted  each  other  courteously ;  and  asking  one  another  whither  they 
were  going,  they  found  they  were  all  going  to  the  place  of  burial ;  and  so 
they  began  to  travel  in  company. 

One  of  those  on  horseback  speaking  to  his  companion,  said,  "  I  fiancy, 
Signor  Vivaldo,  we  shall  not  think  the  time  mis^spent  in  stajHing  to  see  this 
famous  funeral :  for  it  cannot  choose  but  be  extraordinary  considering  the 
strange  things  these  shepherds  have  recounted,  as  well  of  the  deceased 
shepherd  as  of  the  murdering  shepherdess.'' — "  I  think  so  too,"  answered 
Vivaldo ;  "  and  I  do  not  only  think  much  of  spending  one  day,  but  I  would 
even  stay  four  to  see  it"  Don  Quixote  asked  them  what  it  was  they  had 
heard  of  Marcela  and  Chrysostom.  The  traveller  said  they  had  met  those 
shepherds  early  that  morning,  and  that  seeing  them  in  that  mournful  dress 
they  had  asked  the  occasion  of  their  going  clad  in  that  manner ;  and  that 
one  of  them  had  related  the  story,  telling  them  of  the  beauty  and  un- 
accountable humour  of  a  certain  shepherdess  called  Marcela,  and  the  loves 
of  many  that  wooed  her ;  with  the  death  of  Chrysostom,  to  whose  burial 
they  were  going:  in  short,  he  related  all  that  Pedro  had  told  to  Don 
Quixote. 

This  discourse  ceased  and  another  began ;  he  who  was  called  Vivaldo 
asking  Don  Quixote  what  might  be  the  reason  that  induced  him  to  go 
armed  in  that  manner  through  a  country  so  peaceable.  To  which  Don 
Quixote  answered,  "  The  profession  I  follow  will  not  allow  or  suffer  me  to 
go  in  any  other  manner.  The  dance,  the  banquet,  and  the  bed  of  down, 
were  invented  for  soft  and  effeminate  courtiers ;  but  toil,  disquietude,  and 
arms,  were  designed  for  those  whom  the  world  calls  knights-errant,  of  which 
number  I,  though  unworthy,  am  the  least"  Scarcely  had  they  heard  this 
when  they  all  concluded  he  was  a  madman.  And  for  the  more  certainty, 
and  to  try  what  kind  of  madness  his  was,  Vivaldo  asked  him  what  he 
meant  by  knights-errant?  "Have  you  not  read.  Sir,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "the  annals  and  histories  of  England,  wherein  are  recorded  the 
famous  exploits  of  King  Arthur,  whom  in  our  Castilian  tongue  we  per- 
petually call  King  Artus,  of  whom  there  goes  an  old  tradition  and  a 
common  one  all  over  that  kingdom  of  Great  Britain,  that  this  King  did 
not  die,  but  that  by  magic  art  he  was  turned  into  a  raven ;  and  that  in 
process  of  time  he  shall  reign  again  and  recover  his  kingdom  and  sceptre ; 
for  which  reason  it  cannot  be  proved  that  from  that  time  to  this  any 
Englishman  hath  killed  a  raven.  Now  in  this  good  king's  time  was  insti- 
tute that  famous  order  of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table,  and  the  amours 
therein  related  of  Sir  Lancelot  of  the  Lake  with  the  Queen  Ginebra,  passed 
exactly  as  they  are  recorded,  that  honourable  Duenna  Quintaniona  being 
their  go-between  and  confidante,  which  gave  birth  to  that  well-known  ballad 
so  cried  up  here  in  Spain  of — "  Never  was  knight  by  ladies  so  well  served 
as  was  Sir  Lancelot  when  he  came  from  Britain : "  with  the  rest  of  that 
sweet  and  charming  recital  of  his  amours  and  exploits.  Now  from  that 
time  the  order  of  chivalry  has  been  extending  and  spreading  itself  through 
many  and  divers  parts  of  the  world :  and  in  this  profession  many  have  b^n 
distinguished  and  renowned  for  their  heroic  deeds,  as  the  valiant  Amadis 
de  Gaul,  with  all  his  sons  and  nephews  to  the  fifth  generation;  the 
valorous   Felixmarte  of   Hircania;    and    the  never-enough-to-be-pndsed 
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Hiante  the  White :  and  we  in  our  days  have  in  a  manner  seen,  heard,  and 
conversed  with  the  invincible  and  valorous  knight  Don  Belianis  of  Greece. 
This,  gentlemen,  it  is  to  be  a  knight-errant,  and  what  I  have  told  you  of  is 
the  Older  of  chivalry ;  of  which,  as  I  said  before,  I,  though  a  sinner,  have 
made  profession ;  and  the  very  same  thing  that  the  aforesaid  knights  pro- 
fess^ I  profess.  And  so  I  travel  through  these  solitudes  and  deserts 
seeking  adventures,  with  a  determined  resolution  to  oppose  my  arm  and  my 
person  to  the  most  perilous  that  fortune  shall  present,  in  aid  of  the  weak 
and  the  needy." 

By  these  discourses  the  travellers  were  fully  convinced  that  Don 
Quixote  was  out  of  his  wits,  and  what  kind  of  madness  it  was  that  influenced 
him,  which  struck  them  with  the  same  admiration  that  it  did  all  others  at 
&e  first  hearing.  And  Vivaldo,  who  was  a  very  discerning  person,  and 
also  of  a  mirthful  disposition,  that  they  might  pass  without  irksomeness  the 
litde  of  the  way  that  remained  before  they  came  to  the  funeral  mountain, 
resolved  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of  going  on  in  his  extravagances ;  and 
therefore  he  said  to  him :  "  Methinks,  Sir  Knight-errant,  you  have  taken 
up(m  you  one  of  the  strictest  professions  upon  earth :  and  I  verily  believe 
that  of  the  Carthusian  monks  themselves  is  not  so  rigid." — "  It  may  be  as 
strict,  for  aught  I  know,"  answered  our  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  that  it  is  so 
necessary  to  the  world,  I  am  within  two  fingers'  breadth  of  doubting ;  for  to 
speak  the  truth,  the  soldier  who  executes  his  captain's  orders  does  no  less 
than  the  captain  himself  who  gives  him  the  orders.  I  would  say,  that  the 
religious  with  all  peace  and  quietness  implore  heaven  for  the  good  of  the 
worM;  but  we  soldiers  and  knights  really  execute  what  they  pray  for, 
defending  it  with  the  strength  of  our  arms  and  the  edge  of  our  swords : 
and  that  not  under  covert,  but  in  open  field,  exposed  to  the  insufferable 
beams  of  summer's  sun  and  winter's  horrid  ice.  So  that  we  are  God's 
ministers  upon  earth,  and  the  arms  by  which  he  executes  his  justice  in  it. 
And  considering  that  matters  of  war  and  those  relating  thereto  cannot  be 
put  m  execution  without  sweat,  toil,  and  labour,  it  follows  that  they  who 
profess  it  do  unquestionably  take  more  pains  than  they  who  in  perfect 
peace  and  repose  are  employed  in  praying  to  heaven  to  assist  those  who 
can  do  but  little  for  theiriselves.  I  mean  not  to  say,  nor  do  I  so  much  as 
imagine  that  the  state  of  the  knight-errant  is  as  good  as  that  of  the  recluse 
religious :  I  would  only  infer  from  what  I  suffer,  that  it  is  doubtless  more 
laborious,  more  bastinadoed,  more  hungry  and  thirsty,  more  wretched,  more 
ragged,  and  more  lousy.  For  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  knights-errant 
of  old  underwent  many  misfortunes  in  the  course  of  their  liv& ;  and  if  some 
of  them  rose  to  be  emperors  by  the,  valour  of  their  arm,  in  good  truth  they 
paid  dearly  for  it  in  blood  and  sweat;  and  if  those  who  arrived  to  such 
honour  had  wanted  enchanters  and  sages  to  assist  them,  they  would  have 
been  mightily  deceived  in  their  hopes,  and  much  disappointed  in  their 
expectations." 

•*  I  am  of  the  same  opinion,"  replied  the  traveller :  "  but  there  is  one 
thbg  in  particular,  among  many  others,  which  I  dislike  in  knights-errant, 
and  it  is  this :  when  they  are  prepared  to  engage  in  some  great  and  perilous 
adventure,  in  which  they  are  in  manifest  danger  of  losing  their  lives  in  the 
very  instant  of  the  encounter,  they  never  once  remember  to  commend 
thanselves  to  God,  as  every  Christian  is  bound  to  do  in  the  like  perils, 
but  rather  commend  themselves  to  their  mistresses,  and  that  with  as  much 
fenour  and  devotion  as  if  they  were  their  God;  a  thing  which  to  me 
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savours  strongly  of  paganisnL" — " Signor,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "tins 
can  by  no  means  be  otherwise ;  and  the  knight-errant  who  should  act  in 
any  other  manner  would  digress  much  from  his  duty :  for  it  is  a  received 
maxim  and  custom  in  chivaJiy,  that  the  knight-errant  who  being  about  to 
attempt  some  great  feat  of  arms,  has  his  lady  before  him,  must  turn  his 
eyes  fondly  and  amorously  toward  her,  as  if  by  them  he  implored  her 
favour  and  protection  in  the  doubtful  moment  of  distress  he  is  just  entmng 
upon.  And  though  nobody  hears  him,  he  b  obliged  to  mutter  some  words 
between  his  teeth,  by  which  he  commends  himself  to  her  with  his  whole 
heart,  and  of  this  we  have  innumerable  examples  in  the  histories.  And  you 
must  not  suppose  by  this  that  they  are  to  neglect  commending  themselves 
to  God ;  for  there  is  time  and  leisure  enough  to  do  it  in  the  progress  of  the 
work." — "But  for  all  that,"  replied  the  traveller,  "I  have  one  scruple  still 
remaining,  which  is,  that  I  have  often  read  that  words  arising  between  two 
knights-errant,  and  choler  beginning  to  kindle  in  them  both,  they  turn  their 
horses  round,  and  fetching  a  large  compass  about  the  field,  immediately 
without  more  ado  encounter  at  full  speed ;  and  in  the  midst  of  their  career 
they  commend  themselves  to  their  mistresses :  and  what  commonly  happens 
in  the  encounter  is,  that  one  of  them  tumbles  back  over  his  horse's  crupper, 
pierced  through  and  through  by  his  adversary's  lance,  and  if  the  other  had 
not  laid  hold  of  his  horse's  mane,  he  could  not  have  avoided  coming  to 
the  ground.  Now  I  cannot  imagine  what  leisure  the  deceased  had  to 
commend  himself  to  God  in  the  course-of  this  so  hasty  a  work.  Better  it 
had  been  if  the  words  he  spent  in  commending  himself  to  his  lady  in  the 
midst  of  the  career  had  been  employed  about  that  to  which  as  a  Christian 
he  was  obliged.  And  besides,  it  is  certain  that  all  knights-errant  have  not 
ladies  to  commend  themselves  to,  because  they  are  not  all  in  love." — "  That 
cannot  be/'  answered  Don  Quixote :  "  I  say  there  cannot  be  a  knight- 
errant  without  a  mistress ;  for  it  is  as  proper  and  as  natural  to  them  to  be 
in  love  as  to  the  sky  to  be  full  of  stars.  And  I  affirm,  you  cannot  show 
me  an  history  in  which  a  knight-errant  is  to  be  found  without  an  amour : 
and  for  the  very  reason  of  his  being  without  one,  he  would  not  be  reckoned 
a  legitimate  knight,  but  a  bastard,  and  one  that  got  into  the  fortress  of 
chivalry,  not  by  the  door,  but  over  the  pales,  like  a  thief  and  a  robber." — 
"  Yet  for  all  that,"  said  the  traveller,  "  I  think,  if  I  am  not  much  mistaken, 
I-  have  read  that  Don  Galaor,  brother  to  the  valorous  Amadis  de  Gad, 
never  had  a  particular  mistress  to  whom  he  might  commend  himsdf :  not- 
withstanding which  he  was  not  the  less  esteemed,  and  was  a  very  valiant 
and  famous  knight"  To  which  our  Don  Quixote  answered :  "  Signor,  one 
swallow  makes  no  summer.  Besides,  I  very  well  know  that  tins  knight 
was  in  secret  very  deeply  enamoured :  he  was  a  general  lover,  and  could 
not  resist  his  natural  inclination  towards  all  ladies  whom  he  thought  hand- 
some. But  in  short,  it  is  very  well  attested  that  he  had  one  whom  he  had 
made  mistress  of  his  will,  and  to  whom  he  often  commended  himself, 
though  very  secretly;  for  it  was  upon  this  quality  of  secrecy  that  he 
especially  valued  himself." 

"  If  it  be  essential  that  every  knight-errant  must  be  a  lover,"  said  the 
traveller,  "  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  your  worship  is  one,  as  you  are  of  the 
profession :  and  if  you  do  not  pique  yourself  upon  the  same  secrecy  as  Don 
Galaor,  I  earnestly  entreat  you,  in  the  name  of  this  good  company,  and  in 
my  own  to  tell  us  the  name,  country,  quality,  and  beauty  of  your  mistress, 
who  cannot  but  account  herself  happy  if  all  the  world  knew  that  she  is 
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loved  and  served  by  so  worthy  a  knight  as  your  worship  appears  to  be." 
Here  Don  Quixote  fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  said :  "  I  cannot  positively 
aflSnn  whether  this  sweet  enemy  of  mine  is  pleased  or  not,  that  the  world 
should  know  I  am  her  servant :  I  can  only  say,  in  answer  to  what  you  so 
very  courteously  inquire  of  me,  that  her  name  is  Dulcinea ;  her  country 
TobosOy  a  town  of  la  Mancha ;  her  quality  at  least  that  of  a  princess,  since 
she  is  my  queen  and  sovereign  lady ;  her  beauty  more  than  human,  since 
ID  her  a^  the  impossible  and  chimerical  attributes  of  beauty  which  the 
poets  ascribe  to  their  mistresses  are  realized :  for  her  hairs  are  of  gold,  her 
forehead  the  Elysian  fields,  her  eyebrows  rainbows,  her  eyes  suns,  her 
cheeks  roses,  her  lips  coral,  her  teeth  pearls,  her  neck  alabaster,  her  bosom 
marble,  her  hands  ivory,  her  whiteness  snow ;  and  the  parts  which  modesty 
veils  from  human  sight,  such  as  to  my  thinking  the  most  exalted  imagina- 
tion can  only  conceive,  but  not  find  a  comparison  for." — "  We  would  ki>ow," 
replied  Vivaldo^  "  her  lineage,  race,  and  family."  To  which  Don  Quixote 
answered :  "  She  is  not  of  the  ancient  Roman  Curtii,  Cau,  and  Scipios,  nor 
of  the  modem  Colonnas  and  Ursinis ;  nor  of  the  Moncadas  and  Requesenes 
of  Catalonia ;  neither  is  she  of  the  Rebellas  and  Villanovas  of  Valentia ; 
the  Palafoxes,  Nuzas,  Rocabertis,  Corellas,  Lunas,  Alagones,  Urreas,  Foces, 
and  Gurreas  of  Arragon ;  the  Cerdas,  Manriques,  Mendozas,  and  Gusmans 
of  Castillo ;  the  Alencastros,  Pallas  and  Meneses  of  Portugal :  but  she  is 
of  those  of  Toboso  de  la  Mancha ;  a  lineage,  though  modern,  yet  such  as 
may  give  a  noble  beginning  to  the  most  illustrious  families  of  the  ages  to 
come :  and  in  this  let  no  one  contradict  me,  unless  it  be  on  the  conditions 
that  Cerbino  fixed  under  Orlando's  arms,  where  it  was  said :  "  Let  no  one 
remove  these  who  cannot  stand  a  trial  with  Orlando  J^ — "Although  mine  be 
of  the  Cachopines  of  Laredo,"  replied  the  traveller,  "  I  dare  not  compare 
it  with  that  of  Toboso  de  la  Mancha;  though,  to  say  the  truth,  no  such 
appellation  hath  ever  reached  my  ears  until  now." — "  Is  it  possible  you 
should  never  have  heard  of  it,"  replied  Don  Quixote. 

An  the  rest  went  on  listening  with  great  attention  to  the  dialogue 
between  these  two :  and  even  the  goatherds  and  shepherds  perceived  the 
notorious  distraction  of  our  Don  Quixote.  Sancho  Panza  alone  believed 
an  that  his  master  said  to  be  true,  knowing  who  he  was,  and  having  been 
acquainted  with  him  from  his  birth.  But  what  he  somewhat  doubted  of, 
was  what  concerned  the  fair  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  for  no  such  a  name  or 
princess  had  ever  come  to  his  hearing,  though  he  lived  so  near  Toboso. 

In  these  discourses  they  went  on,  when  they  discovered  through  an 
c^)ening  made  by  two  high  mountains,  about  twenty  shepherds  coming 
down,  all  in  jerkins  of  black  wool,  and  crowned  with  garlands,  which, 
as  appeared  afterwards,  were  some  of  yew  and  some  of  cypress.  Six 
of  them  carried  a  bier  covered  with  great  variety  of  flowers  and  boughs ; 
which  one  of  the  goatherds  espying,  he  said :  "They  who  come  yonder  are 
tfiose  who  bring  the  corpse  of  Chrysostom;  and  the  foot  of  yonder 
mountain  is  the  place  where  he  ordered  them  to  bury  him."  They  made 
haste  therefore  to  arrive,  which  they  did  just  as  the  bier  was  set  down  on 
the  ground :  and  four  of  them  with  sharp  pickaxes  were  making  the  grave 
by  the  side  of  a  hard  rock.  They  saluted  one  another  courteously,  and 
presently  Don  Quixote  and  his  company  went  to  take  a  view  of  the  bier ; 
TO)n  whieh  they  saw  a  dead  body  strewed  with  flowers,^  in  the  dress  of  a 
wpi^eid,  seemingly  about  thirty  years  of  age :  and  though  dead,  you  might 
pocrive  that  he  had  been  when  alive  of  a  beautiful  coimtenance  and  hale 
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constitution.  Several  books,  and  a  great  number  of  papers,  some  open  and 
others  folded  up,  lay  round  about  him  on  the  bier.  AH  that  were  present, 
as  well  those  who  looked  on  as  those  who  were  opening  the  grave,  kept 
a  marvellous  silence,  until  one  of  those  who  brought  the  deceased  said  to 
another:  "Observe  carefully,  Ambrosio,  whether  this  be  the  place  which 
Chrysostom  mentioned,  since  you  are  so  pimctual  in  performing  what  he 
commanded  in  his  will" — "This  is  it,"  answered  Ambrosio ;  "for  in  this 
very  place  he  often  recounted  to  me  the  story  of  his  misfortune.  Here  it 
was  he  told  me  that  he  first  saw  that  mortal  enemy  of  human  race :  here  it 
was  that  he  declared  to  her  his  no  less  honourable  than  ardent  passion  : 
here  it  was  that  Marcela  finally  undeceived  and  treated  him  with  such 
disdain,  that  she  put  an  end  to  the  tragedy  of  his  miserable  life :  and  here, 
in  memory  of  so  many  misfortunes,  he  desired  to  be  deposited  in  the 
bowels  of  eternal  oblivion." 

Then  turning  himself  to  Don  Quixote  and  the  travellers,  he  went  on 
saying,  "This  body.  Sirs,  which  you  are  beholding  with  compassionate 
eyes,  was  the  receptacle  of  a  soul  in  which  Heaven  had  placed  a  great  paxt 
of  its  treasure :  this  is  the  body  of  Chrysostom,  who  was  singular  for  wit, 
matchless  in  courtesy,  perfect  in  politeness,  a  phoenix  in  friendship, 
magnificent  without  ostentation,  grave  without  arrogance,  cheerful  without 
meanness ;  in  short,  the  first  in  everything  that  was  good,  and  second  to 
none  in  everything  that  was  unfortunate.  He  loved,  he  was'abhorred :  he 
adored,  he  was  scorned ;  he  courted  a  savage ;  he  solicited  marble ;  he 
pursued  the  wind ;  he  called  aloud  to  solitude ;  he  served  ingratitude ;  and 
the  recompense  he  obtained  was  to  become  a  prey  to  death  in  the  midst 
of  the  career  of  his  life,  to  which  an  end  was  put  by  a  certain  shepherdess 
whom  he  endeavoured  to  render  immortal  in  the  memories  of  men ;  as 
these  papers  you  are  looking  at  would  sufficiently  demonstrate  had  he  not 
ordered  me  to  commit  them  to  the  flames  at  the  same  time  that  his  body 
was  deposited  in  the  earth." — f**You  would  then  be  more  rigorous  and 
cruel  to  them,"  said  Vivaldo,  "  than  their  master  himself;  for  it  is  neither 
just  nor  right  to  fulfil  the  mH  of  him  who  commands  something  utterly 
unreasonable.  Augustus  Oesar  would  not  consent  to  the  execution  of 
what  the  divine  Mantuan  had  commanded  in  his  will.  So  that,  Signor 
Ambrosio,  though  you  commit  your  friend's  body  to  the  earth,  do  not 
therefore  commit  his  writings  to  oblivion ;  and  if  he  ordered  it  as  a  person 
injured,  do  not  you  fulfil  it  as  one  indiscreet ;  rather  act  so  that  by  giving 
life  to  tiiese  papers  the  cruelty  of  Marcela  may  never  be  forgotten,  but  may 
serve  for  an  example  to  those  who  shall  live  in  times  to  come,  that  they 
may  avoid  falling  down  the  like  precipices ;  for  I  and  all  here  present 
already  know  the  story  of  this  your  enamoured  and  despairing  friend :  we 
-  know  also  your  friendship,  and  the  occasion  of  his  death,  and  what  he 
ordered  on  his  deathbed :  firom  which  lamentable  history  may  be  gathered 
how  great  has  been  the  cruelty  of  Marcela,  the  love  of  Chrysostom,  and 
the  sincerity  of  your  friendship ;  as  also  the  end  of  those  who  run  headlong 
in  the  path  that  inconsiderate  and  ungovemed  love  sets  before  them.  Last 
night  we  heard  of  Chrysostom's  death,  and  that  he  was  to  be  interred  in 
this  place :  and  so  out  of  curiosity  and  compassion  we  turned  out  of  our 
way,  and  agreed  to  come  and  behold  with  our  eyes  what  had  moved  us  so 
much  in  the  recital ;  and  in  return  for  our  pity  and  our  desire  to  remedy  it 
if  we  could,  we  beseech  you,  O  discreet  Ambrosio,  at  least  I  request  it  on 
my  own  behalf,  that  you  will  not  burn  the  papers  but  let  me  carry  away 
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•ome  of  them."  And  without  staying  for  the  shepherd's  reply,  he  stretched 
oat  his  hand,  and  took  some  of  Uiose  that  were  nearest ;  which  Ambrosio 
perceiving,  he  said,  "  Out  of  civility,  Signor,  I  will  consent  to  your  keepmg 
those  you  have  taken ;  but  to  imagine  that  I  shall  forbear  burning  those 
that  remain  is  a  vain  thought"  Vivaldo,  who  desired  to  see  what  the 
papers  contained,  presently  opened  one  of  them,  which  had  for  its  title, 
"The  Song  of  Despair."  Ambrosio  hearing  it,  said,  "This  is  the  last 
paper  which  this  unhappy  man  wrote ;  and  that  you  may  see,  Signor,  to 
what  state  he  was  reduced  by  his  misfortunes,  read  it  so  as  to  be  heard ; 
for  you  will  have  leisure  enough  while  they  are  digging  the  grave." — **  That 
I  will  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Vivaldo ;  and  as  all  the  bye-standers  had  the 
same  desire,  they  drew  round  about  htm,  and  he  read  in  an  audible  voice 
as  follows : 


CHAP.   XIV. 

Wherein  are  rehearsed  the  despairing  Verses  of  the  Deceased  Shepherd,  wi'h  other 

unexpected  Events. 

CHRYSOSTOM'S  SONG. 

Since,  cruel  maid,  you  force  me  to  proclaim 
From  clime  to  clime  the  triumphs  of  your  scorn, 
Let  HeU  itself  inspire  my  tortur'd  breast 
With  mournful  numbers,  and  untune  my  voice ; 
Whilst  the  sad  pieces  of  my  broken  heart 
Mix  with  the  doleful  accents  of  my  ton^e, 
At  once  to  tell  m^  griefis  and  thy  exploits. 
Hear  then,  and  listen  with  attentive  ear, 
Not  to  hannonious  sounds,  but  echoing  groans, 
Fetch'd  from  the  bottom  of  my  laboring  breast, 
To  ease,  in  spite  of  thee,  my  raging  smart. 

II. 

The  lion's  roar,  the  howl  of  midnight  wolves, 
The  scaly  serpent's  hiss,  the  raven^s  croak, 
The  burst  of  fighting  winds  that  vex  the  main, 
The  widow'd  owl  and  turtle's  plaintive  moan, 
With  aU  the  din  of  hell's  infernal  crew, 
From  my  griev'd  soul  forth  issue  in  one  sound, 
Loiving  my  senses  aU  confiis'd  and  lost. 
For,  ah  I  no  common  language  can  express 
The  cruel  pains  that  torture  my  sad  heart. 

lU. 

Yet  let  not  echo  bear  the  mournful  sounds 
To  where  old  Taurus  rolls  his  yellow  sands. 
Or  Betis,  crown'dwith  olives,  pours  his  flood. 
But  here,  midst  rocks  and  precipices  deep, 
Or  to  obscure  and  silent  vales  remov'd, 
On  shores  by  human  footsteps  never  trod, 
Where  the  gay  sun  ne'er  lifts  his  radiant  orb, 
Or  with  th*  invenom'd  race  of  savage  beasts 
That  range  the  howling  wilderness  for  food, 
WiU  I  {)roc]aim  the  story  of  my  woes ; 
Poor  pnvil^;e  of  grief  I  whilst  echoes  hoarse 
Catch  the  sad  tale,  and  spread  it  round  the  world. 
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IV. 

Disdain  gives  death ;  suspicions,  true  or  fialse. 

O'eitum  the  impatient  mind  ;  with  surer  stroke 

Fell  jealousy  destroys ;  the  pangs  of  absence 

No  lover  can  support ;  nor  firmest  hope 

Can  dissipate  the  dread  of  cold  neglect : 

Yet  I,  strange  fieite  1  though  jealous,  though  disdain'd* 

At^ent  and  sure  of  cold  neglect,  still  live. 

And  midst  the  various  torments  I  endure, 

No  ray  of  hope  e'er  darted  on  my  soul : 

Nor  would  I  hope ;  rather  in  deep  despair 

Will  I  sit  down,  and  brooding  o'er  my  griefs, 

Vow  everlasting  absence  from  her  sight. 


Can  hope  and  fear  at  once  the  soul  possess. 
Or  hope  subsist  with  surer  cause  of  fear  ? 
Shall  I,  to  shut  out  frightfiil  jealousy. 
Close  my  sad  eyes,  when  ev'ry  pang  I  feel 
Presents  the  hideous  phantom  to  my  view  ? 
What  wretch  so  credulous,  but  must  embrace 
Distrust  with  open  arms,  when  he  beholds 
Disdain  avow'd,  suspicions  realized, 
And  truth  itself  converted  to  a  lie  ? 

0  cruel  tyrant  of  the  realm  of  love. 

Fierce  jealousy,  arm  with  a  sword  this  hand, 
Or  thou,  disdain,  a  twisted  cord  bestow. 

VI 

Let  me  not  blame  my  fate,  but  d3nng  think 

The  man  most  blest  who  loves,  the  soul  most  free 

That  love  has  most  enthrall'd  :  still  to  my  thoughts 

I^t  fiuicy  paint  the  tyrant  of  my  heart 

Beauteous  in  mind  as  hux,  and  in  m3rself 

Still  let  me  find  the  source  of  her  disdain  ; 

Content  to  suffer,  since  imperial  love 

By  lover's  woes  maintains  his  sovereign  state, 

With  this  persuasion,  and  the  &tal  noose, 

1  hasten  to  the  doom  her  scorn  demands, 
And  dying  offer  up  my  breathless  corse, 
tJncrown^  with  garlands,  to  the  whistling  winds, 

VII. 

O  thou,  whose  unrelenting  rigour's  force 
First  drove  me  to  despair,  and  now  to  death. 
When  the  sad  tale  of  my  untimely  fiiU 
Shall  reach  thy  ear,  though  it  deserve  a  sigh. 
Veil  not  the  heav'n  of  those  bright  eyes  in  grief, 
Nor  drop  one  pityins  tear,  to  teU  the  world, 
At  length  my  death  has  triumph'd  o'er  thy  scorn  ; 
But  dress  thy  foce  in  smiles,  and  celebrate, 
With  laughter  and  each  circumstance  of  joy. 
The  festival  of  my  disastrous  end. 
Ah  I  need  I  bid  thee  smile  ?  too  well  I  know 
My  death's  thy  utmost  glory  and  thy  pride. 

VIII. 

Come,  all  ye  phantoms  of  the  dark  abyss ; 
Bring,  Tantalus,  thy  unextinguish'd  thirst, 
And,  Sisyphus,  thy  still-returning  stone  ; 
Come,  Tityus,  with  the  vulture  at  thy  heart, 
And  diou,  Izion,  bring  thy  giddy  wheel ; 
Nor  let  the  toiling  sisters  stay  behind 
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Poor  your  united  griefe  into  this  breast, 
And  hi  low  munnan  sing  sad  obsequies 
(If  a  despairing  wretch  such  rights  may  claim) 
0*er  my  cold  limbs,  den/d  a  winding-sheet. 
And  let  the  triple  porter  of  the  shades, 
The  sister  furies,  and  chimseras  dire. 
With  notes  of  woe  the  mournful  chorus  join. 
Sudi  funeral  pomp  alone  befits  the  wretdi 
By  beauty  sent  untimely  to  the  grave. 

And  thou,  my  song,  sad  child  of  my  despair, 
Complain  no  more ;  but  since  my  wretched  fate 
Improves  her  happier  lot,  who  gave  thee  birth, 
Be  all  thy  sorrows  buried  in  my  tomb. 

Chrysostom's  song  was  very  much  approved  by  those  who  heard  it : 
but  he  who  read  it  said  it  did  not  seem  to  agree  with  the  account  he  had 
heard  of  the  reserve  and  goodness  of  Marcela ;  for  Chrysostom  complains 
in  it  of  jealousies,  suspiaons,  and  absence,  all  in  prejudice  of  the  credit 
and  good  name  of  Marcela.  To  which  Ambrosio  answered,  as  one  well 
acquainted  with  the  most  hidden  thoughts  of  his  friend:  "To  satisfy 
yoQ,  Signor,  as  to  this  doubt,  you  must  know,  that  when  this  unhappy 
person  wrote  this  song  he  was  absent  from  Marcela,  from  whom  he  had 
voluntarily  banished  himself,  to  try  whether  absence  would  have  its 
ordinary  effect  upon  him.  And  as  an  absent  lover  is  disturbed  by  every- 
thing, and  seized  by  every  fear,  so  was  Chrysostom  perplexed  with 
imaginary  jealousies  and  suspicious  apprehensions,  as  much  as  if  they 
had  been  real.  And  thus  the  truth,  which  fame  proclaims  of  Marcela's 
goodness,  remains  unimpeached ;  and,  excepting  that  she  is  cruel,  some- 
what arrogant  and  disdainful,  envy  itself  neither  ought  nor  can  lay  any 
defect  to  her  charge.'* — "It  is  true,"  answered  Vivaldo;  and  going  to 
read  another  paper  of  those  he  had  saved  from  the  fire,  he  was  interrupted 
by  a  wonderful  vision,  for  such  it  seemed  to  be,  which  on  a  sudden  pre- 
sented itself  to  their  sight :  for  on  the  top  of  a  rock  under  which  they 
were  digging  the  grave,  appeared  the  shepherdess  Marcela,  so  handsome 
that  her  beauty  surpassed  the  very  fame  of  it.  Those  who  had  never  seen 
her  until  that  time  beheld  her  with  silence  and  admiration ;  and  they  who 
had  been  used  to  the  sight  of  her  were  no  less  surprised  than  those  who 
had  never  seen  her  before.  But  Ambrosio  had  scarcely  espied  her,  when, 
with  signs  of  indignation,  he  said  to  her,  "  Comest  thou,  O  fierce  basilisk 
of  these  mountains,*^  to  see  whether  the  wounds  of  this  unhappy  youth 
whom  thy  cruelty  has  deprived  of  life  will  bleed  afresh  at  thy  appearance? 
Or  comest  thou  to  triumph  in  the  cruel  exploits  of  thy  inhuman  dis- 
podtion,  or  to  behold  firom  that  eminence,  like  another  pitiless  Nero,  the 
flames  of  burning  Rome ;  or  insolently  to  trample  on  this  unhappy  corpse, 
as  did  the  impious  daughter  on  that  of  her  father  Tarquin?  Tell  us 
quickly  what  you  come  for,  or  what  it  is  you  would  have :  for  since  I  know 
that  Chrysostom  while  living  never  disobeyed  you  so  much  as  in  thought, 
I  will  take  care  that  all  those  who  called  themselves  his  friends  shall  obey 
you,  though  he  be  dead." 

"I    come    not,  O    Ambrosio,   for  any  of  those  purposes  you  have 
mentkmed,''  answered  Marcela;  "but  to  vindicate  myself,  and  to  let  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


54  ^OV   QUIXOTE 

world  know  how  unreasonable  those  are  who  blame  me  for  their  own 
sufferings^  or  for  the  death  of  Chrysostom :  and  therefore  I  b^  of  all  here 
present  that  they  would  hear  me  with  attention ;  for  I  neal  not  spend 
much  time  nor  use  many  words  to  convince  persons  of  sense  of  the  truth. 
Heaven,  as  you  say,  made  me  handsome,  and  to  such  a  degree,  that  my 
beauty  influences  you  to  love  me  whether  you  will  or  no.  And  in  return 
for  the  love  you  bear  me,  you  pretend  and  insist  that  I  am  bound  to  love 
vou.  I  know  by  the  natural  sense  God  has  given  me,  that  whatever  is 
beautiful  is  amiable;  but  I  do  not  comprehend  that  merely  for  being 
loved  the  person  that  is  loved  for  being  handsome  is  obliged  to  return  love 
for  love.  Besides,  it  may  chance  that  the  lover  of  the  beautiful  person 
may  be  ugly ;  and  what  is  ugly  deserving  to  be  loathed,  it  would  sound 
oddly  to  say,  I  love  you  for  being  handsome ;  you  must  love  me  though 
I  am  ugly.  But  supposing  the  beauty  on  both  sides  to  be  equal, 
it  does  not  therefore  follow  that  the  inclinations  should  be  so  too :  for  all 
beauty  does  not  inspire  love ;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  it  which  only  pleases 
the  sight  but  does  not  captivate  the  affections.  If  all  beauties  were  to 
enamour  and  captivate,  the  wills  of  men  would  be  eternally  confounded 
and  perplexed  without  knowing  where  to  fix:  for  the  beautiful  objects 
,  being  infinite,  the  desires  must  be  infinite  too.  And  as  I  have  heard  say, 
true  love  cannot  be  divided,  and  must  be  voluntary  and  unforced.  This 
being  so,  as  I  believe  it  is,  why  would  you  have  me  subject  my  will  by 
force,  b^ng  no  otherwise  obliged  to  it  than  only  because  you  say  you  love 
me  ?  For  pray  tell  me,  if,  as  heaven  has  made  me  handsome,  it  had  made 
me  ugly,  would  it  have  been  just  that  I  should  have  complained  of  you 
because  you  did  not  love  me?  Besides^  you  must  consider  that  my  beauty 
is  not  my  own  choice ;  but  such  as  it  is,  heaven  bestowed  it  on  me  freely 
without  my  asking  or  desiring  it  And  as  the  viper  does  not  deserve  blame 
for  her  sting  though  she  kills  with  it,  because  it  is  given  her  by  nature, 
as  little  do  I  deserve  reprehension  for  being  handsome.  Beauty  in  a 
modest  woman  is  like  fire  at  a  distance,  or  like  a  sharp  sword :  the  one 
does  not  bum,  nor  the  other  wound  those  that  come  not  too  near  them. 
Honour  and  virtue  are  ornaments,  of  the  soul,  without  which  the  body, 
though  it  be  really  beautifiil,  ought  not  to  be  thought  so.  Now  if  modesty 
be  one  of  the  virtues  which  most  adorns  and  beautifies  both  body  and 
mind,  why  should  she  who  is  loved  for  being  beautiful  part  with  it  to 
gratify  the  desires  of  him  who,  merely  for  his  own  pleasure,  uses  his  utmost 
endeavours  to  destroy  it  ?  I  was  bom  free,  and  that  I  might  live  free  I 
chose  the  solitude  of  these  fields :  the  trees  on  these  mountains  are  my 
companions;  the  transparent  waters  of  these  brooks  my  looking-glass; 
to  the  trees  and  the  waters  I  communicate  my  thoughts  and  my  beauty. 
I  am  fire  at  a  distance,  and  a  sword  afar  off.  Those  whom  the  sight  of 
me  has  enamoured,  my  words  have  undeceived.  And  if  desires  are  kept 
alive  by  hopes,  as  I  gave  none  to  Chrysostom  nor  to  any  one  else,  all  hope 
being  at  an  end,  sure  it  may  well  be  said  that  his  own  obstinacy  rather 
than  my  cruelty  killed  him.  If  it  be  objected  to  me  that  his  intentions 
were  honourable,  and  that  therefore  I  ought  to  have  complied  with  them ; 
I  answer,  that  when  in  this  very  place  where  they  are  now  digging  his 
grave,  he  discovered  to  me  the  goodness  of  his  intention,  I  told  him  that 
mine  was  to  live  in  perpetual  solitude,  and  that  the  earth  alone  should 
enjoy  the  frait  of  my  reservedness  and  the  spoils  of  my  beauty :  and  if  he, 
QQtwith^tandin^;  all  this  plain-dealing,  would  obstinately  persevere  against 
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hope  and  sail  against  the  wind,  what  wonder  if  he  drowned  himself  in  the 
midst  of  the  gulf  of  his  own  indiscretion?  If  I  had  held  him  in  suspense,  I 
had  been  felse :  if  I  had  complied  with  him,  I  had  acted  contrary  to  my  better 
intention  and  resolution.  He  persisted,  diough  undeceived ;  he  despaired, 
without  being  hated  Consider  now  whether  it  be  reasonable  to  lay  the 
blame  of  his  sufferings  unto  me.  Let  him  who  is  deceived  complain ;  let 
him  to  whom  I  have  broken  my  promise,  despair ;  let  him  whom  I  shall 
encourage,  presume ;  and  let  him  pride  himself,  whom  I  shall  admit;  but  let 
not  him  odl  me  cruel  or  murderess,  whom  I  neither  promise,  deceive, 
encourage  nor  admit  Heaven  has  not  yet  ordained  that  I  should  love  by 
destiny;  and  from  loving  by  choice  I  desire  to  be  excused.  Let  every  one  of 
those  who  solicit  me  make  their  own  particular  use  of  this  declaration ;  and 
be  it  understood  from  henceforth,  that  if  anyone  dies  for  me,  he  does  not 
die  through  jealousy  or  disdain ;  for  she  who  loves  nobody  should  make 
nobody  jealous ;  and  plain  dealing  ought  not  to  pass  for  disdain.  Let  him 
who  calls  me  a  savage  and  a  basilisk,  shun  me  as  a  mischievous  and  evil 
thing ;  let  him  who  calls  me  imgratefiil,  not  serve  me ;  him  who  thinks  me 
shy,  not  know  me ;  who  cruel,  not  follow  me :  for  this  savage,  this  basilisk, 
this  ungrateful,  this  cruel,  this  shy  thing,  will  in  no  wise  either  seek, 
serve,  know,  or  follow  them.  If  Chrysostom's  impatience  and  precipitate 
desires  killed  him,  why  should  he  blame  my  modest  procedure  and 
reserve?  If  I  preserve  my  purity  imspotted  among  these  trees,  why 
should  he  desire  me  to  lose  it  among  men  ?  You  all  know  that  I  have 
riches  enough  of  my  own,  and  do  not  covet  other  people's.  My 
condition  is  free,  and  I  have  no  mind  to  subject  myself:  I  neither 
love  nor  hate  anybody ;  I  neither  deceive  this  man  nor  lay  snares  for  that ; 
I  neither  toy  with  one,  nor  divert  myself  with  another.  The  modest 
conversation  of  the  shepherdesses  of  these  villages,  and  the  care  of  my 
goats,  are  my  entertamment.  My  desires  are  bounded  within  these 
mountains,  and  if  they  venture  out  hence,  it  is  to  contemplate  the  beauties 
of  heaven,  those  steps  by  which  the  soul  advances  to  its  original  dwelling." 
And  in  saying  this,  without  staying  for  an  answer,  she  turned  her  back, 
and  entered  into  the  most  inacessible  part  of  the  neighbouring  mountain, 
leaving  all  those  present  in  admiration  as  well  of  her  sense  as  of  her  beauty. 
Some  of  those  who  had  been  wounded  by  the  powerful  darts  of  her 
blight  eyes,  discovered  an  inclination  to  follow  her,  without  profiting  by  so 
express  a  declaration  as  they  had  heard  her  make ;  which  Don  Quixote 
perceiving,  and  thinking  this  a  proper  occasion  to  employ  his  chivalry  in 
the  relief  of  distressed  damsels,  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  hUt  of  his  sword, 
and  with  a  loud  and  intelligible  voice,  said :  "  Let  no  person,  of  what  state 
or  condition  soever  he  be,  presume  to  follow  the  beautiful  Marcela,  on 
pain  of  incurring  my  furious  indignation.  She  has  demonstrated  by  clear 
and  sufficient  reasons  the  little  or  no  fault  she  ought  to  be  charged  with  on 
account  of  Chrysostom's  death,  and  how  far  she  is  from  coimtenancing  the 
desires  of  any  of  her  lovers ;  for  which  reason,  instead  of  being  followed 
and  persecuted,  she  ought  to  be  honoured  and  esteemed  by  all  good  men 
in  the  world,  for  being  the  only  woman  in  it  whose  intentions  are  so 
virtuous."  Now,  whether  it  were  through  Don  Quixote's  menaces,  or 
because  Ambrosio  desired  them  to  finish  that  last  office  to  his  friend,  none 
of  the  shepherds  stirred  from  thence,  until  the  grave  being  made  and 
Chrysostom's  papers  burnt,  they  laid  his  body  in  it,  not  without  many  tears 
of  the  bystander^    They  closed  the  sepulchre  with  a  large  fragment  of  ^ 
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rock,  until  a  tombstone  could  be  finished,  which  Ambrosio  said  he  in- 
tended to  have  made,  with  an  epitaph  after  this  manner : 

**  Here  lies  a  gentle  shepherd  swain, 
Through  cold  neglect  untimely  slain. 
By  rigour's  cruel  hand  he  died, 
A  victim  to  the  scorn  and  pride 
Of  a  coy,  beautiful  ingrate, 
Whose  eyes  enlarge  love's  tyrant  state." 

Then  they  strewed  abundance  of  flowers  and  boughs  on  the  grave,  and 
condoling  with  his  friend  Ambrosio  took  leave  and  departed.  Vivaldo 
and  his  companion  did  the  same ;  and  Don  Quixote  bid  adieu  to  his  hosts 
and  the  travellers,  who  entreated  him  to  accompany  them  to  Seville,  that 
being  a  place  the  most  likely  to  furnish  him  with  adventures,  since  in  every 
street  and  at  every  turning  more  were  to  be  met  with  there  than  in  any 
other  place  whatever.  Don  Quixote  thanked  them  for  the  notice  they  gave 
him,  and  the  disposition. they  showed  to  do  him  a  courtesy,  and  said,  that 
for  the  present  he  could  not,  and  ought  not  to  go  to  Seville,  until  he  had 
cleared  all  those  mountains  of  robbers  and  assassins,  of  which  it  was 
reported  they  were  full.  The  travellers  seeing  his  good  intention,  would 
not  importune  him  farther ;  but  taking  leave  again,  left  him,  and  pursued 
their  journey,  in  which  they  wanted  not  a  subject  for  discourse,  as  well  of 
the  story  of  Marcela  and  Chrysostom  as  of  the  madness  of  Don  Quixote, 
who  resolved  to  go  in  quest  of  the  shepherdess  Marcela,  and  offer  her  all 
that  was  in  his  power  for  her  service.  But  it  fell  not  out  as  he  intended, 
as  is  related  in  the  progress  of  this  true  history. 


CHAP.  XV. 

Wherein  is  related  the  unfortunate  Adventure  which  befell  Don  Quixote  in  meeting 
with  certain  bloody-minded  Yangueses.^ 

The  sage  Cid  Hamet  Benengeli  relates,  that  when  Don  Quixote  had  taken 
leave  of  his  hosts,  and  of  all  those  who  were  present  at  Chrysostom's 
funeral,  he  and  his  squire  entered  the  same  wood  into  which  they  had  seen 
the  shepherdess  Marcela  enter  before.  And  having  ranged  through  it  for 
above  two  hours,  looking  for  her  everywhere,  without  being  able  to  find 
her,  they  stopped  in  a  meadow  full  of  fresh  grass,  near  which  ran  a  pleasant 
and  refreshing  brook,  insomuch  that  it  invited  and  compelled  them  to  pass 
there  the  sultry  hours  of  the  noon-day  heat,  which  already  b^an  to  come 
on  with  great  violence.  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  alighted,  and  leaving 
the  ass  and  Rozinante  at  large  to  feed  upon  the  abundance  of  grass  that 
sprung  in  the  place,  they  ransacked  the  wallet ;  and,  without  any  ceremony, 
in  a  friendly  and  social  manner,  master  and  man  ate  what  they  fotmd  in  it 
Sancho  had  taken  no  care  to  fetter  Rozinante,  being  well  assured  he  was 
so  tame  and  so  little  gamesome,  that  all  the  mares  m  the  pastures  of 
Cordova  would  not  provoke  him  to  any  unlucky  pranks.  But  fortune,  or 
the  devil,  who  is  not  always  asleep,  so  ordered  it,  that  there  were  grazing  in 
that  valley  a  parcel  of  Galician  mares,  belonging  to  certain  Yanguesian 
carriers,  whose  custom  it  is  to  pas§  the  mid-day  with  their  drove,  in  places 
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where  there  is  grass  and  water :  and  that  where  Don  Quixote  chanced  to 
be,  was  very  fit  for  the  purpose  of  the  Yangueses.  Now  it  fell  out,  that 
Rodnante  had  a  mind  to  console  himself  with  the  fillies,  and  having  them 
in  the  wind,  broke  out  of  his  natural  and  accustomed  pace,  and  without 
asking  his  master's  leave,  betook  himself  to  a  smart  trot,  and  went  to  com- 
municate his  need  to  them.  But  they,  as  it  seemed,  having  more  inclination 
to  feed  than  anything  else,  received  him  with  their  heels  and  their  teeth,  in 
such  a  manner,  that  in  a  little  time  his  girths  broke,  and  he  lost  his  saddle. 
But  what  must  have  more  sensibly  affected  him  was,  that  the  carriers, 
seeing  the  violence  offered  to  their  mares,  ran  to  him  with  their  pack- 
staves,  and  so  belaboured  him,  that  they  laid  him  along  on  the  ground 
ID  wretched  plight. 

By  this  time  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  who  had  seen  the  drubbing  of 
Rozinante,  came  up  out  of  breath ;  and  Don  Quixote  said  to  Sancho :  "  By 
what  I  see,  friend  Sancho,  these  are  no  knights,  but  rascally  people  of  a 
scoundrel  race.  I  tell  you  this,  because  you  may  very  well  help  me  to 
take  ample  revenge  for  the  outrage  they  have  done  to  Rozinante  before 
our  eyes." — "  What  the  devil  of  revenge  can  we  take,"  answered  Sancho, 
"they  bdng  about  twenty,  and  we  no  more  than  two,  and  perhaps  but  one 
and  a  half?" — "I  am  as  good  as  a  hundred,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  and 
without  saying  more,  he  laid  his  hand  on  his  sword,  and  flew  at  the 
Yangueses ;  and  Sancho  did  the  same,  incited  and  moved  thereto  by  the 
example  of  his  master.  At  the  first  blow,  Don  Quixote  gave  one  of  them  a 
torible  wound  through  a  leathern  doublet  which  he  wore  on  his  shoulder. 
The  Yangueses  seeing  themselves  assaulted  in  this  manner  by  two  men 
only,  they  being  so  many,  betook  themselves  to  their  clubs,  and  hemming 
them  in,  b^an  to  belabour  them  with  great  vehemence  and  animosity.  It 
is  troe  that  at  the  second  pale  they  brought  Sancho  to  the  ground ;  and 
the  same  befell  Don  Quixote,  neither  his  dexterity  nor  courage  standing 
him  in  any  stead :  and,  as  fiate  would  have  it,  he  fell  just  at  Rozinante's 
feet,  who  had  not  yet  got  up:  whence  we  may  learn  how  unmercifully 
pack-staves  will  bruise,  when  put  into  rustic  and  wrathful  hands.  The 
Yangueses  perceiving  the  mischief  fhey  had  done,  loaded  their  beasts 
with  all  speed,  and  pursued  their  joiuney,  leaving  the  two  adventurers  in 
evil  plight 

The  first  who  came  to  himself  was  Sancho  Panza ;  who  finding  himself 
dose  to  his  master,  with  a  feeble  and  plaintive  voice  cried :  "  Signor  Don 
Quixote!  ah,  Signor  Don  Quixote!" — "What  would  you  have,  brother 
&uicho?"  answered  Don  Quixote,  in  the  same  feeble  and  lamentable 
tone.  "  I  could  wish,  if  it  were  possible,"  answered  Sancho  Panza,  "  your 
worship  would  give  me  two  draughts  of  that  drink  of  Feo  Blass,  if  you 
have  it  here  at  hand;  perhaps  it  may  do  as  well  for  broken  bones  as  it 
does  for  wounds." — "  Unhappy  I,  that  we  have  it  not ! "  answered  Don 
Quixote.  "  But  I  swear  to  you,  Sancho  Panza,  on  the  faith  of  a  knight- 
cmmt,  that  before  two  days  pass,  if  fortune  does  not  order  it  otherwise, 
I  wiU  have  it  in  my  power,  or  my  hand  must  be  very  much  out." — "  But 
in  how  many  days  do  you  think.  Sir,  we  shall  recover  the  use  of  our  feet  ?  " 
replied  Sancho  Panza.  "For  my  part,"  said  the  battered  knight  Don 
Quixote,  "  I  cannot  limit  the  number :  but  it  is  all  my  own  fault ;  for  I 
ought  not  to  have  laid  hand  on  my  sword  against  men  who  were  not 
dubbed  knights  like  myself.  And  therefore,  I  believe,  the  god  of  battles 
bas  permitted  this  chastisement  to  fall  upon  me,  as  a  punishment  foi' 
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having  transgressed  the  laws  of  chivalry.  Wherefore,  brother  Sancho, 
it  is  requisite  that  you  be  forewarned  of  what  I  shall  now  tell  you ;  for  it 
highly  concerns  the  good  of  us  both :  and  it  is  this ;  that  when  you  see  we 
are  insulted  by  such  rascally  rabble,  do  not  stay  till  I  lay  hand  on  my 
sword  against  them,  for  I  will  in  no  wise  do  it;  but  do  you  draw  your 
sword,  and  chastise  them  to  your  own  heart's  content:  but  if  any  knights 
shall  come  up  to  their  assistance,  I  shall  then  know  how  to  defend  you, 
and  offend  ^em  with  all  my  might:  for  you  have  already  seen,  by  a 
thousand  tokens  and  experiments,  how  far  the  valour  of  this  strong  arm 
of  mine  extends : "  so  arrogant  was  the  poor  gentleman  become  by  his 
victory  over  the  valiant  Biscainer. 

But  Sancho  Panza  did  not  so  thoroughly  like  his  master's  instructions, 
as  to  forbear  answering,  and  saying :  "  Sir,  I  am  a  peaceable,  tame,  quiet 
man,  and  can  dissemble  any  injury  whatsoever;  for  I  have  a  wife  and 
children  to  maintain  and  bring  up:  so  that  give  me  leave.  Sir,  to  tell 
you  by  way  of  hint,  since  it  is  not  my  part  to  command,  that  I  will 
upon  no  account  draw  my  sword  either  against  peasant  or  against  knight ; 
and  that  from  this  time  forward,  in  the  presence  of  God,  I  forgive  all 
injuries  any  one  has  done,  or  shaD  do  me,  or  that  any  person  is  now  doing, 
or  may  hereafter  do  me,  whether  he  be  high  or  low,  rich  or  poor,  gentle 
or  simple,  without  excepting  any  state  or  condition  whatever;"  which 
his  master  hearing,  he  answered :  "  I  wish  I  had  breath  to  talk  a  little  at 
my  ease,  and  that  the  pain  I  feel  in  this  rib  would  cease  ever  so  short  a 
while,  that  I  might  convince  you,  Panza,  of  the  error  you  are  in.  Harkye, 
sirmer,  should  the  gale  of  fortune,  hitherto  so  contrary,  come  about  in  oiu 
favour,  filling  the  sails  of  our  desires,  so  that  we  may  safely  and  without 
any  hindrance  make  the  port  of  some  one  of  those  islands  I  have  promised 
you,  what  would  become  of  you,  if  when  I  had  gained  it,  and  made  you 
lord  thereof,  you  should  render  all  ineffectual  by  not  being  a  knight, 
nor  desiring  to  be  one,  and  by  having  neither  ^^our  nor  intention  to 
revenge  the  injuries  done  you,  or  to  defend  your  dominions  ?  For  you 
must  know,  that  in  kingdoms  and  provinces  newly  conquered,  the  minds 
of  the  natives  are  never  so  quiet  nor  so  much  in  the  interest  of  their 
new  master  but  there  is  still  ground  to  fear  that  they  will  endeavoiur  to 
bring  about  a  change  of  things,  and  once  more,  as  they  call  it,  try  their 
fortune :  and  therefore  the  new  possessor  ought  to  have  understanding  to 
know  how  to  conduct  himself,  and  courage  to  act  offensively  and  dden- 
sivdy,  whatever  shall  happen." — "In  this  that  hath  now  befallen  us," 
answered  Sancho,  "  I  wish  I  had  been  furnished  with  that  understanding 
and  valour  your  worship  speaks  of;  but  I  swear,  on  the  faith  of  a  poor  man, 
I  am  at  this  time  fitter  for  plasters  than  discourses.  Try,  Sir,  whether  you 
are  able  to  rise,  and  we  will  help  up  Rozinante,  though  he  does  not  deserve 
it,  for  he  was  the  principal  cause  of  all  this  mauling.  I  never  believed  the 
like  Of  Rozinante,  whom  I  took  to  be  chaste,  and  as  peaceable  as  myself. 
But  it  is  a  true  saying,  that  much  time  is  necessary  to  come  to  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  persons ;  and  that  we  are  sure  of  nothing  in  thb 
life.  Who  could  have  thought,  that,  after  such  swinging  slashes  as  you 
gave  that  unfortunate  adventurer,  there  should  come  post  as  it  were  in 
pursuit  of  you,  this  vast  tempest  of  p^k-staves,  which  has  discharged 
itself  upon  our  shoulders?" — "  Thine,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote, 
"  should,  one  would  think,  be  used  to  such  storms ;  but  mine,  that  were 
'brought  up  between  muslins  and  cambrics,  must  needs  b^  more  sensible  of 
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the  grief  of  this  mishap.  And  were  it  not  that  I  imagine — do  I  say 
imagine?  did  I  not  know  for  certain  that  all  these  inconveniences  are 
iBseparably  annexed  to  the  profession  of  arms,  I  would  suffer  myself 
to  dde  here  out  of  pure  vexation."  To  this  repUed  the  squire :  "  Sir,  since 
these  mishaps  are  the  genuine  fruits  and  harvests  of  chivalry,  pray  tell 
me  whether  they  fall  out  often,  or  whether  they  have  their  set  times  in  which 
they  happen  ;  for  to  my  thinking,  two  more  such  harvests  will  disable  us 
from  ever  reaping  a  third,  if  God  of  his  infinite  mercy  does  not  succour  us." 
"Learn,  friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "that  the  life  of 
knights-errant  is  subject  to  a  thousand  perils  and  mishaps  :  but  then  they 
are  every  whit  as  near  becoming  kings  and  emperors ;  and  this  experience 
hath  shown  us  in  many  and  divers  knights,  whose  histories  I  am  perfectly 
acquainted  with.  I  could  tell  you  now,  if  the  pain  would  give  me  leave, 
of  some  who  by  the  strength  of  their  arm  alone  have  mounted  to  the  high 
degrees  I  have  mentioned;  and  these  very  men  were  before  and  after 
involved  in  sundry  calamities  and  misfortunes.  For  the  valorous  Amadis 
de  Gaul  saw  himself  in  the  power  of  his  mortal  enemy  Archelaus  the 
enchanter,  of  whom  it  is  positively  affirmed,  that  when  he  had  him  prisoner 
he  gave  him  about  two  hundred  lashes  with  his  horse's  bridle,  after  he  had 
tied  him  to  a  pillar  in  his  court-yard.  And  moreover,  there  is  a  private 
author  of  no  small  credit,  who  tells  us,  that  the  Knight  of  the  Sim  being 
caught  by  a  trap-door,  which  sunk  under  his  feet  in  a  certain  castle,  found 
himself  at  the  bottom  in  a  deep  dungeon  under  ground,  bound  hand  and 
foot,  where  they  administered  to  him  one  of  those  things  they  call  a  clyster, 
of  snow-water  and  sand,  that  almost  did  his  business;  and  if  he  had  not 
been  succoured  in  that  great  distress  by  a  certain  sage,  his  special  friend, 
it  had  gone  very  hard  with  the  poor  knight  So  that  I  may  very  well 
suifer  among  so  many  worthy  persons,  who  underwent  much  greater 
aflfronts  than  those  we  now  undergo :  for  I  would  have  you  know,  Sancho, 
that  wounds,  which  are  given  with  instruments  that  are  accidentally  in 
one's  hand,  are  no  affront  And  thus  it  is  expressly  written  in  the  law  of 
combat,  that  if  a  shoemaker  strikes  a  person  with  the  last  he  has  in  his 
hand,  though  it  be  really  of  wood,  it  will  not  therefore  be  said  that  the 
person  thus  beaten  with  it  was  cudgelled.  I  say  this  that  you  may  not 
think,  though  we  are  mauled  in  this  scuffle,  we  are  disgraced  :  for  the  arms 
those  men  carried,  wherewitlTthey  pounded  us,  were  no  oth^j  than  their 
pack-staves ;  and  none  of  them,  as  I  remember,  had  either  tuck,  sword,  or 
dagger." — "They  gave  me  no  leisure,"  answered  Sancho,  "to  observe  so 
narrowly;  for  scarcely  had  I  laid  hand  on  my  whinyard,^  when  they 
crossed  my  shoulders  with  their  saplings,  in  such  a  manner,  that  they 
deprived  my  eyes  of  sight,  and  my  feet  of  strength,  laying  me  now  where  I 
now  lie,  and  where  I  am  not  so  much  concerned  to  think  whether  the 
business  of  the  thrashing  be  an  affront  or  no,  as  I  am  troubled  at  the  pain 
of  the  blows,  which  will  leave  as  deep  an  impression  in  my  memory  as  on 
my  shoulders." — "All  this,  notwithstanding,  I  tell  you,  brother  Panza," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "there  is  no  remembrance  which  time  does  not 
obliterate,  nor  pain  which  death  does  not  put  an  end  to." — "What  greater 
misfortune  can  there  be,"  repUed  Panza,  "  than  that  which  remains  till  time 
eflaces  it,  and  till  death  puts  an  end  to  it  ?  If  this  mischance  of  ours  were 
of  that  sort  which  people  cure  with  a  couple  of  plasters,  it  would  not  be 
alU»ether  so  bad :  but  for  aught  I  see,  all  the  piasters  of  an  hospital  will 
not  be  siiffident  to  set  us  to  rights  agaio." 
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"  Have  done  with  this,  and  gather  strength  out  of  weakness,  Sancho," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  so  I  purpose  to  do :  and  let  us  see  how 
Rozinante  does ;  for  by  what  I  perceive,  not  the  leastj>art  of  this  misfortune 
has  fallen  to  the  poor  beast's  share." — "That  is  not  at  all  strange," 
answered  Sancho,  "  since  he  also  appertains  to  a  knight-errant  But  what 
I  wonder  at  is,  that  my  ass  should  come  off  scot-free,  where  we  have  paid 
so  dear." — "  Fortune  always  leaves  some  door  open  in  disasters  whereby  to 
come  at  a  remedy,"  said  Don  Quixote.  "  I  say  this,  because  this  poor 
beast  may  now  supply  the  want  of  Rozinante,  by  carrying  me  hence  to 
some  casde,  where  I  may  be  cured  of  my  wounds.  Nor  do  I  take  the 
being  mounted  in  this  fashion  to  be  dishonourable ;  for  I  remember  to 
have  read  that  the  good  old  Silenus,  governor  and  tutor  of  the  merry  god 
of  laughter,  when  he  made  his  entry  into  the  city  of  the  hundred  gates, 
went  riding,  much  to  his  satisfaction,  on  a  most  beautiful  ass." — **  Perhaps 
he  rode  as  your  worship  says,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but  there  is  a  main 
difference  between  riding  and  la)dng  athwart  like  a  sack  of  rubbish."  To 
which  Don  Quixote  answered :  "  The  wounds  received  in  battle  rather  give 
honour  than  take  it  away ;  so  that,  friend  Panza,  answer  me  no  more ;  but 
as  I  have  already  said  to  you,  raise  me  up  as  well  as  you  can,  and  place  me 
in  whatever  manner  you  please  upon  your  ass,  that  we  may  get  hence 
before  night  comes  on,  and  overtake  us  in  this  uninhabited  place." — "  Yet  I 
have  heard  your  worship  say,"  quoth  Panza,  "  that  it  is  usual  for  knights- 
errant  to  sleep  on  heaths  and  deserts  most  part  of  the  year,  and  that  they 
look  upon  it  to  be  very  fortunate." — "  That  is,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  when 
they  cannot  help  it,  or  are  in  love :  and  this  is  so  true,  that  there  have 
been  knights,  who,  unknown  to  their  mistresses,  have  exposed  themselves 
for  two  years  together,  upon  rocks,  to  the  sun  and  the  shade,  and  to  the 
inclemencies  of  heaven.  One  of  these  was  Amadis,  when  caUing  himself 
Beltenebros,  he  took  up  his  lodging  on  the  poor  rock,  whether  for  eight 
years  or  eight  months  I  know  not,  for  I  am  not  perfect  in  his  history.  It 
is  sufficient  that  there  he  was  doing  penance  for  I  know  not  what  distaste 
shown  him  by  the  Lady  Oriana.  But  let  us  have  done  with  this,  Sancho, 
and  despatch  before  such  another  misfortune  happens  to  the  ass  as  hath 
befallen  Rozinante." 

"That  would  be  the  devil  indeed,"  quoth  Sancho;  and  sending  forth 
thirty  oh's,  and  sixty  sighs,  and  a  hundr«l  and  twenty  curses,  on  whomso- 
ever had  brought  him  thither,  he  raised  himself  up,  but  remained  bent  by 
the  way  like  a  Turkish  bow,  entirely  unable  to  stand  upright :  and  with  aU 
this  fatigue  he  made  a  shift  to  saddle  his  ass,  who  had  also  taken  advantage 
of  that  day's  excessive  liberty  to  go  a  little  astray.  He  then  heaved,  up 
Rozinante,  who,  had  he  had  a  tongue  to  complain  with,  most  certainly 
would  not  have  been  outdone  either  by  Sancho  or  his  master.  In  short, 
Sancho  settled  Don  Quixote  upon  the  ass ;  and  t)'ing  Rozinante  by  the 
head  to  his  tail,  led  them  both  by  the  halter,  he  proceeding,  now  faster  now 
slower,  toward  the  place  where  he  thought  the  road  might  lie.  And  he  had 
scarce  gone  a  short  league  when  fortime,  which  was  conducting  his  affairs 
from  good  to  better,  discovered  to  him  the  road,  in  which  he  espied  an 
inn ;  which  to  his  sorrow  and  Don  Quixote's  joy  must  needs  be  a  castle. 
Sancho  positively  maintained  it  was  an  inn,  and  his  master  that  it  was  a 
castle ;  and  the  obstinate  dispute  lasted  so  long,  that  they  had  time  to 
arrive  there  before  it  ended ;  and  without  more  words  Sancho  entered  into 
it  with  his  string  of  cattle. 
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CHAP.  XVI. 

» 

Of  what  happened  to  the  ingenious  Gentleman  in  the  Inn,  which  he  imagined  to  be  a 

Castle. 

The  innkeeper,  seeing  Don  Quixote^ laid  across  the  ass,  inquired  of  Sancho 
what  ailed  him  ?  Sancho  answered  him,  that  it  was  nothing  but  a  fall  from 
a  rock,  whereby  his  ribs  were  somewhat  bruised.  The  innkeeper  had  a 
wife  of  a  different  disposition  from  those  of  the  like  occupation ;  for  she 
was  naturally  charitable,  and  touched  with  the  misfortunes  of  her  neigh- 
bours ;  so  that  she  presently  set  herself  to  cure  Don  Quixote,  and  made 
her  daughter,  a  very  comely  young  maiden,  assist  her  in  the  cure  of  her 
guest  There  was  also  a  servant  in  the  inn,  an  Asturian  wench,  broad- 
izced,  flat-headed,  and  saddle-nosed,  with  one  eye  squinting  and  the  other 
not  much  better.  It  is  true,  the  activity  of  her  body  made  amends  for  her 
other  defects.  She  was  not  seven  hands  high  from  her  feet  to  her  head ; 
and  her  shoulders,  which  burdened  her  a  little  too  much,  made  her  look 
down  to  the  ground  more  than  she  cared  to  do.  Now  this  agreeable  lass 
helped  the  damsel ;  and  both  of  them  made  Don  Quixote  a  very  sorry  bed 
in  a  garret,  which  gave  evident  tokens  of  having  formerly  served  many 
years  as  a  horse-loft :  in  which  room  lodged  also  a  carrier,  whose  bed  lay  a 
little  beyond  that  of  our  Don  Quixote ;  and  though  it  was  composed  of 
pannels,  and  other  trappings  of  his  mules,  it  had  much  the  advantage  of 
Don  Quixote's,  which  consisted  of  four  not  very  smooth  boards  upon  two 
not  very  equal  trestles,  and  a  flock-bed  no  thicker  than  a  quilt,  and  full  of 
knobs,  which,  if  one  had  not  seen  through  the  breaches  that  they  were  not 
wool,  by  the  hardness  might  have  been  taken  for  pebble  stones ;  with  two 
sheets,  like  the  leather  of  an  old  target,  and  a  rug,  the  threads  of  which,  if 
jou  had  a  mind,  you  might  number  without  losing  a  single  one  of  the 
account 

In  this  wretched  bed  was  Don  Quixote  laid;  and  Immediately  the 
hostess  and  her  daughter  plastered  him  from  head  to  foot ;  Maritomes, 
for  so  the  Asturian  was  called,  holding  the  light  And  as  the  hostess  laid 
on  the  plasters,  perceiving  Don  Quixote  to  be  so  full  of  bruises  in  all  parts, 
she  said  that  they  seemed  to  be  rather  marks  of  blows  than  of  a  fall. 
"They  were  not  blows,"  said  Sancho;  "but  the  rock  had  many  sharp 
points  and  knobs,  and  every  one  has  left  its  mark."  He  said  also,  "  Pray, 
forsooth,  order  it  so,  that  some  tow  may  be  left ;  somebody  else  may  have 
occasion  for  it,  for  my  sides  also  ache  a  little." — "  So  then,"  said  the  hostess, 
"you  have  had  a  fall  too  ?  "— "  No  fall,"  said  Sancho  Panza ;  "  but  the  fright 
I  took  at  seeing  my  master  fall  has  made  my  body  so  sore,  that  methinks  I 
bave received  a  thousand  drubs." — "That  may  very  well  be,"  said  the  girl; 
"for  I  have  often  dreamed  that  I  was  falling  down  from  some  high  tower, 
^d  could  never  come  to  the  ground;  and  when  I  have  awaked,  I  have 
found  myself  as  bruised  and  battered  as  if  I  had  really  fallen." — "  But  here 
is  the  point,  mistress,"  answered  Sancho  Panza,  "  that  I,  without  dreaming 
it  all,  and  mote  awake  than  I  am  now,  find  myself  with  almost  as  many 
bniises  as  my  master  Don  Quixote." — "  How  is  this  cavalier  called  ?  "  quoth 
the  Asturian  Maritomes.  "Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha,"  answered  Sancho 
Panza;  "he  is  a  knight-errant,  and  one  of  the  best  and  most  valiant  that 
bas  been  seen  this  long  time  in  the  world."—"  What  is  a  knight-errant?" 
replied  the  wench. — "Are  you  such  a  novice  that  you  do  not  know?" 
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answered  Sancho  Panza :  "  Then  learn,  sister  of  mine,  that  a  knight-errant 
is  a  thing  that,  in  two  words,  is  seen  cudgelled  and  an  emperor ;  to-day  is 
thh  most  unfortunate  creature  in  the  world,  and  the  most  necessitous ;  and 
to-morrow  will  have  two  or  three  crowns  or  kingdoms  to  give  to  his  squire." — 
"  How  comes  it  then  to  pass  that  you,  being  squire  to  this  so  worthy  a 
gentleman,"  said  the  hostess,  "  have  n^t  yet,  as  it  seems,  got  so  much  as  an 
earldom?" — "It  is  early  days  yet,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  it  is  but  a 
month  smce  we  set  out  in  quest  of  adventures,  and  hitherto  we  have  met 
with  none  that  deserve  the  name.  And  sometimes  one  looks  for  one  thing 
and  finds  another.  True  it  is,  if  my  master  Don  Quixote  recovers  of  this 
wound  or  fall,  and  I  am  not  disabled  thereby,  I  would  not  truck  my  hopes 
for  the  best  title  in  Spain." 

All  this  discourse  Don  Quixote  listened  to  very  attentively ;  and,  setting 
himself  up  in  his  bed,  as  well  as  he  could,  and  taking  the  hostess  by  the 
hand,  he  said  to  her :  "  Believe  me,  beauteous  lady,  you  may  reckon  your- 
self happy  in  having  lodged  my  person  in  this  your  castle,  and  such  a 
person,  that,  if  I  do  not  praise  myself,  it  is  because,  as  is  commonly  said, 
self-praise  depreciates ;  but  my  squire  will  inform  you  who  I  am.  I  only 
say  that  I  shall  retain  the  service  you  have  done  me  eternally  engraved  in 
my  memory,  and  be  grateful  to  you,  whilst  my  life  shall  remain.  And  had 
it  pleased  the  high  heavens  that  love  had  not  held  me  so  enthralled,  and 
subjected  to  his  laws,  and  to  the  eyes  of  that  beautiful  ingrate  whose  name 
I  mutter  between  my  teeth,  the  eyes  of  this  lovely  virgin  had  been  mis- 
tresses of  my  liberty." 

The  hostess,  her  daughter,  and  the  good  Maritomes,  stood  confounded 
at  hearing  our  knight-errant's  discourse,  which  they  understood  just  as 
much  as  if  he  had  spoken  Greek ;  though  they  guessed  that  it  all  tended  to 
compliments  and  offers  of  service.  And  not  being  accustomed  to  such 
kind  of  language,  they  stared  at  him  with  admiration,  and  thought  him 
another  sort  of  man  than  those  now  in  fashion ;  and  so  thanking  him, 
with  inn-Hke  phrase,  for  his  offers,  they  left  him.  The  Asturian  Maritomes 
doctored  Sancho,  who  stood  in  no  less  need  of  it  than  his  master.  The 
carrier  and  she  had  agreed  to  solace  themselves  together  that  night ;  and 
she  had  given  him  her  word,  that  when  the  guests  were  in  bed,  and  her 
master  and  mistress  asleep,  she  would  repair  to  him  and  satisfy  his  desire 
as  much  as  he  pleased.  And  it  is  said  of  this  honest  wench  that  she  never 
made  the  like  promise,  but  she  performed  it,  though  she  had  made  it  on  a 
mountain,  without  any  witness :  for  she  stood  mudh  upon  her  gentility,  and 
yet  thought  it  no  disgrace  to  be  employed  in  that  calling  of  serving  in  an 
inn;  often  saymg  that  misfortunes  and  unhappy  accidents  had  brought 
her  to  that  state. 

Don  Quixote's  hard,  scanty,  beggarly,  feeble  bed,  stood  first  in  the 
middle  of  that  illustrious  cock-loft ;  and  close  by  it  stood  Sancho's,  which 
consisted  only  of  a  flag-mat  and  a  rug,  that  seemed  to  be  rather  of  beaten 
hemp  than  of  wool  Next  these  two  stood  the  carrier's,  made  up,  as  has 
been  said,  of  pannels,  and  the  whole  fumitmre  of  two  of  the  best  mules  he 
had ;  which  were  twelve  in  number,  sleek,  fat,  and  stately ;  for  he  was  one 
of  the  richest  carriers  of  Arevalo,  as  the  author  of  this  history  relates,  who 
makes  particular  mention  of  this  carrier,  whom  he  knew  very  well ;  nay, 
some  go  so  far  as  to  say  he  was  somewhat  of  kin  to  him.  Besides,  Cid 
Hamet  Benengeli  was  a  very  curious  and  very  punctual  historian  in  all 
things;  and  this  appears  plainly  firom  the  circumstances  already  related, 
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which  however  seemingly  minute  and  trivial,  he  would  not  pass  over  in 
sileDce ;  which  may  serve  as  an  example  to  the  grave  historians  who  relate 
fiw:ts  so  very  briefly  and  succinctly,  that  we  have  scarcely  a  taste  of  them, 
leaving  behind,  either  through  neglect,  malice,  or  ignorance,  the  most 
substantial  part  of  the  work.  The  blessing  of  God  a  thousand  times  on 
the  author  of  Tablante  of  Ricamonte,  and  on  him  who  wrote  the  Exploits 
of  the  Count  de  Tomillas !  With  what  punctuality  do  they  describe 
eveiythingi 

I  say,  then,  that  after  the  carrier  had  visited  his  mules,  and  given  them 
their  second  course,  he  laid  himself  down  upon  his  pannels,  m  expectation 
of  his  most  punctual  Maritomes.  Sancho  was  already  plastered  and  laid 
down  j  and  though  he  endeavoured  to  sleep,  the  pain  of  his  ribs  would  not 
consent ;  and  Don  Quixote,  through  the  anguish  of  his,  kept  his  eyes  as 
wide  open  as  a  hare.  The  whole  inn  was  in  profound  silence,  and  no 
othor  Ught  in  it  than  what  proceeded  from  a  lamp  which  hung  burning  in 
the  middle  of  the  entry.  This  marvellous  stillness,  and  the  thoughts  which 
OUT  knight  always  carried  about  him  from  the  accidents  recounted  in  every 
page  of  the  books,  the  authors  of  his  misfortune,  brought  to  his  imagination 
ooe  of  the  strangest  whimsies  that  can  well  be  conceived :  which  was,  that 
he  fancied  he  was  arrived  at  a  certain  famous  castle ;  for,  as  has  been  said, 
all  the  inns  where  he  lodged  were  in  his  opinion  castles,  and  that  the 
innkeeper's  daughter  was  daughter  to  the  lord  of  the  castle ;  who,  captivated 
by  his  fine  appearance,  was  fallen  in  love  with  him,  and  had  promised  him 
that  night,  tmknown  to  her  parents,  to  steal  privately  to  him,  and  pass  a 
good  part  of  it  with  him.  And  taking  all  this  chimera,  which  he  had 
fonned  to  hiruself,  for  reality  and  truth,  he  began  to  be  uneasy,  and  to 
reflect  on  the  dangerous  crisis  to  which  his  fidelity  was  going  to  be  exposed; 
and  he  resolved  in  his  heart  not  to  commit  disloyalty  against  his  Lady 
Duldnea  del  Toboso,  though  Queen  Ginebra  herself,  with  the  Lady 
Quintaniona,  should  present  themselves  before  him. 

Whilst  his  thoughts  were  taken  up  with  these  extravagances,  the  time 
and  the  hour  (which  to  him  proved  an  unlucky  one)  of  the  Asturian's 
coining  drew  near;  who,  in  her  smock,  and  barefooted,  her  hair  tucked 
up  under  a  fustian  coif,  came  with  silent  and  cautious  steps  into  the  room 
where  the  three  were  lodged,  to  find  her  carrier.  But  scarce  was  she  come 
to  the  door  when  Don  Quixote  perceived  her,  and  sitting  up  in  his  bed, 
in  spite  of  his  plasters  and  the  pain  of  his  ribs,  stretched  out  his  arms  to 
leceive  his  beauteous  damsel  the  Asturian,  who,  crouching  and  holding  her 
breath,  went  with  hands  extended  feeling  for  her  lover.  Thus  she  en- 
countered Don  Quixote's  arms,  who  caught  fast  hold  of  her  by  the  wrist, 
and  pulling  her  toward  him,  she  not  daring  to  speak  a  word,  made  her  sit 
down  on  8ie  bed  by  him.  Presently  he  fell  to  feeling  her  shift,  which, 
though  it  was  of  canvas,  seemed  to  him  to  be  of  the  finest  and  softest  lawn. 
She  had  on  her  wrist  a  string  of  glass  beads ;  but  to  his  fancy  they  were 
precious  oriental  pearls.  Her  haors,  not  unlike  those  of  a  horse's  mane, 
be  took  for  threads  of  the  brightest  gold  of  Arabia,  whose  splendour 
obscures  that  of  the  sun  itself.  And  though  her  breath  doubtless  smelt 
of  stale  last  night's  salt-fish,  he  fancied  himself  sucking  from  her  lips  a 
delicious  and  aromatic  odour.  In  short,  he  painted  her  in  his  imagination 
b  the  very  form  and  manner  he  had  read  described  in  his  books  of  some 
princess,  who  comes  adorned  in  the  manner  here  mentioned  to  visit  the 
da^erously  wounded  knight  with  whom  she  is  in  love.     And  so  great 
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was  the  poor  gentleman's  infatuation,  that  neither  the  touch,  nor  the  breath, 
nor  other  things  the  good  wench  had  about  her,  could  undeceive  him, 
though  enough  to  make  anyone  but  a  carrier  vomit.  Yet  he  imagined  he 
held  the  goddess  of  beauty  between  his  arms ;  and  clasping  her  fast,  with 
an  amorous  and  low  voice,  he  began  to  say  to  her :  "Oh  I  that  I  were  in 
a  condition,  beautiful  and  high  lady,  to  be  able  to  return  so  vast  a  favour 
as  this  you  have  done  me  by  the  presence  of  your  great  beauty ;  but 
fortune,  who  is  never  weary  of  persecuting  the  good,  is  pleased  to  lay  me 
on  this  bed,  where  I  lie  so  bruised  and  disabled,  that  though  I  were  ever 
so  much  inclined  to*  gratify  your  desires,  it  would  be  impossible.  And  to 
this  is  added  another  still  greater  impossibility,  which  is  the  plighted  fiEuth 
I  have  given  to  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  the  sole  mistress  of  my 
most  hidden  thoughts.  Had  it  not  been  for  these  obstacles,  I  should  not 
have  been  so  dull  a  knight  as  to  let  slip  the  happy  opportunity  your  great 
goodness  has  put  into  my  hands." 

Maritomes  was  in  the  utmost  pain,  and  in  a  violent  heat,  to  find  herself 
held  so  fast  by  Don  Quixote ;  and  not  hearing  or  minding  what  he  said  to 
her,  she  struggled,  without  speaking  a  word,  to  get  away  from  him.  The 
honest  carrier,  whose  loose  desires  kept  him  awake,  h^uxl  his  sweetheart 
from  the  first  moment  she  entered  the  door,  and  listened  attentively  to  all 
that  Don  Quixote  said ;  and  jealous  that  the  Asturian  had  broken  her  word 
with  him  for  another,  he  drew  nearer  and  nearer  to  Don  Quixote's  bed,  and 
stood  still  to  see  what  would  come  of  those  speeches  which  he  did  not 
understand.  But  seeing  that  the  wench  strove  to  get  from  him,  and  that 
Don  Quixote  laboured  to  hold  her,  not  liking  the  jest,  he  lifted  up  his 
arm  and  discharged  so  terrible  a  blow  on  the  lantern  jaws  of  the  enamoured 
knight,  that  he  bathed  his  mouth  in  blood ;  and  not  content  with  this,  he 
mounted  upon  his  ribs,  and  paced  them  over  somewhat  above  a  trot  from 
end  to  end.  The  bed,  which  was  a  little  crazy,  and  its  foundations  none 
of  the  strongest,  being  unable  to  bear  the  additional  weight  of  the  carrier, 
came  down  with  them  to  the  ground ;  at  which  great  noise  the  host  awaked, 
and  presently  imagined  it  must  be  some  prank  of  Maritomes's ;  for  having 
called  to  her  aloud,  she  made  no  answer.  With  this  suspicion  he  got  up ; 
and  lighting  a  candle,  went  toward  the  place  where  he  had  heard  the  bustle. 
The  wench  perceiving  her  master  coming,  and  knowing  him  to  be  terribly 
passionate,  all  trembling  and  confounded,  betook  herself  to  Sancho  Panza's 
bed,  who  was  now  asleep ;  and  creeping  in,  she  lay  close  to  him,  and  as 
round  as  an  egg.  The  innkeeper  entering,  said:  "Where  are  you, 
strumpet  ?  These  are  most  certainly  some  of  your  doings."  Now  Sancho 
awoke,  and  perceiving  that  bulk  lying  as  it  were  a-top  of  him,  fancied  he 
had  got  the  night-mare,  and  began  to  lay  about  him  on  every  side ;  and 
not  a  few  of  his  fisticuffs  feach^  Maritomes,  who,  provoked  by  the  smart, 
and  laying  all  modesty  aside,  made  Sancho  such  a  return  in  kind,  that  she 
quite  roused  him  from  sleep  in  spite  of  his  drowsiness ;  who  finding  himsdf 
handled  in  that  manner,  without  knowing  by  whom,  raised  himself  up  as 
well  as  he  could,  and  grappled  with  Maritomes ;  and  there  began  between 
these  two  the  toughest  and  pleasantest  skirmish  in  the  world.  The 
carrier  perceiving  by  the  light  of  the  host's  candle  how  it  fared  with  his 
mistress,  quitted  Don  Quixote,  and  ran  to  give  her  the  necessary  assistance. 
The  landlord  did  the  same,  but  with  a  different  intention ;  for  his  was  to 
chastise  the  wench,  concluding  without  doubt,  that  she  was  the  sole  occa- 
sion of  all  this  harmony.    And  so  as  the  proverb  goes,  the  cat  to  the  rat^ 
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Uu  rat  to  the  rope^  and  the  ropt  to  the  stick  :  the  carrier  belaboured  Sancho, 
Sancho  the  wench,  the  wench  him,  the  innkeeper  the  wench ;  and  all  laid 
about  them  so  thick,  that  they  gave  themselves  not  a  minute's  rest ;  and 
the  best  of  it  was,  that  the  landlord's  candle  went  out ;  and  they  being  left 
in  the  dark,  threshed  one  another  so  unmercifully,  that,  let  the  hand  Ught 
where  it  would,  it  left  nothbg  sound. 

There  dodged  by  chance  that  night  in  the  inn  an  officer  of  those  they 
call  the  Holy  Brotherhood  of  Toledo  ;**  who  likewise  hearing  the  strange 
ooise  of  the  scuffle,  caught  up  his  wand,  and  the  tin  box  which  held  lus 
commission,  and  entered  the  room  in  the  dark,  crying  out :  "  Forbear,  in 
the  name  of  justice ;  forbear,  in  the  name  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood"  And 
the  first  he  lighted  on  was  the  battered  Don  Quixote,  who  lay  on  his 
demolished  bed  stretched  upon  his  back  and  quite  senseless ;  and  laying 
bold  of  his  beard,  as  he  was  groping  about,  he  cried  out  incessantly,  *'I 
charge  you  to  aid  and  assist  me : "  but  finding  that  the  person  he  had  laid 
hold  of  neither  stirred  nor  moved,  he  concluded  that  he  must  be  dead,  and 
that  the  people  within  the  room  were  his  murderers ;  and  with  this  suspicion 
he  raised  his  voice  still  louder,  crying,  "  Shut  the  inn-door,  see  that  nobody 
gets  out ;  for  they  have  killed  a  man  here."  This  voice  astonished  them  . 
aD,  and  each  of  them  left  the  conflict  the  very  moment  the  voice  reached 
them.  The  landlord  withdrew  to  his  chamber,  the  carrier  to  his  paruiels, 
and  the  wench  to  her  straw ;  only  the  unfortimate  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho 
could  not  stir  from  the  place  they  were  in.  Now  the  oflScer  let  go  Don 
Quixote's  beard,  and  went  out  to  get  a  light  to  search  after  and  apprehend 
the  delinquents :  but  he  found  none ;  for  the  innkeeper  had  purposely 
extinguished  the  lamp  when  he  retired  to  his  chamber,  and  the  officer  was 
forced  to  have  recourse  to  the  chimney,  where  after  much  pains  and  time, 
he  lighted  another  lamp. 


CHAP.  XVII. 

Wberem  are  continued  the  numberless  Hardships  which  the  brave  Don  Quixote  and  his 
good  Squire  Sancho  Panza  underwent  in  the  Inn,  which  he  unhappily  took  for  a 
Castle. 

By  this  time  Don  Quixote  was  come  to  himself,  and  with  the  very  same 
tone  of  voice  with  which  the  day  before  he  had  called  to  his  squire  when 
he  lay  stretched  along  in  the  valley  of  pack-staves,  he  began  to  call  to  him, 
saying :  "  Sancho,  friend,  sleepest  thou ;  sleepest  thou,  friend  Sancho  ?  '* — 
"  How  should  I  sleep,  woe  is  me  ?  "  answered  Sancho,  full  of  trouble  and 
vexation ;  "  I  cannot  but  think  all  the  devils  in  hell  have  been  in  my  com- 
pany to-night" — "  You  may  well  beUeve  so,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  and 
either  I  know  little,  or  this  castle  is  enchanted.  For  you  must  know — but 
what  I  am  now  going  to  tell  you,  you  must  swear  to  keep  secret,  until  after 
my  death." — "Yes,  I  swear,"  answered  Sancho.  "J  say  it,"  replied  Don 
Quixote,  "  because  I  am  an  enemy  to  the  taking  away  anybody's  reputa- 
tJon."— "  I  do  swear,"  said  Sancho  again,  "  I  will  keep  it  secret,  until  after 
your  decease,  and  God  grant  I  may  discover  it  to-morrow." — "  Have  I 
dcme  you  so  many  ill  turns,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quuote,  "  that  you 

(5) 


Digitized  by 


Google 


66  DON   QUIXOTE 

would  willingly  see  me  dead  so  very  soon  ?  " — "  It  is  not  for  that,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  but  I  am  an  enemy  to  keeping  things  long,  and  I  would  not 
have  them  rot  with  keeping."  "  Be  it  for  what  it  will,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"I  trust  for  greater  matters  than  that,  to  your  love  and  kindness,  and 
therefore  you  must  know,  that  this  night  there  has  befallen  me  one  of 
the  strangest  adventures  imaginable,  and  to  tell  it  you  in  few  words,  know, 
that  a  little  while  ago  there  came  to  me  the  daughter  of  the  lord  of  this 
castle,  who  is  the  most  accomplished  and  beautiful  damsel  that  is  to  be 
found  in  a  great  part  of  the  habitable  earth.  What  could  I  not  tell  you  of 
the  gracefulness  of  her  person?  What  of  the  sprightliness  of  her  wit? 
What  of  other  hidden  charms,  which,  to  preserve  the  fidelity  I  owe  to  my 
Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  I  will  pass  over  imtouched  and  in  silence? 
Only  I  must  tell  you,  that  heaven,  envying  so  great  happiness  as  fortune 
had  put  into  my  hands,  or  perhaps,  which  is  more  probable,  this  castle,  as 
I  said  before,  being  enchanted  at  the  time  that  she  and  I  were  engaged 
in  the  sweetest  and  most  amorous  conversation,  without  my  seeing  it  or 
knowing  whence  it  came,  comes  a  hand,  fastened  to  the  arm  of  some 
monstrous  giant,  and  gave  me  such  a  dowse  on  the  chaps,  that  they  were 
all  bathed  in  blood ;  and  it  afterwards  pounded  me  in  such  sort,  that  I  am 
in  a  worse  case  than  ye3terday,  when  the  carriers,  for  Rozinante's  frolic,  did 
us  the  mischief  you  know.  Whence  I  conjecture,  that  the  treasure  of  this 
damsel's  beauty  b  guarded  by  some  enchanted  Moor,  and  is  not  reserved 
for  me." — "  Nor  for  me  neither,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for  more  than  four 
hundred  Moors  have  cudgelled  me  in  such  a  manner,  that  the  basting  of 
the  pack-staves  was  tarts  and  cheesecakes  to  it  But  tell  me,  pray,  Sir, 
call  you  this  an  excellent  and  rare  adventure,  which  has  left  us  in  such  a 
pickle?  Though  it  was  not  quite  so  bad  with  your  worship,  who  had 
between  your  arms  that  incomparable  beauty  aforesaid  But  I,  what  had 
I,  besides  the  heaviest  blows  that  I  hope  I  shall  ever  feel  as  long  as  I  live? 
Woe  is  me,  and  the  mother  that  bore  me !  for  I  am  no  knight-errant,  nor 
ever  mean  to  be  one ;  and  yet,  of  all  the  misadventures,  the  greater  part 
still  falls  to  my  share." — "What !  have  you  been  pounded  too?"  answered 
Don  Quixote. — "Evil  befall  my  lineage!"  quoth  Sancho,  "have  I  not 
told  you  I  have  ?  " — "  Be  in  no  pain,  friend,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  I 
\nll  now  make  the  precious  balsam  with  which  we  will  cure  ourselves  in 
the  twinkling  of  an  eye."  By  this  time  the  officer  had  lighted  his  lamp, 
and  entoxed  to  see  the  person  he  thought  was  killed ;  and  Sancho,  seeing 
him  come  in,  and  perceiving  him  to  be  in  his  shirt,  with  a  nightcap  on  his 
head,  a  lamp  in  his  hand,  and  a  very  ill-favoured  countenance,  he  demanded 
of  his  master :  "  Pray,  Sir,  is  this  the  enchanted  Moor,  coming  to  finish 
the  correction  he  has  bestowed  upon  us?" — "It  cannot  be  the  Moor," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  the  enchanted  suffer  not  themselves  to  be 
seen  by  anybody." — "If  they  will  not  be  seen,  they  will  be  felt,"  said 
Sancho;  "p^tness  my  shoulders." — "Mine  might  speak  too,"  answered 
Don  Quixote  ^  "  but  this  is  not  sufficient  evidence  to  convince  us  that  what 
we  see  is  the  enchanted  Moor." 

The  officer  entered,  and  finding  them  communing  in  so  calm  a  manner, 
stood  in  suspense.  It  is  true  indeed  Don  Quixote  still  lay  flat  on  his  bade, 
without  being  able  to  stir,  through  mere  pounding  and  plastering.  The 
officer  approached  him,  and  said:  "How  fares  it,  honest  friend?" — "I 
would  speak  more  respectfully,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "were  I  in  your 
place.     Is  it  the  fashion  of  this  country  to  talk  in  this  manner  to  knights- 
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enrant,  blockhead  ?  "  The  officer,  seeing  himself  so  ill>treated  by  one  of  so 
scurvy  an  appearance,  could  not  bear  it,  and  lifting  up  the  brass  lamp,  with 
aU  its  oil,  gave  it  Don  Quixote  over  the  pate  in  such  a  manner  that  he 
broke  his  head,  and  all  b^g  in  the  dark,  he  ran  instantly  out  of  the  room. 
*' Doubtless,  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho  Panza,  "this  is  the  enchanted  Moor;  and 
he  reserves  the  treasure  for  others,  and  for  us  only  blows  and  lamp-knocks." 
—"It  is  even  so,"  answered  Don  Quixote:  "and  it  is  to  no  purpose  to 
regard  this  business  of  enchantments,  or  to  be  out  of  humour  or  angry 
with  them;  for  as  they  are  invisible  and  fantastical  only,  we  shall  find 
nothing  to  be  revenged  on  though  we  endeavour  it  never  so  much.  Get 
you  up,  Sancho,  if  you  can,  and  adl  the  governor  of  this  fortress ;  and  take 
care  to  get  me  some  oil,  wine,  salt,  and  rosemary,  to  make  the  healing 
balsam :  for,  in  truth,  I  believe  I  want  it  very  much  at  this  time ;  for  the 
wound  this  phantom  has  given  me  bleeds  very  fast** 

Sancho  got  up,  with  pain  qaough  of  his  bones,  and  went  in  the  dark 
towards  the  landlord's  chamber;  and  meeting  with  the  officer,  who  was 
listening  to  discover  what  his  enemy  would  be  at,  said  to  him,  "  Sir,  who- 
ever you  are,  do  us  the  favour  and  kindness  to  help  us  to  a  little  rosemary, 
wl,  salt,  and  wine ;  for  they  are  wanted  to  cure  one  of  the  best  knights- 
errant  in  the  world,  who  lies  in  yon  bed,  sorely  wounded  by  the  hands  of 
the  enchanted  Moor  that  is  in  this  inn."  The  officer  hearing  him  talk 
at  this  rate  took  him  for  one  out  of  his  senses ;  and  the  day  beginning  to 
dawn  he  opened  the  inn-door,  and  calling  the  host,  told  him  what  the 
honest  man  wanted.  The  innkeeper  furnished  him  with  what  he  desired, 
and  Sancho  carried  them  to  Don  Quixote,  who  lay  with  his  hands  on  his 
head,  complaining  of  the  pain  of  the  lamp-knock,  which  had  done  him  no 
other  hurt  than  the  raising  a  couple  of  bumps  pretty  much  swelled :  and 
what  he  took  for  blood  was  nothing  but  sweat,  occasioned  by  the  anguish 
of  the  past  storm.  In  short,  he  took  his  simples,  and  made  a  compound 
erf  them,  mixing  them  together,  and  boiling  them  a  good  while,  until  he 
thoi^t  they  were  enough.  Then  he  asked  for  a  phial  to  put  it  m ;  and 
there  being  no  such  thing  in  the  inn,  he  resolved  to  put  it  in  a  cruise,  or 
oil-fiask  of  tin,  which  the  host  made  him  a  present  of.  And  immediately 
he  said  over  Uie  cruise  above  fourscore  Paternosters,  and  as  many  Ave- 
marias.  Salves,  and  Credos,  and  every  word  was  accompanied  with  a  cross 
by  way  of  benediction :  at  all  which  were  present,  Sancho,  the  innkeeper, 
and  the  officer;  as  for  the  carrier,  he  was  gone  soberly  about  the  business 
of  tending  his  mules. 

This  done,  he  resolved  immediately  to  make  trial  of  the  virtue  of  that 
precious  balsam,  as  he  imagined  it  to  be ;  and  so  he  drank  about  a  pint 
and  a  half  of  what  the  cruise  could  not  contain,  and  which  remained  in 
the  pot  it  was  infused  and  boiled  in :  and  scarcely  had  he  done  drinking, 
when  he  began  to  vomit  so  violently,  that  nothing  was  left  in  his  stomach ; 
and  through  the  convulsive  strainings  and  agitation  of  the  vomit,  he  fell 
mto  a  most  copious  sweat ;  wherefore  he  ordered  them  to  cover  him  up 
warm  and  to  leave  him  alone.  They  did  so,  and  he  continued  fast  asleep 
above  three  hours,  when  he  awoke,  and  foimd  himself  greatly  relieved  in 
his  body,  and  so  much  recovered  of  his  bruising,  that  he  thought  himself 
as  good  as  cured;  and  he  was  thoroughly  persuaded  that  he  had  hit  on 
the  true  balsam  of  Fierabras,  and  that,  with  this  remedy,  he  might  thence- 
forward encounter,  without  fear,  any  dangers,  battles,  and  conflicts  what- 
ever, though  never  so  perilous. 
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Sancho  Panza,  who  likewise  took  his  master's  amendment  for  a  miracle, 
desired  he  would  give  him  what  remained  in  the  pipkin,  which  was  no 
small  quantity.  Don  Quixote  granting  his  request,  he  took  it  in  both 
hands,  and  with  a  gpod  faith,  and  better  will,  tossed  it  down  into  his 
stomach,  swallowing  very  little  less  than  his  master  had  done.  Now 
the  case  was,  that  poor  Sancho's  stomach  was  not  so  nice  and  squeamish 
as  his  master's,  and,  therefore,  before  he  could  throw  it  up  it  gave  him 
such  pangs  and  loathings,  with  such  cold  sweats  and  faintings,  that  he  verily 
thought  his  last  hour  was  come;  and  finding  himself  so  afflicted  and 
tormented,  he  cursed  the  balsam,  and  the  thief  that  had  given  it  him. 
Don  Quixote,  seeing  him  in  that  condition,  said  to  him,  "  I  believe,  Sancho, 
that  all  this  mischief  has  befallen  you  because  you  are  not  dubbed  a  knight : 
for  I  am  of  opinion  this  liqour  can  do  no  good  to  those  who  are  not" — 
"  If  your  worship  knew  that,"  replied  Sancho,  "  evil  betide  me  and  all  my 
generation  !  why  did  you  suffer  me  to  drink  it  ?  "  By  this  time  the  drench 
operated  effectually,  and  the  poor  squire  began  to  discharge  at  both  ends 
with  so  much  precipitation,  that  the  flag  mat  upon  which  he  lay,  and  the 
blanket  in  which  he  wrapped  himself,  were  never  after  fit  for  use.  He 
sweated  and  sweated  again,  with  such  faintings  and  fits,  that  not  only  him- 
self but  everybody  else  thought  he  was  expiring.  This  hurricane  and 
evacuation  lasted  him  near  two  hours ;  at  the  end  of  which  he  did  not 
remain  as  his  master  did,  but  so  shattered  and  broken  that  he  was  not  able 
to  stand.  But  Don  Quixote,  who,  as  is  said,  found  himself  at  case  and 
whole,  would  needs  depart  immediately  in  quest  of  adventures,  believing 
that  all  the  time  he  loitered  away  there  was  depriving  the  world,  and  the 
distressed  in  it,  of  his  aid  and  protection;  and  the  rather,  through  the 
security  and  confidence  he  placed  in  the  balsam :  and  thus,  hurried  away 
by  this  strong  desire,  he  saddled  Rozinante  with  his  own  hands,  and 
pannelled  his  squire's  beast,  whom  he  also  helped  to  dress,  and  to  mount 
him  upon  the  ass.  He  presently  got  on  horseback;  and  coming  to  a 
corner  of  the  inn  he  laid  hold  of  a  pike  that  stood  there,  to  serve  him  for  a 
lance.  All  the  folks  in  the  inn  stood  gazing  at  him,  being  somewhat  above 
twenty  persons :  among  the  rest,  the  host's  daughter  stared  at  him,  and  he 
on  his  part  removed  not  his  eyes  from  her,  and  now  and  then  sent  forth  a 
sigh,  which  he  seemed  to  tear  up  from  the  bottom  of  his  bowels;  all 
imagining  it  to  proceed  from  the  pain  he  felt  in  his  ribs,  at  least  those  who 
the  night  before  had  seen  how  he  was  plastered. 

They  being  now  both  mounted,  and  standing  at  the  door  of  the  inn,  he 
called  to  the  host,  and,  with  a  very  solemn  and  grave  voice,  said  to  him, 
"Many  and  great  are  the  favours,  Signor  Governor,  which  in  this  your 
castle  I  have  received,  and  I  remain  under  infinite  obligations  to  acknow- 
ledge them  all  the  days  of  my  life.  If  I  could  make  you  a  return,  by 
revenging  you  on  any  insolent  who  has  done  you  outrage,  know  that  the 
duty  of  my  profession  is  no  other  than  to  strengthen  the  weak,  to  revenge 
tlie  injured,  and  to  chastise  the  perfidious.  Run  over  your  memory,  and 
if  you  find  anything  of  this  nature  to  recommend  to  me,  you  need  only 
declare  it ;  for  I  promise  you,  by  the  order  of  knighthood  I  have  received, 
to  procure  you  satisfaction  and  amends  to  your  heart's  desire."  The  host 
answered  with  the  same  gravity:  "Sir  Knight,  I  have  no  need  of  your 
worship's  avenging  any  wrong  for  me;  I  know  how  to  take  the  proper 
revenge  when  any  injury  is  done  me :  I  only  desire  your  worship  to  pay  me 
for  what  you  have  had  in  the  inn,  as  well  for  the  straw  and  barley  for  your 
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two  beasts  as  for  your  supper  and  lodging." — "What  then,  is  this  an  inn?" 
replied  Don  Quixote.  •'  And  a  verj'  creditable  one,"  answered  the  host. — 
"  Hitherto  then  1  have  been  in  an  error,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  in 
truth  I  took  it  for  a  castle,  and  no  bad  one  neither :  but  since  it  is  so,  that 
it  is  no  castle' but  an  inn,  all  that  can  now  be  done  is  that  you  excuse  the 
payment ;  for  I  cannot  act  contrary  to  the  law  of  knights-enant,  of  whom  I 
certainly  know,  having  hitherto  read  nothing  to  the  contrary,  that  they 
never  paid  for  lodging  or  anything  else  in  any  inn  where  they  have  lain ; 
and  that  because,  of  right  and  good  reason,  all  possible  good  accommoda- 
tion is  due  to  them,  in  recompense  of  the  insufferable  hardships  they 
endure  in  quest  of  adventures  by  night  and  by  day,  in  winter  and  in 
summer,  on  foot  and  on  horseback,  with  thirst  and  with  hunger,  with  heat 
and  with  cold,  subject  to  all  the  inclemencies  of  heaven,  and  to  all  the  in- 
conveniences upon  earth." — "I  see  little  to  my  purpose  in  all  this," 
answered  the  host :  "  pay  me  what  is  my  due,  and  let  us  have  none  of  your 
stories  and  knight-errantries  ;  for  I  make  no  account  of  an}thing  but  how 
to  come  by  my  own." — "  Thou  art  a  blockhead,  and  a  pitiful  innkeeper," 
answered  Don  Quixote :  so  clapping  spurs  to  Rozinante,  and  brandishing 
his  lance,  he  sallied  out  of  the  inn,  without  anybody's  opposing  him ;  and 
without  looking  to  see  whether  his  squire  followed  him  or  not,  got  a  good 
way  off. 

The  host  seeing  him  go  off  without  paying  him  ran  to  seize  on  Sancho 
Papza,  who  said,  that  since  his  master  would  not  pay  he  would  not  pay 
neither ;  for  being  squire  to  a  knight-errant,  as  he  was,  the  same  rule  and 
reason  held  as  good  for  him  as  for  his  master  not  to  pay  anything 
in  public-houses  and  inns.  The  innkeeper  grew  very  testy  at  this,  and 
threatened  him,  if  he  did  not  pay  him,  to  get  it  in  a  way  he  should  be 
sorry  for.  Sancho  swore  by  the  order  of  chivalry  which  his  master  had 
received,  that  he  would  not  pay  a  single  farthing,  though  it  should  cost 
him  his  life ;  for  the  laudable  and  ancient  usage  of  knights-errant  should 
not  be  lost  for  him,  nor  should  the  squires  of  future  knights  have  reason 
to  complain  of,  or  reproach  him  for,  the  breach  of  so  just  a  right. 

Poor  Sancho's  ill  luck  would  have  it,  that  among  those  who  were  in 
the  inn  there  were  four  cloth-workers  of  Segovia,  three  needle-makers  of 
the  horse-fountain  of  Cordova,'*^  and  two  butchers  of  Seville,  all  arch, 
merry,  unlucky,  and  frolicsome  fellows;  who,  as  it  were,  instigated  and 
moved  by  the  self-same  spirit,  came  up  to  Sancho,  and  dismdunting  him 
from  the  ass,  one  of  them  went  in  for  the  landlord's  blanket ;  and  putting 
him  in  it  they  looked  up,  and  seeing  that  the  ceiling  was  somewhat  too 
low  for  their  work,  they  determined  to  go  out  into  the  yard,  which  was 
bounded  only  by  the  sky.  Having  placed  Sancho  in  the  midst  of  the 
blanket,  they  began  to  toss  him  aloft,  and  to  divert  themselves  with  him 
as  with  a  dog  at  Shrovetide.  The  cries  which  the  poor  blanketed  squire 
sent  forth  were  so  many  and  so  loud  that  they  reached  his  master's  ears ; 
who,  stopping  to  listen  attentively,  beheved  that  some  new  adventure  was 
at  hand,  imtil  he  found  plainly  that  he  who  cried  was  his  squire;  and 
turning  the  reins,  with  a  constrained  gallop,  he  came  up  to  the  inn,  and 
findbg  it  shut  he  rode  round  it  to  discover  if  he  could  get  an  entrance. 
But  be  was  scarcely  got  to  the  wall  of  the  yard,  which  was  not  very  high, 
whtti  he  perceived  the  wicked  sport  they  were  making  with  his  squire. 
He  saw  him  ascend  and  descend  through  the  air  with  so  much  grace  and 
agility,  that,  if  his  choler  would  have  suffered  him,  I  am  of  opinion  he 
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would  have  laughed.**  He  tried  to  get  from  his  horse  upon  the  pales ; 
but  he  was  so  bruised  and  battered  that  he  could  not  so  much  as  dight : 
he  then  from  on  horseback  began  to  utter  so  many  reproaches  and 
revilings  against  those  who  were  tossing  Sancho,  that  it  is  impossible  to 
put  them  down  in  writing;  but  they  did  not  therefore  desist  from  their 
laughter  nor  their  labour,  nor  did  the  flying  Sancho  forbear  his  complaints, 
mixed  sometimes  with  menaces,  sometimes  with  entreaties :  yet  all  availed 
little,  nor  would  have  availed ;  but  at  last  they  left  off  from  pure  weariness. 
They  then  brought  him  his  ass;  and  wrapping  him  in  his  loose  coat 
mounted  him  on  it.  The  compassionate  Maritomes  seeing  him  so 
harassed,  thought  good  to  help  him  to  a  jug  of  water,  which  she  fetched 
from  the  well,  that  it  might  be  the  cooler.  Sancho  took  it,  and  as  he  was 
lifting  it  to  his  mouth,  stopped  at  his  master's  calling  to  him  aloud, 
saying,  "  Son  Sancho,  drink  not  water ;  child,  do  not  drink  it,  it  will  kill 
thee :  see  here,  I  hold  the  most  holy  balsam,"  showmg  him  the  cruise  of 
the  potion,  "  by  drinking  but  two  drops  of  which,  you  will  doubtless  be 
whole  and  sound  again.''  At  these  words,  Sancho  turned  his  eyes  as  it 
were  askew,  and  said,  with  a  louder  voice,  "  Perhaps  you  have  forgot.  Sir, 
that  I  am  no  knight,  or  you  would  have  me  vomit  up  what  remains  of  my 
guts  after  last  night's  work.  Keep  your  liquor,  in  the  devil's  name,  and 
let  me  alone."  He  immediately  began  to  drink;  but  at  the  first  sip, 
finding  it  was  water,  he  would  proceed  no  further,  and  prayed  Maritomes 
to  bring  him  some  wine ;  which  she  did  with  a  very  good  will,  and  paid 
for  it  with  her  own  money ;  for  they  say  of  her,  that  though  she  was  in 
that  station,  she  had  some  shadows  and  faint  outlines  of  a  Christian.  As 
soon  as  Sancho  had  done  drinking  he  fell  kicking  his  ass ;  and  the  inn- 
gate  being  thrown  wide  open,  out  he  went,  mightily  satisfied  that  he  had 
paid  nothing,  and  had  carried  his  point,  though  at  the  expense  of  his 
accustomed  surety,  his  carcass.  The  landlord,  indeed,  was  in  possession 
of  his  wallets  for  payment  of  what  was  due  to  him ;  but  Sancho  never 
missed  them,  so  confused  was  he  at  going  off.  The  innkeeper  would 
have  fastened  the  door  well  after  him,  as  soon  as  he  saw  him  out ;  but 
the  blanketeers  would  not  consent,  being  persons  of  that  sort,  that,  though 
Don  Quixote  had  really  been  one  of  the  Knights  of  the  Rotmd  Table, 
they  would  not  have  cared  two  farthings  for  hioL 


CHAP.  xvni. 

In  which  is  rehearsed  the  Discourse  which  Sancho  Panza  held  with  his  Master 
Don  Quixote  ;  with  other  Adventures  worth  relating. 

Sancho  came  up  to  his  master  pale  and  dispirited  to  that  d^ee,  that  he 
was  not  able  to  spur  on  his  ass.  Don  Quixote  perceiving  him  in  that 
condition,  said :  "  Now  am  I  convinced,  honest  Sancho,  t£it  this  castle, 
or  inn,  is  doubtless  enchanted ;  for  what  could  they,  who  so  cruelly  sported 
themselves  with  you,  be  but  hobgoblins,  and  people  of  the  other  world  ? 
And  I  am  confirmed  in  this  by  having  found,  that  when  I  stood  at  the 
pales  of  the  yard,  beholding  the  acts  of  your  sad  tragedy,  I  could  not 
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possibly  get  over  them,  nor  so  much  as  alight  from  Rozinante ;  so  that 
they  must  certainly  have  held  me  enchanted ;  for  I  swear  to  you,  by  the 
faith  of  what  I  am,  that  if  I  could  have  got  over  or  alighted,  I  would  have 
avenged  you  in  such  a  manner  as  would  have  made  those  poltroons  and 
assassins  remember  the  jest  as  long  as  they  lived,  though  I  knew  I  had 
tiansgressed  the  laws  of  chivalry  thereby :  for  as  I  have  often  told  you, 
tbey  do  not  allow  a  knight  to  lay  hand  on  his  sword  against  anyone  who 
is  not  so,  unless  it  be  in  defence  of  his  own  life  and  person,  and  in  case 
of  urgent  and  extreme  necessity." — "And  I  too,"  quoth  Sancho,  "would 
have  revenged  myself  if  I  could,  dubbed  or  not  dubbed ;  but  I  could  not : 
though  I  am  of  opinion,  that  they  who  diverted  themselves  at  my  expense 
were  no  hobgoblins,  but  men  of  flesh  and  bones,  as  we  are ;  and  each  of 
them,  as  I  heard  while  they  were  tossing  me,  had  hb  proper  name :  one 
was  called  Pedro  Martinez,  another  Tenorio  Hernandez;  and  the  land- 
lord's name  is  John  Palomeque  the  left-handed :  so  that.  Sir,  as  to  your 
not  being  able  to  leap  over  the  pales,  nor  to  alight  from  your  horse,  the 
fault  lay  in  something  else,  and  not  in  enchantment.  And  what  I  gather 
clearly  from  all  this  is,  that  these  adventures  we  are  in  quest  of  will  at  the 
long  run  bring  us  into  so  many  disventures,  that  we  shall  not  know  which 
is  our  right  foot  So  that,  in  my  poor  opinion,  the  better  and  surer  way 
would  be,  to  return  to  our  village,  now  that  it  is  reaping-time,  and  look 
after  our  business,  and  not  run  rambling  from  Ceca  to  Mecca,*^  leaping 
out  of  the-  frying-pan  into  the  fire. 

"  How  little  do  you  know,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  what 
belongs  to  chivalry  I  Peace,  and  have  patience ;  the  day  will  come  when 
you  will  see  with  your  eyes  how  honourable  a  thong  it  is  to  follow  this  pro- 
fusion :  for  tell  me,  what  greater  satisfaction  can  diere  be  in  the  world,  or 
what  pleasure  can  be  compared  with  that  of  winning  a  battle  and  triumphing 
over  one's  enemy?  None,  without  doubt" — "It  may  be  so,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  though  I  do  not  know  it  I  only  know,  that  since  we  have  been 
knights-errant,  or  you  have  been.  Sir,  for  there  is  no  reason  I  should  reckon 
myself  in  that  honourable  number,  we  have  never  won  any  battle,  except 
Aat  of  the  Biscainer ;  and  even  there  you  came  off  with  the  loss  of  half  an 
ear  and  half  a  helmet ;  and  from  that  day  to  this  we  have  had  nothing  but 
drubbings  upon  drubbings,  cuffs  upon  oiifs,  beside  my  blanket-tossing  into 
the  bargain,  and  that  by  persons  enchanted,  on  whom  I  cannot  revenge 
myself,  to  know  how  far  the  pleasure  reaches  of  overcoming  an  enemy,  as 
your  worship  is  pleased  to  say." — "  That  is  what  troubles  me,  and  ought  to 
trouble  you,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  henceforward  I  will 
endeavour  to  have  ready  at  hand  a  sword  made  by  such  art,  that  no  kind 
of  enchantment  can  touch  him  that  wears  it  And  perhaps  fortune  may 
procure  me  that  of  Amadis,  when  he  called  himself  Knight  of  the  Burning 
Sword,  which  was  one  of  the  best  weapons  that  ever  knight  had  in  the 
world ;  for^  beside  the  virtue  aforesaid,  it  cut  like  a  razor ;  and  no  armoiur, 
though  ever  so  strong  or  ever  so  much  enchanted,  could  stand  against  it" 
—"I  am  so  fortunate,"  quoth  Sancho,  "though  this  were  so,  and  you 
should  find  such  a  sword,  it  would  be  of  service  and  use  only  to  those  who 
are  dubbed  knights,  like  the  balsam :  as  for  the  poor  squires,  they  may  sing 
wnow."— "Fear  not  that,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote :  "  heaven  will  deal 
more  kindly  by  thee." 

Don  Quixote  and  his  sqtiire  went  on  thus  conferring  together,  when 
Don  Quixote  perceived  on  the  road  they  were  in  a  great  and  thick  cloud  of 
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dust  coming  towards  them  ;  and  seeing  it,  he  turned  to  Sancho,  and  said  i 
"  This  is  the  day,  O  Sancho,  in  which  will  be  seen  the  good  that  fortune 
has  in  store  for  me.  This  is  the  day,  I  say,  in  which  will  appear  as  much 
as  in  any  the  strength  of  my  arm ;  and  in  which  I  shall  perform  such 
exploits  as  shall  remain  written  in  the  book  of  fame  to  all  succeeding  ages. 
Seest  thou  yon  cloud  of  dust,  Sancho  ?  It  is  raised  by  a  prodigious  army  of 
divers  and  innumerable  nations,  who  are  on  the  march  this  way." — "  By 
this  account  there  must  be  two  armies,"  said  Sancho ;  "  for  on  this  opposite 
side  there  arises  such  another  cloud  of  dust"  Don  Quixote  turned  to 
view  it,  and  seeing  it  was  so,  rejoiced  exceedingly,  taking  it  for  granted 
they  were  two  armies  coming  to  engage  in  the  midst  of  that  spacious  phm : 
for  at  all  hours  and  moments  his  imagination  was  full  of  the  battles,  en- 
chantments, adventures,  extravagances,  amours,  and  challenges,  which  he 
found  in  the  books  of  chivalry ;  and  whatever  he  said,  thought,  or  did,  had 
a  tendency  that  way.  Now  the  cloud  of  dust  he  saw  was  raised  by  two 
great  flocks  of  sheep  going  the  same  road  from  different  parts,  and  the 
dust  hindered  them  from  being  seen  until  they  came  near.  But  Don 
Quixote  affirmed  with  so  much  positiveness  that  they  were  armies,  that 
Sancho  began  to  believe  it,  and  said  :  "  Sir,  what  then  must  we  do  ?  " — 
"  What,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  but  favour  and  assist  the  weaker  side  ? 
Now  you  must  know,  Sancho,  that  the  army  which  marches  towards  us  in 
front,  is  led  and  commanded  by  the  great  Emperor  Alifanfaron,  lord  of  the 
great  island  of  Taprobana :  this  other  which  marches  behind  us  is  that  of 
his  enemy,  the  king  of  the  Garamantes,  Pentapolin  of  the  Naked  Arm ;  for 
he  always  enters  into  the  battle  with  his  right  arm  bare," — "  But  why  do 
these  two  princes  hate  one  another  so?"  demanded  Sancho.  "They  hate 
one  another,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  because  this  Alifanfaron  is  a  furious 
pagan,  and  is  in  love  with  the  daughter  of  Pentapolin,  who  is  a  most 
beautiful  and  superlatively  graceful  lady,  and  a  Christian;  and  her  father 
will  not  give  her  in  marriage  to  the  pagan  king,  unless  he  will  first  renounce 
the  religion  of  his  false  prophet  Mahomet,  and  turn  Christian." — "  By  my 
beard,"  said  Sancho,  **  Pentapolin  is  in  the  right ;  and  I  am  resolved  to 
assist  him  to  the  utmost  of  my  power." — "  In  so  doing,  you  will  do  your 
duty,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  in  order  to  engage  in  such  fights, 
it  is  not  necessary  to  be  dubbed  a  knight" — **  I  easily  comprehend  that," 
answered  Sancho :  "  but  where  shall  we  dispose  of  this  ass,  that  we  may  be 
sure  to  find  him  when  the  fray  is  over?  for  I  believe  it  was  never  yet  the 
fashion  to  go  to  battle  upon  such  a  kind  of  beat  t" — "  You  are  in  the  right," 
said  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  what  you  may  do  with  him  is,  to  let  him  take  his 
chance  whether  he  be  lost  or  not :  for  we  shall  have  such  choice  of  horses 
after  the  victory,  that  Rozinante  himself  will  run  a  risk  of  being  trucked  for 
another.  But  listen  with  attention,  whilst  I  give  you  an  account  of  the 
principal  knights  of  both  the  armies.  And,  that  you  may  see  and  observe 
them  the  better,  let  us  retire  to  yon  rising  ground,  from  whence  both  the 
armies  may  be  distinctly  seen."  They  did  so,  and  got  upon  a  hillock,  from 
whence  the  two  flocks  which  Don  Quixote  took  for  two  armies  might  easily 
have  been  discerned,  had  not  the  clouds  of  dust  they  raised  obstructed  and 
blinded  the  sight :  but  for  all  that,  seeing  in  imagination  what  he  neither 
did,  nor  could  see,  he  began  with  a  loud  voice  to  say : 

"  The  knight  **  you  may  see  yonder  with  the  gilded  armour,  who  bears 
in  his  shield  a  lion  crowned  couchant  at  a  damsel's  feet,  is  the  valorous 
Laurcalco,  lord  of  the  silver  bridge :  the  other,  with  the  armour  flowered 
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with  gold,  who  bears  three  crowns  argent  in  a  field  azure,  is  the  formidable 
Micocolembo,  grand  duke  of  Quirocia :  the  third,  with  gigantic  limbs,  who 
marches  on  his  right,  is  the  undaunted  Brandabarbaran  of  Boliche,  lord  of 
the  three  Arabias ;  he  is  armed  with  a  serpent's  skin,  and  bears  instead  of 
a  shield,  agate,  which  fame  says,  is  one  of  those  belonging  to  the  temple 
which  Sampson  pulled  down,  when  with  his  death  he  avenged  himself  upon 
his  enemies.  But  turn  your  eyes  to  this  other  side,  and  you  will  see  in  the 
front  of  this  other  army,  the  ever  victorious  and  never  vanquished  Timonel 
de  Carcajona,  prince  of  New  Biscay,  who  comes  armed  with  armour 
quartered,  azure,  vert,  argent,  and  or,  bearing  in  his  shield  a  cat  or  in  a 
field  gules,  with  a  scroll  inscribed  MIAU,  being  the  beginning  of  his 
mistress's  name,  who  it  is  reported  is  the  peerless  Miaulina,  daughter  to 
Alphenniquen,  duke  of  Algarve.  That  other,  who  burdens  and  oppresses 
the  back  of  yon  sprightly  steed,  whose  armour  is  as  white  as  snow,  and  his 
bhield  white,  without  any  device,  is  a  new  knight,  by  birth  a  Frenchman, 
called  Peter  Papin,  lord  of  the  baronies  of  Utrique.  The  other  whom  you 
see  with  his  armed  heels,  pricking  the  flanks  of  that  pyed  fleet  courser, 
and  his  armour  of  pure  azure,  is  the  powerful  duke  of  Nerbia,  Espartafilardo 
of  the  Wood,  whose  device  is  an  asparagus-bed,  with  this  motto  in  Castilian, 
Rastrea  mi  suerte.     Thus  drags  my  fortune." 

In  this  manner  he  went  on,  naming  sundry  knights  of  each  squadron  as 
his  fency  dictated,  and  giving  to  each  their  arms,  colours,  devices,  and 
mottoes  extempore,  carried  on  by  the  strength  of  his  imagination  and 
tinaccoimtable  madness:  and  so  without  hesitation,  he  went  on  thus: — 
"That  body  fronting  us  is  formed  and  composed  of  people  of  different 
nations:  here  stand  those  who  drink  the  sweet  waters  of  the  famous 
Xanthus ;  the  mountaineers  who  tread  the  Massilian  fields ;  those  who  sift 
the  pure  and  fine  gold-dust  of  Arabia  Felix ;  those  who  dwell  along  the 
fiamous  and  refreshing  banks  of  the  clear  Thermodon ;  those  who  dfain  by 
sundry  and  divers  ways  the  golden  veins  of  Pactolus;  the  Numidians, 
unfaithful  in  their  promises;  the  Persians,  famous  for  bows  and  arrows; 
the  Parthians  and  Medes,  who  fight  flying;  the  Arabians,  perpetually 
shiftmg  their  habitations ;  the  Scythians,  as  cruel  as  fair ;  the  broad-lipped 
Ethiopians ;  and  an  infinity  of  other  nations,  whose  countenances  I  see  and 
know,  though  I  cannot  recollect  their  names.  In  that  other  squadron  come 
tiiose  who  drink  the  crystal  streams  of  olive-bearing  Betis;  those  who 
brighten  and  polish  Iheir  faces  with  the  liquor  of  the  ever-rich  and  golden 
Tagus ;  those  who  enjoy  the  profitable  waters  of  the  divine  Genii ;  those 
who  tread  the  Tartesian  fields,  abounding  in  pasture ;  those  who  recreate 
themselves  in  the  Elysian  meads  of  Xereza ;  the  rich  Manchegans,  crowned 
with  yellow  ears  of  com ;  those  clad  in  iron,  the  antique  remains  of  the 
Gothic  race;  those  who  bathe  themselves  in  Pisuerga,  famous  for  the 
gentleness  of  its  current;  those  who  feed  their  flocks  on  the  spacious 
pastures  of  the  winding  Guadiana,  celebrated  for  its  hidden  source ;  those 
who  shiver  on  the  cold  brow  of  the  shady  Pyrenees,  and  the  snowy 
tops  of  the  lofty  Appennines ;  in  a  word,  all  that  Europe  contains  and 
includes." 

Good  God !  how  many  provinces  did  he  name !  how  many  nations  did 
he  enumerate!  giving  to  each  with  wonderful  readiness  its  peculiar 
attributes,  wholly  absorbed  and  wrapped  up  in  what  he  had  read  in  his 
lyii:^  books.  Sancho  Panza  stood  confounded  at  his  discourse  without 
^)eiddng  a  word;  and  now  and  then  he  turned  his  head  about  to  see 
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whether  he  could  discover  the  knights  and  giants  his  master  named.  But 
seeing  none,  he  said :  "  Sir,  the  devil  a  man,  or  giant,  or  knight,  of  all  you 
have  named,  appears  anywhere ;  at  least  I  do  not  see  them :  perhaps  all 
may  be  enchantment,  like  last  night's  goblins." — "How  say  you,  Sancho?" 
answered  Don  Quixote.  "  Do  you  not  hear  the  neighing  of  the  steeds^  the 
sound  of  the  trumpets,  and  rattling  of  the  drums  ? " — "  I  hear  nothing," 
answered  Sancho,  "but  the  bleating  of  sheep  and  lambs."  And  so  it  was ; 
for  now  the  two  flocks  were  come  very  near  them.  "The  fear  you  are  in, 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "makes  you  either  unable  to.see  or  hear  aright ; 
for  one  effect  of  fear  is  to  disturb  the  senses,  and  make  things  not  to 
appear  what  they  are :  and  if  you  are  so  much  afraid,  get  you  aside,  and 
leave  me  alone ;  for  I  am  able  with  my  single  arm  to  give  the  victory  to 
that  side  I  shall  favour  with  my  assistance."  And  saying  this,  he  clapped 
spurs  to  Rozinante,  setting  his  lance  in  its  rest,  and  darted  down  the  hillock 
like  lightning.  Sancho  cried  out  to  him :  "  Hold,  Signer  Don  Quixote, 
come  back ;  as  God  shall  save  me,  they  are  lambs  and  sheep  you  are  going 
to  encounter:  pray  come  back;  woe  to  the  father  that  begot  me,  what 
madness  is  this  ?  Look ;  there  b  neither  giant,  nor  knight,  nor  cats,  nor 
arms,  nor  shields  quartered  nor  entire,  nor  true  azures  nor  be-devilled. 
Sinner  that  I  am,  what  is  it  you  do  ?  "  For  all  this,  Don  Quixote  turned 
not  again,  but  still  went  on,  crying  aloud :  "  Ho !  knights,  you  that  follow 
and  fight  under  the  banner  of  the  valiant  Emperor  Pentapolin  of  the 
Naked  Arm,  follow  me  all,  and  you  shall  see  with  how  much  ease  I  revenge 
him  on  his  enemy  Alifanfaron  of  Taprobana."  And  saying  thus,  he  rushed 
into  the  midst  of  the  squadron  of  sheep,  and  began  to  attack  tliem  with 
his  lance,  as  courageously  and  intrepidly,  as  if  in  good  earnest  he  was 
engaging  his  mortal  enemies.  The  shepherds  and  herdsmen  who  came 
with  the  flocks,  called  out  to  him  to  desist :  but  seeing  it  was  to  no  purpose, 
they  unbuckled  their  slings,  and  began  to  let  drive  about  his  ears  with  stones 
as  big  as  one's  fist  Don  Quixote  did  not  mind  the  stones,  but  running 
about  on  all  sides,  cried  out :  "  Where  art  thou,  proud  Alifanfaron  ?  Present 
thyself  before  me :  I  am  a  single  knight,  desirous  to  prove  thy  valour  hand 
to  hand,  and  to  punish  thee  with  the  loss  of  life,  for  the  wrong  thou  dost  to 
the  valiant  Pentapolin  Garamanta."  At  that  instant  came  a  large  pebble- 
stone, and  struck  him  such  a  blow  on  the  side,  that  it  buried  a  couple  of 
his  ribs  in  his  body.  Finding  himself  thus  ill-treated,  he  believed  for 
certain  he  was  slain,  or  sorely  wounded ;  and  remembering  his  liquor,  he 
pulled  out  his  cruise  and  set  it  to  his  mouth,  and  began  to  let  some  go 
down:  but  before  he  could  swallow  what  he  thought  sufficient,  comes 
another  of  those  almonds,  and  hit  him  so  full  on  the  hand,  and  on  the 
cruise,  that  it  dashed  it  to  pieces,  carrying  off  three  or  four  of  his  teeth  by 
the  way,  and  grievously  bruising  two  of  his  fingers.  Such  was  the  first 
blow,  and  such  the  second,  that  the  poor  knight  tumbled  from  his  horse  to 
the  ground.  The  shepherds  ran  to  him,  and  verily  believed  they  had 
killed  him :  whereupon  in  all  haste  they  got  their  flock  together,  took  up 
their  dead,  which  were  about  seven,  and  marched  off  without  further 
inquiry. 

All  this  while  Sancho  stood  upon  the  hillock  beholding  his  master's 
extravagances,  tearing  his  beard,  and  cursing  the  unfortunate  hour  and 
moment  that  ever  he  knew  him.  But  seeing  him  fallen  to  the  groimd,  and 
the  shepherds  abready  gone  off,  he  descended  from  the  hillock,  and  running 
to  him  found  him  in  a  vexy  ill  plight,  though  he  had  not  quite  lost  the  use 
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of  his  senses ;  and  said  to  him,  "  Did  I  not  desire  you,  Signor  Don 
Quixote,  to  come  back ;  for  those  you  went  to  attack  were  a  flock  of  sheep, 
aLd  not  an  army  of  men  ?  " — "  How  easily,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  can 
that  thief  of  an  enchanter,  my  enemy,  make  things  appear  or  disappear  I 
You  must  know,  Sancho,  that  it  is  a  very  easy  matter  for  such  to  make  us 
seem  what  they  please ;  and  this  malignant,  who  persecutes  me,  envious  of 
the  glory  he  saw  I  was  likely  to  acquire  in  this  battle,  has  transformed  the 
hostile  squadrons  into  flocks  of  sheep.  However,  do  one  thing,  Sancho, 
for  my  sake,  to  undeceive  yourself,  and  see  the  truth  of  what  I  tell  you : 
get  i^n  your  ass,  and  follow  them  fair  and  softly,  and  you  will  find,  that 
when  they  are  got  a  little  farther  off"  they  will  return  to  their  first  form,  and 
ceasing  to  be  sheep  will  become  men,  proper  and  tall,  as  I  described  them 
at  first  But  do  not  go  now ;  for  I  want  your  help  and  assistance ;  come 
hither  to  me,  and  see  how  many  grinders  I  want ;  for  it  seems  to  me  that  I 
haye  not  one  left  in  my  head."  Sancho  came  so  close  to  him,  that  he 
ahnost  thrust  his  eyes  into  his  mouth ;  and  it  being  precisely  at  the  time  the 
balsam  began  to  work  in' Don  Quixote's  stomach,  at  the  instant  Sancho 
was  looking  into  his  mouth,  he  discharged  the  contents,  with  as  much 
violence  as  if  it  had  been  shot  out  of  a  demi-culverin,  directly  in  the  face 
and  beard  of  the  compassionate  squire.  "  Blessed  Virgin  1 "  quoth  Sancho, 
"what  is  this  that  has  befallen  me?  Without  doubt  this  poor  sinner  is 
mortally  wounded,  since  he  vomits  blood  at  the  mouth."  But  reflecting  a 
little,  h&  found  by  the  colour,  savour,  and  smell,  that  it  was  not  blood,  but 
the  balsam  of  the  cruise  he  saw  him  drink ;  and  so  great  was  the  loathing 
he  fdt  at  it,  that  his  stomach  turned,  and  he  vomited  up  his  very  guts  upon 
his  master,  so  that  the^  both  remained  in  the  same  pickle.  Sancho  ran  to 
his  ass  to  take  something  out  of  his  wallets  to  cleanse  himself  and  cure  his 
master;  but  not  finding  them  be  was  very  near  running  distracted.  He 
Qssed  himself  afresh,  and  purposed  in  his  mind  to  leave  his  master  and 
retam  home,  though  he  should  lose  his  wages  for  the  time  past,  and  his 
hopes  of  the  government  of  the  promised  island. 

Hereupon  Don  Quixote  got  up,  and  laying  his  left  hand  on  his  mouth 
to  prevent  the  remainder  of  his  teeth  from  falling  out,  with  the  other  he 
laid  hold  on  Rozinante's  bridle,  who  had  not  stirred  from  his  master's  side, 
so  trusty  was  he  and  good  conditioned,  and  went  where  his  squire  stood 
leaning  bis  breast  on  his  ass,  and  his  cheek  on  his  hand,  in  the  posture  of 
a  man  overwhelmed  with  thought.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  him  m  that  guise, 
with  the  appearance  of  so  much  sadness,  said,  "  Know,  Sancho,  that  one 
man  is  no  more  than  another,  unless  he  does  more  than  another.  All  these 
storms  that  fall  upon  us  are  signs  that  the  weather  will  clear  up,  and  things 
will  go  smoothly ;  for  it  is  impossible  that  either  evil  or  good  should  be 
durable ;  and  hence  it  follows,  that  the  evil  having  lasted  long  the  good 
cannot  be  far  off.  So  that  you  ought  not  to  afllict  yourself  for  the  mis- 
diances  that  befall  me,  since  you  have  no  share  in  them." — "  How  I  no 
share  in  them!"  answered  Sancho:  " peradventure  he  they  tossed  in  a 
blanket  yesterday  was  not  my  father's  son ;  and  the  wallets  I  miss  to-day, 
with  all  my  movables,  are  somebody's  else?" — "What!  are  the  wallets 
missing,  Sancho  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  Yes,  they  are,"  answered  Sancho. 
"Then  we  have  nothing  to  eat  to-day,"  replied  Don  Quixote.  "  It  would 
be  so,"  answered  Sancho,  "  if  these  fields  did  not  produce  those  herbs  you 
say  you  know  with  which  such  unlucky  knights-errant  as  your  worship 
are  wont  to  supply  the  like  necessities." — "For  all  that,"  answered  Don 
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Quixote,  "  at  this  time  I  would  rather  have  a  slice  of  bread  and  a  couple  of 
heads  of  salt  pilchards  than  all  the  herbs  described  by  Dioscorides,  though 
commented  upon  by  Dr  Laguna  himself.  But,  good  Sancho,  get  upon  your 
ass,  and  follow  me ;  for  God,  who  is  the  Provider  of  all  things,  will  not  fail 
us,  and  the  rather  seeing  we  are  so  employed  in  his  service  as  we  are,  since 
he  does  not  fail  the  gnats  of  the  air,  the  worms  of  the  earth,  nor  the  frogs 
of  the  water ;  and  so  merciful  is  he  that  he  makes  his  sun  to  shine  upon 
the  good  and  the  bad,  and  causes  rain  to  fall  upon  the  just  and  unjust" 
"Your  worship,"  said  Sancho,  "would  make  a  better  preacher  than  a 
knight-errant." — "  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  the  knights-errant  ever  did 
and  must  know  something  of  everything ;  and  there  have  been  knights- 
errant  in  times  past,  who  would  make  sermons  or  harangues  on  the  king's 
highway  with  as  good  a  grace  as  if  they  had  taken  their  degrees  in  the 
university  of  Paris :  whence  we  may  infer  that  the  lance  never  blunted  the 
pen,  nor  the  pen  the  lance." — "  Well !  let  it  be  as  your  worship  says," 
answered  Sancho;  "but  let  us  be  gone  hence,  and  endeavour  to  get  a 
lodging  to-night ;  and  pray  God  it  be  where  there  are  neither  blankets  nor 
blanket-heavers,  nor  hobgoblins,  nor  enchanted  Moors :  for  if  there  be,  the 
devil  take  both  the  flock  and  the  fold." 

"Child,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "do  thou  pray  to  God,  and  conduct  me 
whither  thou  wilt ;  for  this  time  I  leave  it  to  your  choice  where  to  lodge 
us:  but  reach  hither  your  hand,  and  feel  with  your  fingers  how  many 
grinders  I  want  on  the  right  side  of  my  upper  jaw ;  for  there  I  feel  the 
pain."  Sancho  put  in  his  fingers,  and,  feeling  about,  said,  "  How  many 
did  your  worship  use  to  have  on  this  side?" — "Four,"  answered  Don 
Quixote;  "beside  the  eye-tooth,  all  whole  and  very  sound."  "Take  care 
what  you  say.  Sir,"  answered  Sancho.  "  I  say  four,  if  not  five,"  replied  Don 
Quixote ;  "  for  in  my  whole  life  I  never  drew  tooth  nor  grinder,  nor  have  1 
lost  one  by  rheum  or  decay." — "Well  then,"  said  Sancho,  "on  this  lower 
side  your  worship  has  but  two  grinders  and  a  half ;  and  in  the  upper  neither 
half  nor  whole :  all  is  as  smooth  and  even  as  the  palm  of  my  hand." — 
"  Unfortunate  that  I  am ! "  said  Don  Quixote,  hearing  the  sad  news  his 
squire  told  him :  "  I  had  rather  they  had  torn  off  an  arm,  provided  it  were 
not  the  sword-arm ;  for,  Sancho,  you  must  know,  that  a  mouth  without 
grinders  is  like  a  mill  without  a  stone ;  and  a  diamond  is  not  so  precious 
as  a  tooth.  But  all  this  we  are  subject  to,  who  profess  the  strict  order  of 
chivalry.  Mount,  friend  Sancho,  and  lead  on ;  for  I  will  follow  thee  what 
pace  thou  wilt"  Sancho  did  so,  and  went  toward  the  place  where  he 
thought  to  find  a  lodging,  without  going  out  of  the  high  road,  which  was 
thereabouts  very  much  frequented.  As  they  thus  went  on,  fair  and  softly, 
for  the  pain  of  Don  Quixote's  jaws  gave  him  no  ease  nor  inclination  to 
make  haste,  Sancho  had  a  mmd  to  amuse  and  divert  him  by  talking  to 
him,  and  said,  among  other  things,  what  you  will  find  written  in  the  follow- 
ing chapter. 
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CHAP.  XIX. 


Of  the  Sage  Discourse  that  passed  between  Sancho  and  his  Master,  and  the  succeeding 
Adventure  of  the  dead  Body ;  with  other  £unous  Occurrences. 

"It  is  my  opinion,  master  of  mine,  that  all  the  misfortunes  which  have  he- 
Men  us  of  late  are  doubtless  in  punishment  of  the  sin  committed  by  your 
worship  against  your  own  order  of  knighthood,  in  not  performing  the  oath 
you  took,  not  to  eat  bread  on  a  table-cloth,  nor  solace  yourself  with  the 
queen,  with  all  the  rest  that  you  swore  to  accomplish,  until  your  taking 
away  that  helmet  of  Malandrino,  or  how  do  you  call  the  Moor,  for  I  do  not 
well  remember." — "  Sancho,  you  are  in  the  right,"  said  Don  Quixote :  "  but 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  it  had  quite  slipped  out  of  my  memory ;  and  you  may 
depend  upon  it  the  affair  of  the  blanket  happened  to  you  for  your  fault  in 
Dot  putting  me  in  mind  of  it  in  time :  but  I  will  make  amends ;  for  in  the 
order  of  chivalry  there  are  ways  of  compounding  for  everything." — **  Why, 
did  I  swear  anything  ?  "  answered  Sancho.  "  It  matters  not  that  you  have 
not  sworn,"  said  Don  Quixote :  "  it  is  enough  that  I  know  you  are  not  free 
&om  the  guilt  of  an  accessory ;  and,  at  all  adventures,  it  will  not  be  amiss 
to  provide  ourselves  a  remedy." — "  If  it  be  so,"  said  Sancho,  "  see.  Sir,  you 
do  not  forget  this  too,  as  you  did  the  oath :  perhaps  the  goblins  may  again 
take  a  fancy  to  divert  themselves  with  me,  and  perhaps  with  your  worship, 
if  they  find  you  so  obstinate." 

While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  night  overtook  them  in  the  middle 
of  the  highway,  without  their  lighting  on  or  discovering  any  place  of 
reception ;  and  the  worst  of  it  was,  they  were  perishing  with  hunger :  for 
with  the  loss  of  their  wallets,  they  had  lost  their  whole  larder  of  provisions. 
And,  as  an  additional  misfortune,  there  befell  them  an  adventure,  which 
without  any  forced  construction,  had  really  the  face  of  one.  It  happened 
thus :  the  night  was  very  dark,  notwithstanding  which  they  went  on,  Sancho 
believing  that  since  it  was  the  king's  highway,  they  might  very  probably 
find  an  inn  within  a  league  or  two. 

Thus  travelling  on,  the  night  dark,  the  squire  hungry,  and  the  master 
with  a  good  appetite,  they  saw  advancing  towards  them,  on  the  same  road, 
a  great  number  of  lights,  resembling  so  many  moving  stars.  Sancho  stood 
aghast  at  the  sight  of  them,  and  Don  Quixote  could  not  well  tell  what  to 
make  of  them.  The  one  checked  his  ass  by  the  halter,  and  the  other  his 
horse  by  the  bridle,  and  stood  still,  viewing  attentively  what  it  might  be. 
They  perceived  the  lights  were  drawing  toward  them,  and  the  nearer 
they  came,  the  bigger  they  appeared.  Sancho  trembled  at  the  sight,  as  if 
he  had  been  quicksilver,  and  Don  Quixote's  hair  bristled  upon  his  head ; 
but  recovering  a  little  courage,  he  cried  out:  "Sancho,  this  must  be  a 
most  prodigious  and  most  perilous  adventure,  in  which  it  will  be  necessary 
for  me  to  exert  my  whole  might  and  valour." — "Woe  is  me!"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  should  this  prove  to  be  an  adventure  of  goblins,  as  to  me  it 
seems  to  be,  where  shall  I  find  ribs  to  endure  ?  " — "  Let  them  be  ever  such 
goblins,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  I  will  not  suffer  them  to  touch  a  thread  of 
your  garment :  for  if  they  sported  with  you  last  time,  it  was  because  I 
could  not  get  over  the  pales :  but  we  are  now  upon  even  ground,  where  I 
can  brandish  my  sword  at  pleasure." — "But  if  they  should  enchant  and 
b^umb  you  as  ihey  did  the  other  time,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  what  matters  it 
whether  we  are  in  the  open  field  or  no?" — **For  all  that,"  replied  Don 
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Quixote,  "  I  beseech  you,  Sancho,  be  of  good  courage ;  for  experience  will 
show  you  how  much  of  it  I  am  master  of." — '4  will,  if  it  please  God,*'  answered 
Sancho :  and  leaving  the  highway  a  little  on  one  side,  they  looked  again 
attentively  to  discover  what  diose  walking  lights  might  be ;  and  soon  after 
they  perceived  a  great  many  persons  in  white ;  which  dreadful  apparition 
entirely  sunk  Sancho  Panza's  courage,  whose  teeth  began  to  chatter  as  if 
he  were  in  a  quartan  ague :  and  his  trembling  and  chattering  increased, 
when  he  saw  distinctly  what  it  was :  for  now  they  discovered  about  twenty 
persons  in  white  robes,  all  on  horseback,  with  lighted  torches  in  their 
hands ;  behind  whom  came  a  litter  covered  with  black,  which  was  followed 
by  six  persons  in  deep  mourning;  and  the  mules  they  rode  on  were 
covered  likewise  with  black,  down  to  their  heels ;  and  it  was  easily  seen 
they  were  not  horses  by  the  slowness  of  their  pace.  Those  in  white  came 
muttering  to  themselves  in  a  low  and  plaintive  tone. 

This  strange  vision,  at  such  an  hour,  and  in  a  place  so  uninhabited, 
might  very  well  strike  terror  into  Sancho's  heart,  and  even  into  that  of  his 
master;  and  so  it  would  have  done,  had  he  been  any  other  than  Don 
Quixote.  As  for  Sancho,  his  whole  stock  of  courage  was  already  ex- 
hausted. But  it  was  quite  otherwise  with  his  master,  whose  lively 
imagination  at  that  instant  represented  to  him  that  this  must  be  one  of 
the  adventures  of  his  books.  He  figured  to  himself,  that  the  litter  was  a 
bier,  on  which  was  carried  some  knight  sorely  wounded  or  slain,  whose 
revenge  was  reserved  for  him:  and  without  more  ado  he  couched  his 
spear,  settled  himself  firm  in  his  saddle,  and  with  a  sprightly  vigour  and 
mien,  posted  himself  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  by  which  the  men  in  white 
must  of  necessity  pass ;  and  when  he  saw  them  come  near,  he  raised  his 
voice,  and  said :  *'  Hold,  knights,  whoever  you  are,  give  me  an  acconnt  to 
whom  you  belong,  whence  you  come,  whither  you  are  going,  and  what  it 
is  you  carry  upon  that  bier?  For,  in  all  appearance,  either  you  have  done 
some  injury  to  others,  or  others  to  you ;  and  it  is  expedient  and  necessary 
that  I  should  be  informed  of  it,  either  to  chastise  you  for  the  evil  you  have 
done,  or  to  revenge  you  of  the  wrong  done  you." — "We  are  going  in 
haste,"  answered  one  of  those  in  white :  "  the  inn  is  a  great  way  oiT;  and 
we  cannot  stay  to  give  so  long  an  accoimt  as  you  require : "  and  so  spurring 
his  mule,  he  passed  forward.  Don  Quixote,  highly  resenting  this  answer, 
laid  hold  of  his  bridle,  and  said :  "  Stand,  and  be  more  civil,  and  give  me 
an  account  of  what  I  have  asked  you ;  otherwise  I  challenge  you  all  to 
battle."  The  mule  was  skittish,  and  started  at  his  laying  his  hand  on  the 
bridle ;  so  that,  rising  up  right  on  her  hind-legs,  she  fell  backward  to  the 
ground,  with  her  rider  under  her.  A  lacquey  that  came  on  foot  seeing 
him  in  white  fall,  began  to  revile  Don  Quixote:  whose  choler  being 
already  stirred,  he  couched  his  spear,  and  without  staying  longer,  assaulted 
one  of  the  mourners,  and  laid  him  on  the  ground  grievously  wounded ; 
and  turning  him  about  to  the  rest,  it  was  worth  seeing  with  what  agility  he 
attacked  and  defeated  them,  insomuch  that  you  would  have  thought 
Rozinante  had  wings  grown  on  him  in  that  instant,  so  nimbly  and  proudly 
did  he  bestir  himself.  All  those  in  white  were  timorous  and  unarmed 
people,  and  of  course  presently  quitted  the  skirmish,  and  ran  away  over  the 
field,  with  the  lighted  torches  in  their  hands,  looking  like  so  many 
masqueraders  on  a  carnival  or  a  festival  night  The  mourners  likewise 
were  so  wrapped  up  and  muffled  in  their  long  robes,  that  they  could  not 
stir ;  so  that  Don  Quixote,  with  entire  safety  to  himself,  demolished  them 
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all,  and  obliged  them  to  quit  the  field,  sorely  against  their  wills  :  for  they 
thought  him  no  man,  but  the  devil  from  hell  broke  loose  upon  them,  to 
carry  away  the  dead  body  they  bore  in  the  litter.** 

All  this  Sancho  beheld  with  admiration  at  his  master's  intrepidity,  and 
said  to  himself:  ^  Without  doubt  this  master  of  mine  is  as  valiant  and  mag- 
nanimous as  he  pretends  to  be,"  There  lay  a  burning  torch  on  the  ground, 
just  by  the  first  whom  the  mule  had  overthrown ;  by  the  light  of  which  Don 
Quixote  espied  him,  and  coming  to  him,  set  the  point  of  his  spear  to  his 
throat,  commandmg  him  to  surrender,  or  he  would  kill  him.  To  which 
the  Men  man  answered :  "  I  am  more  than  enough  surrendered  already  ; 
for  I  cannot  stir,  having  one  of  my  legs  broken.  I  beseech  you.  Sir,  if 
you  are  a  Christian  gentleman,  do  not  kUl  me :  you  would  commit  a  great 
sacrilege;  for  I  am  a  licentiate,  and  have  taken  the  lesser  orders." — "Who 
the  devil  then,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "brought  you  hither,  being  an  ecclesi- 
astic ?  "—"  Who,  Sir  ?  "  replied  he  that  was  overthrown.  "  My  misfortune." 
—"A  greater  yet  threatens  you,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "if  you  do  not  satisfy 
me  in  dl  I  first  asked  of  you." — "  Your  worship  shall  soon  be  satisfied," 
answered  the  licentiate:  "and,  therefore,  you  must  know,  Sir,  that  though 
I  told  you  before  I  was  a  licentiate,  I  am  indeed  only  a  bachelor  of  arts, 
and  my  name  is  Alonzo  Lopez.  I  am  a  native  of  Alcovendas :  I  came 
from  the  city  of  Baeza,  with  eleven  more  ecclesiastics,  the  same  who  fled 
with  the  torches ;  we  are  accompanying  a  corpse  in  that  litter  to  the  city 
of  S^ovia :  it  is  that  of  a  gentleman  who  died  in  Baeza,  where  he  was 
deposited ;  and  now,  as  I  say,  we  are  carrying  his  bones  to  his  burying- 
place  in  Segovia,  where  he  was  bom." — "  And  who  killed  him  ?  "  demanded 
Don  Quixote.  "God,"  replied  the  bachelor,  "by  means  of  a  pestilential 
fever  he  sent  him." — "Then,"  said  Don  Qubcote,  "our  Lord  has  saved  me 
the  labour  of  revenging  his  death,  in  case  anybody  else  had  slain  him : 
but  smce  he  fell  by  the  hand  of  heaven,  there  is  no  more  to  be  done  but 
to  be  silent,  and  shrug  up  our  shoulders ;  for  just  the  same  must  I  have 
done,  had  it  been  pleased  to  have  slain  me.  And  I  would  have  your 
reverence  know,  that  I  am  a  knight  of  la  Mancha,  Don  Quixote  by  name, 
and  that  it  is  my  office  and  exercise  to  go  through  the  world,  righting 
wrongs,  and  redressing  grievances." — "  I  do  not  understand  your  way  of 
righting  wrongs,"  said  the  bachelor:  "for  from  right  you  have  set  me 
wrong,  having  broken  my  leg,  which  will  never  be  ri^ht  again  whilst  I  live ; 
and  the  grievance  vou  have  redressed  in  me  is,  to  leave  me  so  aggrieved, 
that  I  shall  never  be  otherwise ;  and  it  was  a  very  unlucky  adventure  to 
me  to  meet  you,  who  are  seeking  adventures." — "  All  things,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "  do  not  fall  out  the  same  way :  the  mischief,  master  bachelor 
Alonzo  Lopez,  was  occasioned  by  your  coming,  as  you  did,  by  night,  arrayed 
in  those  surplices,  with  lighted  torches,  chanting,  and  clad  in  doleful  weeds, 
so  that  you  really  resembled  something  wicked,  and  of  the  other  world : 
which  laid  me  under  a  necessity  of  complying  with  my  duty,  and  of  attacking 
you;  and  I  would  have  attacked  you,  though  I  had  certainly  known  you 
to  hie  so  many  devils  of  hell ;  for  until  now  I  took  you  to  be  no  less." 
—"Smce  my  fate  would  have  it  so,"  said  the  bachelor,  "I  beseech  you, 
Signor  Knight-errant,  who  have  done  me  such  arrant  mischief,  help  me  to 
get  from  under  this  mule ;  for  my  1^  is  held  fast  between  the  stirrup  and 
the  saddle," — "  I  might  have  talked  on  until  to-morrow  morning,"  said  Don 
Quixote:  "why  did  you  delay  acquainting  me  with  your  uneasiness?" 
Then  he  called  out  to  Sancho  Panza  to  come  to  him  :  but  he  did  not  care 
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to  Stir,  being  employed  in  ransacking  a  sumpter-mule,  which  those  good 
men  had  brought  with  them,  well  stored  with  eatables.  Sancho  made  a 
bag  of  his  cloak,  and  cramming  into  it  as  much  as  it  would  hold,  he  loaded 
his  beast ;  and  then  running  to  his  master's  call,  he  helped  to  disengage 
the  bachelor  from  under  the  oppression  of  his  mule,  and  setting  him  on  it 
gave  him  the  torch,  and  Don  Quixote  bid  him  follow  the  track  of  his 
comrades,  and  beg  their  pardon  in  his  name  for  the  injury  which  he  could 
not  avoid  doing  them.  Sancho  likewise  said,  "  If  perchance  those  gentle- 
men would  know  who  the  champion  is  that  routed  them,  tell  them  it  is 
the  famous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  otherwise  called  the  Knight  of  the 
Sorrowful  Figure." 

The  bachelor  being  gone,  Don  Quixote  asked  Sancho  what  induced  him 
to  call  him  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  at  that  time  more  than  at 
any  other?  "I  wUl  tell  you,"  answered  Sancho;  "it  is  because  I  have 
been  viewing  you  by  the  light  of  the  torch,  which  that  unfortimate  man 
carried ;  and  in  truth  your  worship  makes  at  present  very  near  the  most 
woeful  figure  I  have  ever  seen ;  which  must  be  occasioned  either  by  the 
fatigue  of  this  combat  or  the  want  of  your  teeth." — "  It  is  owing  to  neither,*' 
replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  the  sage,  who  has  the  charge  of  writing  the 
history  of  my  achievements,  has  thought  fit  I  should  assume  a  surname,  as 
all  the  knights  of  old  were  wont  to  do :  one  called  himself  the  Knight  of  the 
burning  Sword;  another,  he  of  the  Unicorn:  this,  of  the  Damsels  ;  that,  of 
the  Phoenix  ;  another,  the  Knight  of  the  Griffin  ;  and  another  he  of  Death  ; 
and  were  known  by  these  names  and  ensigns  over  the  whole  globe  of  the 
eaiith.^  And  therefore  I  say,  that  the  aforesaid  sage  has  now  put  it  into 
your  head,  and  into  your  mouth,  to  call  me  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful 
Figure,  as  I  purpose  to  call  myself  from  this  day  forward :  and  that  this 
name  may  fit  me  the  better,  I  determine,  when  there  is  an  opportunity,  to 
have  a  most  sorrowful  figure  painted  on  my  shield." — "You  need  not  spend 
time  and  money  in  getting  this  figure  made,"  said  Sancho ;  "  your  worship 
need  only  show  your  own,  and  present  yourself  to  be  looked  at ;  and,  with- 
out either  image  or  shield,  they  will  immediately  call  you  Him  of  the 
Sorrowful  Figure;  and  be  assured  I  tell  you  the  truth ;  for  I  promise  you, 
Sir,  surid  let  not  this  be  said  in  jest,  that  hunger,  and  the  loss  of  your 
grinders,  makes  you  look  so  ruefully,  that,  as  I  have  said,  the  sorrowful 
picture  may  very  well  be  spared." 

Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho's  conceit,  yet  resolved  to  call  himself  by 
that  name,  and  to  paint  his  shield  or  buckler  as  he  had  imagined ;  and  he  said, 
**  I  conceive,  Sancho,  that  I  am  liable  to  excommunication  for  having  laid 
violent  hands  on  holy  \ki\xig%  Juxta  illudsi  quis  suaiiente  diabolo,  &c.,  though 
I  know  I  did  not  lay  my  hands  but  my  spear  upon  them :  besides,  I  did 
not  think  I  had  to  do  with  priests  or  things  belonging  to  the  church,  which 
I  respect  and  reverence  hke  a  good  Catholic  and  faithful  Christian  as  1 
am,  but  with  ghosts  and  goblins  of  the  other  world.  And  though  it  were 
so,  I  perfectly  remember  what  befell  the  Cid  Ruy  Diaz,  when  he  broke  the 
chair  of  that  king's  ambassador  in  the  presence  of  his  Holiness  the  Pope, 
for  which  he  was  excommunicated ;  yet  honest  Roderigo  de  Vivar  passed 
that  day,  for  an  honourable  and  courageous  knight." 

The  bachelor  having  gone  off,  as  has  been  said,  without  replying  a 
word,  Don  Quixote  had  a  mind  to  see  whether  the  corpse  in  the  hearse 
were  only  bones  or  not ;  but  Sancho  would  not  consent,  saying,  "  Sir,  your 
worship  has  finished  this  perilous  adventure  at  the  least  expense  of  any  I 
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have  seen  ;  and,  though  these  folks  are  conquered  and  defeated,  they  may 
chance  to  reflect  that  they  were  beaten  by  one  man,  and  being  confounded 
and  ashamed  thereat  may  recover  themselves,  and  return  in  quest  of  us, 
and  then  we  may  have  enough  to  do.  The  ass  is  properly  furnished ;  the 
mountain  is  near ;  hunger  presses ;  and  we  have  no  more  to  do  but  decently 
to  march  off;  and  as  the  saying  is,  To  the  grave  with  the  dead,  and  the 
living  to  the  bread; "  and  driving  on  his  ass  before  him,  he  desired  his 
master  to  follow;  who,  thinking  Sancho  in  the  right,  followed  without 
replying.  They  had  not  gone  far  between  two  little  hills,  when  they  found 
themselves  in  a  spacious  and  retired  valley,  where  they  alighted.  Sancho 
disburdened  the  ass ;  and  lying  along  on  the  green  grass,  with  hunger  for 
sauce,  they  dispatched  their  breakfast,  dinner,  afternoon's  luncheon,  and 
supper,  all  at  once,  regaling  their  palates  with  more  than  one  cold  mess, 
which  the  ecclesiastics  that  attended  the  deceased,  such  gentlemen  seldom 
foiling  to  make  much  of  themselves,  had  brought  with  them  on  the  sumpter- 
mule.  But  another  mishap  befell  them,  which  Sancho  took  for  the  worst 
of  all ;  which  was,  that  they  had  no  wine,  nor  so  much  as  water,  to  drink ; 
and  they  being  very  thirsty,  Sancho,  who  perceived  the  meadow  they  were 
m  covered  with  green  and  fine  grass,  said  what  will  be  related  in  the 
following  chapter. 


CHAP.  XX. 

Of  the  Adventure  (the  like  nerei  before  seen  or  heard  oO  achieved  by  the  renowned 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  with  less  Hazard  than  ever  any  was  achieved  by  the 
most  £mou8  Knight  in  the  World. 

"It  is  impossible.  Sir,  but  there  must  be  some  fountain  or  brook  here- 
abouts, to  water  these  herbs ;  and  therefore  we  should  go  a  little  farther 
on ;  for  we  shaU  meet  with  something  to  quench  this  terrible  thirst  that 
afflicts  us,  and  is  doubtless  more  painful  than  hunger  itself."  Don  Quixote 
approved  the  advice ;  and  he,  taking  Rozinante  by  the  bridle,  and  Sancho 
his  ass  by  the  halter,  after  he  had  placed  upon  him  the  relics  of  the  supper, 
began  to  march  forward  through  the  meadow,  feeling  their  way ;  for  the 
night  was  so  dark  they  could  see  nothing.  But  they  had  not  gone  two 
hundred  paces,  when  a  great  noise  of  water  reached  their  ears,  like  that  of 
some  mighty  cascade  pouring  down  from  a  vast  and  steep  rock.  The 
sound  rejoiced  them  exceedingly,  and  stopping  to  listen  from  whence  it 
came,  they  heard  on  a  sudden  another  dreadful  noise,  which  abated  the 
pleasure  occasioned  by  that  of  the  water,  especially  in  Sancho,  who  was 
naturally  fearful  and  pusillanimous.  I  say,  they  heard  a  dreadful  din  of 
irons  and  chains  rattling  across  one  another,  and  givmg  mighty  strokes  in 
time  and  measure ;  which,  together  with  the  furious  noise  of  the  water, 
wouki  have  struck  terror  into  any  other  heart  but  that  of  Don  Quixote. 
The  ni^t,  as  is  said,  was  dark,  and  they  chanced  to  enter  among  certain 
taD  trees,  whose  leaves,  agitated  by  a  gentle  breeze,  caused  a  kind  of 
fearful  and  still  noise :  so  t^t  the  solitude,  the  situation,  the  darkness,  and 
the  noise  of  the  water,  with  the  whispering  of  the  leaves,  all  occasioned 
honor  and  astonishment;  especially  when  they  found,  that  neither  the 
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blows  ceased,  the  wind  slept,  nor  the  morning  approached;  and  as  afi 
addition  to  all  this  their  total  ignorance  where  they  were."  But  Don 
Quixote,  accompanied  by  his  intrepid  heart,  leaped  upon  Rozinante,  and 
bracing  on  his  buckler,  brandished  his  spear,  and  said,  *'  Friend  Sancho, 
you  must  know,  that  by  the  will  of  Heaven  I  was  bora  in  this  age  of  iron, 
to  revive  in  it  that  of  gold,  or  as  people  usually  express  it,  the  golden  age. 
I  am  he  for  whom  are  reserved  dangers,  great  exploits,  and  valorous 
achievements.  I  am  he,  I  say  again,  who  am  destined  to  revive  the  Order 
of  the  Round  Table,  that  of  the  twelve  Peers  of  France,  and  the  nine 
Worthies,  and  to  obliterate  the  memory  of  the  Platirs,  the  Tablantes, 
Olivantes,  and  Tirantes,  the  Knights  of  the  Sim,  and  the  Belianises,  with 
the  whole  tribe  of  the  famous  knights-errant  of  times  past,  performing,  in 
this  age  in  which  I  live,  such  stupendous  deeds  and  feats  of  arms  as  are 
sufficient  to  obscure  the  brightest  they  ever  achieved.  Trusty  and  loyal 
squire,  you  observe  the  darkness  of  this  night,  its  strange  silence,  ^e 
confused  and  deaf  sound  of  these  trees,  the  fearful  noise  of  that  water  we 
come  to  seek,  which  one  would  think  precipitated  itself  headlong  from  the 
high  mountains  of  the  moon ;  that  incessant  striking  and  clashing  that 
wounds  our  ears :  all  which  together,  and  each  by  itself,  are  sufficient  to 
infuse  terror,  fear,  and  amazement,  into  the  breast  of  Mars  himself;  how 
much  more  into  that,  which  is  not  accustomed  to  similar  adventiu^s  and 
accidents  ?  Now  all  I  have  described  to  you  serves  to  rouse  and  awaken 
my  courage,  and  my  heart  already  beats  in  my  breast  with  eager  desire  of 
encountering  this  adventure,  however  difficult  it  may  appear.  Wherefore 
straiten  Rozinante's  girths  a  little,  and  God  be  with  you.  Stay  for  me 
here  three  days,  and  no  more :  if  I  do  not  retum  in  that  time,  you  may  go 
back  to  our  town ;  and  thence  to  do  me  a  favour  and  good  service,  you 
shall  go  to  Toboso,  where  you  shall  say  to  my  incomparable  Lady  Dulcinea, 
that  her  inthralled  knight  died  in  the  attempting  things  that  might  have 
made  him  worthy  to  be  styled  hers." 

When  Sancho  heard  these  words  of  his  master,  he  began  to  weep  with 
the  greatest  tenderness  in  the  world,  and  to  say,  '*  Sir,  I  do  not  understand 
why  your  worship  should  encounter  this  so  fearful  an  adventure :  it  is  now 
night,  and  nobody  sees  us ;  we  may  easily  turn  aside,  and  get  out  of  harm's 
way,  though  we  should  not  drink  these  three  days :  and  as  nobody  sees 
us,  much  less  will  there  be  anybody  to  tax  us  with  cowardice.  Besides, 
I  have  heard  the  priest  of  our  village,  whom  your  worship  knows  very  well, 
preach,  that  he  who  seeketh  danger  perisheth  therein :  so  that  it  is  not 
good  to  tempt  God,  by  undertaking  so  extravagant  an  exploit,  whence 
there  is  no  escaping  but  by  a  miracle.  Let  it  suffice,  that  Heaven  has 
delivered  you  from  being  tossed  in  a  blanket,  as  I  was,  and  brought  you  off 
victorious,  safe,  and  sound,  from  among  so  many  enemies  as  accompanied  the 
dead  man.  And  though  all  this  be  not  sufficient  to  move  you,  nor  soften 
your  stony  heart,  let  this  thought  and  belief  prevail,  that  scarcely  shall 
your  worship  be  departed  hence,  when  I,  for  very  fear,  shall  give  up  my 
soul  to  whomsoever  shall  be  pleased  to  take  it  I  left  my  country,  and 
forsook  my  wife  and  children,  to  follow  and  serve  your  worship,  believing 
I  should  be  the  better,  and  not  the  worse  for  it :  but  as  covetousness 
bursts  the  bag,  so  hath  it  rent  from  me  my  hopes :  for,  when  they  were 
most  lively,  and  I  just  expecting  to  obtain  that  cursed  unlucky  island  which 
you  have  so  often  promised  me,  I  find  myself,  in  exchange  thereof,  ready 
to  be  abandoned  by  your  worship  in  a  place  remote  from  all  human 
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society.  For  God's  sake,  dear  Sir,  do  me  not  such  a  diskindness ;  and, 
since  your  worship  will  not  wholly  desist  from  this  enterprise,  at  least 
adjourn  it  until  daybreak,  to  which,  according  to  the  little  skill  I  learned, 
when  a  shepherd,  it  cannot  be  above  three  hours ;  for  the  muzzle  of  the 
north-bear  is  at  the  top  of  the  head,  and  makes  midnight  in  the  line  of  the 
left  arm." — **  How  can  you,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  see  where  this 
line  is  made,  or  where  this  muzzle  or  top  of  the  head  you  talk  of  is,  since 
the  night  is  so  dark  that  not  a  star  appears  in  the  whole  sky ?  " — "True,** 
said  Sancho ;  "  but  fear  has  many  eyes,  and  sees  things  beneath  the  earth, 
how  much  more  above  in  the  sky :  besides,  it  is  reasonable  to  think  it  does 
not  want  much  of  day-break." — "Want  what  it  will,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  it  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  neither  now  nor  at  any  other  time, 
that  tears  or  entreaties  could  dissuade  me  from  doing  the  duty  of  a  knight : 
therefore,  pray  thee,  Sancho,  hold  thy  tongue ;  for  God,  who  has  put  it  in 
my  heart  to  attempt  this  unparalleled  and  fearful  adventure,  will  take  care 
to  watch  over  my  safety,  and  to  comfort  thee  in  thy  sadness.  What  you 
have  to  do  is,  to  girt  Rozinante  well,  and  to  stay  here ;  for  I  will  quickly 
tetum,  alive  or  dead.** 

Sancho,  then,  seeing  his  master's  final  resolution,  and  how  little  his 
tears,  prayers,  and  counsels  prevailed  with  him,  determined  to  have  recourse 
to  a  stratagem,  and  oblige  him  to  wait  until  day,  if  he  could :  and  so,  while 
he  was  straitening  the  horse's  girths,  softly,  and  without  being  perceived, 
be  tied  Rozinante's  two  hinder  feet  together  with  his  ass's  halter ;  so  that, 
when  Don  Quixote  would  have  departed,  he  was  not  able :  for  the  horse 
could  not  mgve  but  by  jumps.  Sancho  seeing  the  good  success  of  his 
contrivance,  said,  "  Ah,  Sir  I  behold  how  heaven,  moved  by  my  tears  and 
prayers,  has  ordained  that  Rozinante  cannot  go ;  and  if  you  will  obstin- 
ately persist  to  spur  him,  you  will  but  provoke  fortune,  and,  as  they  say, 
*kick  against  the  pricks.* "  This  made  Don  Quixote  quite  desperate,  and 
the  more  he  spurred  his  horse,  the  less  he  could  move  him ;  and  without 
suspecting  the  ligature,  he  thought  it  best  to  be  quiet,  and  either  stay 
until  day  appeared  or  imtil  Rozinante  could  stir ;  believing  certainly  that 
it  proce^ed  from  some  other  cause,  and  not  from  Sancho's  cunning ;  to 
whom  he  thus  spoke :  "  Since  it  is  so,  Sancho,  that  Rozinante  cannot  stir, 
I  am  contented  to  stay  imtil  the  dawn  smiles,  though  I  weep  all  the  time 
she  delajrs  her  coming." — "  You  need  not  weep,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for 
I  will  entertain  you  until  day  with  telling  you  stories,  if  you  had  not 
rather  alight,  and  compose  yourself  to  sleep  a  little  upon  the  green  grass, 
as  knights-errant  are  wont  to  do,  and  so  be  the  less  weary,  when  the  day 
and  hour  comes  for  attempting  that  unparalleled  adventure  you  wait  for." 
—"What  call  you  alighting  or  sleeping?"  said  Don  Quixote:  "Am  I  one 
of  those  knights  who  take  repose  in  time  of  danger  ?  Sleep  thou  who  wert 
bom  to  sleep,  or  do  what  thou  wilt  I  will  do  what  I  see  best  befits  my 
profession." — "Pray,  good  Sir,  be  not  angry,"  answered  Sancho;  "I  do 
Qot  say  it  with  that  design.*'  And  coming  close  to  him  he  put  one  hand 
on  the  pommel  of  the  saddle  before,  and  the  other  on  the  back  part,  and 
tbere  he  stood  embracing  his  master's  left  thigh,  without  daring  to  stir  from 
Urn  a  finger's  breadth,  so  much  was  he  afraid  of  the  blows,  which  still 
sounded  alternately  in  his  ears.  Don  Quixote  bade  him  tell  some  story  to 
entertain  him,  as  he  had  promised ;  to  which  Sancho  replied,  he  would,  if 
ttie  dread  of  what  he  heard  would  permit  him.  "  Notwithstanding'*  said 
^  **!  will  force  myself  to  tell  a  story,  which,  if  I  can  hit  upon  it,  and 
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it  slips  not  through  my  fingers,  is  the  best  of  all  stories ;  and  pray  be 
attentive,  for  now  I  begin : 

"  What  hath  been,  hath  been ;  the  good  that  shall  befall  be  for  us  all ; 
and  evil  to  him  that  evil  seeks.  And  pray,  Sir,  take  notice,  that  the 
beginning  which  the  ancients  gave  to  their  tales  was  not  just  what  they 
pleased,  but  rather  some  sentence  of  Cato  2k)nzorinus  the  Roman,  who 
says,  And  evil  to  him  that  evil  seeks  ;  which  is  as  apt  to  the  present  purpose 
as  a  ring  to  your  finger,  signifying  that  your  worship  should  be  quiet, 
and  not  go  about  searching  after  evil,  but  rather  that  we  turn  aside  into 
some  other  road;  for  we  are  under  no  obligation  to  continue  in  this, 
wherein  so  many  fears  overwhelm  us." — "  Go  on  with  your  story,  Sancho," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "and  leave  me  to  take  care  of  the  road  we  are  to 
follow." — "I  say  then,"  continued  Sancho,  "  that  in  a  place  of  Estremadura 
there  was  a  shepherd,  I  mean  a  goatherd ;  which  shepherd  or  goatherd,  as 
my  story  says,  was  called  Lope  Ruiz;  and  this  Lope  Ruiz  was  in  love  with 
a  shepherdess  called  Torralva;  which  shepherdess,  called  Torralva,  was 
daughter  to  a  rich  herdsman,  and  this  rich  herdsman — "  "  If  you  tell  your 
story  after  this  fashion,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "repeating  everything 
you  say  twice,  you  will  not  have  done  these  two  days :  tell  it  concisely, 
and  like  a  man  of  sense,  or  else  say  no  more." — "  In  the  very  same  manner 
that  I  tell  it,"  answered  Sancho,  "they  tell  all  stories  in  my  country;  and 
I  can  tell  it  no  otherwise,  nor  is  it  fit  your  worship  should  require  me  to 
make  new  customs ! " — "  Tell  it  as  you  will  then,"  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
"  since  fate  will  have  it  that  I  must  hear  thee :  go  on." 

"  And  so,  dearest  Sir,"  continued  Sancho,  "  as  I  said  before,  this 
shepherd  was  in  love  with  the  shepherdess  Torralva,  who  was  a  jolly, 
strapping  wench,  a  little  scornful,  and  somewhat  masculine :  for  she  had 
certain  small  whiskers;  and  methinks  I  see  her  just  now." — "What,  did 
you  know  her?"  said  Don  Quixote  "I  did  not  know  her,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  but  he  who  told  me  this  story,  said  it  was  so  certain  and  true,  that 
I  might,  when  I  told  it  to  another,  affirm  and  swear  I  had  seen  it  all.  And 
so,  in  process  of  time,  the  devil,  who  sleeps  not,  and  troubles  all  things, 
brought  it  about,  that  the  love  which  the  shepherd  bore  to  the  shepherdess, 
was  converted  into  mortal  hatred ;  and  the  cause,  according  to  evil  tongues, 
was  a  certain  quantity  of  little  jealousies  she  gave  him,  beyond  measure : 
and  so  much  did  he  hate  her  from  thenceforward,  that,  to  avoid  the  sight 
of  her,  he  chose  to  absent  himself  from  that  country,  and  go  where  his 
eyes  should  never  behold  her  more,  Torralva,  who  found  herself  disdained 
by  Lope,  presently  began  to  love  him  better  than  ever  she  had  loved  him 
before." — "  It  is  a  natural  quality  of  women,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  to  slight 
those  who  love  them,  and  love  those  who  slight  them :  go  on,  Sancho." 

"It  fell  out,"  proceeded  Sancho,  "that  the  shepherd  put  his  design 
in  execution :  and  collecting  together  his  goats,  went  on  towards  the  plains 
of  Estremadura,  in  order  to  pass  over  into  the  kingdom  of  Portugal.  Tor- 
ralva knowing  it,  went  after  him,  following  him  on  foot  and  bare-l^ged  at 
a  distance,  with  a  pilgrim's  staff  in  her  hand,  and  a  wallet  about  her  neck, 
in  which  she  carried,  as  is  reported,  a  piece  of  a  looking-glass,  a  piece  of  a 
comb,  and  a  sort  of  a  small  gallipot  of  pomatum  for  the  face.  But  what- 
ever she  carried,  for  I  shall  not  now  set  myself  to  vouch  what  it  was,  I 
only  tell  you,  that,  as  they  say,  the  shepherd  came  with  his  flock  to  pass 
the  river  Guadiana,  which  at  that  time  was  swollen,  and  had  almost  over- 
flowed its  banks ;  and  on  the  side  he  came  to  there  was  neither  boat  nor 
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anybody  to  ferry  him  or  his  flock  over  to  the  other  side ;  which  grieved 
him  mightily,  for  he  saw  that  Torralva  was  at  his  heels,  and  would  give 
him  much  disturbance  by  her  entreaties  and  tears.     He  therefore  looked 
about  imtil  he  espied  a  fisherman  with  a  boat  near  him,  but  so  small  that 
it  could  hold  only  one  person  and  -one  goat :  however,  he  spoke  to  him, 
and  agreed  with  lum  to  carry  over  him  and  his  three  hundred  goats.     The 
fisherman  got  into  the  boat,  and  carried  over  a  goat:  he  returned,  and 
carried  over  another :  he  came  back  again,  and  again  carried  over  another. 
Pray,  Sir,  keep  an  account  of  the  goats  that  the  fisherman  is  carrying  over ; 
for  if  one  slips  out  of  your  memory,  the  story  will  be  at  an  end,  and  it  will 
be  impossible  to  tell  a  word  more  of  it     I  go  on  then,  and  say,  that  the 
landing-place  on  the  opposite  side  was  covered  with  mud,  and  slippery, 
and  the  fisherman  was  a  great  while  in  coming  and  going.     However,  he 
returned   for  another  goat,  and  for  others,  and  for  another." — "Make 
account  he  carried  them  all  over,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  do  not  be 
going  and  coming  in  this  manner ;  for  at  this  rate  you  will  not  have  done 
canying  them  over  in  a  twelve-month." — "  How  many  are  passed  already  ?  " 
said  Sancho.     "  How  the  devil  should  I  know  ?  "  answered  Don  Quixote. 
"See  there  now ;  did  I  not  tell  you  to  keep  an  exact  account?  before  God 
there  is  an  end  of  the  story :  I  can  go  no  farther." — "  How  can  this  be  ?  " 
answered   Don  Quixote?     "Is  it  so  essential  to  the  story,  to  know  the 
exact  number  of  goats  that  passed  over,  that  if  one  be  mistaken,  the  story 
can  proceed  no  farther  ?  " — "  No  Sir,  in  no  wise,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for 
when  I  desired  your  worship  to  tell  me  how  many  goats  had  passed,  and 
you  answered  you  did  not  know,  in  that  very  instant  all  that  I  had  left 
to  say  fled  out  of  my  memory ;  and  in  faith  it  was  very  edifying  and  satis- 
factory."—"  So  then,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "the  story  is  at  an  end?"— "As 
sure  as  my  mother  is,"  quoth  Sancho.     "  Verily,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"you  have  told  one  of  the  rarest  tales,  fables,  or  hbtories,  imaginable; 
and  your  way  of  telling  and  concluding  it  is  such,  as  never  was  nor  will  be 
seen  in  one's  whole  life ;  though  I  expected  nothing  less  from  your  good 
saise ;  but  I  do  not  wonder  at  it ;  for  perhaps  this  incessant  din  may  have 
disturbed  your  imderstanding." — "All  that  may  be,"  answered  Sancho: 
"  but,  as  to  my  story,  I  know  there's  no  more  to  be  said ;  for  it  ends  just 
where  the  error  in  the  account  of  carrying  over  the  goats  begins." — "  Let 
it  end  where  it  will  in  God's  name,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  let  us  see 
whether  Rozinante  can  stir  himself."     Again  he  clapt  spurs  to  him,  and 
again  he  jumped,  and  then  stood  stock  still,  so  eflectuially  was  he  fettered. 
Now,  whether  the  cold  of  the  morning  which  was  at  hand,  or  whether 
some  lenitive  food  on  which  he  supped,  or  whether  the  motion  was  purely 
natural,  which  is  rather  to  be  believed,  it  so  happened  that  Sancho  had  a 
desire  to  do  what  nobody  could  do  for  him.     But  so  great  was  the  fear  that 
had  possessed  his  heart,  that  he  durst  not  stir  the  breadth  of  a  finger  from 
his  master ;  and  to  think  to  leave  that  business  undone,  was  also  impossible : 
and  so  what  he  did  for  peace  sake,  was  to  let  go  his  right  hand  which  held 
the  hinder  part  of  the  saddle,  with  which,  softly,  and  without  any  noise,  he 
loosed  the  running  point  that  kept  up  his  breeches  ;  whereupon  down  they 
fell,  and  hung  about  his  legs  like  shackles  :  then  he  lifted  up  his  shirt  the 
best  he  could,  and  exposed  to  the  open  air  those  parts  which  were  none  of 
the  smallest     This  being  done,   which   he   thought  the  best  expedient 
towards  getting  out  of  that  terrible  anguish  and  distress,  another  and  a 
greater  cSfliculty  attended  him,  which  was,  that  be  thought  he  could  not 
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ease  himself  without  making  some  noise :  so  he  set  his  teeth  close,  and 
squeezed  up  his  shoulders,  and  held  in  his  breath  as  much  as  possibly  he 
could.  But  notwithstanding  all  these  precautions,  he  was  so  unlucky  after 
all  as  to  make  a  little  noise,  very  different  from  that  which  had  put  him 
into  so  great  a  fright.  Don  Quixote  heard  it,  and  said :  "  What  noise  is 
this,  Sancho?" — "I  do  not  know,  Sir,"  answered  he:  **it  must  be  some 
new  business ;  for  adventures  and  misadventures  never  begin  with  a  little 
matter."  He  tried  his  fortune  a  second  time,  and  it  succeeded  so  well  with 
him,  that  without  the  least  noise  or  rumbling  more,  he  found  himself  dis- 
charged of  the  burden  that  had  given  him  so  much  uneasiness.  But  as 
Don  Quixote  had  the  sense  of  smelling  no  less  perfect  than  that  of  hearing, 
and  Sancho  stood  so  close,  and  as  it  were  sewed  to  him,  some  of  the 
vapours  ascending  in  a  direct  line  could  not  fail  to  reach  his  nostrils :  which 
they  had  no  sooner  done,  but  he  relieved  his  nose  by  taking  it  between  his 
fingers,  and  with  a  kind  of  snuffling  tone,  said  ;  "  Methinks,  Sancho,  you 
are  in  great  bodily  fear." — "  I  am  so,"  said  Sancho ;  "  but  wherein  does 
your  worship  perceive  it  now  more  than  ever?" — "In  that  you  smell 
stronger  than  ever,  and  not  of  ambergris,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "  That 
may  very  well  be,"  said  Sancho ;  "  but  your  worship  alone  is  in  fault,  for 
carrying  me  about  at  these  unseasonable  hours,  and  into  these  unfrequented 
places." — "  Get  three  or  four  steps  off,  friend,"  said  Don  Quixote,  without 
taking  his  fingers  from  his  nostrils,  "  and  henceforward  be  more  careful  of 
your  own  person,  and  of  what  you  owe  to  mine ;  my  overmuch  familiarity 
with  you  has  bred  this  contempt." — "  I  will  lay  a  wager,"  replied  Sancho, 
"you  think  I  have  been  doing  something  with  my  person  that  I  ought  not" 
— "The  more  you  stir  it,  friend  Sancho,  the  more  it  will  savour,"  answered 
Don  Quixote. 

In  these  and  the  like  dialogues  the  master  and  man  passed  the  night. 
But  Sancho  perceiving  that  at  length  the  morning  was  coming  on,  with 
much  caution  untied  Rozinante,  and  tied  up  his  breeches.  Rozinante 
finding  himself  at  liberty,  though  naturally  he  was  not  over  mettlesome, 
seemed  to  feel  himself  alive,  and  began  to  paw  the  ground ;  but  as  for 
curvetting,  begging  his  pardon,  he  knew  not  what  it  was.  Don  Quixote 
perceiving  that  Rozinante  began  to  bestir  himself,  took  it  for  a  good  omen, 
and  believed  it  signified  he  should  forthwith  attempt  that  fearful  adventure. 
By  this  time  the  dawn  appeared,  and  everything  being  distinctly  seen, 
Don  Quixote  perceived  he  was  got  among  some  tall  chestnut  trees,  which 
afforded  a  gloomy  shade  :  he  perceived  also  that  the  striking  did  not  cease ; 
but  he  could  not  see  what  caused  it  So  without  farther  delay  he  made 
Rozinante  feel  the  spur,  and  turning  again  to  take  leave  of  Sancho,  com- 
manded him  to  wait  there  for  him  three  days  at  the  farthest,  as  he  had  said 
before,  and  that  if  he  did  not  return  by  that  time  he  might  conclude  for 
certain  it  was  God's  will  he  should  end  his  days  in  that  perilous  adventure. 
He  again  repeated  the  embassy  and  message  he  was  to  carry  to  his  lady 
Dulcinea ;  and  as  to  what  concerned  the  reward  of  his  service  he  need  be 
in  no  pain,  for  he  had  made  his  will  before  he  left  his  village,  in  which  he 
would  find  himself  gratified  as  to  his  wages,  in  proportion  to  the  time  he 
had  served ;  but  if  God  should  bring  him  off  safe  and  sound  from  that 
danger,  he  might  reckon  himself  infallibly  secure  of  the  promised  island. 
Sancho  wept  afresh  at  hearing  again  the  moving  expressions  of  his  good 
master,  and  resolved  not  to  leave  him  to  the  last  moment  and  end  of  this 
business     The  aythor  of  this  history  gathers  from  the  tears,  an<)  this  so 
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honourable  a  resolution  of  Sancho  Panza's,  that  he  must  have  been  well 
bom,  and  at  least  an  old  Christian.*^  This  tender  concern  somewhat 
softened  his  master,  but  not  so  much  as  to  make  him  discover  any  weakness, 
CD  the  contrary,  dissembling  the  best  he  could,  he  began  to  put  on  toward 
the  place  from  whence  the  noise  of  the  water  and  of  the  strokes  seemed  to 
proceed.  Sancho  followed  him  on  foot,  leading,  as  usual,  his  ass,  that 
constant  companion  of  his  prosperous  and  adverse  fortimes,  by  the  halter. 
And  having  gone  a  good  way  among  those  shady  chestnut-trees,  they  came 
to  a  little  green  spot  at  the  foot  of  some  steep  rocks,  from  which  a  mighty 
gush  of  water  percipitated  itself.  At  the  foot  of  the  rocks  were  certain 
miserable  huts,  which  seemed  rather  the  ruins  of  buildings  than  houses ; 
from  amidst  which  proceeded  as  they  perceived,  the  sound  and  din  of  the 
strokes,  which  did  not  yet  cease.  Rozinante  started,  and  was  in  disorder 
at  the  noise  of  the  water  and  of  the  strokes ;  and  Don  Quixote  quieting  him, 
went  on  fair  and  softly  toward  the  huts,  recommending  himself  devoutly 
to  his  lady,  and  beseeching  her  to  favour  him  in  that  fearful  expedition  and 
enterprise ;  and  by  the  by  besought  God  also  not  to  forget  him.  Sancho 
stirred  not  from  his  side,  stretching  out  his  neck,  and  looking  between 
Rozinante's  legs,  to  see  if  he  could  perceive  what  held  him  in  such  dread 
and  suspense.  They  had  gone  about  a  hundred  yards  farther,  when  at 
doubling  a  point,  the  very  cause,  for  it  could  be  no  other,  of  that  horrible 
and  dr^idful  noise  which  had  held  them  all  night  in  such  suspense  and 
fear,  appeared  plain  and  exposed  to  view. 

It  was,  kind  reader,  and  take  it  not  in  dudgeon,  six  fulling-hammers, 
whose  alternate  strokes  formed  that  hideous  sound.  Don  Quixote  seeing 
what  it  was,  was  struck  dumb,  and  in  the  utmost  confusion.  Sancho 
looked  at  him,  and  saw  he  hung  down  his  head  upon  his  breast,  with 
manifest  indications  of  being  quite  abashed.  Don  Quixote  looked  also  at 
Sancho,  and  saw  his  cheeks  swollen,  and  his  mouth  full  of  laughter,  with 
evident  signs  of  being  ready  to  burst  with  it;  and  notwithstanding  his 
vexation,  he  could  not  forbear  laughing  himself  at  sight  of  Sancho ;  who, 
seeing  his  master  had  led  the  way,  burst  out  in  so  violent  a  manner,  that 
he  was  forced  to  hold  his  sides  with  his  hands,  to  save  himself  from  splitting 
with  laughter.  Four  times  he  ceased,  and  four  times  he  returned  to  his 
laughter,  with  the  same  impetuosity  as  at  first  At  which  Don  Quixote 
gave  himself  to  the  devil,  especially  when  he  heard  him  say,  by  way  of 
irony :  "  You  must  know,  friend  Sancho,  that  I  was  bom,  by  the  will  of 
Heaven,  in  this  our  age  of  iron,  to  revive  in  it  the  golden  or  that  of  gold. 
I  am  he,  for  whom  are  reserved  dangers,  great  exploits,  and  valorous 
^evements !  **  And  so  he  went  on,  repeating  most  or  all  of  the  expres- 
sions which  Don  Quixote  had  used  at  the  first  hearing  those  dreadful  strokes. 
Don  Quixote  perceiving  that  Sancho  played  upon  him,  grew  so  ashamed, 
and  enraged  to  that  d^ree,  diat  he  lifted  up  his  lance,  and  discharged  two 
such  blows  on  him,  that,  had  he  received  them  on  his  head,  as  he  did  on 
his  shoulders,  the  knight  had  acquitted  himself  of  the  payment  of  his  wages, 
unless  it  were  to  his  heirs.  Sancho,  finding  he  paid  so  dearly  for  his  jokes, 
and  fearing  lest  his  master  should  proceed  farther,  cried  out  with  much 
humility:  "Pray,  Sir,  be  pacified:  by  the  living  God,  I  did  but  jest" — 
**  Though  you  jest,  I  do  not,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "  Come  hither, 
merry  Sir;  what  think  you  ?  Suppose  these  mill-hammers  had  been  some 
perilous  adventure,  have  I  not  showed  the  courage  requisite  to  undertake 
ind  ac^i^e  ij?    Am  I,  think  pu,  obliged,  being  a  knight  as  I  am,  tp 
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distinguish  sounds,  and  know  which  are,  or  are  not,  of  a  fulling-mill? 
Besides,  it  may  be,  as  it  really  is,  that  I  never  saw  any  fulling-mills  in  my 
life,  as  thou  hast,  like  a  pitiful  rustic  as  thou  art,  having  been  bom  and 
bred  amongst  them.     But  let  these  six  fulling-hammers  be  transformed 
into  six  giants,  and  let  them  beard  me  one  by  one,  or  all  together,  and  if  1 
do  not  set  them  all  on  their  heads,  then  make  what  jest  you  will  of  me." — 
"  It  is  enough,  good  Sir,"  replied  Sancho ;  **  I  confess  I  have  been  a  little 
too  jocose :  but  pray  tell  me,  now  that  it  is  peace  between  us,  as  God  shall 
bring  you  out  of  all  the  adventures  that  shall  happen  to  you,  safe  and  sound, 
as  he  has  brought  you  out  of  this,  was  it  not  a  thing  to  be  laughed  at,  and 
worth  telling,  what  great  fear  we  were  in,  at  least  what  I  was  in  ?   For,  as  to 
your  worship,  I  know  you  are  unacquainted  with  it,  nor  do  you  know  what 
fear  or  terror  is." — "  I  do  not  deny,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  but  that 
what  has  befallen  us  is  fit  to  be  laughed  at,  but  not  fit  to  be  told ;  for  all 
persons  are  not  discreet  enough  to  know  how  to  take  things  by  the  right 
handle." — "  But,"  answered  &incho,  "  your  worship  knew  how  to  handle 
your  lance  aright,  when  you  pointed  it  at  my  head,  and  hit  me  on  the 
shoulders ;  thanks  be  to  God  and  to  my  own  agility  in  slipping  aside.     But 
let  that  pass  ;  it  will  out  in  the  bucking  :  for  I  have  heard  say,  he  loves  thee 
well  who  makes  thee  weep ;  and  besides,  your  people  of  condition,  when 
they  have  given  a  servant  a  hard  word,  presently  give  him  some  old  hose 
and  breeches ;  though  what  is  usually  given  after  a  beating,  I  cannot  tell, 
unless  it  be  that  your  knights-errant,  after  bastinados,  bestow  islands  or 
kingdoms  on  the  continent" — "  The  die  may  run  so,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
'^  that  all  you  have  said  may  come  to  pass ;  and  forgive  what  is  past,  since  you 
are  considerate ;  and  know,  that  the  first  motions  are  not  in  a  man's  power : 
and  henceforward  be  apprized  of  one  thing,  that  you  may  abstsdn  and 
forbear  talking  too  much  with  me,  that,  in  aU  the  books  of  chivalry  I  ever 
read,  infinite  as  they  are,  I  never  found  that  any  squire  conversed  so  much 
with  his  master  as  you  do  with  yours.     And  really  I  account  it  a  great 
fault,  both  in  you  and  in  me  :  in  you,  because  you  respect  me  so  little ;  in 
me,  that  I  do  not  make  myself  respected  more.     Was  not  Gandalin,  squire 
to  Amadis  de  Gaul,  earl  of  the  Firm  Island  ?    And  we  read  of  him,  that 
he  always  spoke  to  his  master  cap  in  hand,  his  head  inclined,  and  his  body 
bent  after  the  Turkish  fashion.    What  shall  we  say  of  Gasabal,  squire  to  Don 
Galaor,  who  was  so  silent,  that,  to  illustrate  the  excellency  of  his  marvellous 
taciturnity,  his  name  is  mentioned  but  once  in  all  that  great  and  faithful 
history?    From  what  I  have  said,  you  may  infer,  Sancho,  that  there  ought 
to  be  a  difference  between  master  and  man,  between  lord  and  lacquey,  and 
between  knight  and  squire.     So  that,  from  this  day  forward,  we  must  be 
treated  with  more  respect ;  for  which  way  soever  I  am  angry  with  you,  it 
will  go  ill  with  the  pitcher.     The  favours  and  benefits  I  promised  you,  will 
come  in  due  time ;  and,  if  they  do  not  come,  the  wages,  at  least,  as  I  have 
told  you,  will  not  be  lost." — **Your  worship  says  very  well,"  quoth  Sancho ; 
"  but  I  would  fain  know,  if  perchance  the  time  of  the  favours  should  not 
come,  and  it  should  be  expedient  to  have  recourse  to  the  article  of  the 
wages,  how  much  might  the  squire  of  a  knight-errant  get  in  those  times  ; 
and  whether  they  agreed  by  the  month,  or  by  the  day,  Uke  labourers  ?  " — 
"  I  do  not  believe,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  that  those  squires  were  at 
stated  wages,  but  relied  on  courtesy.     And  if  I  have  appointed  you  any,  in 
the  will  I  left  sealed  at  home,  it  was  for  fear  of  what  might  happen ;  for  I 
cannot  yet*  tell  you  how  chivalry  may  succeed  in  these  calamitous  times  of 
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ours,  and  I  would  not  have  my  soul  suffer  in  the  other  world  for  a  trifle ; 
for  I  would  have  you  to  know,  Sancho,  that  there  is  no  state  more  perilous 
than  that  of  adventurers." — "  It  is  so,  in  truth,"  said  Sancho ;  "  since  the 
noise  of  the  hammers  of  a  fulling-mill  were  sufficient  to  disturb  and  dis- 
compose the  heart  of  so  valorous  a  knight  as  your  worship.  But  you  may 
depend  upon  it,  that  from  henceforward  I  shall  not  open  my  lips  to  make 
merry  with  your  worship's  matters,  but  shall  honour  you  as  my  master  and 
natund  lord." — "By  so  doing,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "your  days  shall  be 
long  in  the  land ;  for,  next  to  our  parents,  we  are  bound  to  respect  our 
masters,  as  if  they  were  our  fathers." 


CHAP.  XXI. 

Which  treats  of  the  high  adventure  and  rich  Prize  of  Mambrino's  Helmet,  with  other 
"niings  which  befell  our  invincible  Knight. 

About  this  time  it  began  to  rain  a  little,  and  Sancho  had  a  mind  they 
should  betake  themselves  to  the  fulling-mills.  But  Don  Quixote  had  con- 
ceired  such  an  abhorrence  of  them  for  the  late  jest,  that  he  would  by  no 
means  go  in ;  and  so  turning  to  the  right  hand,  they  struck  into  another 
road  like  that  they  had  lighted  upon  tl^e  day  before.  Soon  after  Don 
Qmxote  discovered  a  man  on  horseback,  who  had  on  his  head  something 
which  ghttered  as  if  it  had  been  of  gold ;  and  scarce  had  he  seen  it,  but 
turning  to  Sancho,  he  said,  "  I  am  of  opinion,  Sancho,  there  is  no  proverb 
but  what  is  true,  because  they  are  all  sentences  drawn  from  experience 
itself  the  mother  of  all  the  sciences ;  especially  that  which  says,  Where  om 
door  is  shut  another  is  opened.  I  say  this,  because,  if  fortune  last  night  shut 
the  door  against  what  we  looked  for,  deceiving  us  with  the  fulling-mills,  it 
now  sets  another  wide  open  for  a  better  and  more  certain  adventure,  which 
if  I  fail  to  enter  right  into  the  fault  will  be  mine,  without  imputing  it  to  my 
little  knowledge  of  fulling-mills,  or  to  the  darkness  of  the  night.  This,  I 
say,  because  if  I  mistake  not  there  comes  one  towards  us,  who  carries  on 
his  head  Mambrino's  helmet,"  about  which  I  swore  the  oath  you  know." — 
"Take  care,  Sir,  what  you  say,  and  more,  what  you  do,"  said  Sancho;  "for 
I  would  not  wish  for  other  fulling-mills,  to  finish  the  milling  and  mashing 
our  senses." — "The  devil  take  you  !"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "what  has  a 
hehnet  to  do  with  fulling-mills  ?  " — ".  I  know  not,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but, 
in  fiuth,  if  I  might  talk  as  much  as  I  used  to  do,  perhaps  I  could  give  such 
reasons,  that^your  worship  would  see  you  are  mistaken  in  what  you  say." — 
"How  can  I  be  mistaken  in  what  I  say,  scrupulous  traitor?"  said  Don 
Quixote.  "  Tell  me,  seest  thou  not  yon  knight,  coming  toward  us  on  a 
dapple-grey  steed,  with  a  helmet  of  gold  on  his  head  ?  " — "  What  I  see  and 
peroive,"  answered  Sancho,  "is  only  a  man  on  a  grey  ass  like  mine,  with 
somethmg  on  his  head,  that  glitters." — "  Why,  that  is  Mambrino's  helmet," 
said  Don  Quixote;  "get  aside,  and  leave  me  alone  to  deal  with  him ;  you 
shall  see  me  d:)nclude  this  adventure,  to  save  time  without  speaking  a  word ; 
and  the  helmet  I  have  so  much  longed  for  shall  be  my  own." — "  1  shall 
take  care  to  get  out  of  the  way,"  repli^  Sancho ;  "  but  I  pray  God,  I  say 
agydn,  it  may  not  prove  another  fuUing-mill  adventure." — '*  I  h^ve  aheady 


Digitized  by 


Google 


90  DON    QUIXOTE 

told  you,  brother,  not  to  mention  those  fulling-mills,  nor  so  much  as  to 
think  of  them  any  more,"  said  Don  Quixote :  "  if  you  do,  I  say  no  more, 
but  I  vow  to  mill  your  soul  for  you."  Sancho  held  his  peace,  fearing 
lest  his  master  should  perform  his  vow,  which  had  struck  him  all  of  a 
heap. 

Now  the  truth  of  the  matter,  concerning  the  helmet,  the  steed,  and  the 
knight,  which  Don  Quixote  saw,  was  this.  There  were  two  villages  in  that 
neighbourhood,  one  of  them  so  small  that  it  had  neither  shop  nor  barber, 
but  the  other  adjoining  to  it  had  both ;  and  the  barber  of  the  greater  served 
also  the  less ;  in  which  a  person  indisposed  wanted  to  be  let  blood,  and 
another  to  be  trimmed ;  and  for  this  purpose  was  the  barber  coming,  and 
brought  with  him  his  brass  basin.  Aiid  fortune  so  ordered  it,  that  as  he 
was  upon  the  road  it  began  to  rain,  and  that  his  hat  might  not  be  spoiled, 
for  it  was  a  new  one,  he  clapped  the  basin  on  his  head,  and  being  new 
scoured  it  glittered  half  a  league  off.  He  rode  on  a  grey  ass,  as  Sancho 
said;  and  this  was  the  reason  why  Don  Quixote  took  the  barber  for  a 
knight,  his  ass  for  a  dappled-grey  steed,  and  his  basin  for  a  golden  helmet ; 
for  he  very  readily  adapted  whatever  he  saw  to  his  knightly  extravagancies 
and  wild  conceits.  And  when  he  saw  the  poor  cavalier  approach,  without 
staying  to  reason  the  case  with  him,  he  advanced  at  Rozinante*s  best  speed, 
and  couched  his  lanco  low,  designing  to  run  him  through  and  through. 
But  when  he  came  up  to  him,  without  checking  the  fury  of  his  career,  he 
cried  out,  "  Defend  yourself,  caitiff,  or  surrender  willingly  what  is  so  justly 
my  due."  The  barber,  who,  not  suspecting  or  apprehending  any  such  thing, 
saw  this  phantom  coming  upon  him,  had  no  other  way  to  avoid  the  thrust 
of  the  lance,  but  to  let  himself  fall  down  from  the  ass ;  and  no  sooner  had 
he  touched  the  ground,  when,  leaping  up  nimbler  than  a  roebuck,  he  began 
to  scour  over  the  plain  with  such  speed  that  the  wind  could  not  overtake 
him.  He  left  the  basin  on  the  ground ;  with  which  Don  Quixote  was 
satisfied,  and  said,  the  miscreant  had  acted  discreetly  in  imitating  the 
beaver,  who,  finding  itself  closely  pursued  by  the  hunters,  tears  off  with  its 
teeth  that  for  which  it  knows,  by  natural  instinct,  it  is  hunted.  He  ordered 
Sancho  to  take  up  the  helmet,  who,  holding  it  in  his  hand,  said,  "  Before 
God,  the  basin  is  a  special  one,  and  is  as  well  worth  a  piece  of  eight  as  a 
farthing."  Then  he  gave  it  to  his  master,  who  immediately  clapped  it  on 
his  head,  twirling  it  about  to  find  the  visor ;  and  not  finding  it  he  said, 
"  Doubtless  the  pagan,  for  whom  this  famous  helmet  was  first  forged,  must 
have  had  a  prodigious  large  head ;  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  that  one  half  is 
wanting."  When  Sancho  heard  the  basin  called  a  helmet,  he  could  not 
forbear  laughing ;  but  recollecting  his  master's  late  choler,  he  checked  it  in 
the  middle.  "  What  dost  thou  laugh  at,  Sancho  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote.  He 
answered^  "  I  laugh  to  think  what  a  huge  head  the  pagan  had  who  owned 
this  helmet,  which  is,  for  all  the  world,  just  like  a  barber's  basin." — 
"  Knowest  thou,  Sancho,  what  I  take  to  be  the  case  ?  This  famous  piece, 
this  enchanted  helmet,  by  some  strange  accident,  must  have  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  someone,  who  being  ignorant  of  its  true  value,  and  not  considering 
what  he  did,  seeing  it  to  be  of  the  purest  gold,  has  melted  down  the  one 
half  for  lucre's  sake,  and  of  the  other  half  made  this,  which  as  you  say  does 
look  like  a  barber's  basin  :  but  be  it  what  it  will,  to  me,  who  know  it,  its 
transformation  signifies  nothing ;  for  1  will  get  it  put  to  rights  in  the  first 
town  where  there  is  a  smith,  and  in  such  sort  that  even  tliat  which  the 
^d  of  sixiiths  made  and  forced  for  the  ^od  of  battles  shall  pot  surpass  npr 
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equal  it ;  in  the  meantime  I  will  wear  it  as  I  can,  for  something  is  better 
than  nothing ;  and  the  rather  since  it  will  be  more  than  sufficient  to  defend 
me  from  stones." — "  It  will  so,"  said  Sancho,  "  if  they  do  not  throw  them 
with  slings,  as  they  did  in  the  battle  of  the  two  armies,  when  they  crossed 
your  worship's  chaps,  and  broke  the  cruise,  in  which  was  contained  thai 
most  blessed  drendi  which  made  me  vomit  up  my  guts." — "  I  am  in  no 
great  pain  for  having  lost  it ;  for  you  know,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  I 
have  the  recipe  by  heart" — "So  have  I  too,"  answered  Sancho;  "but  if 
ever  I  make,  or  try  it  again  while  I  live,  may  I  never  stir  from  this  place. 
Besides,  I  do  not  intend  to  expose  myself  t6  the  hazard  of  standing  in  need 
of  it;  for  I  mean  to  keep  myself,  with  all  my  five  senses,  from  being 
wounded,  or  from  wounding  anybody.  As  to  being  tossed  again  in  a 
hlanket,  I  say  nothing ;  for  it  is  difficult  to  prevent  such  mishaps ;  and  if 
they  do  come,  there  is  nothing  to  be  done  but  to  shrug  up  one's  shoulders, 
hold  one's  breath,  shut  one's  eyes,  and  let  one's  self  go  whither  fortune  and 
the  blanket  please  to  toss  one." — "  You  are  no  good  Christian,  Sancho," 
said  Don  Quixote,  at  hearing  this ;  "  for  you  never  forget  an  injury  once 
done  you ;  but  know,  it  is  inherent  in  generous  and  noble  breasts  to  lay  no 
stress  upon  trifles.  What  leg  have  you  lamed,  what  rib,  or  what  head  have 
you  broken,  that  you  cannot  yet  forget  that  jest  ?  For  to  take  the  thing 
right,  it  was  mere  jest  and  pastime ;  and  had  I  not  understood  it  so,  I  had 
long  ago  returned  thither,  and  done  more  mischief  in  revenging  your  quarrel 
than  the  Greeks  did  for  the  rape  of  Helen ;  who,  if  she  had  lived  in  these 
times,  or  my  Dulcinea  in  those,  would  never,  you  may  be  sure,  have  been 
so  famous  for  beauty  as  she  is : "  and  here  he  uttered  a  sigh,  and  sent  it  to 
the  clouds.  "  Let  it  then  pass  for  a  jest,"  said  Sancho,  "  since  it  is  not 
likely  to  be  revenged  in  earnest ;  but  I  know  of  what  kinds  the  jests  and 
the  earnest  were;  and  I  know  also  they  will  no  more  slip  out  of  my 
memory  than  oflF  my  shoulders. 

"  But  setting  this  aside,  tell  me.  Sir,  what  we  shall  do  with  this  dapple- 
grey  steed,  which  looks  so  like  a  grey  ass,  and  which  that  caitiff,  whom 
your  worship  overthrew,  has  left  behind  here  to  shift  for  itself;  for  to 
judge  by  his  scouring  off  so  hastily,  and  flying  for  it,  he  does  not  think 
of  ever  returning  for  him ;  and,  by  my  beard.  Dapple  is  a  special  one." 
—"It  is  not  my  custom,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "to  plunder  those  I  over- 
come, nor  is  it  the  usage  of  chivalry  to  take  from  diem  their  horses,  and 
leave  them  on  foot,  unless  the  victor  hath  lost  his  own  in  the  conflict : 
for  in  such  a  case  it  is  lawful  to  take  that  of  the  vanquished  as  fairly  won 
in  battle.  Therefore,  Sancho,  leave  this  horse  or  ass,  or  what  you  will 
have  it  to  be ;  for  when  his  owner  sees  us  gone  a  pretty  way  off  he  will 
come  again  for  him." — "  God  knows  whether  it  were  best  for  me  to  take 
him,"  replied  Sancho,  "  or  at  least  to  truck  mine  for  him,  which  methinks 
is  not  so  good :  verily  the  laws  of  chivalry  are  very  strict,  since  they  do 
not  extend  to  the  swapping  one  ass  for  another ;  and  I  would  fain  know, 
whether  I  might  exchange  furniture  if  I  had  a  mind." — "  I  am  not  very 
clear  as  to  that  point,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  in  case  of  doubt, 
until  better  information  can  be  had,  I  say,  you  may  truck,  if  you  are  in 
extreme  want  of  them." — "  So  extreme,"  replied  Sancho,  "  that  I  could  not 
want  them  more,  if  they  were  for  my  own  proper  person."  And  so 
saying,  he  proceeded,  with  that  license,  to  an  exchange  of  caparisons, 
and  made  his  own  beast  three  parts  in  four  the  better  for  his  new  furniture. 
Tbisdone,  they  breakfasted  on  the  remains  of  the  plimder  pf  the  sumpter- 
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mule,  and  drank  of  the  water  of  the  fulling-mills,  without  turning  their 
faces  to  look  at  them,  such  was  their  abhorrence  of  them  for  the  Mght 
they  had  put  them  in.  Their  choler  and  hunger  being  thus  allayed  they 
mounted ;  and  without  resolving  to  follow  any  particular  road,  as  is  the 
custom  of  knights-errant,  they  put  on  whithersoever  Rozinante's  will  led 
him,^  which  drew  after  it  that  of  his  miCster,  and  also  that  of  the  ass, 
which  followed,  in  love  and  good  fellowship,  wherever  he  led  the  way. 
Notwithstanding  which,  they  soon  turned  again  into  the  great  road,  which 
they  followed  at  a  venture  without  any  other  design. 

As  they  thus  sauntered  on,*  Sancho  said  to  his  master :  "  Sir,  will  your 
worship  be  pleased  to  indulge  me  the  liberty  of  a  word  or  two ;  for  since 
you  imposed  on  me  that  harsh  command  of  silence,  simdry  things  have 
rotted  in  my  breast,  and  I  have  one  just  now  at  my  tongue's  end,  that  I 
would  not  for  anything  should  miscarry." — "Out  with  it,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "and  be  brief  in  thy  discourse;  for  none  that  is  long,  can  be 
pleasing." — "  I  say  then.  Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  for  some  days  past, 
I  have  been  considering  how  little  is  gained  by  wandering  up  and  down 
in  quest  of  those  adventures  your  worship  is  seeking  through  these  deserts 
and  crossways,  where,  though  you  overcome  and  achieve  the  most  perilous, 
there  is  nobody  to  see  or  know  anything  of  them ;  so  that  they  must 
remain  in  perpetual  oblivion  to  the  prejudice  of  your  worship's  intention, 
and  their  deserts.  And  therefore  I  think  it  would  be  more  advisable, 
with  submission  to  your  better  judgment,  that  we  went  to  serve  some 
emperor  or  other  great  prince,  who  is  engaged  in  war ;  in  whose  service 
your  worship  may  display  the  worth  of  your  person,  your  great  courage, 
and  greater  imderstanding ;  which  being  perceived  by  the  lord  we  serve, 
he  must  of  necessity  reward  each  of  us  according  to  his  merits ;  nor  can 
you  there  fail  of  meeting  with  somebody  to  put  your  worship's  eicploits  in 
writing,  for  a  perpetual  remembrance  of  them.  I  say  nothing  of  my 
own,  because  they  must  not  exceed  the  squirdy  limits;  though  I  dare 
say,  if  it  be  the  custom  in  chivaky  to  pen  the  deeds  of  squires,  mine  will 
not  be  forgotten." 

"You  are  not  much  out,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "but, 
before  it  comes  to  that,  it  is  necessary  for  a  knight-errant  to  wander  about 
the  world,  seeking  adventures,  by  way  of  probation ;  that,  by  achieving 
some,  he  may  acquire  such  fame  and  renown,  that  when  he  comes  to  the 
court  of  some  great  monarch,  he  shall  be  known  by  his  works  beforehand ; 
and  scarcely  shall  the  boys  see  him  enter  the  gates  of  the  city,  but  they 
shall  all  follow  and  surround  him,  crying  aloud,  27tis  is  t?ie  Knight  of  the 
Sun,  or  of  the  Serpent,  or  of  any  other  device  under  which  he  may  have 
achieved  great  exploits.  *  This  is  he,'  will  they  say,  *  who  overthrew  the 
huge  giant  Brocabruno  of  mighty  force,  in  single  combat ;  he  who  dis- 
enchanted the  great  Mameluco  of  Persia  from  the  long  enchantment,  which 
held  him  confined  almost  nine  hundred  years.'  Thus,  from  hand  to  hand, 
they  shall  go  on  blazoning  his  deeds ;  and  presently,  at  the  bustle  of  the 
boys,  and  of  the  rest  of  the  people,  the  king  of  that  country  shall  appear 
at  the  windows  of  his  royal  palace ;  and  as  soon  as  he  espies  the  knight, 
knowing  him  by  his  armour,  or  by  the  device  on  his  shield,  he  must 
necessarily  say :  *  Ho,  there,  go  forth,  my  knights,  all  that  are  at  court,  to 
receive  the  flower  of  chivalry,  who  is  coming  yonder.'  At  which  command 
they  all  shall  go  forth,  and  the  king  himself,  descending  half-way  down  the 
stairs,  shall  receive  him  with  a  close  embrace,  saluting  and  kissmg  him ; 
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and  then,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  shall  conduct  him  to  the  apartment  of 
the  queen,  where  the  knight  shall  find  her  accompanied  by  her  daughter, 
the  infanta,  who  is  so  beautiful  and  accomplished  a  damsel,  that  her  equal 
cannot  easily  be  found  in  any  part  of  the  known  world.     After  this,  it  must 
immediately  fall  out,  that  she  fixes  her  eyes  on  the  knight,  and  he  his  eyes 
upon  hers,  and  each  shall  appear  to  the  other  something  rather  divine  than 
human ;  and  without  knowing  how,  or  which  way,  they  shall  be  taken,  and 
entangled  in  the  inextricable  net  of  love,  and  be  in  great  perplexity  of  mind 
through  not  knowing  how  to  converse,  and  discover  their  amorous  anguish 
to  each  other.     From  thence,  without  doubt,  they  will  conduct  him  to 
some  quarter  of  the  palace,  richly  furnished,  where,  having  taken  off  his 
annour,  they  will  bring  him  a  rich  scarlet  mantle  to  put  on ;  and,  if  he 
looked  well  in  armour,  he  must  needs  make  a  much  more  graceful  figure 
in  ermines.*    The  night  being  come,  he  shall  sup  with  the  king,  queen, 
and  infanta,  where  he  shaU  never  take  his  eyes  off  the  princess,  viewing 
her  by  stealth,  and  she  doing  the  same  by  him  with  the  same  wariness  : 
for,  as  I  have  said,  she  is  a  very  discreet  damsel**    The  tables  being 
removed,   there  shall  enter,   unexpectedly,  at  the  hall  door,  a  little  ill- 
favoured  dwarf,  followed  by  a  beautiful  matron  between  two  giants,  with 
the  offer  of  a  certain  adventure,  so  contrived  by  a  most  ancient  sage,  that 
he  who  shall  accomplish  it  shall  be  esteemed  the  best  knight  in  the  world. 
The  king  shall  immediately  command  all  who  are  present  to  try  it,  and 
none  shdl  be  able  to  finish  it  but  the  stranger  knight,  to  the  great  advantage 
of  his  fame ;  at  which  the  infanta  wiU  be  highly  delighted,  and  reckon 
herself  overpaid  for  having  placed  her  thoughts  on  so  exalted  an  object. 
And  the  best  of  it  is,  that  this  king,  or  prince,  or  whatever  he  be,  is 
carrying  on  a  bloody  war  with  another  monarch  as  powerful  as  himself; 
and  the  stranger  knight,  after  having  been  a  few  days  at  his  court,  asks 
leave  to  serve  his  majesty  in  the  aforesaid  war.     The  king  shall  readily 
grant  his  request,  and  the  knight  shall  most  courteously  kiss  his  royal 
hands  for  the  favour  he  does  him.     And  that  night  he  shall  take  his  leave 
of  his  lady,  the  infanta,  at  the  iron  rails  of  a  garden  adjoining  to  her 
s^Mutment,  through  which  he  had  already  conversed  with  her  several  times, 
by  the  mediation  of  a  certain  female  confidante  in  whom  the  infanta 
greatly  trusted     He  sighs,  she  swoons ;  the  damsel  runs  for  cold  water ; 
he  is  very  imeasy  at  the  approach  of  the  morning  Hght,  and  would  by  no 
means  they  should  be  discovered,  for  the  sake  of  his  lady's  honour.     The 
infanta  at  length  comes  to  herself,  and  gives  her  snowy  hands  to  the  knight 
to  kiss  through  the  rails,  who  kisses  them  a  thousand  and  a  thousand  times 
over,  and  bedews  them  with  his  tears.     They  agree  how  to  let  one  another 
know  their  good  or  ill  fortune ;  and  the  princess  desires  him  to  be  absent 
as  little  a  while  as  possible ;  which  he  promises  with  many  oaths :  he  kisses 
her  hands  again,  and  takes  leave  with  so  much  concern,  that  it  almost 
puts  an  end  to  his  life.     From  thence  he  repairs  to  his  chamber,  throws 
himself  on  his  bed,  and  cannot  sleep  for  grief  at  the  parting ;  he  rises 
early  in  the  morning,  and  goes  to  take  leave  of  the  king,  the  queen,  and 
the  infanta :  having  taken  his  leave  of  the  two  former,  he  is  told  that  the 
princess  is  indisposed,  and  cannot  admit  of  a  visit ;  the  knight  thinks  it  is 
for  grief  at  his  departure ;  his  heart  is  pierced,  and  he  is  very  near  giving 
manifest  indications  of  his  passion ;  the  damsel  confidante  is  all  this  while 
present,  and  observes  what  passes;  she  goes  and  tells  it  her  lady,  who 
receivei  the  account  with  tears,  and  tells  her  that  her  chief  concern  is,  that 
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she  does  not  know  who  her  knight  is,  and  whether  he  be  of  royal  descent 
or  not ;  the  damsel  assures  her  he  is,  since  so  much  courtesy,  poHteness, 
and  valour,  as  her  knight  is  endowed  with,  cannot  exist  but  in  a  royal  and 
grave  subject."  The  afflicted  princess  is  comforted  hereby,  and  endeavours 
to  compose  herself,  that  she  may  not  give  her  parents  cause  to  suspect 
anything  amiss,  and  two  days  after  she  appears  in  public.  The  knight  is 
now  gone  to  the  war ;  he  fights,  and  overcomes  the  king's  enemy  ;  takes 
many  towns ;  wins  several  battles ;  returns  to  court ;  sees  his  lady  at  the 
usual  place  of  interview ;  it  is  agreed  he  shall  demand  her  in  marriage  of 
her  father,  in  recompense  for  his  services :  the  king  does  not  consent  to 
give  her  to  him,  not  knowing  who  he  is.  Notwithstanding  which,  either 
by  carrying  her  off,  or  by  some  other  means,  the  infanta  becomes  his  wife, 
and  her  father  comes  to  take  it  for  a  piece  of  the  greatest  good  fortune, 
being  assured  that  the  knight  is  son  to  a  valorous  king,  of  I  know  not 
what  kingdom,  for  I  believe  it  is  not  in  the  map.  The  father  dies ;  the 
infanta  inherits;  and,  in  two  words,  the  knight  becomes  a  king.  Here 
presently  comes  in  the  rewarding  his  squire,  and  all  those  who  assisted  him 
in  mounting  to  so  exalted  a  state.  He  marries  his  squire  to  one  of  the 
infanta's  maids  of  honour,  who  is,  doubtless,  the  very  confidante  of  this 
amour,  and  daughter  to  one  of  the  chief  dukes." 

"  This  and  a  clear  stage  is  what  I  would  be  at,'*  quoth  Sancho ;  "  this 
I  stick  to ;  for  every  tittle  of  this  must  happen  precisely  to  your  worship, 
being  called  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure." — "  Doubt  it  not, 
Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "for  by  those  very  means,  and  those  very 
steps  I  have  recounted,  the  knights-errant  do  rise,  and  have  risen  to  be 
kings  and  emperors.  All  that  remains  to  be  done  is  to  look  out  and  find 
what  king  of  the  Christians  or  of  the  Pagans  is  at  war,  and  has  a  beautiful 
daughter ;  but  there  is  time  enough  to  think  of  this,  for,  as  I  have  told 
you,  we  must  procure  renown  elsewhere  before  we  repair  to  court  Be- 
sides, there  is  still  another  thing  wanting ;  for  supposing  a  king  were  found 
who  is  at  war,  and  has  a  handsome  daughter,  and  that  I  have  gotten 
incredible  fame  throughout  the  whole  universe,  I  do  not  see  how  it  can  be 
made  appear  that  I  am  of  the  lineage  of  kings,  or  even  second  cousin  to 
an  emperor ;  for  the  king  will  not  give  me  his  daughter  to  wife  until  he  is 
first  very  wdl  assured  that  I  am  such,  though  my  renowned  actions  should 
deserve  it  ever  so  well.  So  that  through  this  defect  I  am  afraid  I  shall 
lose  that  which  my  arm  has  richly  deserved.  It  is  true,  indeed,  I  am  a 
gentleman  of  an  ancient  family,  possessed  of  a  real  estate  of  one  hundred 
and  twenty  crowns  a  year ;  and  perhaps  the  sage  who  writes  my  history 
may  so  brighten  up  my  kindred  and  genealogy,  that  I  may  be  foimd  the 
fifth  or  sixth  in  descent  from  a  king.  For  you  must  know,  Sancho,  that 
there  are  two  kinds  of  lineages  in  the  world  Some  there  are  who  derive 
their  pedigree  from  princes  and  monarchs,  whom  time  has  reduced  by 
little  and  little,  until  they  have  ended  in  a  point,  like  a  pyramid  reversed : 
others  have  had  poor  and  low  beginnings  and  have  risen  by  degrees,  until  at 
last  they  have  become  great  lords.  So  that  the  difference  lies  in  this, 
that  some  have  been  what  now  they  are  not,  and  others  are  now  what 
they  were  not  before ;  and  who  knows  but  I  may  be  one  of  the  former, 
and  that  upon  examination  my  origin  may  be  found  to  have  been  great  and 
glorious,  with  which  the  king  my  father-in-law  that  is  to  be  ought  to  be 
satisfied ;  and  though  he  should  not  be  satisfied,  the  infanta  is  to  be  so  in 
love  with  me,  that  in  spite  of  her  father  she  is  to  receive  me  for  her  lord 
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and  husband,  though  she  certainly  knew  I  was  the  son  of  a  water-carrier  ; 
and  in  case  she  should  not,  then  is  the  time  to  take  her  away  by  force,  and 
convey  her  whither  I  please ;  and  time  or  death  will  put  a  period  to  the 
displeasure  of  her  parents." 

"  Here,"  said  Sancho,  "  comes  in  properly  what  some  naughty  people 
say,  Never  stand  begging  far  that  which  you  may  take  by  force^  though  this 
other  is  nearer  to  the  purpose ;  A  leap  from  a  hedge  is  better  than  the 
prayer  of  a  good  man,  I  say  this,  because  if  my  lord  the  king,  your 
worship's  father-in-law,  should  not  vouchsafe  to  yield  unto  you  my  lady  the 
infanta,  there  is  no  more  to  be  done,  as  your  worship  says,  but  to  steal 
and  carry  her  off.  But  the  mischief  is,  that  while  peace  is  making,  and 
before  you  can  enjoy  the  kingdom  quietly,  the  poor  squire  may  go 
whistle  for  his  reward ;  unless  the  damsel  go  between,  who  is  to  be  his 
wife,  goes  off  with  the  infanta,  and  he  shares  his  misfortime  with  her,  until 
it  shall  please  heaven  to  ordain  otherwise ;  for  I  beUeve  his  master  may 
immediately  give  her  to  him  for  his  lawful  spouse." — "That  you  may 
depend  upon,"  said  Don  Quixote.  "  Since  it  is  so,"  answered  Sancho, 
"there  is  no  more  to  be  done  but  to  commend  ourselves  to  God,  and  let 
things  take  their  course." — "God  grant  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "as  I 
desire  and  you  need,  and  let  him  be  wretched  who  thinks  himself  so." — 
"Let  him  in  God's  name,"  said  Sancho;  "for  I  am  an  old  Christian,  and 
that  is  enough  to  qualify  me  to  be  an  earl." — "  Aye,  and  more  than  enough," 
said  Don  Quixote ;  "  hut  it  matters  not  whether  you  are  or  no ;  for  I  being 
a  king,  can  easily  bestow  nobility  on  you,  without  your  buying  it  or  doing 
me  the  least  service ;  and,  in  creating  you  an  earl,  I  make  you  a  gentleman 
of  course ;  and  say  what  they  will,  in  good  faith  they  must  style  you  your 
lordship,  though  it  grieve  them  never  so  much." — "  Do  you  think,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  I  should  not  know  how  to  give  authority  to  the  indignity  ?  " — 
"Dignity,  you  should  say,  and  not  indignity,"  said  his  master.  "So  let  it 
be,"  answered  Sancho  Panza ;  "  I  say,  I  should  do  well  enough  with  it ; 
for  I  assure  you  I  was  once  beadle  of  a  conapany,  and  the  beadle's 
gown  became  me  so  well,  that  everybody  said,  I  had  a  presence  fit  to  be 
warden  of  the  said  company.  Then  what  will  it  be  when  I  am  arrayed  in 
a  duke's  robe  all  shining  with  gold  and  pearls,  like  a  foreign  count  ?  I  am 
of  opinion  folks  will  come  a  himdred  leagues  to  see  me." — "  You  will  make 
a  goodly  appearance  indeed,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  but  it  will  be  necessary 
to  trim  your  beard  a  little  oftener ;  for  it  is  so  rough  and  frowzy,  that,  if 
you  do  not  shave  with  a  razor  every  other  day  at  least,  you  will  discover 
what  you  are  a  musket-shot  off." — "Why,"  said  Sancho,  "it  is  but  taking 
a  barber  into  the  house,  and  giving  him  wages;  and,  \£  there  be  occasion, 
I  will  make  him  follow  me  like  a  gentleman  of  the  horse  to  a  grandee." — 
"  How  came  you  to  know,"  demanded  Don  Quixote,  "  that  grandees  have 
&eir  gentlemen  of  the  horse  to  foUow  them  ? " — "  I  will  tell  you,"  said 
Sancho ;  "  some  years  ago,  I  was  about  the  court  for  a  month,  and  there  I 
saw  a  very  little  gentleman  riding  backward  and  forward,  who,  they  said, 
was  a  very  great  lord ;  a  man  followed  him  on  horseback,  turning  about  as 
he  turned,  that  one  would  have  thought  he  had  been  his  tail.  I  asked  why 
that  man  did  not  ride  by  the  other's  side,  but  kept  always  behind  him  ? 
they  answered  me,  that  it  was  his  gentleman  of  the  horse,  and  that 
noblemen  commonly  have  such  to  follow  them ;  and  from  that  day  to  this 
I  have  never  forgotten  it." — "You  are  in  the  right,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"and  in  the  same  manner  you  may  carry  about  your  barber;   for  all 
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customs  do  not  arise  together,  nor  were  they  invented  at  once  i 
and  you  may  be  the  first  earl  who  carried  about  his  barber  after 
him ;  and  indeed  it  is  a  greater  trust  to  shave  the  beard  than  to  saddle  a 
horse." — "  Leave  the  business  of  the  barber  to  my  care,"  said  Sancho ; 
"  and  let  it  be  your  worship's  to  procure  yourself  to  be  a  king,  and  to  make 
me  an  earl." — "  So  it  shall  be,"  answered  Don  Qubcote ;  and,  lifting  up  his 
eyes,  he  saw  what  will  be  told  in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAP.   XXII. 

How  Don  Quixote  set  at  liberty  several  unfortunate  Persons  who  were  carrying, 
much  against  their  Wills,  to  a  place  they  did  not  like. 

CiD  Hamet  Benbngeli,  the  Arabian  and  Manchegan  author,  relates  in 
this  most  grave,  lofty,  accurate,  delightful,  and  ingenious  history,  that 
presently  after  those  discourses  which  passed  between  the  famous  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  and  Sancho  Panza  his  squire,  as  they  are  related  at 
the  end  of  the  foregoing  chapter,  Don  Quixote  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  saw 
coming  on  in  the  same  road  about  a  dozen  men  on  foot,  strung  like  beads 
in  a  row,  by  the  necks,  in  a  great  iron  chain,  and  all  handcuffed.  Their 
came  also  with  them  two  men  on  horseback,  and  two  on  foot ;  those  on 
horseback  armed  with  firelocks,  and  those  on  foot  with  pikes  and  swords, 
And  Sancho  Panza  espying  them,  said  :  "  This  is  a  chain  of  galley-slaves, 
persons  forced  by  the  king  to  the  galleys." — "  How  I  persons  forced  I "  cried 
Don  Quixote ;  "  is  it  possible  the  king  should  force  anybody  ?  " — "I  say  not 
so,"  answered  Sancho,  "  but  that  they  are  persons  condemned  by  the  law 
for  their  crimes,  to  serve  the  king  in  the  galleys  per  force." — "  In  short,*' 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  however  it  be,  still  they  are  going  by  force,  and  not 
with  their  own  liking." — **  It  is  so,"  said  Sancho.  "  Then,"  said  his  master, 
"  here  the  execution  of  my  office  takes  place  to  defeat  violence  and  to 
succour  and  relieve  the  miserable." — "  Consider,  Sir,". quoth  Sancho,  "  that 
justice,  that  is,  the  king  himself,  does  no  violence  nor  injury  to  such 
persons,  but  only  punishes  them  for  their  crimes." 

By  this  the  chain  of  galley-slaves  were  come  up,  and  Don  Quixote,  in 
most  courteous  terms,  desired  of  the  guard  that  they  would  be  pleased  to 
inform  and  tell  him  the  cause  or  causes  why  they  conducted  those  persons 
in  that  manner.  One  of  the  guards  on  horseback  answered,  that  they  were 
slaves  belonging  to  his  majesty,  and  going  to  the  galleys,  which  was  all  he 
could  say,  or  the  other  need  know,  of  the  matter.  "  For  all  that,"  replied 
Don  Quixote,  "  I  should  be  glad  to  know  from  each  of  them  in  particular 
the  cause  of  his  misfortune."  To  these  he  added  such  other  courteous 
expressions  to  induce  them  to  tell  him  what  he  desired,  that  the  other 
horseman  said,  "  Though  we  have  here  the  record  and  certificate  of  the 
sentence  of  each  of  these  wretches,  this  is  no  time  to  produce  and  read 
them ;  draw  near.  Sir,  and  ask  it  of  themselves ;  they  may  inform  you,  if 
they  please,  and  inform  you  they  will,  for  they  are  such  as  take  a  pleasure 
both  in  acting  and  relating  rogueries."  With  this  leave,  which  Don 
Quixote  would  have  taken  though  they  had  not  given  it,  he  drew  near  to 
the  chain,  and  demanded  of  the  first  for  what  offence  he  marched  in  such 
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enl  plight  He  answered,  that  he  went  in  that  manner  for  being  in  love. 
"  For  that  alone  ?  "  replied  Don  Quixote :  "if  they  send  folks  to  the  galleys 
for  being  in  love,  I  might  long  since  have  been  rowing  in  them." — "  It  was 
not  such  love  as  your  worship  imagines,''  said  the  galley-slave :  "  mine  was 
for  the  being  so  deeply  enamoured  of  a  flasket  of  fine  linen,  and  embracing 
it  so  dose,  that  if  justice  had  not  taken  it  from  me  by  force  I  should  not 
have  parted  with  it  by  my  good-will  to  this  very  day.  I  was  taken  in  the 
fact,  so  there  was  no  place  for  the  torture ;  the  process  was  short ;  they 
accommodated  my  shoulders  with  a  hundred  lashes,  and  have  sent  me,  by 
way  of  supplement,  for  three  years  to  the  Gurapas,  and  there  is  an  end  of 
it"— "What  are  the  Gurapas  ?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "The  Gurapas  are 
galleys, "  answered  the  slave,  who  was  a  young  man  about  twenty-four  years 
of  age,  and  said  he  was  bom  at  Piedrahita.  Don  Quixote  put  the  same 
question  to  the  second,  who  returned  no  answer,  he  was  so  melancholy  and 
dejected;  but  the  first  answered  for  him,  and  said,  "This  gentleman  goes 
fot  being  a  canary-bird,  I  mean,  for  being  a  musician  and  a  singer.'' — "  How 
so,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  are  men  sent  to  the  galleys  for  being  musicians 
and  singers?" — "Yes,  Sir,"  replied  the  slave;  "for  there  is  nodiing  worse 
than  to  sing  in  an  agony." — "  Nay,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  I  have  heard  say. 
Who  sings  in  griefs  procures  n/ie/" — "This  is  the  very  reverse,"  said  the 
slave ;  "  for  here  he  who  sings  once  weeps  all  his  life  after." — "  I  do  not 
aoderstand  that,"  said  Don  Quixote.  One  of  the  guards  said  to  him : 
**Signor  Cavalier,  to  sing  in  an  agony  means,  in  the  cant  of  these  rogues, 
to  confess  upon  the  rack.  This  offender  was  put  to  the  torture,  and  con- 
fessed his  crime,  which  was  that  of  being  a  quartrero,  that  is,  a  stealer  of 
cattle ;  and,  because  he  confessed,  he  is  sentenced  for  six  years  to  the  galleys, 
besides  two  hundred  lashes  he  has  already  received  on  the  shoulders.  And 
he  is  always  pensive  and  sad ;  because  the  rest  of  the  rogues,  both  those 
behind  and  those  before,  abuse,  vilify,  flout,  and  despise  him  for  confessing, 
and  not  having  the  courage  to  say  No :  for  they  say.  No  contains  the  same 
munber  of  letters  as  Ay ;  and  it  is  lucky  for  a  delinquent,  when  his  life  or 
death  depends  upon  his  own  tongue,  and  not  upon  proofs  and  witnesses ; 
and  for  my  part  I  think  they  are  in  the  right  of  it" — "  And  I  think  so  too," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  who,  passing  on  to  the  third,  interrogated  him  as 
he  had  done  the  others :  who  answered  very  readily,  and  with  very  little 
concern ;  "  I  am  going  to  Mesdames  the  Gurapas  for  five  years,  for  wanting 
ten  ducats." — "  I  will  give  twenty  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
**to  redeem  you  from  this  misery." — "  That,"  said  the  slave,  "  is  like  having 
money  at  sea,  and  dying  for  hunger,  where  there  is  nothing  to  be  bought 
with  it  I  say  this,  because,  if  I  had  been  possessed  in  time  of  those 
twenty  ducats  you  now  offer  me,  I  would  have  so  greased  the  clerk's  pen, 
and  sharpened  my  advocate's  wit,  that  I  should  have  been  this  day  upon 
the  market-place  of  Zocodover  in  Toledo,  and  not  upon  this  road,  coupled 
and  dragged  like  a  hound  ;  but  God  is  great :  patience ;  I  say  no  more." 

Don  Quixote  passed  on  to  the  fourth,  who  was  a  man  of  a  venerable 
aspect,  with  a  white  beaxd  reaching  below  his  breast ;  who,  hearing  himself 
a^ed  the  cause  of  his  coming  thither,  began  to  weep,  and  answered  not  a 
word;  but  the  fifth  lent  him  a  tongue,  and  said,  "This  honest  gentlenaan 
goes  for  four  years  to  the  galleys,  after  having  gone  in  the  usual  procession 
pompously  apparelled  and  mounted."^—"  That  is,  I  suppose,"  said  Sancho, 
"put  to  public  shame."—"  Right,"  replied  the  slave ;  "  and  the  offence  for 
^di  he  underwent  his  punishment  was  his  having  been  a  broker  of  the 
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aerely  for  pimping,' 
but  to  command,  and  be  general  of  the  galleys :  for  the  office  of  a  pimp 
is  not  a  slight  business,  but  an  employment  fit  only  for  discreet  persons, 
and  a  most  necessary  one  in  a  well-regulated  commonwealth ;  and  nope 
but  persons  well-bom  ought  to  exercise  it ;  and  in  truth  there  should  be 
inspectors  and  comptrollers  of  it,  as  there  are  of  other  offices,  with  a  certain 
number  of  them  deputed,  like  exchange-brokers ;  by  which  means  many 
mischiefs  would  be  prevented  which  now  happen,  because  this  office  and 
profession  is  in  the  hands  of  foolish  and  ignorant  persons,  such  as  silly 
waiting-women,  pages,  and  buffoons,  of  a  few  years  standing,  and  of  smaU 
experience,  who,  in  the  greatest  exigency,  and  when  there  is  occasion  for 
the  most  dexterous  management  and  address,  suffer  the  morsel  to  freeze 
between  the  fingers  and  the  mouth,  and  scarce  know  which  is  their  hand. 
I  could  go  on,  and  assign  the  reasons  why  it  would  be  expedient  to  make 
choice  of  proper  persons  to  exercise  an  office  so  necessary  in  the  common- 
wealth, but  this  is  no  proper  place  for  it ;  and  I  may  one  day  or  other  lay 
this  matter  before  those  who  can  provide  a  remedy.  At  present  I  only 
say,  that  the  concern  I  felt  at  seeing  those  grey  hairs,  and  that  venerable 
countenance,  in  so  much  distress  for  pimping,  is  entirely  removed  by  the 
additional  character  of  his  being  a  wizard :  though  I  very  well  know,  there 
are  no  sorceries  in  the  world  which  can  affect  and  force  the  will,  as  some 
foolish  people  imagine ;  for  our  will  is  free,  and  no  herb  nor  diarm  can 
compel  it.  What  some  silly  women  and  crafty  knaves  are  wont  to  do,  is, 
with  certain  mixtures  and  poisons,  to  turn  people's  brains,  under  pretence 
that  they  have  power  to  make  one  fall  in  love ;  it  being,  as  I  say,  a  thing 
impossible  to  force  the  will." — "  It  is  so,"  said  the  honest  old  fellow :  "and 
truly.  Sir,  as  to  being  a  wizard,  I  am  not  guilty ;  but  as  for  being  a  pimp, 
I  cannot  deny  it ;  but  I  never  thought  there  was  any  harm  in  it ;  for  the 
whole  of  my  intention  was,  that  all  the  world  should  divert  themselves,  and 
live  in  peace  and  quiet,  without  quarrels  or  troubles :  but  this  good  design 
could  not  save  me  from  going  whence  I  shall  have  no  hope  of  returning, 
considering  I  am  so  loaden  with  years,  and  so  troubled  with  the  strangury, 
which  leaves  me  not  a  moment's  repose."  And  here  he  began  to  weep,  as 
at  first ;  and  Sancho  was  so  moved  with  compassion,  that  he  drew  out  from 
his  bosom  a  real,  and  gave  it  him  as  an  alms. 

Don  Quixote  went  on,  and  demanded  of  another  what  his  offence  was ; 
who  answered,  not  with  less,  but  much  more  alacrity  than  the  former :  **  I 
am  going  for  making  a  little  too  free  with  two  she  cousin-germans  of  mine, 
and  with  two  other  cousin-germans  not  mine :  in  short,  I  carried  the  jest 
so  far  with  them  all,  that  the  result  of  it  was  the  increasing  of  kindred  so 
intricately,  that  no  causuist  can  make  it  out  The  whole  was  proved  upon 
me;  I  had  neither  friends  nor  money;  my  windpipe  was  in  the  utmost 
danger ;  I  was  sentenced  to  the  galleys  for  six  years ;  I  submit ;  it  is  the 
punishment  of  my  fault ;  I  am  young ;  life  may  last,  and  time  brings  every- 
thing about :  if  yoiu*  worship,  Signor  Cavalier,  has  anything  about  you  to 
relieve  us  poor  wretches,  God  will  repay  you  in  heaven,  and  we  will  make 
it  the  business  of  our  prayers  to  beseech  Him,  that  your  worship's  life  and 
health  may  be  as  long  and  prosperous  as  your  goodly  presence  deserves.  ** 
This  slave  was  in  the  habit  of  a  student ;  and  one  of  the  guards  said,  he 
was  a  great  talker,  and  a  very  pretty  Latinist 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  99 

Behind  all-  these  came  a  man  some  thirty  years  of  age,  of  a  goodly 
aspect ;  only  he  seemed  to  thrust  one  eye  into  the  other ;  he  was  bound 
somewhat  differently  from  the  rest;  for  he  had  a  chain  to  his  leg,  so 
long,  that  it  was  fastened  round  his  middle,  and  two  collars  about  his 
nec^  one  of  which  was  fastened  to  the  chain,  and  the  other,  called  a 
keep-friend,  or  friend's  foot,  had  two  straight  irons,  which  came  down  from 
it  to  his  wsust,  at  the  ends  of  which  were  fixed  two  manacles,  wherein 
his  hands  were  secured  with  a  huge  padlock;  insomuch  that  he  could 
neither  lift  his  hands  to  his  mouth,  nor  bend  down  his  head  to  his  hands. 
Don  Quixote  asked  why  this  man  went  fettered  and  shackled  so  much 
more  than  the  rest  The  guard  answered,  because  he  alone  had  committed 
more  viUanies  than  all  the  rest  put  together ;  and,  that  he  was  so  bold  and 
desperate  a  villain,  that  though  they  carried  him  in  that  manner  they  were 
not  secure  of  him,  but  were  still  afraid  he  would  make  his  escape.  "  What 
kind  of  villanies  has  he  committed?"  said  Don  Quixote,  "that  they  have 
deserved  no  greater  punishment  thaa  being  sent  to  the  galleys?" — "He 
goes  for  ten  years,"  said  the  guard,  "  which  is  a  kind  of  civil  death  :  you 
need  only  be  told,  that  this  honest  gentleman  is  the  famous  Gines  de 
Passamonte,  alias  Ginesillo  de  Parapilla."  —  "Fair  and  softly,  Signor 
Commissary,"  said  the  slave ;  "  let  us  not  be  now  lengthening  out  names 
and  surnames.  Gines  is  my  name,  and  not  Ginesillo ;  and  Passamonte  is 
the  name  of  my  family,  and  not  Parparilia,  as  you  say :  and  let  everyone 
turn  himself  round,  and  look  at  home,  and  he  will  find  enough  to  do." — 
"  Speak  with  more  respect.  Sir  Thief  above  measure,"  replied  the  com- 
missary, "  unless  you  will  oblige  me  to  silence  you  to  your  sorrow." — "  You 
may  see,"  answered  the  slave,  "  that  man  goeth  as  God  pleaseth ;  but  some- 
body may  learn  one  day,  whether  my  name  is  Ginesillo  de  Parapilla,  or 
na" — "  Are  you  not  called  so,  lying  rascal  ?  "  said  the  guard.  "  They  do 
call  me  so,"  answered  Gines ;  "  but  I  will  oblige  them  not  to  call  me  so, 
or  I  will  flay  them  where  I  care  not  at  present  to  say.  Signor  Cavalier," 
continued  he,  "  if  you  have  anything  to  give  us,  give  it  us  now,  and  God  be 
with  you ;  for  you  tire  us  with  inquiring  so  much  after  other  men's  lives : 
if  you  would  know  mine,  know  that  I  am  Gines  de  Passamonte,  whose  life 
is  written  by  these  very  fingers." — "  He  says  true,"  said  the  commissary : 
•*  for  he  himself  has  written  his  own  history,  as  well  as  heart  could  wish, 
and  has  left  the  book  in  prison,  in  pawn  for  two  hundred  reals." — "  Aye, 
and  I  intend  to  redeem  i^"  said  Gines,  "if  it  lay  for  two  hundred  ducats." 
— "  What !  is  it  so  good  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  So  good,"  answered  Gines, 
"  that  woe  be  to  LazanUo  de  Tormes,  and  to  all  that  have  written  or  shall 
write  in  that  way.  What  I  can  affirm  is,  that  it  relates  truths,  and  truths 
so  ingenious  and  entertaining,  that  no  fictions  can  come  up  to  them." — 
••How  is  the  book  intituled ?"  demanded  Don  Quixote.  "The  Life  of 
Gines  de  Passamonte,"  replied  Gines  himself.  "  And  is  it  finished  ?  "  quoth 
Don  Quixote.  "  How  can  it  be  finished,"  answered  he,  "  since  my  life  is 
not  finished?  what  is  written  is  from  my  cradle  to  the  moment  of  my 
being  sent  this  last  time  to  the  galleys." — "  Then  you  have  been  there 
before  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  Four  years  the  other  time,"  replied  Gines, 
••  to  serve  God  and  the  king ;  and  I  know  already  the  relish  of  the  biscuit 
and  bull's  pizzle :  nor  does  it  grieve  me  much  to  go  to  them  again,  since 
I  shall  there  have  the  opportimity  of  finishing  my  book :  for  I  have  a  great 
many  things  to  say,  and  in  the  galleys  of  Spain  there  is  leisure  more  than 
caoc^  though  I  shall  not  want  much  for  what  I  have  to  write,  because 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


lOO  DON   QUIXOTE 

I  have  it  by  heart." — "You  seem  to  be  a  witty  fellow,"  said  Don  Quixote. 
"And  an  unfortunate  one,"  answered  Gines;  "but  misfortunes  always 
pursue  the  ingenious." — "Pursue  the  villainous,"  said  the  commissary, 
"  I  have  already  desired  you,  Signor  Commissary,"  answered  Passamonte, 
"  to  go  on  fair  and  softly ;  for  your  superiors  did  not  give  you  that  staff  to 
misuse  us  poor  wretches  here,  but  to  conduct  and  carry  us  whither  his 

majesty  commands ;  now  by  the  life  of I  say  no  more ;  but  the  spots 

which  were  contracted  in  the  inn,  may  perhaps  one  day  come  out  in  the 
bucking;  and  let  everyone  hold  his  tongue,  and  live  well,  and  speak  better; 
and  let  us  march  on,  for  this  has  held  us  long  enough." 

The  commissary  lifted  up  his  staff  to  strike  Passamonte,  in  return  for 
his  threats :  but  Don  Quixote  interposed,  and  desired  he  would  not  abuse 
him,  since  it  was  but  fair  that  he  who  had  his  hands  so  tied  up,  should 
have  his  tongue  a  little  at  liberty.  Then  turning  about  to  the  whole  string, 
he  said :  "  From  all  you  have  told  me,  dearest  brethren,  I  clearly  gather, 
that  though  it  be  only  to  punish  you  for  your  crimes,  you  do  not  much 
relish  the  punishment  you  are  going  to  suffer,  and  that  you  go  to  it  much 
against  the  grain  and  against  your  good  liking :  and,  perhaps,  the  pusil- 
lanimity of  him  who  was  put  to  the  torture,  this  man's  want  of  money,  and 
the  other's  want  of  friends,  and  in  short  the  judge's  wresting  of  the  law, 
may  have  been  the  cause  of  your  ruin,  and  that  you  did  not  come  off  as  in 
justice  you  ought  to  have  done.  And  I  have  so  strong  a  persuasion  that 
this  is  the  truth  of  the  case,  that  my  mind  prompts  and  even  forces  me  to 
show  in  you  the  effect  for  which  heaven  threw  me  into  the  world,  and 
ordained  me  to  profess  the  order  of  chivalry,  which  I  do  profess,  and  the 
vow  I  made  in  it  to  succour  the  needy  and  those  oppressed  by  the  mighty. 
But,  knowing  that  it  is  one  part  of  prudence  not  to  do  that  by  foul  means 
which  may  be  done  by  fair,  I  will  entreat  these  gentlemen,  your  guard, 
and  the  commissary,  that  they  will  be  pleased  to  loose  and  let  you  go  in 
peace,  there  being  people  enough  to  serve  the  king  for  better  reasons :  for 
it  seems  to  me  a  hard  case  to  make  slaves  of  those  whom  God  and  nature 
made  free.  Besides,  gentlemen  guards,"  added  Don  Quixote,  "  these  poor 
men  have  committed  no  offence  against  you  :  let  every  one  answer  for  his 
sins  in  the  other  world :  there  is  a  God  in  heaven  who  does  not  neglect  to 
chastise  the  wicked  nor  to  reward  the  good ;  neither  is  it  fitting  that  honest 
men  should  be  the  executioners  of  others,  they  having  no  interest  in  the 
matter.  I  request  this  of  you  in  this  calm  and  gentle  manner,  that  I  may 
have  some  ground  to  thank  you  for  your  compliance :  but  if  you  do  it  not 
willingly,  this  lance  and  this  sword,  with  the  vigour  of  my  arm,  shall  com- 
pel you  to  do  it." — "  This  is  pleasant  fooling,"  answered  the  commissary ; 
"  an  admirable  conceit  he  has  hit  upon  at  last :  he  would  have  us  let  the 
king's  prisoners  go,  as  if  we  had  authority  to  set  them  free,  or  he  to  com- 
mand us  to  do  it  Go  on  your  way,  Signor,  and  adjust  that  basin  on  your 
noddle,  and  do  not  go  feeling  for  three  legs  in  a  cat" — "You  are  a  cat, 
and  a  rat,  and  a  rascal  to  boot,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  and  so,  with  a 
word  and  a  blow,  he  attacked  him  so  suddenly,  that  before  he  could  stand 
upon  his  defence  he  threw  liim  to  the  ground,  much  wounded  with  a  thrust 
of  the  lance.  And  it  happened  luckily  for  Don  Quixote,  that  this  was  one 
of  the  two  who  carried  firelocks.  The  rest  of  the  guards  were  astonished 
and  confounded  at  the  unexpected  encounter ;  but  recovering  themselves, 
those  on  horseback  drew  their  swords,  and  those  on  foot  laid  hold  of  their 
javtiins,  and  fell  upon  Don  Quixote,  who  waited  for  them  with  much  calm- 
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ness ;  and  doubtless  it  had  gone  ill  with  him,  if  the  galley-slaves,  perceiving 
the  opportunity  which  offered  itself  to  them  of  recovering  their  liberty,  had 
not  procured  it,  by  breaking  the  chain  with  which  they  were  linked  together. 
The  hurry  was  such,  that  the  guards,  now  endeavouring  to  prevent  the 
slaves  from  getting  loose,  and  now  engaging  with  Don  Quixote,  who 
attacked  them,  did  nothing  to  any  purpose.  Sancho  for  his  part  assisted 
in  loosing  of  Gines  de  Passamonte,  who  was  the  first  that  leaped  free  and 
disembarrassed  upon  the  plain ;  and  setting  upon  the  fallen  commissary, 
he  took  away  his  sword  and  his  gun,  and  by  levelling  it,  first  at  one  and 
then  at  another,  without  discharging  it,  he  cleared  the  field  of  all  the  guard, 
who  fled  no  less  from  Passamonte*s  gun  than  from  the  shower  of  stones 
which  the  slaves,  now  at  Hberty,  poured  upon  them. 

Sancho  was  much  grieved  at  what  had  happened ;  for  he  imagined  that 
the  fugitives  would  give  notice  of  the  fact  to  the  Holy  Brotherhood,  who, 
upon  ringing  a  bell,  would  sally  out  in  quest  of  the  delinquents ;  and  so  he 
told  his  master,  and  begged  of  him  to  be  gone  from  thence  immediately, 
and  take  shelter  among  the  trees  and  rocks  of  the  neighbouring  mountain. 
"  It  is  well,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  I  know  what  is  now  expedient  to  be 
done."  Then  having  odled  all  the  slaves  together,  who  were  in  a  fright, 
and  had  stripped  the  commissary  to  his  buff,  they  gathered  in  a  ring  about 
him  to  know  his  pleasure ;  when  he  thus  addressed  them :  "  To  be  thank- 
ful for  benefits  received,  is  the  property  of  persons  well  bom ;  and  one 
of  the  sins  at  which  God  is  most  offended,  is  ingratitude.  This  I  say, 
gentlemen,  because  you  have  already  found  by  manifest  experience  the 
benefit  you  have  received  at  my  hands ;  in  recompense  of  which  my  will 
and  pleasure  is,  that,  laden  with  this  chain  which  I  have  taken  off  from 
your  necks,  you  immediately  set  out  and  go  to  the  city  of  Toboso,  and 
there  present  yourselves  before  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  tell  her 
that  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  sends  you  to  present  his  service 
to  her ;  and  recount  to  her  every  tittle  and  circumstance  of  this  memorable 
adventiire,  to  the  point  of  setting  you  at  your  wished-for  liberty :  this  done, 
you  may  go  in  God's  name  whither  you  list "  ^ 

Gines  de  Passamonte  answered  for  them  all,  and  said :  "  What  your 
worship  commands  us,  noble  Sir,  and  our  deliverer,  is  of  all  impossibilities 
the  most  impossible  to  be  complied  with ;  for  we  dare  not  be  seen  together 
on  the  road,  but  must  go  separate  and  alone,  each  man  by  himself,  and 
endeavour  to  hide  ourselves  in  the  very  bowels  of  the  earth  from  the  Holy 
Brotherhood,  who  doubtless  will  be  out  in  quest  of  us.  What  your  worship 
may  and  ought  to  do  is,  to  change  this  service  and  duty  to  the  Lady 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso  into  a  certain  number  of  Ave  Marias  and  Credos, 
which  we  will  say  for  the  success  of  your  design ;  and  this  is  what  we  may 
do  by  day  or  by  night,  flying  or  reposing,  in  peace  or  in  war ;  but  to  think 
that  we  will  now  return  to  the  brick-kilns  of  Egypt,  I  say,  to  take  our 
chains,  and  put  ourselves  on  the  way  to  Toboso,  is  to  think  it  is  now  night 
already,  whereas  it  is  not  yet  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning ;  and  to  expect 
this  from  us  is  to  expect  pears  from  an  elm-tree." — "  I  vow  then,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  ahready  enraged,  "  Don  son  of  a  whore,  Don  Ginesillo  de  Parapilla, 
or  however  you  call  yourself,  you  alone  shall  go  with  your  tail  between 
your  legs,  and  the  whole  chain  upon  your  back."  Passamonte,  who  was 
not  over  passive,  and  had  already  perceived  that  Don  Quixote  was  not 
wiser  than  he  should  be,  since  he  committed  such  an  extravagance  as  the 
setting  them  at  liberty,  seeing  himself  treated  in  this  manner,  winked  upon 
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his  comrades ;  and  they  all  stepping  aside,  began  to  rain  such  a  shower 
of  stones  upon  Don  Quixote,  that  he  could  not  contrive  to  cover  himself 
with  his  buckler ;  and  poor  Rozinante  made  no  more  of  the  spur  than  if 
he  had  been  made  of  brass.  Sancho  got  behind  his  ass,  and  by  that 
sheltered  himself  from  the  storm  and  hail  that  poured  upon  them  both. 
Don  Quixote  could  not  screen  himself  so  well,  but  that  he  received  I  know 
not  how  many  thumps  on  the  body  with  such  force,  that  they  brought  him 
to  the  ground ;  and  scarce  was  he  fallen,  when  the  student  set  upon  him, 
and  taking  the  basin  from  off  his  his  head,  gave  him  three  or  four  blows 
with  it  on  the  shoulders,  and  then  struck  it  as  often  against  the  ground, 
whereby  he  almost  broke  it  to  pieces.  They  stripped  him  of  a  jacket  he 
wore  over  his  armour,  and  would  have  stripped  him  of  his  trousers  too, 
if  the  greaves  had  not  hindered  them.  They  took  from  Sancho  his  cloak, 
leaving  him  in  his  doublet ;  and  sharing  among  themselves  the  spoils  of 
the  battle,  they  made  the  best  of  their  way  off,  each  a  several  way,  with 
more  care  how  to  escape  the  Holy  Brotherhood  they  were  in  fear  of,  than 
to  load  themselves  with  the  chain,  and  to  go  and  present  themselves  before 
the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso. 

The  ass  and  Rozinante,  Sancho  and  Don  Quixote,  remained  by  them- 
selves ;  the  ass  hanging  his  head  and  pensive,  and  now  and  then  shaking 
his  ears,  thinking  that  the  storm  of  stones  was  not  yet  over,  but  still 
whizzing  about  his  head ;  Rozinante  stretched  along  close  by  his  master, 
he  also  being  knocked  down  with  another  stone ;  Sancho  in  his  doublet, 
and  afraid  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood ;  and  Don  Quixote  very  much  out 
of  humour,  to  find  himself  so  ill-treated  by  those  very  persons  to  whom  he 
had  done  so  much  good. 


CHAP.   XXIII. 

Of  what  befell  the  renowned  Don  Quixote  in  the  Sable  Mountain  ;  being  one  of  the  most 
curious  and  uncommon  Adventures  of  any  related  in  this  faithful  History. 

Don  Quixote,  finding  himself  so  ill-treated,  said  to  his  squire,  "  Sancho, 
I  have  always  heard  it  said,  that  to  do  good  to  low  fellows  is  to  throw  water 
into  the  sea.  Had  I  believed  what  you  said  to  me,  I  might  have  pre- 
vented this  trouble;  but  it  is  done,  I  must  have  patience,  and  take 
warning  from  henceforward." — "  Your  worship  will  as  much  take  warning," 
answered  Sancho,  "  as  I  am  a  Turk :  but  since  you  say,  that  if  you  had 
believed  me  you  had  avoided  this  mischief,  believe  me  now  and  you  will 
avoid  a  greater;  for  let  me  tell  you,  there  is  no  putting  off  the  holy 
brotherhood  with  chivalries:  they  do  not  care  two  farthings  for  all  the 
knights-errant  in  the  world :  and  know  fancy  already  I  hear  their  arrows  ^ 
whizzing  about  my  ears."—"  Thou  art  naturally  a  coward,  Sancho,"  said 
Don  Quixote ;  "  but  that  you  may  not  say  I  am  obstinate,  and  that  I 
never  do  what  you  advise,  I  will,  for  once,  take  your  counsel,  and  get  out 
of  the  reach  of  that  fury  you  fear  so  much ;  but  upon  this  one  condition, 
that  neither  living  nor  dying  you  shall  ever  tell  anybody  that  I  retired  and 
withdrew  myself  from  this  peril  out  of  fear,  but  that  I  did  it  out  of  mere 
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compliance  with  your  entreaties :  for  if  you  say  otherwise  you  will  lie  in 
so  doing ;  and  from  this  time  to  that,  and  from  that  time  to  this,  I  tell 
you  you  lie,  and  will  lie  every  time  you  say  or  think  it ;  and  reply  no 
more ;  for  the  hare  thought  of  withdrawing  and  retreating  from  any  danger, 
and  especially  from  this,  which  seems  to  carry  some  or  no  appearance  of 
fear  with  it,  makes  me  that  I  now  stand  prepared  to  abide  here,  and 
expect  alone,  not  only  that  holy  brotherhood  you  talk  of  and  fear,  but 
the  brothers  of  the  twelve  tribes  of  Israel,  and  the  seven  Maccabe^es,  and 
Castor  and  Pollux,  and  even  all  the  brothers  and  brotherhoods  that  are  in 
the  world. ** — "Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "retreating  is  not  running  away, 
nor  is  staying  wisdom,  when  the  danger  overbalances  the  hope ;  and  it  is 
the  part  <rf  wise  men  to  secure  themselves  to-day  for  to-morrow,  and  not 
to  venture  all  upon  one  throw.  And  know,  though  I  am  but  a  clown  and 
a  peasant,  I  have  yet  some  smattering  of  what  is  called  good  conduct : 
dierefore  repent  not  of  having  taken  my  advice,  but  get  upon  Rozinante 
if  you  can,  and  if  not  I  will  assist  you ;  and  follow  me ;  for  my  noddle 
tdls  me,  that  for  the  present  we  have  more  need  of  heels  than  hands." 
Don  Quixote  mount^  without  replying  a  word  more;  and  Sancho 
leading  the  way  upon  his  ass,  they  entered  on  one  side  of  the  Sable 
Mountain,^  which  was  hard  by  it,  it  being  Sancho's  intention  to  pass 
quite  cross  it,  and  to  get  out  at  Viso,  or  Almodovar  del  Campo,  and  to 
hide  themselves  for  some  days  among  those  craggy  rocks,  that  they  might 
not  be  found  if  the  holy  brotherhood  should  come  in  quest  of  them.  He 
was  encouraged  to  this  by  seeing  that  the  provisions  carried  by  his  ass 
had  escaped  safe  from  the  skirmish  with  the  ^ley-slaves,  which  he  looked 
upon  as  a  miracle,  considering  what  the  slaves  took  away,  and  how 
narrowly  they  searched. 

They  very  soon  got  into  the  heart  of  the  Sable  Mountain,  where  Sancho 
thought  it  convenient  to  pass  that  night,  and  also  some  days,  at  least  as 
long  as  the  provisions  he  had  with  him  lasted :  so  they  took  up  their 
lo(^g  between  two  great  rocks,  and  amidst  abundance  of  cork-trees. 
But  destiny,  which,  according  to  the  opinion  of  those  who  have  not  the 
light  of  the  true  fiaith,  guides  fashions  and  disposes  all  things  its  own  way, 
so  ordered  it,  that  Gines  de  Passamonte,  the  famous  cheat  and  robber, 
whom  the  valour  and  madness  of  Don  Quixote  had  delivered  from  the 
chain,  being  justly  afraid  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood,  took  it  into  his  head 
to  hide  himself  in  those  very  mountains ;  and  his  fortune  and  his  fear 
carried  him  to  the  same  place,  where  Don  Quixote's  and  Sancho  Panza's 
had  carried  them  just  at  the  time  he  could  distinguish  who  they  were,  and 
at  the  instant  they  were  fallen  asleep.  And  as  the  jseicked  are  always 
ongrateful,  and  necessity  puts  people  upon  applying  to  shifts,  and  the 
present  conveniency  overcomes  the  consideration  of  the  future,  Gines, 
who  had  neither  gratitude  nor  good-nature,  resolved  to  steal  Sancho 
Panza's  ass,  making  no  account  of  Rozinante,  as  k  thing  neither  pawnable 
nor  saleable.  Sancho  Panza  slept ;  the  varlet  stole  his  ass ;  and  before 
it  was  day  he  was  too  far  off  to  be  found. 

Aurora  issued  forth,  rejoicing  the  earthy  ^nd  saddening  Sancho  Panza, 
who  missed  his  Dapple,  and  finding  himself  deprived  of  him,  began  the 
most  doleful  lamentation  in  the  world ;  and  so  loud  it  was,  that  Don 
Quixote  awoke  at  his  cries,  and  heard  him  say,  "  O  child  of  my  bowels, 
bom  in  my  own  house,  the  joy  of  my  children,  the  entertainment  of  my 
wife,  the  envy  of  my  neighboursi  the  relief  of  my  burdens,  and  lastly,  the 
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half  of  my  mAintenance !  for,  with  six  and  twenty  maravedis,  I  earned 
every  day  by  thy  means,  I  half  supported  my  femily."  Don  Quixote 
hearing  the  lamentation,  and  learning  the  cause,  comforted  Sancho  with 
the  best  reasons  he  could,  and  desired  him  to  have  patience,  promising  to 
give  him  a  bill  of  exchange  for  three  young  asses  out  of  five  he  had  left  at 
home.  Sancho  was  comforted  herewith,  wiped  away  hia  tears,  moderated 
his  sighs,  and  thanked  his  master  for  the  kindness  he  showed  him.  Don 
Quixote's  heart  leaped  for  joy  at  entering  into  the  mountains,  such  kind  of 
places  seeming  to  him  the  most  likely  to  furnish  him  with  those  adven- 
tures he  was  in  quest  of.  They  recalled  to  his  memory  the  marvellous 
events  which  had  befallen  knights-errant  in  such  solitudes  and  deserts. 
He  went  on  meditating  on  these  things,  and  so  wrapped  and  transported 
in  them,  that  he  remembered  nothing  else.  Nor  had  Sancho  any  other 
concern,  now  that  he  thought  he  was  out  of  danger,  than  to  appease  his 
hunger  with  what  remained  of  the  clerical  spoils ;  and  thus,  sittii^  sideling, 
as  women  do,  upon  his  beast,  he  jogged  after  his  master,  emptying  the 
bag  and  stuffing  his  paunch ;  and  while  he  was  thus  employed  he  would 
not  have  given  a  farthing  to  have  met  with  any  new  adventure  whatever. 

Being  thus  busied,  he  lifted  up  his  eyes  and  saw  his  master  had 
stopped,  and  was  endeavouring  with  the  point  of  his  lance  to  raise  up 
some  heavy  bundle  that  lay  upon  the  ground  :  wherefore  he  made  haste 
to  assist  him,  if  need  were,  and  came  up  to  him  just  as  he  had  turned 
over  with  his  lance  a  saddle-cushion,  and  a  portmanteau  fastened  to  it, 
half,  or  rather  quite,  rotten  and  torn ;  but  so  heavy  that  Sancho  was  forced 
to  alight  and  help  to  take  it  up,  and  his  master  ordered  him  to  see  what 
was  in  it.  Sancho  very  readily  obeyed ;  and  though  the  portmanteau  was 
secured  with  its  chain  and  padlocl^  you  might  see  through  the  breaches 
what  it  contained ;  which  was  four  fine  Holland  shirts,  and  other  linen,  no 
less  curious  than  clean ;  and  in  a  handkerchief  he  found  a  good  heap  of 
gold  crowns ;  and,  as  soon  as  he  espied  them,  he  cried,  "  Blessed  be 
Heaven,  which  has  presented  us  with  one  profitable  adventure."  And 
searching  further,  he  found  a  little  pocket-book  richly  bound.  Don 
Quixote  desired  to  have  it,  and  bid  him  take  the  money  and  keep  it  for 
himself.  Sancho  kissed  his  hands  for  the  favour;  and  emptying  the 
portmanteau  of  the  linen,  he  put  it  in  his  provender-bag.  All  which  Don 
Quixote  perceiving,  he  said,  "  I  am  of  opinion,  Sancho,  nor  can  it  possibly  be 
otherwise,  that  some  traveller  must  have  lost  his  way  in  these  mountains, 
and  have  fallen  into  the  hands  of  robbers  who  have  killed  him,  and  brought 
him  to  this  remote  and  secret  part  to  bury  him." — "  It  cannot  be  so," 
answered  Sancho  ;J^  for  had  they  been  robbers  they  would  not  have  left 
this  money  here." — "  You  say  right,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  I  cannot 
guess  nor  think  what  it  should  be :  but  stay,  let  us  see  whether  this  pocket- 
book  has  anything  written  in  it  by  which  we  may  trace  and  discover  what 
we  want  to  know."  He  opened  it,  and  the  first  thing  he  found  was  a  kind 
of  rough  draught,  but  very  legible,  of  a  sonnet ;  which  he  read  aloud,  that 
Sancho  might  hear  it,  to  this  purpose : 

'<0r  love  doth  nothiog  know,  or  cruel  is, 
Or  my  affliction  equals  not  the  cause 
That  doth  condemn  me  to  severest  pains. 
But  if  love  be  a  god,  we  must  suppose 
His  knowledge  ^undless,  nor  can  cruelty 
With  reason  be  imputed  to  a  god. 
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Whence  then  the  grief»  the  cruel  puns,  I  feel  ? 
Chloe,  art  thou  the  cause  ?    Impossible ! 
Such  lU  can  ne'er  .subsist  with  so  much  good  ; 
Nor  does  high  heaven's  behest  ordain  my  fall 
I  soon  shall  die ;  my  fi&te's  inevitable : 
For  where  we  know  not  the  disease's  cause, 
A  miracle  alone  can  hit  the  cure. 

**  From  this  parcel  of  verses,"  quoth  Sancho,  "nothing  can  be  collected, 
anless  by  the  clue  here  given  you  can  come  at  the  whole  bottom." — 
"What  clue  is  here?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "I  thought,"  said  Sancho, 
"your  worship  named  a  Clue." — "No,  I  said  Chloe,"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  "and  doubtless  that  is  the  name  of  the  lady  whom  the  author  of 
this  sonnet  complains  of;  and,  in  faith,  either  he ^  is  a  tolerable  poet,  or  I 
know  but  little  of  the  art" — "So  then,"  said  Sancho,  "your  worship  under- 
stands making  verses  too  ?  " — "Yes,  and  better  than  you  think,"  answered 
Don  Quixote ;  "  and  you  shall  see  I  do  when  you  carry  4  letter  to  my 
Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  written  in  verse  from  top  to  bottom ;  for  know, 
Sancho,  that  all  or  most  oi  the  knights-errant  of  times  past  were  great 
poets  and  great  musicians ;  these  two  accomplishments,  or  rather  graces, 
being  annexed  to  lovers-errant  True  it  is,  that  the  couplets  of  former 
knights  have  more  of  passion  than  elegance  m  them." — "  Pray,  Sir,  read 
on  farther,"  said  Sancho :  "  perhaps  you  may  find  something  to  satisfy  us." 
Don  Quixote  turned  over  the  leaf,  and  said :  "This  is  in  prose,  and  seems 
to  be  a  letter." — "  A  letter  of  business,  Sir  ?  "  demanded  Sancho.  "  By  the 
beginning,  it  seems  rather  one  of  love,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "  Then 
pray.  Sir,  read  it  aloud,"  said  Sancho;  "for  I  mightily  relish  these  love- 
matteis." — "  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  and  reading  aloud,  as 
Sancho  desired,  he  found  it  to  this  effect 

"  Your  promise,  and  my  certain  hard  fate,  hurry  me  to  a  place,  from 
whence  you  will  sooner  hear  the  news  of  my  death,  than  the  cause  of  my 
complaint  You  have  undone  me,  ungrateful  maid,  for  the  sake  of  one 
who  has  largtt  possessions,  but  not  more  merit,  than  I.  But,  if  virtue 
were  a  treasure  now  in  esteem,  I  should  have  had  no  reason  to  envy  any 
man's  good  fortune,  nor  to  bewail  my  own  wretchedness:  what  your 
beauty  built  up,  your  behaviour  has  thrown  down :  by  that  I  took  you  for 
an  angel,  and  by  this  I  find  you  are  a  woman.  Farewell,  O  Causer  of  my 
disquiet;  and  may  Heaven  grant,  that  your  husband's  perfidy  may  never 
come  to  your  knowledge,  to  make  you  repent  of  what  you  have  done,  and 
afford  me  that  revenge  which  I  do  not  desire." 

The  letter  being  read,  Don  Quixote  said :  "  We  can  gather  Httle  more 
from  this,  than  from  the  verses;  only  that  he  who  wrote  it,  is  some 
slighted  lover."  And,  turning  over  most  of  the  book,  he  found  other 
verses  and  letters,  some  of  which  were  legible,  and  some  not ;  but  the 
purport  of  them  all  was',  complaints,  lamentations,  suspicions,  desires, 
dislikings,  favours,  and  slights,  some  extolled  with  rapture,  and  others  as 
mournfully  deplored.  While  Don  Quixote  was  examining  the  book, 
Sancho  examined  the  portmanteau,  without  leaving  a  comer  in  it,  or  in  the 
saddle^nishion,  which  he  did  not  search,  scrutinize,  and  look  into ;  nor 
seam,  which  he  did  not  rip ;  nor  lock  of  wool,  which  he  did  not  carefully 
pick;  that  nothing  might  be  lost  for  want  of  diligence,  or  through 
carelessness ;  such  a  greediness  had  the  finding  the  gold  crowns,  which 
were  more  than  a  hundred,  excited  in  him.     And  though  he  found  no 
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more  of  them,  he  thought  himself  abundantly  rewarded  by  the  leave  givee 
him  to  keep  what  he  had  found  for  the  tossing  in  the  blanket,  the  vomit- 
ings of  the  balsam,  the  benedictions  of  the  pack-staves,  the  cuffs  of  the 
carrier,  the  loss  of  the  wallet,  and  the  theft  of  his  cloak ;  together  with  all 
the  hunger,  thirst,  and  weariness,  he  had  undergone  in  his  good  master's 
service. 

The  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  was  extremely  desirous  to  know 
who  was  the  owner  of  the  portmanteau,  conjecturing,  by  the  sonnet  and 
the  letter,  by  the  money  in  gold,  and  by  the  fineness  of  the  shirts,  that  it 
must  doubtless  belong  to  some  lover  of  condition,  whom  the  slights  and 
ill-treatment  of  his  mistress  had  reduced  to  terms  of  despair.  But  there 
being  no  one  in  that  uninhabitable  and  craggy  place  to  give  him  any 
information,  he  thought  of  nothing  but  going  forward  whatever  way 
Rozinante  pleased,  and  that  was,  wherever  he  found  the  way  easiest :  still 
possessed  with  the  imagination  that  he  could  not  fail  of  meeting  with  some 
strange  adventure  among  those  briers  and  rocks. 

As  he  thus  went  on  musing,  he  espied,  on  the  top  of  an  hillock,  just 
before  him,  a  man  skipping  from  crag  to  crag,  and  from  bush  to  bush,  with 
extraordinary  agility.  He  seemed  to  be  naked,  his  beard  black  and  bushy, 
his  hair  long  and  tangled,  his  legs  and  feet  bare :  on  his  thighs  he  wore  a 
pair  of  breeches  of  sad-coloured  velvet,  but  so  ragged  that  his  skin  appeared 
through  several  parts.  His  head  was  bare ;  and  though  he  passed  with  the 
swiftness  already  mentioned,  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  saw  and 
observed  all  these  particulars :  but  though  he  endeavoured  to  follow  him 
he  could  not ;  for  it  was  not  given  to  Rozinante's  feebleness  to  make  way 
through  those  craggy  places ;  and  besides  he  was  naturally  slow-footed  and 
phlegmatic  Don  Quixote  immediately  fancied  this  must  be  the  owner  of 
the  saddle-cushion  and  portmanteau,  and  so  resolved  to  go  in  search  of 
him,  though  he  were  sure  to  wander  a  whole  year  among  those  moimtains 
before  he  should  find  him ;  wherefore  he  commanded  Sancho  to  cut  short 
over  one  side  of  the  mountain,  while  he  coasted  along  the  other,  in  hopes 
that  by  this  diligence  they  might  light  on  the  man  who  had  so  suddenly 
vanished  out  of  their  sight  "  I  cannot  do  it,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for  the 
moment  I  offer  to  stir  from  your  worship  fear  is  upon  me,  assaulting  me 
with  a  thousand  kinds  of  terrors  and  apparitions :  and  let  this  serve  to 
advertise  you,  that  from  henceforward  I  have  not  the  power  to  stir  a  finger's 
breadth  from  your  presence." — "  Be  it  so,"  said  he  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure, 
"  and  I  am  very  well  pleased  that  you  rely  upon  my  courage,  which  shall 
never  be  wanting  to  you,  though  your  very  soul  in  your  body  should  foil 
you :  and  now  follow  me  step  by  step,  or  as  you  can,  and  make  spying- 
glasses  of  your  eyes :  we  will  go  round  this  craggy  hill,  and  perhaps  we  may 
meet  with  the  man  we  saw,  who  doubtiess  is  the  owner  of  what  we  have 
found."  To  which  Sancho  replied :  "  It  would  be  much  more  prudent  not 
to  look  after  him ;  for  if  we  should  find  him,  and  he  perchance  proves  to  be 
the  owner  of  the  money,  it  is  plain  I  must  restore  it :  and  therefore  it  would 
be  better,  without  this  unnecessary  diligence,  to  keep  possession  of  it,  bona 
fide^  until  by  some  way  less  curious  and  officious,  its  true  owner  shall  be 
found ;  and  perhaps  that  may  be  at  a  time  when  I  shall  have  spent  it  all, 
and  then  I  am  free  by  law." — "You  deceive  yourself  in  this,  Sancho,'* 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  since  we  have  a  suspicion  who  the  right  owner 
is,  we  are  obliged  to  seek  him,  and  return  it ;  and  if  we  should  not  look 
fiotr  him,  the  vehement  suspicion  we  have  that  this  may  be  he,  makes  us 
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already  as  guilty  as  if  he  really  were.  So  that,  friend  Sancho,  you  should 
be  in  no  pain  at  searching  after  him,  considering  the  uneasiness  I  shall  be 
freed  from  in  finding  him."  Then  he  pricked  Rozinante  on,  and  Sancho 
followed  at  the  usual  rate :  and  having  gone  round  part  of  the  mountain, 
they  found  a  dead  mule  lying  in  a  brook  saddled  and  bridled,  and  half 
devoured  by  dogs  and  crows.  All  which  confirmed  them  the  more  in  the 
suspicion  that  he  who  fled  from  them  was  owner  of  the  mule  and  of  the 
bundle. 

While  they  stood  looking  at  the  mule,  they  heard  a  whistle  like  that  of 
a  shepherd  tending  his  flock ;  and  presently  on  their  left  hand  appeared  a 
good  number  of  goats,  and  behind  them  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  the 
goatherd  that  kept  them,  who  was  an  old  man.  Don  Quixote  called  aloud 
to  him,  and  desired  him  to  come  down  to  them.  He  answered  as  loudly, 
and  demanded  who  had  brought  them  to  that  desolate  place,  seldom  or 
never  trodden  unless  by  the  feet  of  goats,  wolves,  or  other  wild  beasts  which 
frequented  those  mountains.  Sancho  replied,  if  he  would  come  down  they 
would  satisfy  his  curiosity  in  everything.  The  goatherd  descended,  and 
coming  to  the  place  where  Don  Quixote  was,  he  said :  "  I  will  lay  a  wager 
you  are  viewing  the  hackney-mule  which  lies  dead  in  this  bottom  :  in  good 
faith  it  has  lain  there  these  six  month  already.  Pray  tell  me,  have  you  lighted 
on  his  master  hereabouts  ?  " — "  We  have  lighted  on  nothing,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "  but  a  saddle^cushion  and  a  small  portmanteau,  which  we 
found  not  far  from  hence.** — "I  found  it  too,"  answered  the  goatherd; 
^'but  would  by  no  means  take  it  up  nor  come  near  it,  for  fear  of  some 
mischief,  and  lest  I  should  be  charged  with  having  stolen  it ;  for  the  devil 
is  subtle,  and  lays  stumbling-blocks  and  occasions  of  falling  in  our  way, 
without  our  knowing  how  or  how  not" — "  I  say  so  too,"  answered  Sancho : 
"for  I  also  found  it,  and  would  not  go  within  a  stone's  throw  of  it :  there 
I  left  it,  and  there  it  lies  as  it  was  for  me ;  for  I  will  not  have  a  dog  with 
a  beH" — "  Tell  me,  honest  man,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  do  you  know  who  is 
the  owner  of  these  goods  ?** — "What  I  know,"  said  the  goatherd,  "  is,  that 
six  months  ago,  more  or  less,  there  arrived  at  the  huts  of  certain  shepherds 
about  three  leagues  from  this  place,  a  genteel  and  comely  youth,  mounted 
on  this  very  mule  which  lies  dead  here,  and  with  the  same  saddle-cushion 
and  portmanteau  you  say  you  fotmd,  and  touched  not  He  inquired  of  us 
which  part  of  this  hill  was  the  most  craggy,  and  least  accessible.  We  told 
him  it  was  this  where  we  now  are :  and  so  it  is,  truly ;  for  if  you  were  to 
go  on  about  half  a  league  farther,  perhaps  you  would  not  easily  find  the 
way  out :  and  I  wonder  how  you  could  get  even  hither,  since  there  is  no 
road  nor  path  that  leads  to  this  place.  The  youth  then,  I  say,  hearing  our 
answer,  turned  about  his  mule,  and  made  towards  the  place  we  showed 
hun,  leaving  us  all  pleased  with  his  goodly  appearance,  and  in  admiration 
at  his  question,  and  the  haste  he  made  to  reach  the  mountain  :  and  from 
that  time  we  saw  him  not  again,  until  some  days  after  he  issued  out  upon 
one  of  our  shepherds,  and  without  saying  a  word,  came  up  to  him  and  gave 
hhn  several  cuffs  and  kicks,  and  immediately  went  to  our  sumpter-ass,  which 
he  plundered  of  all  the  bread  and  cheese  she  carried ;  and  this  done,  he 
fled  again  to  the  rocks  with  wonderful  swiftness.  Some  of  us  goatherds 
knowing  this,  went  almost  two  days  in  quest  of  him  through  the  most 
intricate  part  of  this  craggy  hill ;  and  at  last  we  found  him  lying  in  the 
boUow  of  a  large  cork  tree.  He  came  out  to  us  with  much  gentleness,  his 
garment  torn,  an^  his  face  so  disfigured  and  scorched  by  the  sun,  that  we 
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should  scarcely  have  known  him,  but  that  his  clothes,  ragged  as  they  were, 
with  the  description  given  us  of  them,  assured  us  he  was  the  person  we 
were  in  search  after.  He  saluted  us  courteously,  and  in  few  but  com- 
plaisant terms,  bid  us  not  wonder  to  see  him  in  that  condition,  to  which  he 
was  necessitated  in  order  to  perform  a  certain  penance  enjoined  him  for  his 
manifold  sins.  We  entreated  him  to  tell  us  who  he  was,  but  we  could  get 
no  more  out  of  him.  We  desired  him,  likewise,  that  when  he  stood  in  need 
of  food,  without  which  he  could  not  subsist,  he  would  let  us  know  where  we 
might  find  him,  and  we  would  very  freely  and  willingly  bring  him  some : 
and  if  this  was  not  to  his  Hking,  that  at  least  he  would  come  out  and  ask 
for  it,  and  not  take  it  away  from  the  shepherds  by  force.  He  thanked  us 
for  our  offers,  begged  pardon  for  the  violences  past,  and  promised  from 
thenceforth  to  ask  it  for  God's  sake,  without  giving  disturbance  to  anybody. 
As  to  the  place  of  his  abode,  he  said  he  had  no  other  than  what  chance 
presented  him  wherever  the  night  overtook  him ;  and  he  ended  his  discourse 
with  such  melting  tears,  that  we  who  heard  him  must  have  been  very  stones 
not  to  have  borne  him  company  in  them,  considering  what  he  was  the  first 
time  we  saw  hJm,  and  what  we  saw  him  now  to  be:  for,  as  I  before 
said,  he  was  a  very  comely  and  graceful  youth,  and  by  his  courteous 
behaviour  and  civil  discourse  showed  himself  to  be  well-bom  and  a 
court-like  person :  for  though  we  who  heard  him  were  country  people,  his 
genteel  carriage  was  sufficient  to  discover  itself  even  to  rusticity.  In  the 
height  of  his  discourse  he  stopped  short  and  stood  silent,  nailing  his  eyes  to 
the  ground  for  a  considerable  time,  whilst  we  all  stood  still  in  suspense, 
waiting  to  see  what  that  fit  of  distraction  would  end  in,  with  no  small 
compassion  at  the  sight ;  for  by  his  demeanour,  his  staring,  and  fixing  his 
eyes  unmoved  for  a  long  while  on  the  ground,  and  then  shutting  them  again, 
by  biting  his  lips,  and  arching  his  brows,  we  easily  judged  that  some  fit  of 
madness  was  come  upon  him ;  and  he  quickly  confirmed  us  in  our  suspicions, 
for  he  started  up  with  great  fury  from  the  ground  on  which  he  had  just 
before  thrown  himself,  and  fell  upon  the  first  that  stood  next  him  with  such 
resolution  and  rage,  that  if  we  had  not  taken  him  off,  he  would  have  bit  and 
cuffed  him  to  death.  And  all  this  while  he  cried  out:  'Ah  traitor  Fernando  1 
here,  here  you  shall  pay  for  the  wrong  you  have  done  me ;  these  hands 
shall  tear  out  that  heart  in  which  all  kinds  of  wickedness,  and  especially 
deceit  and  treachery,  do  lurk  and  are  harboured.'  And  to  these  he  added 
other  expressions,  all  tending  to  revile  the  said  Fernando,  and  charging  him 
with  falsehood  and  treachery.  We  disengaged  him  from  our  companion  at 
last  with  no  small  difficulty ;  and  he,  without  saying  a  word,  left  us,  and 
plunged  amidst  the  thickest  of  the  bushes  and  briers,  so  that  we  could  not 
possibly  follow  him.  By  this  we  guessed  that  his  madness  returned  by  fits, 
and  that  some  person  whose  name  is  Fernando  must  have  done  him  some 
injury  of  as  grievous  a  nature  as  the  condition  to  which  it  has  reduced  him 
sufficiently  declares.  And  this  has  been  often  confirmed  to  us  since  that 
time,  by  his  issuing  out  one  while  to  b^  of  the  shepherds  part  of  what  they 
had  to  eat,  and  at  other  times  to  take  it  from  them  by  force ;  for  when  the 
mad  fit  is  upon  him,  though  the  shepherds  freely  offer  it  him,  he  will  not 
take  it  without  coming  to  blows  for  it ;  but  when  he  is  in  his  senses  he  asks 
it  for  God's  sake,  with  courtesy  and  civility,  and  is  very  thankful  for  it,  not 
without  shedding  tears.  And  truly,  gentlemen,  I  must  tell  you,"  pursued 
the  goatherd,  "that  yesterday  I  and  four  young  swains,  two  of  them  my 
servants  and  two  my  friends,  resolved  to  go  in  search  of  him,  and  having 
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found  him,  dther  by  force  or  by  fair  means  to  carry  him  to  the  town  of 
Ahnodovar,  which  is  eight  leagues  off,  and  there  to  get  him  cured,  if  his 
distemper  be  curable ;  or  at  least  inform  ourselves  who  he  is  when  he  is  in 
his  senses,  and  whether  he  has  any  relations  to  whom  we  may  give  notice 
of  his  misfortune.  This,  gentlemen,  is  all  I  can  tell  you,  in  answer  to  your 
inquiry,  by  which  you  may  imderstand  that  the  owner  of  the  goods  you 
found  is  the  same  whom  you  saw  pass  by  you  so  swiftly  and  so  nakedly ; " 
for  Don  Quixote  had  already  told  him  how  he  had  seen  that  man  pass 
skipping  over  the  craggy  rocks. 

Don  Quixote  was  in  admiration  at  what  he  heard  from  the  goatherd ; 
and  having  now  a  greater  desire  to  learn  who  the  unfortunate  madman 
was,  he  resolved,  as  he  had  before  purposed,  to  seek  him  all  over  the 
mountain,  without  leaving  a  comer  or  cave  in  it  unsearched,  mitil  be 
should  find  him.  But  fortune  managed  better  for  him  than  he  thought  or 
expected:  for  in  that  very  instant  Uie  youth  they  sought  appeared  from 
between  some  clefts  of  a  rock,  coming  toward  the  place  where  they  stood, 
and  muttering  to  himself  something  which  could  not  be  understood  though 
one  were  near  him,  much  less  at  a  distance.  His  dress  was  such  as  has 
been  described :  but  as  he  drew  near,  Don  Quixote  perceived  that  a  buff 
doublet  he  had  on,  though  torn  to  pieces,  still  retained  the  perfume  of 
amber;  whence  he  positively  concluded,  that  the  person  who  wore  such 
apparel  could  not  be  of  the  lowest  quality.  When  the  youth  came  up  to 
them,  he  saluted  them  with  an  harsh  immusical  accent,  but  with  much 
civility.  Don  Quixote  returned  him  the  salute  with  no  less  complaisance, 
and  alighting  from  Rozinante,  with  a  genteel  air  and  address  advanced 
to  embrace  him,  and  held  him  a  good  space  very  close  between  his  arms, 
as  if  he  had  been  acquainted  with  him  a  long  time.  The  other,  whom  we 
may  call  the  Ragged  Knight  of  the  Sorry  Figure,  as  Don  Quixote  of  the 
Sorrowful,  after  he  had  suffered  himself  to  be  embraced,  drew  back  a  little, 
and  laying  both  his  hands  on  Don  Quixote's  shoulders,  stood  beholding 
him  as  if  to  see  whether  he  knew  him ;  in  no  less  wonder,  perhaps,  at  the 
figure,  mien,  and  armour  of  Don  Quixote,  than  Don  Quixote  was  at  the 
sight  of  him.  In  short,  the  first  who  spoke  after  the  embracing  was  the 
ragged  knight,  and  he  said  what  shall  be  told  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.  XXIV. 

A  Continiiation  of  the  Adventure  of  the  Sable  Mountain. 

The  history  relates,  that  great  was  the  attention  with  which  Don  Quixote 
listened  to  the  ragged  Knight  of  the  Mountain,  who  began  his  discourse 
thus :  "  Assuredly,  Signor,  whoever  you  are,  for  I  do  not  know  you,  I  am 
obliged  to  you  for  your  expressions  of  civility  to  me ;  and  I  wish  it  were 
in  my  power  to  serve  you  with  more  than  my  bare  good  will,  for  the  kind 
reception  you  have  given  me :  but  my  fortune  allows  me  nothing  but  good 
wishes  to  return  you  for  your  kind  intentions  towards  me." — "Mine," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "are  to  serve  you,  insomuch  that  I  determined 
not  to  quit  these  mountains  until  I  had  found  you,  and  learned  from  your 
own  mouth  whether  the  affliction  which,  by  your  leading  this  strange  life, 
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seems  to  possess  yoa»  may  admit  of  any  remedy,  and  if  need  were,  to  use 
aU  possible  diligence  to  compass  it ;  and  though  your  misfortune  were  of 
that  sort,  which  keep  the  door  locked  against  all  kind  of  comfort,  I  in- 
tended to  assist  you  in  bewailing  and  bemoaning  it  the  best  I  could ;  for 
it  is  some  relief  in  misfortunes  to  find  those  who  pity  them.  And  if  you 
think  my  intention  deserves  to  be  taken  kindly,  and  with  any  degree  of 
acknowledgment,  I  beseech  you,  Sir,  by  the  abundance  of  civility  I  see 
you  are  possessed  of,  I  conjure  you  aJso,  by  whatever  in  this  life  jrou  have 
loved  or  do  love  most,  to  tell  me  who  you  are,  and  what  has  brought  you 
hither,  to  live  and  die  like  i^  brute  beast,  amidst  these  solitudes ;  as  you 
seem  to  intend,  by  frequenting  them  in  a  manner  so  unbecoming  of  your- 
self, if  I  may  judge  by  your  person,  and  what  remains  of  your  attire.  And 
I  swear,"  added  Don  Quixote,  "  by  the  order  of  knighthood  I  have  received, 
though  unworthy  and  a  sinner,  and  by  the  profession  of  a  knight-errant, 
if  you  gratify  me  in  this,  to  serve  you  to  the  utmost  of  what  my  profession 
obliges  me  to,  either  in  remedying  your  misfortune,  if  a  remedy  may  be 
found,  or  in  assisting  you  to  bewail  it,  as  1  have  already  promised."  The 
Knight  of  the  Wood,  hearing  him  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  talk  in  this 
manner,  did  nothing  but  view  him  and  review  him,  and  view  him  again 
from  head  to  foot ;  and  when  he  had  surveyed  him  thoroughly,  he  said  to 
him :  "  If  you  have  anything  to  give  me  to  eat,  give  it  me,  for  God's  sake ; 
and  when  I  have  eaten,  I  will  do  all  you  command  me,  in  requital  for  the 
good  wishes  you  have  expressed  towards  me." 

Sancho  immediately  drew  out  of  his  wallet,  and  the  goatherd  out  of  his 
scrip,  some  meat,  with  which  the  ragged  knight  satisfied  his  hunger,  eating 
what  they  gave  him  like  a  distracted  person,  so  fast  that  he  took  no  time 
between  one  mouthful  and  another ;  for  he  rather  devoured  than  ate ;  and 
while  he  was  eating  neither  he  nor  the  by-standers  spoke  a  word.  When 
he  had  done,  he  made  signs  to  them  to  follow  him,  which  they  did ;  and 
he  led  them  to  a  little  green  meadow  not  far  off,  at  the  turning  of  a  rock,  a 
little  out  of  the  way.  Where,  being  arrived,  he  stretched  himself  along  upon 
the  grass,  and  the  rest  did  the  same :  and  all  this  without  a  word  spoken, 
until  the  ragged  knight,  having  settled  himself  in  his  place,  said,  '*  If  you 
desire,  gentlemen,  that  I  should  tell  you  in  few  words  die  immensity  of  my 
misfortunes,  you  must  promise  me  not  to  interrupt,  by  asking  questions  or 
otherwise,  the  thread  of  my  doleful  history ;  for  in  the  instant  you  do  so  I 
shall  break  off  and  tell  no  more."  These  words  brought  to  Don  Quixote's 
memory  the  tale  his  squire  had  told  him,  which  by  his  mistaking  the 
number  of  the  goats  that  had  passed  the  river  remained  still  unfin^ed. 
But  to  return  to  our  ragged  knight:  he  went  on,  saying,  '*I  give  this 
caution,  because  I  would  pass  briefly  over  the  account  of  my  misfortunes ; 
for  the  bringing  them  back  to  my  remembrance  serves  only  to  add  new 
ones ;  and  though  the  fewer  quesrions  I  am  asked  the  sooner  I  shall  have 
finished  my  story,  yet  will  I  not  omit  any  material  circumstance,  designing 
entirely  to  satisfy  your  desire."  Don  Quixote  promised,  in  the  name  of  all 
the  rest,  it  should  be  so ;  and,  upon  this  assurance,  he  began  in  the  follow- 
ing manner : 

"  My  name  is  Cardenio :  the  place  <A  my  birth  one  of  the  best  cities  of 
all  Andalusia;  my  family  noble;  my  parents  rich;  my  wretchedness  so 
great,  that  my  parents  must  have  lamented  it,  and  my  relations  felt  it,  wiUi- 
out  being  able  to  remedy  it  by  all  their  wealth ;  for  the  goods  of  fortune 
fcldom  avail  anything  towards  the  relief  of  misfortunes  sent  from  heaven. 
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In  this  country  there  lived  a  heaven,  wherein  love  had  placed  all  the  glory 
I  could  wish  for.  Such  is  the  heauty  of  Lucinda,  a  damsel  of  as  good  a 
fiunily  and  as  rich  as  myself,  but  of  more  good  fortime,  and  less  constancy 
than  was  due  to  my  honourable  intentions.  This  Lucinda  I  loved,  courted, 
and  adored  from  my  childhood  and  tender  years ;  and  she,  on  her  part, 
loved  me  with  that  innocent  affection  proper  to  her  age.  Our  parents  were 
not  unacquainted  with  our  inclinations,  nor  were  they  displeased  at  them ; 
foreseeing  that  if  they  went  on,  they  could  end  in  nothing  but  our  marriage : 
a  thing  pointed  out  as  it  were  by  the  equality  of  our  birth  and  circum- 
stances. Our  love  increased  with  our  years,  insomuch  that  Lucinda's  father 
thought  proper,  for  reasons  of  decency,  to  deny  me  access  to  his  house ; 
imitatii^  as  it  were,  the  parents  of  that  Thisbe,  so  celebrated  by  the  poets. 
This  restraint  was  only  adding  flame  to  flame,  and  desire  to  desire :  for 
though  it  was  in  their  power  to  impose  silence  on  our  tongues,  they  could 
not  on  our  pens,  which  discover  to  the  person  beloved  the  most  hidden 
secrets  of  the  soul,  and  that  with  more  freedom  than  the  tongue ;  for  the 
presence  of  the  beloved  object  very  often  disturbs  and  strikes  mute  the 
most  determined  intention  and  the  most  resolute  tongue.  O  heavens !  how 
many  billet-doux  did  I  write  to  her !  What  charming,  what  modest  answers 
did  I  receive!  How  many  sonnets  did  I  pen!  how  many  love  verses 
indite,  in  which  my  soul  unfolded  all  its  passion,  described  its  inflamed 
desires,  cherished  its  remembrances,  and  gave  a  loose  to  its  wishes !  In 
short,  finding  myself  at  my  wits'  end,  and  my  soul  languishing  with  desire 
of  seeing  her,  I  resolved  at  once  to  put  in  execution  what  seemed  to  me 
the  most  likely  means  to  obtain  my  desired  and  deserved  reward :  and  that 
was,  to  demand  her  of  her  father  for  my  lawful  wife ;  which  I  accordingly 
did.  He  answered  me,  that  he  thanked  me  for  the  inclination  I  showed 
to  do  him  honour  in  my  proposed  alliance  with  his  family;  but  that  my 
father  being  alive,  it  belonged  more  properly  to  him  to  make  this  demand : 
for  without  his  full  consent  and  approbation,  Lucinda  was  not  a  woman  to 
be  taken  or  given  by  stealth.  I  returned  him  thanks  for  his  kind  intention, 
thinking  there  was  reason  in  what  he  said,  and  that  my  father  would  come 
into  it  as  soon  as  I  should  break  it  to  him.  In  that  very  instant  I  went  to 
acquaint  my  father  with  my  desires,  and  upon  entering  the  room  where  he 
was,  I  found  him  with  a  letter  open  in  his  hand,  which  he  gave  me  before 
I  qpoke  a  word,  saying  to  me :  *  By  this  letter  you  will  see,  Cardenio,  the 
inchnation  Duke  Ricaxdo  has  to  do  you  service.'  This  Duke  Ricardo, 
gentlemen,  as  you  cannot  but  know,  is  a  grandee  of  Spain,  whose  estate 
Hes  in  the  best  part  of  Andalusia.  I  took  and  read  the  letter,  which  was 
so  extremely  kind,  that  I  myself  judged  it  would  be  wrong  in  my  father  not 
to  comply  with  what  he  requested  in  it ;  which  was,  that  he  would  send  me 
to  him  very  soon,  being  desirous  to  place  me,  not  as  a  servant,  but  as  a 
companion,  to  his  eldest  son ;  and  that  he  engaged  to  put  me  into  a  post 
answerable  to  the  opinion  he  had  of  me.  I  was  confounded  at  reading  the 
letter,  and  especially  when  I  heard  my  father  say:  *Two  days  hence, 
Cardenio,  you  shall  depart  to  fulfil  the  duke*s  pleasure ;  and  give  thanks  to 
God  who  is  <^>ening  you  a  way  to  that  preferment  I  know  you  deserve.' 
To  these  he  added  several  other  expressions,  by  way  of  fatherly  admonition. 
•*  The  time  fixed  for  my  departure  came :  I  talked  the  night  before  to 
Locinda,  and  told  her  all  that  had  passed ;  and  I  did  the  same  to  her 
father,  begging  of  him  to  wait  a  few  days,  and  not  to  dispose  of  her  until 
I  knew  what  Duke  Ricardo's  pleasure  was  with  me.     He  promised  me  all 
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I  desired ;  and  she,  on  her  part,  confirmed  it  with  a  thousand  vows  and  a 
thousand  faintings.  I  arriv^  at  length  where  Duke  Ricardo  resided ;  who 
received  and  treated  me  with  so  much  kindness,  that  envy  presently  began 
to  do  her  office,  by  possessing  his  old  servants  with  an  opinion  that  every 
favour  the  duke  conferred  upon  me  was  prejudicial  to  their  interest  But 
the  person  the  most  pleased  with  my  being  there,  was  a  second  son  of  the 
duke's,  called  Fernando,  a  sprightly  young  gentleman,  of  a  genteel, 
generous,  and  amorous  disposition,  who,  in  a  short  time,  contracted  so 
intimate  a  friendship  with  me,  that  it  became  the  subject  of  everybody's 
discourse;  and  though  I  had  a  great  share  likewise  in  the  favour  and 
affection  of  the  elder  brother,  yet  they  did  not  come  up  to  that  dis- 
tinguishing manner  in  which  Don  Fernando  loved  and  treated  me.  Now, 
as  there  is  no  secret  which  is  not  communicated  between  friends,  and  as 
the  intimacy  I  held  with  Don  Fernando  ceased  to  be  barely  such  by  being 
converted  into  friendship,  he  revealed  to  me  all  his  thoughts,  and  especially 
one,  relating  to  his  being  in  love,  which  gave  him  no  small  disquiet  He 
loved  a  country  girl,  a  vassal  of  his  father's ;  her  parents  were  very  rich, 
and  she  hersdf  was  so  beautiful,  reserved,  discreet,  and  modest,  that  no 
one  who  knew  her  could  determine  in  which  of  these  qualifications  she 
most  excelled,  or  was  most  accomplished.  These  perfections  of  the 
country  maid  raised  Don  Femando's  desires  to  such  a  pitch,  that  he 
resolved,  in  order  to  carry  his  point,  and  subdue  the  chastity  of  the  maiden, 
to  give  her  his  promise  to  marry  her,  for  otherwise  it  would  have  been  to 
attempt  an  impossibility.  The  obligation  I  was  under  to  his  friendship 
put  me  upon  using  the  best  reasons,  and  the  most  lively  examples  I  could 
think  of,  to  divert  and  dissuade  him  from  such  a  purpose.  But,  finding  it 
was  all  in  vain,  I  resolved  to  acquaint  his  father  with  the  affair.  l5on 
Fernando,  being  sharp-sighted  and  artful,  suspected  and  feared  no  less, 
knowing  that  I  was  obliged,  as  a  faithful  servant,  not  to  conceal  from  my 
lord  and  master  the  duke  a  matter  so  prejudicial  to  his  honour :  and,  there- 
fore, to  amuse  and  deceive  me,  he  said,  that  he  knew  no  better  remedy 
for  effacing  the  remembrance  of  the  beauty  that  ha4  so  captivated  him, 
than  to  absent  himself  for  some  months ;  and  this  absence,  he  said,  should 
be  effected  by  our  going  together  to  my  father's  house,  under  pretence,  as 
he  would  tell  the  duke,  of  seeing  and  cheapening  some  very  fine  horses  in 
our  town,  which  produces  the  best  in  the  world.  Scarcdy  had  I  heard 
him  say  this,  when,  prompted  by  my  own  love,  I  approved  of  his  proposal, 
as  one  of  the  best  concerted  imaginable,  and  should  have  done  so  had  it 
not  been  so  plausible  a  one,  since  it  afforded  me  so  good  an  opportunity 
of  returning  to  see  my  dear  Lucinda.  Upon  this  motive  I  came  into  his 
opinion,  and  seconded  his  design,  desiring  him  to  put  it  in  execution  as 
soon  as  possible ;  since,  probably,  absence  might  have  its  effect  in  spite  of 
the  strongest  inclinations.  At  the  very  time  he  made  this  proposal  to  me, 
he  had  dready,  as  appeared  afterwards,  enjoyed  the  maiden,  under  the 
title  of  a  husband,  and  only  waited  for  a  convenient  season  to  divulge  it 
with  safety  to  himself,  being  afraid  of  what  the  duke  his  father  might  do, 
when  he  should  hear  of  his  folly.  Now,  as  love  in  young  men  is,  for  the 
most  part,  nothing  but  appetite,  and  as  pleasure  is  its  ultimate  end, 
it  is  terminated  by  enjoyment;  and  what  seemed  to  be  love  vanishes, 
because  it  cannot  pass  the  bounds  assigned  by  nature;  whereas  true 
love  admits  of  no  limits.  I  would  say,  that,  when  Don  Fernando 
had  enjoyed  the  country  girl,  his  desires  grew  faint,  and  his  fondness 
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abated ;  so  that,  in  reality,  by  the  absence  which  he  proposed  as  a  remedy 
for  his  passion,  he  only  chose  to  avoid  what  was  now  no  longer  agreeable 
to  him.  The  duke  gave  him  his  leave,  and  ordered  me  to  bear  him 
company. 

"We  came  to  our  town;  my  father  received  him  according  to  his 
quality ;  I  immediately  visited  Lucinda ;  my  passion  revived,  though,  in 
truth,  it  had  been  neither  dead  nor  asleep ;  unfortunately  for  me,  1  re- 
vealed it  to  Don  Fernando,  thinking  that,  by  the  laws  of  friendship,  I  ought 
to  conceal  nothing  from  him.  I  expatiated  to  him  in  so  lively  a  manner 
on  the  beauty,  good  humour,  and  discretion,  of  Lucinda,  that  my  praises 
excited  in  him  a  desire  of  seeing  a  damsel  endowed  with  such  fine 
accomplishments.  I  complied  with  it,  to  my  misfortune ;  and  showed  her 
to  him  one  night  by  the  light  of  a  taper  at  a  window,  where  we  two  used 
to  converse  tc^ether.  She  appeared  to  him,  though  in  an  undress,  so 
::harming,  as  to  blot  out  of  his  memory  all  the  beauties  he  had  ever  seen 
before.  He  was  struck  dumb ;  he  lost  all  sense ;  he  was  transported ;  in 
short,  he  fell  in  love  to  such  a  degree,  as  will  appear  by  the  sequel  of  the 
story  of  my  misfortunes.  And,  the  more  to  inflame  his  desire,  which  he 
concealed  from  me,  and  disclosed  to  Heaven  alone,  fortune  so  ordered  it, 
that  he  one  day  found  a  letter  of  hers  to  me,  desiring  me  to  demand  her 
of  her  father  in  marriage,  so  ingenuous,  so  modest,  and  so  full  of  tender- 
ness, that,  when  he  had  read  it,  he  declared  to  me  that  he  thought  in 
Lucinda  aJone  were  united  all  the  graces  of  beauty  and  good  sense  which 
are  dispersed  and  divided  among  the  rest  of  her  sex.  True  it  is,  I  confess 
it  now,  that,  though  1  knew  what  just  grounds  Don  Fernando  had  to 
commend  Lucinda,  I  was  grieved  to  hear  those  commendations  from 
his  mouth.  I  began  to  fear  and  suspect  him ;  for  he  was  every  moment 
putting  me  upon  talking  of  Lucinda,  and  would  begin  the  discourse 
himseU',  though  he  brought  it  in  never  so  abruptly ;  which  awakened  in  me 
I  know  not  what  jealousy ;  and,  though  I  did  not  fear  any  change  in  the 
goodness  and  fidelity  of  Lucinda,  yet  I  could  not  but  dread  the  very  thing 
they  secured  me  against  Don  Fernando  constantly  prociu-ed  a  sight  of 
the  letters  I  wrote  to  Lucinda,  and  her  answers,  under  pretence  that  he 
was  mightily  pleased  with  the  wit  of  both.  Now  it  fell  out  that  Lucinda, 
who  was  very  fond  of  books  of  chivalry,  having  desired  me  to  lend  her  that 

of  Amadis  de  Gaul " 

Scarce  had  Don  Quixote  heard  him  mention  books  of  chivalry, 
when  he  said,  "  Had  you  told  me,  Sir,  at  the  beginning  of  your  story,  that 
the  Lady  Lucinda  was  fond  of  reading  books  of  chivalry,  there  would  have 
needed  no  other  exaggeration  to  convince  me  of  the  sublimity  of  her 
understanding;  for  it  could  never  have  been  so  excellent  as  you  have 
described  it  had  she  wanted  a  relish  for  such  savoury  reading ;  so  that, 
with  respect  to  me,  it  is  needless  to  waste  more  words  in  displaying  her 
beauty,  worth,  and  understanding ;  for,  from  only  knowing  her  taste,  I  pro- 
nounce her  to  be  the  most  b^utiful  and  the  most  ingenious  woman  in  the 
world.  And  I  wish.  Sir,  that,  together  with  Amadis  de  Gaul,  you  had  sent 
her  the  good  Don  Rugel  of  Greece ;  for  I  know  that  the  Lady  Lucinda 
will  be  highly  delighted  with  Daraida  and  Garaya,  and  the  witty  conceits 
of  the  shepherd  Darinel ;  also  with  those  admirable  verses  of  his  Bucolics, 
which  he  sung  and  repeated  with  so  much  good  humour,  wit,  and  freedom ; 
bnt  the  time  may  come  when  this  fault  may  be  amended ;  and  the  repara- 
tion may  be  made  as  soon  as  ever  you  will  be  pleased,  Sir,  to  come  with  me 
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to  our  town ;  where  I  can  furnish  you  with  more  than  three  hundred  books, 
that  are  the  delight  of  my  soul,  and  the  entertainment  of  my  life ;  though, 
upon  second  thoughts,  I  have  not  one  of  them  left,  thanks  to  the  malice  of 
wicked  and  envious  enchanters.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  the  having  given  you 
this  interruption,  contrary  to  what  I  promised ;  but  when  I  hear  of  matters 
of  chivalry  and  knights-errant,  I  can  as  well  forbear  talking  of  them,  as  the 
beams  of  the  sun  can  cease  to  give  heat,  or  those  of  the  moon  to  moisten. 
So  that,  pray  excuse  me,  and  go  on ;  for  that  is  of  most  importance  to  us 
at  present." 

While  Don  Quixote  was  saying  all  this,  Cardenio  hung  down  his  head 
upon  his  breast,  with  all  the  signs  of  being  profoundly  thoughtful;  and  though 
Don  Quixote  twice  desired  him  to  continue  his  story,  he  neither  lifted  up 
bis  head  nor  answered  a  word.  But  after  some  time  he  raised  it,  and  said, 
"  I  cannot  get  it  out  of  my  mind,  nor  can  anyone  persuade  me  to  the 
contrary,  and  he  must  be  a  blockhead  who  understands  or  believes  other- 
wise, but  that  that  great  villain  master  Elisabat  lay  with  Queen  Madasima.**  ^ 
— "  It  is  false,  I  swear,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  in  great  wrath ;  "  it  is 
extreme  malice,  or  rather  villainy,  to  say  so ;  Queen  Madasima  was  a  very 
noble  lady,  and  it  is  not  to  be  presumed  that  so  high  a  princess  should  lie 
with  a  quack ;  and  whoever  pretends  she  did  lies  like  a  very  great  rascal ; 
and  I  will  make  him  know  it  on  foot  or  on  horseback,  armed  or  unarmed, 
by  night  or  by  day,  or  how  he  pleases."  Cardenio  sat  looking  at  him  very 
attentively ;  and  the  mad  fit  being  already  come  upon  him,  he  was  in  no 
condition  to  prosecute  his  story ;  neither  would  Don  Quixote  have  heard 
him,  so  disgusted  was  he  at  what  he  had  heard  of  Madasima ;  and  strange 
it  was  to  see  him  take  her  part  with  as  much  earnestness  as  if  she  had 
really  been  his  true  and  natural  princess;  so  far  had  his  cursed  books 
turned  his  head. 

I  say,  then,  that  Cardenio,  being  now  mad,  and  hearing  himself  called 
liar  and  villain,  with  other  such  opprobrious  words,  did  not  like  the  jest ; 
and  catching  up  a  stone  that  lay  close  by  him,  he  gave  Don  Quixote  such 
a  thump  with  it  on  the  breast,  that  it  tumbled  him  down  backward. 
Sancbo  Panza,  seeing  his  master  handled  in  this  manner,  attacked  the 
madman  with  his  clenched  fist ;  and  the  ragged  knight  received  him  in 
such  sort,  and  that  with  one  blow  he  laid  him  along  at  his  feet ;  and 
presently,  getting  upon  him,  he  pounded  his  ribs  much  to  his  own  heart's 
content  The  goatherd,  who  endeavoured  to  defend  him,  fared  little  better ; 
and  when .  he  had  beaten  and  thrashed  them  all  he  left  them,  and  very 
quietly  Hiarched  off  to  his  haimts  amidst  the  rocks.  Sancho  got  up  in  a 
rage  to  find  himself  so  roughly  handled,  and  so  undeservedly  withal ;  and 
was  for  taking  his  revenge  on  the  goatherd,  telling  him  he  was  in  fault  for 
not  having  given  them  warning  that  this  man  had  his  mad  fits ;  for  had 
they  known  as  much  they  should  have  been  aware,  and  upon  their  guard. 
The  goatherd  answered,  that  he  had  already  given  them  notice  of  it,  and 
that  if  he  had  not  heard  it,  the  fault  was  none  of  his.  Sancho  Panza  re- 
plied, and  the  goatherd  rejoined ;  and  the  replies  and  rejoinders  ended  in 
taking  one  another  by  the  beard,  and  cuffing  each  other  so,  that  if  Don 
Quixote  had  not  made  peace  between  them,  they  would  have  beaten  them- 
selves to  pieces.  Sancho,  still  keeping  fast  hold  of  the  goatherd,  said, 
"  Let  me  alone.  Sir  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure ;  for  this  fellow  being 
a  bumpkin,  like  myself,  and  not  dubbed  a  knight,  I  may  very  safely  revenge 
myself  on  him  for  the  injury  he  has  done  me,  by  fighting  with  him  hand  to 
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hand,  like  a  man  of  honour." — "True,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "but  I  know 
that  he  is  not  to  blame  for  what  has  happened.^  Herewith  he  pacified 
them ;  and  Don  Quixote  inquired  again  of  the  goatherd  whether  it  were 
possible  to  find  out  Cardenio ;  for  he  had  a  mighty  desire  to  learn  the  end 
of  his  story.  The  goatherd  told  him,  as  at  first,  that  he  did  not  certainly 
know  his  haunts ;  but  that  if  he  walked  thereabouts  pretty  much,  he  Would 
not  fail  to  meet  him,  either  in  or  out  of  his  senses. 


CHAP.  XXV. 

Wbidi  treats  of  the  strange  Things  that  befell  the  valiant  Knight  of  La  Mancha  in  the 
Sable  Mountain ;  and  bow  he  imitated  the  Penance  of  Beltenebros. 

Don  Quixote  took  his  leave  of  the  goatherd,  and  mounting  again  on 
Rozinante,  commanded  Sancho  to  follow  him ;  which  he  did  with  a  very 
ill  will  They  jogged  on  softly,  entering  into  the  most  craggy  part  of  the 
mountain ;  and  Sancho  was  ready  to  burst  for  want  of  some  talk  with  his 
master,  but  would  fain  have  had  him  begin  the  discoiurse,  that  he  might 
not  break  through  what  he  had  enjoined  him ;  but  not  being  able  to  endure 
so  long  a  silence,  he  said  to  him,  "  Signor  Don  Quixote,  be  pleased  to  give 
me  your  worship's  blessings,  and  my  dismission ;  for  I  will  get  me  home 
to  my  wife  and  children,  with  whom  I  shall  at  least  have  the  privilege  of 
talking,  and  speaking  my  mind ;  for,  to  desire  me  to  bear  your  worship 
company  through  these  solitudes,  night  and  day,  without  suffering  me  to 
talk  when  I  list,  is  to  bury  me  alive.  If  fate  had  ordered  it,  that  beasts 
should  talk  now  as  they  did  in  the  days  of  Guisopete,  it  had  not  been  quite 
so  bad ;  since  I  might  then  have  commimed  with  my  ass  as  I  pleased,  and 
thus  have  forgotten  my  ill-fortune ;  for  it  is  very  hard,  and  not  to  be  borne 
with  patience,  for  a  man  to  ramble  about  all  his  life  in  quest  of  adventures, 
and  to  meet  with  nothing  but  kicks  and  cuffs,  tossings  in  a  blanket,  and 
brickbat  bangs,  and,  with  all  this,  to  sew  up  bis  mouth,  and  not  dare  to 
utter  what  he  has  in  his  heart,  as  if  he  were  dumb." — **  I  understand  you, 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  you  are  impatient  until  I  take  off  the 
embargo  I  have  laid  on  your  tongue ;  suppose  it  taken  off,  and  say  what 
you  will,  upon  condition  that  this  revocation  is  to  last  no  longer  than  whilst 
we  are  wandering  among  these  craggy  rocks." — "  Be  it  so,"  said  Sancho ; 
"  let  me  talk  now,  for  God  knows  what  will  be  hereafter.  And  so  begin- 
ning to  enjoy  the  benefit  of  this  license,  I  say.  What  had  your  worship  to 
do  to  stand  up  so  warmly  for  that  same  Queen  Magimasa,  or  what's  her 
name ;  or,  what  was  it  to  the  purpose  whether  that  abbot  ^  was  her  gallant 
or  no?  For  had  you  let  that  pass,  seeing  you  were  not  his  judge,  I  verily 
believe  the  madman  would  have  gone  on  with  his  story,  and  you  would 
have  escaped  the  thump  with  the  stone,  the  kicks,  and  above  half-a-dozen 
buffets." 

"  In  faith,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  if  you  did  but  know,  as 
I  do,  how  honourable  and  how  excellent  a  lady  Queen  Madasima  was,  I 
am  certain  you  would  own  I  had  a  great  deal  of  patience  that  I  did  not 
dash  to  pieces  that  mouth  out  of  wluch  such  blasphemies  issued.  For  it 
is  very  great  blasphemy  to  say,  or  even  to  think,  that  a  Queen  should  be 
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punk  to  a  barber-surgeon.  The  truth  of  the  story  is,  that  that  same  master 
Elisabat  whom  the  madman  spoke  of,  was  a  very  prudent  man,  and  of  a 
very  sound  judgment,  and  served  as  tutor  and  physician  to  the  Queen ; 
but  to  think  she  was  his  paramour  is  an  impertinence  that  deserves  to  be 
severely  chastised.  And  to  show  you  that  Cardenio  did  not  know  what  he 
said,  you  may  remember  that  when  he  said  it  he  was  out  of  his  wits." — 
"  So  say  I,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  and  therefore  no  account  should  have  been 
made  of  his  words ;  for  if  good  fortune  had  not  been  your  friend,  and  the 
flint-stone  had  been  directed  at  your  head  as  it  was  at  your  breast,  we  had 
been  in  a  fine  condition  for  standing  up  in  defence  of  that  dear  lady,  whom 
Ciod  confound.  Besides,  do  you  think  Cardenio,  if  he  had  killed  you, 
would  not  have  come  off  as  being  a  madman?** — "A  knight-errant," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  is  obliged  to  defend  the  honour  of  women,  be 
they  what  they  will,  both  against  men  in  their  senses  and  those  out  of 
them ;  how  much  more  then  should  he  stand  up  in  defence  of  queens  of 
such  high  degree  and  worth  as  was  Queen  Madasima,  for  whom  I  have  a 
particukr  aflection  on  account  of  her  good  parts ;  for,  besides  her  being 
extremely  beautiful,  she  was  very  prudent,  and  very  patient  in  her  afflic- 
tions, of  which  she  had  many.  And  the  coimsels  and  company  of  master 
Elisabat  were  of  great  use  and  comfort  to  her,  in  helping  her  to  bear  her 
.  sufferings  with  prudence  and  patience.  Hence  the  ignorant  and  evil- 
minded  vulgar  took  occasion  to  think  and  talk  that  she  was  his  paramour ; 
a^d  I  say  again  they  lie,  and  will  lie  two  hundred  times  more,  all  who  say 
or  think  her  so.** — **I  neither  say  nor  think  so,"  answered  Sancho;  "let 
those  who  say  it  eat  the  lie,  and  swallow  it  with  their  bread ;  whether  they 
were  guilty  or  no  they  have  given  an  account  to  God  before  now :  I  come 
from  my  vineyard ;  I  know  nothing ;  I  am  no  friend  to  inquiring  into  other 
men's  lives ;  for  he  that  buys  and  lies  shall  find  the  lie  left  in  his  purse 
behind ;  besides,  naked  was  I  bom,  and  naked  I  remain ;  I  neither  win 
nor  lose ;  if  they  were  guilty  what  is  that  to  me  ?  Many  think  to  find  bacon 
where  there  is  not  so  much  as  a  pin  to  hang  it  on ;  but  who  can  hedge  in 
the  cuckoo?  Especially,  do  they  spare  God  Himself?*' — "God  be  my 
aid,**  said  Don  Quixote,  "  what  a  parcel  of  impertinences  are  you  stringing  1 
what  has  the  subject  we  are  upon  to  do  with  the  proverbs  you  are  threading 
like  beads  ?  Prythee,  Sancho,  hold  your  tongue,  and  henceforward  mind 
spurring  your  ass,  and  forbear  meddling  with  what  does  not  concern  you. 
And  understand,  with  all  your  five  senses,  that  whatever  I  have  done,  do, 
or  shall  do,  is  highly  reasonable,  and  exactly  conformable  to  the  rules  of 
chivalry,  which  I  am  better  acquainted  with  than  all  the  knights  who  have 
professed  it  in  the  world.** — "  Sir,*'  replied  Sancho,  "  is  it  a  good  rule  of 
chivalry,  that  we  go  wandering  through  these  mountains,  without  path  or 
road,  in  quest  of  a  madman,  who,  perhaps,  when  he  is  found,  will  have  a 
mind  to  finish  what  he  had  begim,  not  his  story,  but  the  breaking  of  your 
head  and  my  ribs?" 

"  Peace,  I  say,  Sancho,  once  again,**  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  know, 
that  it  is  not  barely  the  desire  of  finding  the  madman  that  brings  me  to 
these  parts,  but  the  intention  I  have  to  perform  an  exploit  in  them,  by 
which  I  shall  acquire  a  perpetual  name  and  renown  over  the  face  of  the 
whole  earth ;  and  it  shall  be  such  an  one  as  shall  set  the  seal  to  all  that 
can  render  a  knight-errant  complete  and  famous.*' — "And  is  this  same 
exploit  a  dangerous  one  ?  "  quoth  Sancho  Panza.  "  No,"  answered  he  of 
the  Sorrowful  Figure ;  "  though  the  die  may  chance  to  run  so  that  we  may 
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have  an  unlucky  throw ;  but  the  whole  will  depend  upon  your  diligence." 
— "  Upon  my  diligence  I "  quoth  Sancho.  "  Yes,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for 
if  you  return  speedily  from  the  place  whither  I  intend  to  send  you,  my  pain 
will  soon  be  over,  and  my  glory  will  presently  commence :  and  because  it 
is  not  expedient  to  keep  you  any  longer  in  suspense,  waiting  to  know  what 
my  discourse  drives  at,  understand,  Sancho,  that  the  famous  Amadis  de 
Gaul  was  one  of  the  most  complete  knights-errant :  I  should  not  have  said 
one  of;  he  was  the  sole,  the  principal,  the  only  one;  in  short,  the  prince 
of  all  that  were  in  his  time  in  the  world.  A  fig  for  Don  Belianis,  and  for 
all  those  who  say  he  equalled  him  in  anything !  for  I  swear  they  are 
mistaken.  I  say  also,  that  if  a  painter  would  be  famous  in  his  art,  he  must 
endeavour  to  copy  after  the  originals  of  the  most  excellent  masters  he  knows. 
And  the  same  rule  holds  good  for  all  other  arts  and  sciences,  that  serv^  as 
ornaments  of  the  commonwealth.  In  like  manner,  whoever  aspires  to  the 
character  of  prudent  and  patient,  must  imitate  Ulysses,  in  whose  person 
and  toils  Homer  draws  a  lively  picture  of  prudence  and  patience ;  as  Virgil 
also  does  of  a  pious  son  and  a  valiant  and  expert  captain,  in  the  person  of 
iEneas;  not  delineating  or  describing  them  as  they  really  were,  but  as 
they  ought  to  be,  in  order  to  serve  as  patterns  of  virtue  to  succeeding 
generations.  In  this  very  manner  was  Amadis  the  polar,  the  morning  star, 
and  the  sim  of  all  valiant  and  enamoured  knights,  and  he  whom  all  we  who 
militate  under  the  banners  of  love  and  chivalry,  ought  to  follow.  This 
being  so,  friend  Sancho,  the  knight-errant  who  imitates  him  the  most 
nearly,  will,  I  take  it,  stand  the  fairest  to  arrive  at  the  perfection  of  chivaby. 
And  one  circumstance  in  which  this  knight  most  eminently  discovered  his 
prudence,  worth,  courage,  patience,  constancy,  and  love,  was  his  retiring, 
when  disdained  by  the  Lady  Oriana,  to  do  penance  in  the  poor  rock, 
changing  his  name  to  that  of  Beltenebros,  or  the  Lovely-Obscure ;  a  name 
most  certainly  significant  and  proper  for  the  life  he  had  voluntarily  chosen. 
Now,  it  is  easier  for  me  to  copy  after  him  in  this  than  in  cleaving  giants, 
beh^ding  serpents,  slaying  dragons,  routing  armies,  shattering  fleets,  and 
dissolving  enchantments.  And  since  this  place  is  so  well  adapted  for  the 
purpose,  there  is  no  reason  why  I  should  let  slip  the  opporttmity  which 
now  so  commodiously  offers  me  its  forelock." 

"  In  effect,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  what  is  it  your  worship  intends  to  do  in 
so  remote  a  place  as  this?" — "Have  I  not  told  you," answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  that  I  design  to  imitate  Amadis  acting  here  the  desperado,  the 
senseless,  and  the  madman ;  at  the  same  time  copying  the  valiant  Don 
Orlando,  when  he  found  by  the  side  of  a  fountain  some  indications  that 
Angelica  the  Fair  had  dishonoured  herself  with  Medoro ;  at  grief  whereof 
be  ran  mad,  tore  up  trees  by  the  roots,  disturbed  the  waters  of  the  crystal 
springs,  slew  shepherds,  destroyed  flocks,  fired  cottages,  demolished 
houses,  dragged  mares  on  the  groimd,  and  did  an  hundred  thousand  other 
extravagances  worthy  to  be  recorded  and  had  in  eternal  remembrance. 
And  supposing  that  I  do  not  intend  to  imitate  Roldan  or  Rolando,  or 
Rotolando,  for  he  had  all  these  three  names  in  every  point,  and  in  all  the 
mad  things  he  acted,  said,  and  thought,  I  will  make  a  sketch  of  them 
the  best  I  can  in  what  I  judge  the  most  essential.  And  perhaps  I  may 
satisfy  myself  with  only  copying  Amadis,  who  without  playing  any  mis- 
chievous pranks,  by  weepings  and  tendernesses,  arrived  to  as  great  fame 
as  the  best  of  them  alL" — "It  seems  to  me,"  quoth  Sancho,  "that  the 
knights  who  acted  in  such  manner  were  provoked  to  it,  and  had  a 
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reason  for  doing  these  follies  and  penances;  but  pray,  what  cause  has 
your  worship  to  run  mad?  What  lady  has  disdained  you?  Or  what 
tokens  have  you  discovered,  to  convince  you  that  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso  has  committed  folly  either  with  Moor**  or  Christian?" — "There 
lies  the  point,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  and  in  this  consists  the  finesse 
of  my  affair :  a  knight-errant,  who  runs  mad  upon  a  just  occasion,  deserves 
no  thanks ;  but  to  do  so  without  reason,  is  the  business,  giving  my  lady  to 
understand  what  I  should  perform  in  the  wet,  if  1  do  this  in  the  dry.  How 
much  rather,  since  I  have  cause  enough  given  me,  by  being  so  long  absent 
from  my  ever-honoured  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  for,  as  you  may  have 
heard  from  that  whilom  shepherd,  Ambrosio,  The  absent  feel  and  fear  every 
ilL  So  that,  friend  Sancho,  do  not  waste  time  in  counselling  me  to  quit 
so  rare,  so  happy,  and  so  unheard-of  an  imitation.  Mad  I  am,  and  mad  I 
must  be,  until  your  return  with  an  answer  to  a  letter  I  intend  to  send  by  you 
to  my  Lady  Dulcinea ;  and  if  it  proves  such  as  my  fidelity  deserves,  my  mad- 
ness and  my  penance  will  be  at  an  end ;  but  if  it  proves  the  contrary,  I 
shall  be  mad  in  earnest ;  and  being  so,  shall  feel  nothing ;  so  that  what 
answer  soever  she  returns,  I  shall  get  out  of  the  conflict  and  pain  wherein 
you  leave  me,  either  enjoying  the  good  you  shall  bring,  if  in  my  senses, 
or  not  feeling  the  ill  you  bring,  if  out  of  them. 

"But  teU  me,  Sancho,  have  you  taken  care  of  Mambrino's  helmet, 
which  I  saw  you  take  off  the  ground,  when  that  graceless  fellow  would 
have  broken  it  to  pieces,  but  could  not  ?  Whence  you  may  perceive  the 
excellence  of  its  temper."  To  which  Sancho  answered  :  "As  God  liveth, 
Sir  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure,  I  cannot  endure  nor  bear  with 
patience,  some  things  your  worship  says ;  they  are  enough  to  make  me 
think  that  all  you  tell  me  of  chivalry,  and  of  winning  kingdoms  and 
empires,  of  bestowing  islands,  and  doing  other  favours  and  mighty  things, 
according  to  the  custom  of  knights-errant,  must  be  mere  vapour,  and  a 
lie,  and  all  friction  or  fiction,  or  whatever  you  call  it ;  for  to  hear  you  say 
that  a  barber's  basin  is  Mambrino's  helmet,  and  that  you  cannot  be 
beaten  out  of  this  error  in  several  days,  what  can  one  think  but  that  he 
who  says  and  affirms  such  a  thing  must  be  addle-brained  ?  I  have  the 
basin  in  my  wallet,  all  battered,  and  I  carry  it  to  get  it  mended  at  home, 
for  the  use  of  my  beard,  if  God  be  so  gracious  to  me  as  to  restore  me  one 
time  or  other  to  my  wife  and  children." — "  Behold,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  I  swear  Hkewise  that  thou  hast  the  shallowest  brain  that  any 
squire  has,  or  ever  had,  in  the  world.  Is  it  possible,  that  in  all  the  time 
you  have  gone  about  with  me,  you  do  not  perceive  that  all  matters 
relating  to  knights-errant  appear  chimeras,  follies,  and  extravagances,  and 
seem  all  done  by  the  rule  of  contraries  ?  Not  that  they  are  in  reality  so, 
but  because  there  is  a  crew  of  enchanters  always  about  us,  who  alter  and 
disguise  all  our  matters,  and  turn  them  according  to  their  own  pleasure, 
and  as  they  are  inclined  to  favour  or  distress  us ;  hence  it  is  that  this, 
which  appears  to  you  a  barber's  basin,  appears  to  me  Mambrino's  helmet, 
and  to  another  will,  perhaps,  appear  something  else ;  and  it  was  a  singular 
foresight  of  the  sage,  my  friend,  to  make  that  appear  to  everybody  to  be  a 
basin  which  really  and  truly  is  Mambrino's  helmet ;  because,  being  of  so 
great  value,  all  the  world  would  persecute  me  in  order  to  take  it  from 
me ;  but  now  that  they  take  it  for  nothing  but  a  barber's  basin,  they 
do  not  trouble  themselves  to  get  it;  as  was  evident  in  him  who  en- 
deavoured to  break  it,  and  left  it  on  the  ground  without  carrying  it  ofif; 
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for,  in  faith,  had  he  known  what  it  was  he  would  never  have  left  it  Take 
care  of  it,  friend,  for  I  have  no  need  of  it  at  present;  I  rather  think  of 
putting  off  all  my  armour,  and  being  naked  as  I  was  bom,  in  case  I  should 
have  more  mind  to  copy  Orlando  in  ray  penance  than  Amadis/' 

While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  they  arrived  at  -the  foot  of  a  steep 
rock,  which  stood  alone  among  several  o^ers  that  surroimded  it,  as  if  it 
had  been  hewn  out  from  the  rest  By  its  skirts  ran  a  gentle  stream,  and 
it  was  encircled  by  a  meadow  so  verdant  and  fertile,  that  it  delighted  the 
eyes  of  all  who  beheld  it  There  grew  about  it  several  forest  trees,  and 
some  plants  and  flowers,  which  added  greatly  to  the  pleasantness  of  the 
place.  This  was  the  scene  in  which  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure 
chose  to  perform  his  penance ;  and,  upon  viewing  it,  he  thus  broke  out 
in  a  loud  voice,  as  if  he  had  been  beside  himself:  "  This  is  the  place,  oh 
ye  Heavens,  which  I  select  and  appoint  for  bewailing  the  misfortune  in 
which  you,  alas  1  have  involved  me.  This  is  the  spot  where  my  flowing 
tears  shall  increase  the  waters  of  this  crystal  rivulet,  and  my  continual  and 
profound  sighs  shall  incessantly  move  the  leaves  of  these  lofty  trees,  in 
testimony  and  token  of  the  pain  my  persecuted  heart  endures.  Oh,  ye 
rural  deities,  whoever  ye  be,  that  inhabit  these  remote  deserts,  give  ear  to 
the  complaints  of  an  unhappy  lover,  whom  long  absence,  and  some  pangs 
of  jealousy,  have  driven  to  bewail  himself  among  these  craggy  rocks,  and 
to  compkun  of  the  cruelty  of  that  ungrateful  fair,  the  utmost  extent  and 
ultimate  perfection  of  all  human  beauty.  Oh,  ye  wood-nymphs  and  dryads, 
who  are  accustomed  to  inhabit  the  closest  recesses  of  the  mountains  (so 
may  the  nimble  and  lascivious  satyrs,  by  whom  you  are  beloved  in  vain, 
neva*  disturb  your  sweet  repose),  assist  me  to  lament  my  hard  fate,  or  at 
least  be  not  weary  of  hearing  my  moan.  O  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  light 
of  my  darkness,  glory  of  my  pain,  the  north-star  of  my  travels,  and  over- 
ruling planet  of  my  fortune,  so  may  Heaven  prosper  you  in  whatever  you 
pray  for ;  consider,  I  beseech  you,  the  place  and  state  to  which  your 
absence  has  reduced  me,  and  how  well  you  return  what  is  due  to  my 
fidelity.  Oh,  ye  solitary  trees,  who,  from  henceforth,  are  to  be  the 
companions  of  my  retirement,  wave  gently  your  branches,  in  token  of 
your  kind  acceptance  of  my  person.  And  oh  thou,  my  squire,  agreeable 
companion  in  my  most  prosperous  and  adverse  fortune,  carefully  imprint 
in  thy  memory  what  thou  shalt  see  me  here  perform,  that  thou  mayest 
recount  and  recite  it  to  her  who  is  the  sole  cause  of  it  alL"  And  saying 
this,  he  alighted  from  Rozinante,  and  in  an  instant  took  off  his  bridle  and 
saddle;  and  giving  him  a  slap  on  the  buttocks,  said  to  him  :  "Oh  steed, 
as  excellent  for  thy  performances  as  unfortunate  by  thy  fate,  he  gives  thee 
hlaerty,  who  wants  it  himself.  Go  whither  thou  wilt;  for  thou  hast  it 
written  in  thy  forehead,  that  neither  Astolpho's  Hippogriff,  nor  the 
famous  Frontino,  which  cost  Bradamante  so  dear,  could  match  thee  in 
speed." 

Sancho  observing  all  this,  said,  "  God's  peace  be  with  him  who  saved  us 
the  trouble  of  unpannelling  Dapple;  for,  in  faith,  he  should  not  have 
wanted  a  slap  on  the  buttodcs,  nor  a  speech  in  his  praise ;  but  if  he  were 
here,  I  would  not  consent  to  his  being  unpannelled,  there  being  no  occasion 
for  it ;  for  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  love  or  despair  any  more  than  I,  who 
was  once  his  master  when  it  so  pleased  God.  And  truly,  Sir  Knight  of  the 
Sorrowful  Figure,  if  it  be  so,  that  my  departure  and  your  madness  go  on  in 
earnest,  it  will  be  needful  to  saddle  Rozinante  again,  that  be  may  supply 
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the  loss  of  my  Dapple,  and  save  me  time  in  going  and  coming ;  for  if  1  go 
on  foot  I  know  not  when  I  shall  get  thither,  nor  when  return,  being  in  truth 
a  sorry  footman." — "Be  it  as  you  will,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "for  I  do 
not  disapprove  your  project ;  and  I  say  you  shall  depart  within  three  days, 
for  I  intend  in  that  time  to  show  you  what  I  do  and  say  for  her,  that  you 
may  tell  it  her."—"  What  have  I  more  to  see,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  than  what 
I  have  already  seen  ?  " — "  You  are  very  far  from  being  perfect  in  the  story," 
answered  Don  Quixote;  "  for  I  have  not  yet  torn  my  garments,  scattered 
my  arms  about,  and  dashed  my  head  against  these  rocks,  with  other  things 
of  the  like  sort,  that  will  strike  you  with  admiration." — "  For  the  love  of 
God,"  said  Sancho,  "  have  a  care  how  you  give  yourself  those  knocks ;  for 
you  may  chance  to  light  upon  such  an  unlucky  point  of  a  rock,  that  at  the 
first  dash  you  may  dissolve  the  whole  machine  of  this  penance :  and  I 
should  think,  since  your  worship  is  of  opinion  that  knocks  of  the  head  are 
necessary,  and  that  this  work  cannot  be  done  without  them,  you  might 
content  yoiurself,  since  all  is  a  fiction,  a  counterfeit,  and  a  sham ;  I  say,  you 
might  content  yoiurself  with  running  your  head  against  water,  or  some  soft 
thing,  such  as  cotton ;  and  leave  it  to  me  to  tell  my  Lady  that  you  dashed 
your  head  against  the  point  of  a  rock  harder  than  that  of  a  diamond." — "  I 
thank  you  for  your  good  will,  fiiend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  but 
I  would  have  you  to  know,  that  all  these  things  that  I  do  are  not  in  jest,  but 
very  good  earnest :  for,  otherwise,  it  would  be  to  transgress  the  rules  of 
chivalry,  which  enjoin  us  to  tell  no  lie  at  all,  on  pain  of  being  punished  as 
apostates ;  and  the  doing  one  thing  for  another  is  the  same  as  lying.  And, 
therefore,  my  knocks  on  the  head  must  be  real,  substantial,  and  sound  ones, 
without  equivocation  or  mental  reservation.  However,  it  will  be  necessary 
to  leave  me  some  lint  to  heal  me,  since  fortune  will  have  it  that  we  have  lost 
the  balsam." — "It  was  worse  to  lose  the  ass,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  in 
losing  him,  we  lost  lint  and  everj^hing  else ;  and  I  beseech  your  worship 
not  to  put  me  in  mind  of  that  cursed  drench ;  for  in  barely  hearing  it 
mentioned,  my  very  soul  is  turned  upside  down,  not  to  say  my  stomach. 
As  for  the  three  days  allowed  me  for  seeing  the  mad  pranks  you  are  to  per- 
form, make  accoxmt,  1  beseech  you,  that  they  are  already  passed ;  for  I  take 
them  all  for  granted,  and  will  tell  wonders  to  my  Lady ;  and  write  you  the 
letter,  and  despatch  me  quickly ;  for  I  long  to  come  back,  and  release  your 
worship  from  this  purgatory  wherein  I  leave  you," — "  Purgatory,  do  you  call 
it,  Sancho  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  Call  it  rather  hell,  or  worse,  if  anything 
can  be  worse." — "  I  have  heard  say,"  quoth  Sancho,  "that  out  of  hell  there 
is  no  retention." — "  1  know  not,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  what  retention 
meaiis," — "Retention,"  answered  Sancho,  "  means,  that  he  who  is  once  in 
hell  never  does,  nor  ever  can,  get  out.  But  it  will  be  quite  the  reverse  with 
your  worship,  or  it  shall  go  hard  with  my  heels,  if  I  have  but  spurs  to  enliven 
Rozinante :  and  let  me  but  once  get  to  Toboso,  and  into  the  presence  of 
my  Lady  Dulcinea,  and  I  warrant  you  I  will  tell  her  such  a  story  of  the 
foolish  and  mad  things,  for  they  are  all  no  better,  which  your  worship  has 
done,  and  is  doing,  that  I  shall  bring  her  to  be  as  supple  as  a  glove,  though 
I  find  her  harder  than  a  cork-tree ;  with  whose  sweet  and  honeyed  answer 
I  will  return  through  the  air  like  a  witch,  and  fetch  your  worship  out  of  this 
purgatory,  which  seems  a  hell,  and  is  not,  because  there  is  hope  to  get  out 
of  it ;  which,  as  I  have  said,  none  can  have  that  are  in  hell ;  nor  do  I  believe 
you  will  say  otherwise." 

"  That  is  true,"  answered  he  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure ;  "  but  how  shall  we 
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contrive  to  write  the  letter  ?"—"  And  the  ass-colt  bili?**  added  Sancho. 
"Nothing  shall  be  omitted,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "and,  since  we  have  no 
paper,  we  shall  do  well  to  write  it,  as  the  ancients  did,  on  the  leaves  of  trees 
or  on  tablets  of  wax ;  though  it  will  be  as  difficult  to  meet  with  these  at 
present  as  with  paper.  But  now  I  recollect,  it  may  be  as  well,  or  rather 
better,  to  write  it  in  Cardenio's  pocket-book,  and  you  will  take  care  to  get 
it  fairly  transcribed  upon  paper  in  the  first  town  you  come  to  where  there  is 
a  schoolmaster ;  or,  if  there  be  none,  any  parish-clerk  will  transcribe  it  for 
you ;  but  be  sure  you  give  it  to  no  hackney-writer  of  the  law ;  for  the  devil 
himself  will  never  be  able  to  read  their  confotmded  court-hand" — "  But 
what  must  we  do  about  the  signing  it  with  your  hand?"  said  Sancho. 
"  Billet-doux  are  never  subscribed,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "  Very  well," 
replied  Sancho ;  "  but  the  warrant  for  tlie  colts  must  of  necessity  be  signed 
by  yourself;  for  if  that  be  copied,  people  will  say  the  signing  is  coimter- 
fiated,  and  I  shall  be  forced  to  go  without  the  colts." — "  The  warrant  shaD 
be  signed  in  the  same  pocket-book ;  and,  at  sight  of  it,  my  niece  will  make 
no  difficulty  to  comply  with  it.  As  to  what  concerns  the  love-letter,  let  it 
be  subscribed  thus :  Yours  until  deaths  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure. 
And  it  is  no  great  matter  if  it'be  in  another  hand ;  for  by  what  I  remember, 
Dulcinea  can  neither  write  nor  read,  nor  has  she  ever  seen  a  letter  or  writing 
of  mine  m  her  whole  life ;  for  our  loves  have  always  been  of  the  Platonic 
kind,  extending  no  farther  than  to  modest  looks  at  one  another ;  and  even 
those  so  very  rarely,  that  I  dare  truly  swear  in  twelve  years  that  I  have  loved 
h^  more  than  the  sight  of  these  eyes,  which  the  earth  must  one  day 
devour,  I  have  not  seen  her  four  times,  and  perhaps  of  these  four  tunes 
she  may  not  have  once  perceived  that  I  looked  at  her.  Such  is  the  reserve 
and  strictness  with  which  her  father,  Lorenzo  Corchuelo,  and  her  mother, 
Aldonza  Nogales,  have  brought  her  up." 

"  Heyday  I"  quoth  Sancho,  "  what,  the  daughter  of  Lorenzo  Corchuelo ! 
is  she  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  alias  Aldonza  Lorenzo  ?  " — **  It  is  even 
she,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  she  who  deserves  to  be  mistress  of  the 
universe." — "  I  know  her  well,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  and  I  can  assure  you,  she 
will  pilch  the  bar  with  the  lustiest  swain  in  the  parish  :  long  live  the  giver. 
Why,  she  is  a  mettled  lass,  tall,  straight,  and  vigorous,  and  can  make  her 
part  good  with  any  knight-errant  that  shall  have  her  for  a  mistress.  Oh  the 
jade !  what  a  pair  of  lungs  and  a  voice  she  has  !  I  remember  she  got  one 
day  upon  the  church-steeple,  to  call  some  young  ploughmen  who  were 
in  a  field  of  her  father's ;  and  though  they  were  half  a  league  off,  they 
heard  her  as  plainly  as  if  they  had  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  tower :  and 
ti}e  best  of  her  is,  that  she  is  not  at  all  coy ;  for  she  has  much  of  the 
courtier  in  her,  and  makes  a  jest  and  a  may-game  of  everybody.  I  say 
then.  Sir  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure,  that  you  not  only  may,  and  ought 
to  run  mad  for  her,  but  also  you  may  justly  despair  and  hang  yourself,  and 
nobody  that  hears  it  but  will  say  you  did  extremely  well,  though  the  devil 
should  carry  you  away.  I  would  fain  be  gone,  if  it  were  only  to  see  her ; 
for  I  have  not  seen  her  this  many  a  day,  and  by  this  time  she  must  needs 
be  altered ;  for  it  mightily  spoils  women's  faces  to  be  always  abroad  in  the 
field,  exposed  to  the  sun  and  weather.  And  I  confess  to  your  worship,  Signor 
Don  Quixote,  that  hitherto  I  have  been  in  a  great  error ;  for  I  thought  for 
certain  that  the  Lady  Dulcinea  was  some  great  princess  with  whom  you 
were  in  love,  or  at  least  some  person  of  such  great  quality  as  to  deserve  the 
ridi  presents  you  have  sent  her,  as  well  that  of  the  Biscainer  as  that  of  the 
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galley-slaves ;  and  many  others  there  must  have  been,  considering  the  many 
victories  you  must  have  gained  before  I  came  to  be  your  squire.  But  all 
things  considered,  what  good  can  it  do  the  Lady  Aldonza  Lorenzo,  I  mean 
the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  to  have  the  vanquished,  whom  your  worship 
sends,  or  may  send,  fall  upon  their  knees  before  her?  For  who  knows  but 
at  the  time  they  arrive  she  may  be  carding  flax,  or  thrashing  in  the  bam, 
and  they  may  be  ashamed  to  see  her,  and  she  may  laugh,  or  be  disgusted, 
at  the  present  ?  "— "  I  have  often  told  thee,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"  that  thou  art  an  eternal  babbler ;  and,  though  void  of  wit,  your  bluntness 
often  occasions  smarting ;  but  to  convince  you  at  once  of  your  folly  and 
my  discretion,  I  will  tell  you  a  short  story : 

"  Know,  then,  that  a  certain  widow,  handsome,  young,  gay,  and  rich, 
and  withal  no  prude,  fell  in  love  with  a  young,  strapping,  well-set  lay- 
brother.  His  superior  heard  of  it,  and  one  day  took  occasion  to  say  to  the 
good  widow,  by  way  of  brotherly  reprehension  :  *  I  wonder,  madam,  and 
not  without  great  reason,  that  a  woman  of  such  quality,  so  beautiful,  and 
so  rich,  should  fall  in  love  with  such  a  despicable,  mean,  silly  fellow,  when 
there  are  in  this  house  so  many  graduates,  dignitaries,  and  divines,  among 
whom  you  might  pick  and  choose  as  you  would  among  pears,  and  say, 
This  I  like,  that  I  do  not  like.'  But  she  answered  him,  with  great  frank- 
ness and  good-humour :  *  You  are  much  mistaken,  worthy  Sir,  and  think 
altogether  in  the  old-fashioned  way,  if  you  imagine  that  I  have  made  an  ill 
choice  in  that  fellow,  how  silly  soever  he  may  appear,  since,  for  the  purpose 
I  intend  him,  he  knows  as  much  or  more  philosophy  than  Aristotle  him- 
self.' In  like  manner,  Sancho,  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  for  the  purpose  I 
intend  her,  deserves  as  highly  as  the  greatest  princess  on  earth.  The 
poets,  who  have  celebrated  the  praises  of  ladies  imder  fictitious  names, 
imposed  at  pleasure,  had  no£  all  of  them  real  mistresses.  Thinkest  thou 
that  the  Amaryllises,  the  Phyllises,  the  Silvias,  the  Dianas,  the  Galateas, 
the  Alidas,  and  the  lUce,  of  whom  books,  ballads,  barbers'  shops,  and  stage 
plays,  are  full,  were  really  mistresses  of  flesh  and  blood,  and  to  those  who 
do  and  have  celebrated  them  ?  No,  certainly,  but  they  are  for  the  most 
part  feigned,  on  purpose  to  be  the  subjects  of  their  verse,  and  to  make  the 
authors  pass  for  men  of  gallant  and  amorous  dispositions.  And,  therefore, 
it  is  sufficient  that  I  think  and  believe  that  the  good  Aldonza  Lorenzo  b 
beautiful  and  chaste ;  and  as  to  her  lineage,  it  matters  not ;  for  there  needs 
no  inquiry  about  it,  as  if  she  were  to  receive  some  order  of  knighthood ; 
and  for  my  part,  I  make  account  that  she  is  the  greatest  princess  in  the 
world.  For  you  must  know,  Sancho,  if  you  do  not  know  it  already,  that 
two  things  above  all  others  incite  to  love,  namely,  great  beauty  and  a  good 
name ;  now  both  these  are  to  be  found  in  perfection  in  Dulcinea ;  for  in 
beauty  none  can  be  compared  to  her,  and  for  a  good  name  few  can  come 
near  her.  To  conclude,  I  imagine  that  everything  is  exactly  as  I  say, 
without  addition  or  diminution ;  and  I  represent  her  to  my  thoughts  just 
as  I  wish  her  to  be,  both  in  beauty  and  quality.  Helen  is  not  comparable 
to  her,  nor  is  she  excelled  by  Lucretia,  or  any  other  of  the  famous  women 
of  antiquity,  whether  Grecian,  Latin,  or  Barbarian.  And  let  every  one  say 
what  he  pleases ;  for  if  upon  this  account  I  am  blamed  by  the  ignorant,  I 
shall  not  be  censured  by  the  most  severe  judges." — "  Your  worship,"  replied 
Sancho,  "  is  always  in  the  right,  and  I  am  an  ass ;  but  why  do  I  mention 
an  ass,  when  one  ought  not  to  talk  of  a  halter  in  his  house  who  was  hanged  ? 
But  give  me  the  letter,  and  God  be  with  you ;  for  I  am  upon  the  wing." 
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Don  Quixote  pulled  out  the  pocket-book,  and  stepping  aside  began 
very  gravely  to  write  the  letter ;  and  when  he  had  done  he  called  Sancho, 
and  said  he  would  read  it  to  him,  that  he  might  have  it  by  heart,  lest  he 
should  chance  to  lose  it  by  the  way ;  for  everything  was  to  be  feared  from 
his  ill  fortune.  To  which  Sancho  answered :  **  Write  it,  Sir,  two  or  three 
times  in  the  book,  and  give  it  me,  and  I  will  carry  it  carefully :  but  to 
think  that  I  can  carry  it  in  my  memory  is  a  folly ;  for  mine  is  so  bad,  that 
I  often  forget  my  own  name.  Nevertheless,  read  it  to  me ;  I  shall  be  glad 
to  hear  it,  for  it  must  needs  be  a  clever  one." — "Listen  then,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  for  it  runs  thus : " 

DON   QUIXOTE'S   LETTER  TO  DULaNEA  DEL  TOBOSO. 

"Sovereign  and  high  Ladyt 
"  The  stabl^  by  the  point  of  absence,  and  the  pierced  to  the  heart,  oh  sweetest 
Doldnea  del  Toboso,  sends  that  health  to  you  which  he  wants  himself.  If  your  beauty 
demises  me,  if  your  worth  profits  me  nothing,  and  if  your  disdain  still  pursues  me,  though 
I  am  enur^  to  suffering,  I  shall  ill  support  an  affliction,  which  is  not  only  violent,  but 
the  more  durable  for  being  so.  My  good  squire  Sancho  will  give  you  a  full  account,  oh 
ungrateful  fair,  and  my  beloved  enemy,  of  the  condition  I  am  in  for  your  sake.  If  it 
pleases  you  to  relieve  me,  I  am  yours ;  and  if  not,  do  what  seems  good  to  you ;  for  fay 
my  death  I  shall  at  once  satisfy  your  cruelty  and  my  own  passion. 

"  Yours,  until  death, 
'*  The  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure." 

"By  the  life  of  my  father,"  quoth  Sancho,  hearing  the  letter,  "it  is  the 
toppingest  thing  I  ever  heard.  Odds  my  life,  how  curiously  your  worship 
expresses  in  it  whatever  you  -please !  and  how  excellently  do  you  close  all 
with  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  /  Verily,  your  worship  is  the  devil 
himsell*;  and  there  is  nothing  but  what  you  know." — "The  profession  I  am 
of,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "requires  me  to  understand  everything." — 
"  Well  then,"  said  Sancho,  "  pray  clap  on  the  other  side  the  leaf  the  bill  for 
the  three  ass-colts,  and  sign  it  very  plain,  that  people  may  know  your  hand 
at  first  sight" — "With  all  my  heart,"  said  Don  Quixote;  and  having 
written  it,  he  read  as  follows : 

"Dear  Niece, 

"  At  sight  of  this,  my  first  bill  of  ass-colts,  give  order,  that  three  of  the 
five  I  left  at  home  in  your  custody  be  delivered  to  Sancho  Panza,  my  squire ;  which 
three  colts  I  ordered  to  be  delivered  and  paid  for  the  like  number  received  of  him  here 
in  tale ;  and  this,  with  his  acquittance,  shall  be  your  discharge.  Done  in  the  heart  of 
the  Sable  Mountain,  this  twenty-second  of  August,  this  present  year " 

"It  is  mighty  well,"  said  Sancho;  "pray  sign  it." — "It  wants  no 
signing,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  I  need  only  put  my  cipher  to  it,  which  is 
the  same  thing,  and  is  sufficient  not  only  for  three  asses  but  for  three 
hundred." — "I  rely  upon  your  worship,"  answered  Sancho;  "let  me  go 
and  saddle  Rozinante,  and  prepare  to  give  me  your  blessing ;  for  I  intend 
to  depart  immediately,  without  staying  to  see  the  follies  you  are  about  to 
commit ;  and  I  will  relate  that  I  saw  you  act  so  many  that  she  can  desire 
no  more," — "At  least,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  I  would  have  you  see, 
nay  it  is  necessary  you  should  see,  I  say,  I  will  have  you  see  me  naked, 
and  do  a  dozen  or  two  of  mad  pranks ;  for  I  shall  despatch  them  in  less 
than  half  an  hour :  and  having  seen  these  with  your  own  eyes,  you  may 
safely  swear  to  those  you  intend  to  add;  for  assure  yourself  you  will 
not  relate  lo  many  as  I  intend  to  perform." — "  For  the  love  of  God,  dear 
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Sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  let  mc  not  see  your  worship  naked ;  for  it  will  move 
my  compassion  much,  and  I  shall  not  be  able  to  forbear  weeping ;  and  my 
head  is  so  disordered  with  last  night's  grief  for  the  loss  of  poor  Dapple, 
that  I  am  in  no  condition  at  present  to  begin  new  lamentations.  If  your 
worship  has  a  mind  I  should  be  an  eye-witness  of  some  mad  pranks,  pray 
do  them  clothed,  and  with  brevity,  and  let  them  be  such  as  wUl  stand  you 
in  most  stead ;  and  the  rather,  b^use  for  me  there  needed  nothing  of  all 
this ;  and,  as  I  said  before,  it  is  but  delaying  my  return  with  the  news  your 
worship  so  much  desires  and  deserves.  If  otherwise,  let  the  Lady  Dulcinea 
prepare  herself;  for  if  she  does  not  answer  as  she  should  do,  I  protest 
solemnly,  I  will  fetch  it  out  of  her  stomach  by  dint  of  kicks  and  buffets ; 
for  it  is  not  to  be  endured,  that  so  famous  a  knight-errant  as  your  worship 
should  run  mad,  without  why  or  wherefore,  for  a let  not  Madam  pro- 
voke me  to  speak  out ;  before  God  I  shall  blab,  and  out  with  all  by  whole- 
sale, though  it  spoil  the  market  I  am  pretty  good  at  this  sport :  she  does 
not  know  me ;  if  she  did,  in  faith  she  would  agree  with  me." — "  In  troth, 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  to  all  appearance  you  are  as  mad  as  myself." 
— "  Not  quite  so  mad,"  answered  Sanchp,  "  but  a  little  more  choleric  But 
setting  aside  all  this,  what  is  it  your  worship  is  to  eat  until  my  return  ? 
Are  you  to  go  upon  the  highway  to  rob  the  shepherds,  like  Cardenio  ?  " — 
"Trouble  not  yourself  about  that,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "  though  I 
were  provided,  I  would  eat  nothing  but  herbs  and  fruits,  which.this  meadow 
and  these  tre^  will  afford  me ;  for  the  finesse  of  my  affair  consists  in  not 
eating,  and  other  austerities." — Then  Sancho  said,  "Do  you  know,  Sir,  I 
fear  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  find  the  way  again  to  this  place  where  I 
leave  you,  it  is  so  concealed?" — "Observe  well  the  marks;  for  I  will 
endeavour  to  be  hereabouts,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  will,  moreover,  take 
care  to  get  to  the  top  of  some  of  the  highest  cliffs  to  see  if  I  can  discover 
you  when  you  return.  But  the  surest  way  not  to  miss  me,  nor  lose  your- 
self, will  be  to  cut  down  some  boughs  off  the  many  trees  that  are  here,  and 
strew  them  as  you  go  on,  from  space  to  space,  until  you  are  got  down  into 
the  plain ;  and  they  will  serve  as  landmarks  and  tokens  to  find  me  by,  at 
your  return,  in  imitation  of  Theseus's  clue  to  the  labyrinth." — "  I  will  do 
so,"  answered  Sancho  Panza ;  and  having  cut  down  several,  he  begged  his 
master's  blessing,  and,  not  without  many  tears  on  both  sides,  took  his  leave 
of  him.  And  mounting  upon  Rozinante,  of  whom  Don  Quixote  gave  him 
an  especial  charge,  desiring  him  to  be  as  careful  of  him  as  of  his  own 
proper  person,  he  rode  towards  the  plain,  strewing  broom  boughs  here 
and  there,  as  his  master  had  directed  him;  and  so  away  he  went, 
though  Don  Quixote  still  importuned  him  to  stay  and  see  him  perform, 
though  it  were  but  a  couple  of  mad  pranks.  But  he  had  not  gone  above  a 
hundred  paces  when  he  turned  back,  and  said :  "  Your  worship.  Sir,  said 
very  well,  that  in  order  to  my  being  able  to  swear  with  a  safe  conscience 
I  have  seen  you  do  mad  tricks,  it  would  be  proper  I  should,  at  least,  see 
you  do  one ;  though  in  truth  1  have  seen  a  very  great  one  already  in  your 
staying  here." — "  Did  I  not  tell  you  so  ?  "  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  stay  but 
a  moment,  Sancho,  I  will  despatch  them  in  the  repeating  of  a  Creda"^ 
Then  stripping  off  his  breeches  in  all  haste,  he  remained  naked  from  the 
waist  downwards,  and  covered  only  with  the  tail  of  his  shirt :  and  presently, 
without  more  ado,  he  cut  a  couple  of  capers  in  the  air,  and  a  brace  of 
tumbles,  head  down  and  heels  up,  exposing  things  which  made  Sancho 
turn  Rozinante  about,  that  he  might  not  see  them  a  second  time;  and 
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foUy  satisfied  him  that  he  might  safely  swear  his  master  was  stark  mad ; 
and  so  we  will  leave  him  going  on  his  way,  until  his  return,  which  was 
speedy. 


CHAP.  XXVI. 

A  Continuation  of  the  Refinements  practised  by  Don  Quixote  as  a  Lover,  in  the 
Sable  Mountain. 

The  history,  turning  to  recount  what  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure 
did,  when  he  found  himself  alone,  informs  us,  that  Don  Quixote  having 
finished  his  tumbles  and  gambols,  naked  from  the  middle  downward,  and 
clothed  from  the  middle  upward,  and  perceiving  that  Sancho  was  gone 
without  caring  to  see  any  more  of  his  foolish  pranks,  got  upon  the  top  of 
an  high  rock,  and  there  began  to  think  again  of  what  he  had  often  thought 
before,  without  ever  coming  to  any  resolution ;  and  that  was,  which  of  the 
two  was  best,  and  would  stand  him  in  most  stead,  to  imitate  Orlando  in  his 
extravagant  madness,  or  Amadis  in  his  melancholic  moods.  And,  talking 
to  himself,  he  said :  "  If  Orlando  was  so  good  and  valiant  a  knight  as  every- 
body allows  he  was,  what  wonder  is  it,  since,  in  short,  he  was  enchanted, 
and  nobody  could  kiU  him  but  by  thrusting  a  needle  into  the  sole  of  his 
foot ;  and  dierefore  he  always  wore  shoes  with  seven  soles  of  iron.  These 
contrivances,  however,  stood  him  in  no  stead  against  Bernardo  del  Carpio, 
who  knew  the  secret,  and  pressed  him  to  death  between  his  arms,  in 
Roncesvalles.  But  setting  aside  his  valour,  let  us  come  to  his  losing  his 
wits,  which  it  is  certain  he  did,  occasioned  by  some  tokens  he  found  in  the 
forest,  and  by  the  news  brought  him  by  the  shepherd,  that  Angelica  had 
slept  more  than  two  afternoons  with  Medoro,  a  little  Moor,  with  curled 
locks,  and  page  to  Agramante.  And  if  he  knew  this  to  be  true,  and  that 
his  lady  had  played  lum  false,  he  did  no  great  matter  in  running  mad.  But 
bow  can  I  imitate  him  in  his  madness,  if  I  do  not  imitate  him  in  the 
occasion  of  it  ?  For  I  dare  swear,  my  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  never  saw  a 
Moot,  in  his  own  dress,  in  all  her  life,  and  that  she  is  this  day  as  the  mother 
that  bore  her ;  and  I  should  do  her  a  manifest  wrong,  if,  suspecting  her,  I 
should  run  mad  of  the  same  kind  of  madness  with  that  of  Orlando  Fiuioso. 
On  the  other  side,  I  see  that  Amadis  de  Gaul,  without  losing  his  wits,  and 
without  acting  the  madman,  acquired  the  reputation  of  a  lover,  as  much 
as  the  best  of  them.  For,  as  the  history  has  it,  finding  himself  dis- 
dained by  his  Lady  Oriana,  who  commanded  him  not  to  appear  in  her 
presence  until  it  was  her  pleasure,  he  only  retired  to  the  Poor  Rock, 
accompanied  by  an  hermit,  and  there  wept  his  bellyful,  until  Heaven  came 
to  his  relief^  in  the  midst  of  his  trouble  and  greatest  anguish.  And  if  this 
be  true,  as  it  really  is,  why  should  I  take  the  pains  to  strip  myself  stark- 
naked,  or  grieve  these  trees,  that  never  did  me  any  harm  ?  Neither  have  I 
any  reason  to  disturb  the  water  of  these  crystal  streams,  which  are  to  furnish 
me  with  drink  when  I  want  it  Live  the  memory  of  Amadis,  and  let  him 
be  imitated  as  far  as  may  be  by  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  of  whom  shall 
be  said,  what  was  said  of  another,  that  if  he  did  not  achieve  great  things,  he 
died  in  attempting  them.  And  tf  I  am  not  rejected,  nor  disdained,  by  my 
Dulcinea,  it  is  sufficient,  as  I  have  aheady  said,  that  I  am  absent  from  her. 
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Well  then,  hands  to  your  work ;  come  to  my  memory  ye  deeds  of  Amadis, 
and  teach  me  where  I  am  to  begin  to  imitate  you ;  but  I  know  that  the  most 
he  did  was  to  pray ;  and  so  will  I  do."  Whereupon  he  strung  some  large 
galls  of  a  cork-tree,  which  served  him  for  a  rosary.  But  what  troubled  him 
very  much  was,  his  not  having  an  hermit  to  hear  his  confession,  and  to 
comfort  him ;  and  so  he  passed  the  time  in  walking  up  and  down  the 
meadow,  writing  and  graving  on  the  barks  of  trees,  and  in  the  fine  sand,  a 
great  many  verses,  all  accommodated  to  his  melancholy,  and  some  in  praise 
of  Dulcinea.  But  those  that  were  found  entire  and  legible,  after  he  was 
discovered  in  that  place,  were  only  these  following : 

I. 

Ye  trees,  ye  plants,  ye  herbs,  that  grow 

So  tall,  so  green,  around  this  place, 
If  ye  rejoice  not  at  my  woe, 

Hear  me  lament  my  piteous  case. 
Nor  let  my  loud- resounding  grief 

Your  tender  trembling  leaves  dismay, 
Whilst  from  my  tears  I  seek  reliefj 

In  absence  from  Dulcinea 

Del  Toboso. 

II. 

Here  the  sad  lover  shuns  the  light, 

By  sorrow  to  this  desert  led ; 
Here  exiled  from  his  lady's  sight, 

He  seeks  to  hide  his  wretched  head. 
Here,  huidied  betwixt  hopes  and  fears, 

By  cruel  love  in  wanton  play, 
He  weeps  a  pipkin  full  of  tears, 

In  absence  from  Dulcinea 

Del  Toboso. 

III. 

0*er  craggy  rocks  he  roves  forlorn, 

And  seeks  mishaps  from  place  to  place, 
Cursing  the  proud  relentless  scorn 

That  banished  him  from  human  race. 
To  wound  his  tender  bleeding  heart, 

Love's  hands  the  cruel  lash  display ; 
He  weeps,  and  feels  the  raging  smart, 

In  absence  from  Dulcinea 

Del  Toboso. 

The  addition  of  Del  Toboso  to  the  name  of  Dulcinea  occasioned  no 
small  laughter  in  those  who  found  the  above-recited  verses ;  for  they  con- 
cluded that  Don  Quixote  imagined,  if,  in  naming  Dulcinea,  he  did  not  add 
Del  Toboso,  the  couplet  could  not  be  understood ;  and  it  was  really  so,  as 
he  afterwards  confessed.  He  wrote  many  others ;  but,  as  is  said,  they  could 
transcribe  no  more  than  those  three  stanzas  fair  and  entire.  In  this  amuse- 
ment, and  in  sighing  and  invoking  the  fauns  and  sylvan  deities  of  those 
woods,  the  nymphs  of  the  brooks,  and  the  mournful  and  humid  echo,  to 
answer,  to  condole,  and  listen  to  his  moan,  he  passed  the  time,  and  in 
gathering  herbs  to  sustain  himself,  until  Sancho's  return ;  who,  if  he  had 
tarried  three  weeks,  as  he  did  three  days,  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful 
Figure  would  have  been  so  disfigured,  that  the  very  mother  who  bore  him 
could  not  have  known  him.     And  here  it  will  be  proper  to  leave  him, 
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wrapped  up  in  his  sighs  and  verses,  to  relate  what  befell  Sancho  in  his 
embassy. 

Having  got  into  the  high  road,  he  steered  towards  Toboso ;  and  the 
next  day  he  came  within  sight  of  the  mn  where  the  mishap  of  the  blanket 
had  beMen  him ;  and  scarcely  had  he  discovered  it  at  a  distance,  when  he 
fancied  himself  again  flying  in  the  air,  and  therefore  would  not  go  in,  though 
it  was  the  hour  that  he  might  and  ought  to  have  stopped,  that  is,  about 
nooD ;  besides,  he  had  a  mind  to  eat  something  warm,  all  having  been  cold- 
treat  with  him  for  many  days  past  This  necessity  forced  him  to  draw 
nigh  to  the  inn,  still  doubting  whether  he  should  go  in  or  not.  And  while 
he  was  in  suspense  there  came  out  of  the  inn  two  persons  who  presently 
knew  him ;  and  one  said  to  the  other :  "  Pray,  Signor  Licentiate,  is  not  that 
Sancho  Panza  yonder  on  horseback,  who,  as  our  adventurer's  housekeeper 
told  us,  was  gone  with  her  master  as  his  squire  ?  " — "  Yes  it  is,"  said  the 
Licentiate,  "and  that  is  our  Don  Quixote's  horse."  And  no  wonder  they 
knew  him  so  well,  they  being  the  priest  and  the  barber  of  his  village,  and 
the  persons  who  had  made  the  scrutiny  and  gaol-delivery  of  the  books ;  and 
being  now  certain  it  was  Sancho  Panza  and  Rozinante,  and  being  desirous 
also  to  learn  some  tidings  of  Don  Quixote,  they  went  up  to  him,  and  the 
priest,  calling  him  by  his  name,  said :  "  Friend  Sancho  Panza,  where  have 
you  left  your  master?"  Sancho  Panza  immediately  knew  them,  and  re- 
solved to  conceal  the  place  and  circumstances  in  which  he  had  left  his 
master ;  so  he  answered,  that  his  master  was  very  busy  in  a  certain  place, 
and  about  a  certain  a£fair  of  the  greatest  importance  to  him,  which  he  durst 
not  discover  for  the  eyes  he  had  in  his  head.  "  No !  "  quoth  the  barber. 
"  But  if  you  do  not  tell  us  where  he  is,  we  shall  conclude,  as  we  do  already, 
that  you  have  murdered  and  robbed  him,  since  you  come  thus  upon  his 
horse;  and  see  that  you  produce  the  horse's  owner,  or  woe  be  to  you." — 
"There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  threaten  me,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  for  I 
am  not  a  man  to  rob  or  murder  anybody ;  let  every  man's  fate  kill  him,  or 
God  that  made  him.  My  master  is  doing  a  certain  penance,  much  to  his 
liking,  in  the  midst  of  yon  mountain."  And  thereupon,  very  glibly,  and 
without  hesitation,  he  related  to  them  in  what  manner  he  had  left  him,  the 
adventures  that  had  befallen  him,  and  how  he  was  carrying  a  letter  to  the 
Lady  Duldnea  del  Toboso,  who  was  the  daughter  of  Lorenzo  Corchuelo, 
widi  whom  his  master  was  up  to  the  ears  in  love. 

They  were  both  astonished  at  what  Sancho  told  them ;  and  though  they 
aheady  knew  Don  Quixote's  madness,  and  of  what  kind  it  was,  they  were 
always  struck  with  fresh  wonder  at  hearing  it.  They  desired  Sancho  Panza 
to  show  them  the  letter  he  was  carrying  to  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso. 
He  said,  it  was  written  in  a  pocket-book,  and  that  it  was  his  master's  order 
he  should  get  it  copied  out  upon  paper,  at  the  first  town  he  came  at  The 
priest  said,  if  he  would  show  it  him  he  would  transcribe  it  in  a  very  fair 
character.  Sancho  Panza  put  his  hand  into  his  bosom  to  take  out  the 
book,  but  found  it  not ;  nor  could  he  have  found  it  had  he  searched  for  it 
nntil  now ;  for  it  remained  with  Don  Quixote,  who  had  forgotten  to  give  it 
him,  and  he  to  ask  for  it.  When  Sancho  perceived  he  had  not  the  book, 
he  turned  as  pale  as  death ;  and  feeling  again  all  over  his  body  in  a  great 
hurry,  and  seeing  it  was  not  to  be  found,  without  more  ado  he  laid  hold  of 
his  beard  with  both  hands,  and  tore  away  half  of  it ;  and  presently  after  he 
gave  himself  half  a  dozen  cuffs  on  the  nose  and  mouth,  and  bathed  them 
all  in  blood ;  which  the  priest  and  the  barber  seeing,  they  asked  him  what 
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had  happened  to  him  that  he  handled  himself  so  roughly  ?  "  What  should 
happen  to  me,"  answered  Sancho,  "  but  that  I  have  lost  and  let  slip  through 
my  fingers  three  ass-colts,  each  of  them  as  stately  as  a  castle." — "  How 
so  ?  "  replied  the  barber.  "  I  have  lost  the  pocket-book,"  answered  Sancho, 
"  in  which  was  the  letter  to  Dulcinea,  and  a  bill  signed  by  my  master,  by 
which  he  ordered  his  niece  to  deliver  me  three  colts  out  of  four  or  five  he 
had  at  home."  And  at  the  same  time  he  recounted  to  them  the  loss  of 
Dapple.  The  priest  bade  him  be  of  good  cheer,  telling  him,  that,  when  he 
saw  his  master,  he  would  engage  him  to  renew  the  order,  and  draw  the  bill 
over  again  upon  paper,  according  to  usage  and  custom,  since  those  that 
were  written  in  pocket-books  were  never  accepted  nor  complied  with. 
Sancho  was  comforted  by  this,  and  said,  that  since  it  was  so,  he  was  in  no 
great  pain  for  the  loss  of  the  letter  to  Dulcinea,  for  he  could  almost  say  it 
by  heart;  so  that  they  might  write  it  down  from  his  mouth,  where  and* 
when  they  pleased.  "  Repeat  it  then,  Sancho,"  quoth  the  barber,  "and  we 
will  write  it  down  afterwards."  Then  Sancho  began  to  scratch  his  head,  to 
bring  the  letter  to  his  remembrance ;  and  now  stood  upon  one  foot,  and 
then  upon  the  other ;  one  while  he  looked  down  upon  the  ground,  another 
up  to  the  sky ;  and  after  he  had  bit  off  half  a  nail  of  one  of  his  fingers, 
keeping  them  in  suspense,  and  expectation  of  hearing  him  repeat  it,  he 
said,  after  a  very  long  pause :  "  Before  God,  Master  Licentiate,  let  the 
devil  take  all  I  remember  of  the  letter ;  though  at  the  beginning  it  said  : 
^ High  and  subterrane  Lady?--^^^o^  said  the  barber,  "not  subterrane, 
but  super-humane,  or  sovereign  Lady." — "  It  was  so,"  said  Sancho.  "  Then 
if  I  do  not  mistake,  it  went  on:  the  wounded^  and  the  waking,  and  the 
smitten,  kisses  your  honour^  s  Jiands,  ungrateful  and  regardless  fair,  and  then 
it  said  I  know  not  what  of  health  and  sickness,  that  he  sent ;  and  so  he  went 
on,  until  at  last  he  ended  with  thine  till  death,  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful 
Figure:' 

They  were  both  not  a  little  pleased  to  see  how  good  a  memory  Sancho 
had,  and  commended  it  much,  and  desired  him  to  repeat  the  letter  twice 
more,  that  they  also  might  get  it  by  heart,  in  order  to  write  it  down  in  due 
time.  Thrice  Sancho  repeated  it  again,  and  thrice  he  added  three 
thousand  other  extravagances.  After  this  he  recounted  also  many  other 
things  concerning  his  master,  but  said  not  a  word  of  the  tossing  in  the 
blanket  which  had  happened  to  himself  in  that  inn  into  which  he  refused 
to  enter.  He  said  likewise  how  his  lord,  upon  his  carrying  him  back  a 
kind  of  despatch  from  his  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  was  to  set  forward 
to  endeavour  to  become  an  emperor,  or  at  least  a  king;  for  so  it  was 
concerted  between  them;  and  it  would  be  a  very  easy  matter  to  bring  it 
about,  considering  the  worth  of  his  person,  and  the  strength  .of  his  arm : 
and  when  this  was  accomplished,  his  master  was  to  marry  him,  for  by  that 
time  he  should  without  doubt  be  a  widower,  and  to  give  him  to  wife  one 
of  the  empress's  maids  of  honour,  heiress  to  a  large  and  rich  territory  on 
the  mainland ;  for,  as  to  islands,  he  was  quite  out  of  conceit  with  them. 
Sancho  said  all  this  with  so  much  gravity,  ever  and  anon  blowing  his  nose, 
and  so  much  in  his  senses,  that  they  were  struck  with  fresh  astonishment 
at  the  powerful  influence  of  Don  Quixote's  madness,  which  had  carried 
away  with  it  this  poor  felloVs  understanding  also.  They  would  not  give 
themselves  the  trouble  to  convince  him  of  his  error,  thinking  it  better,  since 
it  did  not  at  all  hurt  his  conscience,  to  let  him  continue  in  it ;  besides  that 
it  would  afford  them  the  more  pleasure  in  hearing  his  follies :  and  therefore 
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they  told  him  he  should  pray  to  God  for  his  lord's  health,  since  it  was  very 
possible  and  very  feasible  for  him  in  process  of  time  to  become  an  emperor, 
as  he  said,  or  at  least  an  archbishop,^  or  something  else  of  equal  dignity. 
To  which  Sancho  answered :  "  Gentlemen,  if  fortune  should  so  order  it,  that 
my  master  should  take  it  into  his  head  not  to  be  an  emperor  but  an  arch- 
bishop, I  would  fain  know  what  archbishops-errant  usually  give  to  their 
squires  ?  " — "  They  usually  give  them,"  answered  the  priest,  "  some  benefice, 
or  cure,  or  vergership,  which  brings  them  in  a  good  penny-rent,  besides 
the  perquisites  of  the  altar,  usually  valued  at  as  much  more." — "  For  this  it 
win  be  necessary,"  replied  Sancho,  "that  the  squire  be  not  married,  and 
diat  he  knows  at  least  the  responses  to  the  mass ;  and  if  so,  woe  is  me ; 
for  I  am  married,  and  do  not  know  the  first  letter  of  A,  B,  C.  What  m\\ 
become  of  me  if  my  master  should  have  a  mind  to  be  an  archbishop,  and 
.  rnot  an  emperor,  as  is  the  fashion  and  custom  of  knights-errant?" — **Be 
not  uneasy,  friend  Sancho,"  said  the  barber ;  '  for  we  will  entreat  your 
master  and  advise  him,  and  even  make  it  a  case  of  conscience  that  he  be 
an  emperor  and  not  an  archbishop;  for  it  will  be  better  for  him  also, 
because  he  is  more  a  soldier  than  a  sdiolar." — "  I  have  thought  the  same," 
answered  Sancho,  ''though  I  can  affirm  that  he  has  ability  for  everything. 
What  I  intend  to  do  on  my  part  is,  to  pray  to  our  Lord  that  he  will  direct 
him  to  that  which  is  best  for  him  and  will  enable  him  to  bestow  most 
&vours  upon  me." — "You  talk  like  a  wise  man,"  said  the  priest,  "and  will 
act  therein  like  a  good  Christian^  But  the  next  thing  now  to  be  done  is, 
to  contrive  how  we  may  bring  your  master  off  from  the  performance  of 
diat  unprofitable  penance ;  and  that  we  may  concert  the  proper  measures, 
and  get  something  to  eat  likewise,  for  it  is  high  time,  let  us  go  into  the  inn." 
Sandio  desired  them  to  go  in,  and  he  said  he  would  stay  there  without,  and 
afterwards  he  would  teU  them  the  reason  why  he  did  not,  nor  was  it 
convenient  for  him  to  go  in ;  but  he  prayed  them  to  bring  him  out  some- 
thing to  eat  that  was  warm,  and  also  some  barley  for  Rozinante.  They 
went  in  and  left  him,  and  soon  after  the  barber  brought  him  out  some 
meat 

After  these  two  had  laid  their  heads  together,  how  to  bring  about  their 
design,  the  priest  bethought  him  of  a  device  exactly  fitted  to  Don  Quixote's 
humour,  and  likely  to  effect  what  they  desired.  Which  was,  as  he  told  the 
barber,  that  he  deigned  to  put  himself  into  the  habit  of  a  damsel-errant, 
and  would  have  him  to  eqiup  himself  the  best  he  could,  so  as  to  pass  for 
his  squire ;  and  that  in  this  disguise  they  should  go  to  the  place  where 
Don  Quixote  was ;  and  himself,  pretending  to  be  an  afflicted  damsel,  and 
m  distress,  would  beg  a  boon  of  him,  which  he  as  a  valorous  knight-errant 
could  not  choose  but  vouchsafe :  and  that  the  boon  he  intended  to  beg 
was,  that  he  would  go  with  her  whither  she  should  carry  him,  to  redress  an 
injury  done  her  by  a  discourteous  knight,  entreating  him  at  the  same  time, 
tbAt  he  would  not  desire  her  to  take  off  her  mask,  nor  inquire  anything 
&rther  concerning  her,  until  he  had  done  her  justice  on  that  wicked 
knight :  and  he  made  no  doubt  but  that  Don  Quixote  would,  by  these 
means,  be  brought  to  do  whatever  they  desired  of  him,  and  so  they  should 
bring  him  away  from  that  place,  and  carry  him  to  his  village,  where  they 
would  endeavour  to  find  some  remedy  for  his  unaccountable  madness. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


130  DON    QUIXOTB 


CHAP.  XXVII.  . 

How  the  Priest  and  the  Barber  put  their  Design  in  execution,  with  other  Matters 
worthy  to  be  recited  in  this  History. 

The  barber  liked  the  priest's  contrivance  so  well,  that  it  was  immediately 
put  in  execution.  They  borrowed  of  the  landlady  a  petticoat  and  head- 
dress, leaving  a  new  cassock  of  the  priest's  in  pawn  for  them.  The  barber 
made  himself  an  huge  beard  of  the  sorrel  tail  of  a  pied  ox,  in  which  the 
innkeeper  used  to  hang  his  comb.  The  hostess  asked  them  why  th^ 
desired  those  things?  The  priest  gave  them  a  brief  accoimt  of  Don 
Quixote's  madness,  and  how  necessary  that  disguise  was  in  order  to  get 
him  from  the  mountain  where  he  then  was.  The  host  and  hostess  presently 
conjectured,  that  this  madman  was  he  who  had  been  their  guest,  the 
maker  of  the  balsam,  and  master  of  the  blanketed  squire ;  and  they  related 
to  the  priest  what  had  passed  between  him  and  them,  without  concealing 
what  Sancho  so  industriously  concealed.  In  short  the  landlady  equipped 
the  priest  so  nicely  that  nothing  could  be  better.  She  put  him  on  a  doth 
petticoat,  laid  thick  with  stripes  of  black  velvet,  each  the  breadth  of  a  span, 
all  pinked  and  slashed ;  and  a  tight  waistcoat  of  green  velvet,  trimmed 
with  a  border  of  white  satin ;  which,  together  with  the  petticoat,  must  have 
been  made  in  the  days  of  King  Bamba.^  The  priest  would  not  consent 
to  wear  a  woman's  head-dress,  but  put  on  a  little  white  quilted  cap,  which 
he  wore  at  night,  and  bound  one  of  his  gartars  of  black  taffeta  about  his 
forehead,  and  with  the  other  made  a  kind  of  vizard,  which  covered  his  face 
and  beard  very  neatly.  Then  he  sunk  his  head  into  his  beaver,  which  was 
so  broad-brimmed  that  it  might  serve  him  for  an  umbrella ;  and  lapping 
himself  up  in  his  cloak,  he  got  upon  his  mule  sideways,  like  a  woman.  The 
barber  got  also  upon  his,  with  his  beard  that  reached  to  his  girdle,  between 
sorrel  and  white,  being,  as  has  been  said,  made  of  the  tail  of  a  pied  ox. 
They  took  leave  of  all,  and  of  good  Maritomes,  who  promised,  though  a 
nnner,  to  pray  over  an  entire  rosary,  that  God  might  give  diem  good 
success  in  so  arduous  and  Christian  a  business  as  that  they  had  undertaken. 
But  scarcely  had  they  got  out  of  the  inn  when  the  priest  b^an  to  think 
he  had  done  amiss  in  equipping  himself  after  that  manner,  it  being  an 
indecent  thing  for  a  priest  to  be  so  accoutred,  though  much  depended  upon 
it ;  and  acquainting  the  barber  with  his  scruple,  he  desired  they  might 
change  druses,  it  being  fitter  that  he  should  personate  the  distressed 
damsel,  and  himself  act  the  squire,  as  being  a  less  profanation  of  his 
dignity ;  and  if  he  would  not  consent  to  do  so,  he  was  determined  to 
proceed  no  farther,  though  the  devil  should  run  away  with  Don  Quixote. 
Upon  this  Sancho  came  up  to  them,  and  seeing  them  both  tricked  up  in 
that  manner  could  not  forbear  laughing.  The  barber,  in  short,  consented 
to  what  the  priest  desired ;  and  the  scheme  being  thus  altered,  the  priest 
b^an  to  instruct  the  barber  how  to  act  his  part,  and  what  expressions  to 
use  to  Don  Quixote,  to  prevail  upon  him  to  go  with  them,  and  to  make 
him  out  of  conceit  with  the  place  he  had  chosen  for  his  fruitless  penance. 
The  barber  answered,  that  without  his  instructions  he  would  undertake  to 
manage  that  point  to  a  tittle.  He  would  not  put  on  the  dress  until  they 
came  near  to  the  place  where  Don  Quixote  was ;  and  so  he  folded  up  his 
habit,  and  the  priest  adjusted  his  beard,  and  on  they  went,  Sancho  Panra 
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being  their  guide ;  who,  on  the  way,  recounted  to  them  what  had  happened 
in  rdation  to  the  madman  they  met  in  the  mountain,  but  said  not  a  word 
of  finding  the  portmanteau,  and  what  was  in  it :  for,  with  all  his  folly  and 
simplicity,  the  spark  was  somewhat  covetous. 

The  next  day  they  arrived  at  the  spot  where  Sancho  had  strewed  the 
broom  boughs,  as  tokens  to  ascertain  the  place  where  he  had  left  his 
master ;  and  knowing  it  again,  he  told  them  that  was  the  entrance  into  it, 
and  therefore  they  would  do  well  to  put  on  their  disguise,  if  that  was  of 
any  significancy  toward  delivering  his  master :  for  they  had  before  told  him 
that  £heir  going  dressed  in  that  manner  was  of  the  utmost  importance 
towards  disengaging  his  master  from  that  evil  life  he  had  chosen ;  and  that 
he  most  by  no  means  let  his  master  know  who  they  were,  nor  that  he  knew 
them  :  and  if  he  should  ask  him,  as  no  doubt  he  would,  whether  he  had 
delivered  the  letter  to  Duldnea,  he  should  say  he  had,  and  that  she,  not 
being  able  to  read  or  write,  had  answered  by  word  of  mouth,  that  she 
commanded  him,  on  pain  of  her  displeasure,  to  repair  to  her  immediately, 
it  being  a  matter  of  great  consequence  to  him ;  for,  with  this,  and  what 
they  intended  to  say  to  him  themselves,  they  made  sure  account  of  reducing 
him  to  a  better  life,  and  managing  him  so,  that  he  should  presently  set  out, 
in  order  to  become  an  emperor,  or  a  king ;  for  as  to  his  being  an  arch* 
bishop  diere  was  no  need  to  fear  that  Sancho  listened  attentively  to  all 
this,  and  imprinted  it  well  in  his  memory,  and  thanked  them  mightily  for 
their  design  of  advising  his  lord  to  be  an  emperor  and  not  an  archbishop : 
for  he  was  of  opinion,  that  as  to  rewarding  their  squires,  emperors  could 
do  more  than  archbishops-errant  He  told  them  also,  it  would  be  proper 
he  should  go  before  to  find  him,  and  deliver  him  his  hidfsr  answer ;  for, 
perh24>s,  that  alone  would  be  sufficient  to  bring  him  out  of  that  place, 
without  their  putting  themselves  to  so  much  trouble.  They  approved  of 
what  Sancho  said,  and  so  they  resolved  to  wait  for  his  return  with  the  news 
of  finding  his  master.  Sancho  entered  the  openings  of  the  mountain, 
leaving  them  in  a  place  through  which  there  ran  a  little  smooth  stream, 
cool,  and  pleasantly  shaded  by  some  rocks  and  neighb>ourbg  trees. 

It  was  in  the  month  of  August,  when  the  heats  in  those  parts  are  very 
▼iolent :  the  hour  was  three  in  the  afternoon :  all  which  made  the  situa- 
tion the  more  agreeable,  and  invited  them  to  wait  there  for  Sancho's 
return,  which  accordingly  they  did  While  they  reposed  themselves  in 
the  shade,  a  voice  reached  their  ears,  which,  though  unaccompanied  by 
any  instrument,  sounded  sweedy  and  delightfully;  at  which  they  were 
not  a  little  surprised,  that  being  no  place  where  they  might  expect  to  find 
a  person  who  could  sing  so  well  For  though  it  is  usually  said,  there  are 
in  the  woods  and  fields  shepherds  with  excellent  voices,  it  is  rather  an 
exaggeration  of  the  poets  than  what  is  really  true ;  and  especially  when 
ti:iey  observed  that  the  verses  they  heard  simg  were  not  like  the  com- 
positions of  rustic  shepherds,  but  like  those  of  witty  and  court-like  persons. 
And  the  verses  which  confirmed  them  in  their  opinion  were  these  following: 

I. 

**  What  causes  all  my  grief  and  pain  ? 

Cruel  Disdain. 
What  aggravates  my  misery  ? 

Accursed  jealousy. 
How  has  my  soul  its  patience  lost  ? 

By  tedious  absence  cross'd. 
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Alas  1  no  balttm  can  be  fovnd 
To  heal  the  grief  of  such  a  wound ; 
When  absence,  jealousy,  and  scorn* 
Have  left  me  hopeless  and  forlorn. 
/ 
11. 

What  in  my  breast  this  grief  could  move  ? 

Neglected  lovei 
What  doth  my  fond  desires  withstand  ? 

Fate's  cruel  hand. 
And  what  confirms  my  misery  ? 

Heaven's  fix'd  decree. 
Ah  me  I  my  boding  fears  portend 
This  strange  disease  my  life  will  end ; 
For  die  I  must,  when  three  such  foes, 
Heav'n,  fate,  and  love,  my  bliss  oppose. 

III. 

My  peace  of  mind  what  can  restore  ? 

Death's  welcome  hour. 
What  gains  love's  joys  most  readily  ? 

Fickle  inconstancy. 
Its  pains  what  med'dne  can  assuage  ? 

Wild  freni^s  rage. 
'Tis  therefore  httle  wisdom,  sure, 
For  such  a  grief  to  seek  a  cure. 
As  knows  no  better  remedy, 
Than  frenzy,  death,  inconstancy." 

The  hour,  the  season,  the  solitude,  the  voice,  and  the  skill  of  the 
person  who  sung,  raised  both  wonder  and  delight  in  the  two  hearers,  who 
lay  still,  expecting  if  perchance  they  might  hear  something  more;  but 
perceiving  the  silence  continue  a  good  while,  they  resolved  to  issue  forth, 
in  search  of  the  musician  who  had  sung  so  agreeably ;  and  just  as  they 
were  about  to  do  so,  the  same  voice  hindered  them  from  stirring,  and 
again  reached  their  ears  with  this  sonnet : 

SONNET. 

"  Friendship,  that  hast  with  nimble  flight 
Exulting  gain'd  th'  empyreal  height, 
In  hesLvn  to  dwell,  whilst  here  below 
Thy  semblance  reigns  in  mimic  show  ! 
From  thence  to  earth,  at  thy  behest. 
Descends  &ir  Peace,  celestial  guest ; 
Beneath  whose  veil  of  shining  nue 
Deceit  oft  lurks,  conceal'd  from  view. 
Leave,  Friendship,  leave  thy  heav'nly  seat ; 
Or  strip  thy  livei^  off  the  cheat 
If  still  he  wears  thy  borrowed  smiles. 
And  still  unwary  truth  beguiles. 
Soon  must  this  dark  terrestrial  ball 
Into  its  first  confusion  falL" 

The  song  ended  with  a  deep  sigh,  and  they  again  listened  verj 
attentively  b  hopes  of  more;  but  finding  that  the  music  was  changed 
into  groans  and  laments,  they  agreed  to  go  and  find  out  the  unhappy 
person  whose  voice  was  as  excellent  as  his  complaints  were  moumfuL 
They  had  not  gone  far,  when  at  doubling  the  point  of  a  rock  they  per* 
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ceived  a  man  of  the  same  stature  and  figure  that  Sancho  had  described 
to  them  when  he  told  them  the  story  of  Cardenio.  The  man  expressed 
no  surprise  at  the  sight  of  them,  but  stood  still,  inclining  his  head  upon 
his  breast,  in  a  pensive  posture,  without  lifting  up  his  eyes  to  look  at 
them,  untU  just  at  the  instant  when  they  came  unexpectedly  upon  him. 
The  priest,  who  was  a  well-^x>ken  man,  being  already  acquainted  with 
his  Dusfortune,  and  knowing  him  by  the  description,  went  up  to  him, 
and  in  few  but  very  significant  words,  entreated  and  pressed  him  to 
forsake  that  miserable  kind  of  life,  lest  he  should  lose  it  in  that  place, 
which  of  all  misfortunes  would  be  the  greatest.  Cardenio  was  then  in 
his  perfect  senses,  free  from  those  outrageous  fits  tluit  so  often  drove 
him  beside  himsdf ;  and  seeing  them  both  in  a  dress  not  worn  by  any 
that  frequented  those  solitudes,  he  could  not  forbear  wondering  at  them 
for  some  time ;  and  especially  when  he  heard  them  speak  of  his  affair  as 
a  thing  known  to  them;  for  by  what  the  priest  had  said  to  him,  he 
understood  as  much;  wherefore  he  answered  in  this  manner:  "I  am 
saisible,  gendemen,  whoeyer  you  may  be,  that  Heaven,  which  takes 
care  to  reheve  the  good,  and  very  often  even  the  bad,  sometimes  without 
any  desert  of  mine,  sends  into  these  places,  so  remote  and  distant  from 
the  commerce  of  human  kind,  persons  who,  setting  before  my  eyes,  with 
variety  of  lively  arguments,  how  far  the  life  I  lead  is  from  being  reasonable, 
have  endeavoured  to  draw  me  from  hence  to  some  better  place;  but 
not  knowing,  as  I  do,  that  I  shall  no  sooner  get  out  of  this  mischi^  but 
I  shall  fall  into  a  greater,  they  doubtless  take  me  for  a  very  weak  man, 
and  perhaps,  what  b  worse,  a  fool  or  a  madman.  And  no  wonder;  for  I 
have  some  apprehension  that  the  sense  of  my  misfortunes  is  so  forcible 
and  intense,  and  so  prevalent  to  my  destruction,  that  without  my  being 
able  to  prevent  it,  I  sometimes  become  like  a  stone,  void  of  all  knowledge 
and  sensation :  and  I  find  this  to  be  true,  by  people's  telling  and  showing 
me  the  marks  of  what  I  have  done,  while  the  terrible  fit  has  had  the 
mastery  of  me ;  and  all  I  can  do,  is  to  bewail  myself  in  vain,  to  load 
my  fortune  with  unavailing  curses,  and  to  excuse  my  follies,  by  telling 
the  occasion  of  them  to  as  many  as  will  hear  me;  for  men  of  sense, 
seeing  the  cause,  will  not  wonder  at  the  effects ;  and  if  they  administer 
no  remedy,  at  least  they  will  not  throw  the  blame  upon  me,  but  convert 
their  displeasure  at  my  behaviour  into  compassion  for  my  misfortune. 
And,  gentlemen,  if  you  come  with  the  same  intention  that  others  have 
done,  before  you  proceed  any  farther  in  your  prudent  persuasions,  I 
beseech  you  to  hear  the  account  of  my  numberless  mi^ortunes;  for, 
perhaps,  when  you  have  heard  it,  you  may  save  yourselves  the  trouble 
of  endeavouring  to  cure  a  malady  that  admits  of  no  consolation." 

The  two,  who  desired  nothing  more  than  to  learn  from  his  own  mouth 
the  cause  of  his  misery,  entreated  him  to  relate  it,  assuring  him  they  would 
do  nothing  but  what  he  desired,  either  by  way  of  remedy  or  advice ;  and 
upon  this,  the  poor  gendeman  began  his  melancholy  story,  almost  in  the 
same  words  and  method  he  had  used  in  relating  it  to  Don  Quixote  and 
the  goatherd  some  few  days  before,  when,  on  the  mention  of  Master  Elisabat 
and  Don  Quixote's  punctuality,  in  observing  the  decorum  of  knight-errantry, 
the  tale  was  cut  short,  as  the  history  left  it  above.  But  now,  as  good 
fortune  would  have  it,  Cardenio's  mad  fit  was  suspended,  and  afforded 
him  leisure  to  rehearse  it  to  the  end :  and  so,  coming  to  the  passage  of 
the  love4etter,  which  Don  Fernando  found  between  the  leaves  of  the  book 
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of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  he  said  he  remembered  it  perfectly  well,  and  that  it 
was  as  follows : 

LUCINDA  TO  CaRDENIO. 

"  I  every  day  discover  such  worth  m  vou,  as  obliges  and  forces  me  to  esteem  yon 
more  and  more ;  and  therefore,  if  you  would  put  it  in  my  power  to  discharge  my  obliga- 
tions to  yon,  without  prejudice  to  my  honour,  you  may  easily  do  it.  I  have  a  lather  who 
knows  you,  and  has  an  affection  for  me ;  who  will  never  force  my  inclinations,  and  will 
comply  with  whatever  you  can  justly  desire,  if  you  really  have  that  value  for  me  which 
you  profess,  and  I  believe  you  to  have." 

"This  letter  made  me  resolve  to  demand  Lucinda  in  marriage,  as  I 
have  already  related,  and  was  one  of  those  which  gave  Don  Fernando  such 
an  opinion  of  Lucinda,  that  he  looked  upon  her  as  one  of  the  most  sensible 
and  prudent  women  of  her  time.  And  it  was  this  letter  which  put  him 
upon  the  design  of  undoing  me  before  mine  could  be  effected.  I  told 
Don  Fernando  what  Lucinda's  fether  expected,  which  was,  that  my  father 
should  propose  the  match ;  but  that  I  durst  not  mention  it  to  him,  lest  he 
should  not  come  into  it;  not  because  he  was  unacquainted  with  the 
circumstances,  goodness,  vutue,  and  beauty  of  Luanda,  and  that  the  had 
qualities  sufficient  to  adorn  any  other  fiEunily  of  Spain  whatever;  but 
because  I  understood  by  him  that  he  was  desirous  I  should  not  marry 
soon,  but  wait  until  we  should  see  what  Duke  Ricardo  would  do  for  me. 
In  a  word,  I  told  him  that  I  durst  not  venture  to  speak  to  my  £ather  about 
it,  as  well  for  that  reason  as  for  many  others  which  disheartened  me,  I 
knew  not  why ;  only  I  presaged  that  my  desires  were  never  to  take  effect 
To  all  this  Don  Fernando  answered,  that  he  took  it  upon  himself  to  speak 
to  my  father,  and  to  prevail  upon  him  to  speak  to  Lucinda's.  O  ambitious 
Mariusl  O  cruel  Catiline!  O  wicked  Sylla!  O  crafty  GalalonI  O 
perfidious  Vellido!  O  vindictive  Julian !<i^  O  covetous  Judas  1  traitor! 
cruel,  vindictive,  and  crafty  1  what  disservice  had  this  poor  wretch  done 
you,  who  so  frankly  discovered  to  you  the  secrets  and  the  joys  of  his 
heart?  Wherein  had  I  offended  you?  What  word  did  I  ever  utter,  or 
advice  did  I  ever  give,  that  were  not  all  directed  to  the  increase  of  your 
honour  and  your  interest?  But  why  do  I  complain?  Miserable  wretch 
that  I  am  1  since  it  is  certain,  that  when  the  strong  influences  of  the  stars 
pour  down  misfortunes  upon  us,  they  M  from  on  high  wi^  such  violence 
and  fury,  that  no  human  force  can  stop  them,  nor  human  address  prevent 
them.  Who  could  have  thought  that  Don  Fanando,  an  illustrious  cavalier, 
of  good  sense,  obliged  by  my  services,  and  secure  of  success  wherever  his 
amorous  inclinations  led  him,  should  take  such  cruel  pains  to  deprive  me 
of  my  single  ewe-lamb,  which  yet  was  not  in  my  possession  ?  But  setting 
aside  these  reflections  as  vain  and  unprofitable,  let  us  resume  tiie  broken 
thread  of  my  unhappy  story. 

"  I  say  then,  that  Don  Fernando  thinking  my  presence  an  obstacle  to 
the  putting  his  treacherous  and  wicked  design  in  execution,  resolved  to 
send  me  to  his  elder  brother  for  money  to  pay  for  six  horses,  which,  merdy 
for  the  purpose  of  getting  me  out  of  the  way,  that  he  might  the  better 
succecKl  in  his  hellish  intent,  he  had  bought  that  very  day  on  which  he 
offered  to  speak  to  my  father,  and  on  wluch  he  despatched  me  for  the 
money.  Could  I  prevent  this  treachery?  Could  I  so  much  as  suspect 
it  ?  No,  certainly ;  on  the  contrary,  with  great  pleasure  I  offered  to  depart 
instantly,  well  satisfied  with  the  good  bargain  he  had  made.    That  night  I 
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spoke  with  Lucinda,  and  told  her  what  had  been  agreed  upon  between 
Don  Fernando  and  me,  bidding  her  not  doubt  the  success  of  our  just  and 
honourable  desires.  She,  as  little  suspecting  Don  Femando's  treachery  as 
I  did,  desired  me  to  make  haste  back,  since  she  believed  the  completion 
of  our  wishes  would  be  no  longer  deferred  than  until  my  father  had  spoken 
to  hers.  I  know  not  whence  it  was,  but  she  had  no  sooner  said  this,  than 
her  eyes  stood  full  of  tears,  and  some  sudden  obstruction  in  her  throat 
would  not  suflfer  her  to  utter  one  word  of  a  great  many  she  seemed  en- 
deavouring to  say  to  me.  I  was  astonished  at  this  strange  accident,  having 
never  seen  the  like  in  her  before;  for  whenever  goKxl  fortune  or  my 
assiduity  gave  us  an  opportunity,  we  always  conversed  with  the  greatest 
pleasure  and  satisfaction,  nor  ever  intermixed  with  our  discourse  tears, 
sighs,  jealousies,  suspicions,  or  fears.  I  did  nothing  but  applaud  my 
good  fortune  in  having  her  given  me  by  heaven  for  a  mistress.  I  magnified 
her  beauty,  and  admired  her  merit  and  understanding.  She  returned  the 
compliment  by  commending  in  me  what  as  a  lover  she  thought  worthy  of 
commendatioD.  We  told  one  another  an  himdred  thousand  little  childish 
stories  concerning  our  neighbours  and  acquaintance;  and  the  greatest 
length  my  presumption  ran,  was  to  seize,  as  it  were  by  force,  one  of  her 
£air  and  snowy  hands,  and  press  it  to  my  lips,  as  well  as  the  narrowness 
of  the  iron  grate  which  was  between  us  would  permit  But  the  night  that 
preceded  the  doleful  day  of  my  departure,  she  wept  and  sighed,  and  with- 
drew abruptly,  leaving  me  full  of  confusion  and  trepidation,  and  astonished 
at  seeing  sudi  new  and  sad  tokens  of  grief  and  tender  concern  in  Lucinda. 
But  not  to  destroy  my  hopes,  I  ascribed  it  all  to  the  violence  of  the  love 
she  bore  me,  and  to  the  sorrow  which  parting  occasions  in  those  who  love 
one  another  tenderly.  In  short,  I  went  away  sad  and  pensive,  my  soul 
filled  with  imaginations  and  suspicions,  without  knowing  what  I  imagined 
or  su^)ected ;  all  manifest  presages  of  the  dismal  event  reserved  in  store 
forme. 

"  I  arrived  at  the  place  whither  I  was  sent :  I  gave  the  letters  to  Don 
Femando's  brother :  I  was  well  received :  but  my  business  was  not  soon 
despatched ;  for  he  ordered  me  to  wait,  much  to  my  sorrow,  eight  days,  and 
to  keep  out  of  his  fieither's  sight ;  for  his  brother,  he  said,  had  written  to 
him  to  send  him  a  certain  sum  of  money,  without  the  duke's  knowledge. 
All  this  was  a  contrivance  of  the  false  Don  Fernando ;  for  his  brother  ddd 
not  want  money  to  have  despatched  me  immediately.  This  injunction  put 
me  into  such  a  condition  that  I  could  not  presently  think  of  obeying  it ;  it 
seeming  to  me  impossible  to  support  life  under  an  absence  of  so  many 
days  from  Luanda,  especially  considering  I  had  left  her  in  so  much 
sorrow  as  I  have  already  told  you.  Never&eless  I  did  obey,  like  a  good 
servant,  though  I  found  it  was  likely  to  be  at  the  expense  of  my  health. 
But  four  days  after  my  arrival  there  came  a  man  in  quest  of  me,  with  a 
letter  which  he  gave  me,  and  which  by  the  superscription  I  knew  to  be 
Ladnda's ;  for  it  was  her  own  hand  I  opened  it  with  fear  and  trembling, 
bdieving  it  must  be  some  very  extraorcUnary  matter  that  put  her  upon 
writing  to  me  at  a  distance,  a  thing  she  very  seldom  did  when  I  was  near 
her.  Before  I  read  it,  I  inquired  of  the  messenger  who  gave  it  him,  and 
how  long  he  had  been  coming.  He  told  me,  that  passing  accidentally 
dmmg^  a  street  of  the  town  about  noon,  a  very  beautiful  lady  with  tears  in 
her  eyes  called  to  him  from  a  window,  and  said  to  him  in  a  great  hurry : 
*  Friend,  if  you  are  a  Christian,  as  you  seem  to  be,  I  beg  of  you  for  the 
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love  of  God  to  carry  this  letter  with  all  expedition  to  the  place  and  person 
it  is  directed  to,  for  both  are  well  known ;  and  in  so  doing  you  will  do  a 
charity  acceptable  to  our  Lord  And  that  you  may  not  want  wherewithal 
to  do  it,  take  what  is  tied  up  in  this  handkerchief;'  and  so  saying,  she 
threw  the  handkerdiief  out  at  the  window,  in  which  were  tied  up  a  hun(!red 
reals,  and  this  gold  ring  I  have  here,  with  the  letter  I  have  given  you ;  and 
presently,  without  staying  for  my  answer,  she  quitted  the  window ;  but  first 
she  saw  me  take  up  the  letter  and  the  handkerchief,  and  I  assured  her  by 
signs  that  I  would  do  what  she  commanded.  And  now,  seeing  myself  so 
well  paid  for  the  pains  I  was  to  take  in  bringing  the  letter,  and  knowing 
by  the  superscription  it  was  for  you ;  for,  Sir,  I  know  you  very  well,  and 
obliged  besides  by  the  tears  of  that  beautiful  lady,  I  resolved  not  to  trust 
any  other  person,  but  to  deliver  it  to  you  with  my  own  hands ;  and  in 
sixteen  hours,  for  so  long  it  is  since  it  was  given  me,  I  have  performed  the 
journey,  which  you  know  is  eighteen  leagues.'  AVhile  the  kind  messenger 
was  speaking  thus  to  me,  I  hung  upon  his  words,  my  legs  trembling  so  that 
I  could  scarce  stand.  At  length  I  opened  the  letter,  and  saw  it  contained 
these  words : 

" '  The  promise  Don  Fernando  ^ve  you,  that  he  would  desire  your  father  to  speak 
to  mine,  he  nas  fulfilled,  more  for  his  own  gratification  than  your  interest.  Know,  Sir, 
he  has  demanded  me  to  wife ;  and  my  £fither,  allured  by  the  advantage  he  thinks  Don 
Fernando  has  over  you,  has  accepted  this  proposal  with  so  much  earnestness,  that  the 
marriage  is  to  be  solemnised  two  days  hence,  and  with  so  much  secrecy  and  privacy, 
that  the  heavens  alone,  and  a  few  of  our  own  fiunily,  are  to  be  witnesses  of  it.  Imagine 
what  a  condition  I  am  in,  and  consider  whether  it  be  convenient  for  you  to  return 
home.  Whether  I  love  you  or  not,  the  event  of  this  business  will  show  you.  God 
^tant  this  may  come  to  3rour  hand  before  mine  be  reduced  to  the  extremi^  of  being 
joined  with  his  who  keeps  his  promised  fiuth  so  ifl.' 

"  These  were  the  contents  of  the  letter,  and  such  as  made  me  set  out 
immediately,  without  waiting  for  any  other  answer,  or  the  money ;  for  now 
I  plainly  saw  it  was  not  the  buying  of  the  horses,  but  the  indulging  his  own 
pleasure  that  had  moved  Don  Fernando  to  send  me  to  his  brother.  The 
rage  I  conceived  against  Don  Fernando,  joined  with  the  fear  of  losing  the 
prize  I  had  acquired  by  the  services  and  wishes  of  so  many  years,  added 
wings  to  my  speed ;  so  that  the  next  day  I  reached  our  town,  at  the  hour 
and  moment  most  convenient  for  me  to  go  and  talk  with  Luanda.  I  wait 
privately,  having  left  the  mule  I  rode  on  at  the  house  of  the  honest  man 
who  brought  me  the  letter.  And  fortune,  which  I  then  found  propitious, 
so  ordered  it,  that  Luanda  was  standing  at  the  grate,^®  the  witness  of  our 
loves.  She  presently  knew  me,  and  I  her ;  but  not  as  she  ought  to  have 
known  me,  and  I  her.  But  who  is  there  in  the  world  that  can  boast  of 
having  fathomed  and  thoroughly  seen  into  the  intricate  and  variable  nature 
of  a  woman  ?  Nobody  certainly.  I  say  then,  that  as  soon  as  Luanda  saw 
me,  she  said :  '  Cardenio,  I  am  in  my  bridal  habit ;  there  are  now  staying 
for  me  in  the  hall  the  treacherous  Don  Fernando  and  my  covetous  £adier, 
with  some  others,  who  shall  sooner  be  witnesses  of  my  death  than  of  my 
nuptials.  Be  not  troubled,  my  friend;  but  procure  the  means  to  be 
present  at  this  sacrifice,  which  if  my  arguments  cannot  prevent,  I  carry  a 
dagger  about  me,  which  can  prevent  a  more  determined  force,  by  putting 
an  end  to  my  life,  and  giving  you  a  convincing  proof  of  die  affection  I 
have  borne,  and  still  do  bear  you.'  I  replied  to  her,  with  confusion  and 
precipitation,  fearing  I  should  want  time  to  answer  her :  *  Let  your  actions, 
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madam,  make  good  your  words ;  if  you  carry  a  dagger  to  secure  your 
honour,  I  carry  a  sword  to  defend  you,  or  kill  myseS,  if  fortune  proves 
adverse  to  us.'  I  do  not  believe  she  heard  all  these  words,  being,  as  I 
pexceived,  called  away  hastily ;  for  the  bridegroom  waited  for  her.  With 
this  the  night  of  my  sorrow  was  fallen,  the  sun  of  my  joy  was  set ;  I 
remained  without  light  in  my  eyes,  and  without  judgment  in  my  intellects. 
I  was  irresolute  as  to  going  into  her  house,  nor  did  I  know  which  way  to 
turn  me ;  but  when  I  reflected  on  the  consequence  of  my  being  present 
at  what  might  happen  in  that  case,  I  animated  myself  the  best  I  could, 
and  at  last  got  into  her  house.  And  as  I  was  perfectly  acquainted  with 
all  the  avenues,  and  the  whole  family  was  busied  about  the  secret  affair 
then  transacting,  I  escaped  being  perceived  by  anybody.  And  so  without 
beii^  seen,  I  had  leisure  to  place  myself  in  a  hollow  of  a  bow-window  of 
the  haU  behind  the  hangings,  where  two  pieces  of  tapestry  met ;  whence 
without  being  seen  myself^  I  could  see  all  that  was  done  in  the  hall.  Who 
can  describe  the  emotions  and  beatings  of  heart  I  felt  while  I  stood  there  ? 
the  thoughts  that  occurred  to  me ;  the  reflections  I  made  ?  Such  and  so 
many  were  they,  that  they  neither  can  nor  ought  to  be  told  Let  it  sufSce 
to  tell  you,  that  the  bridegroom  came  into  the  hall  with  no  other  ornament 
than  the  clothes  he  usually  wore.  He  had  with  him,  for  brideman,  a 
cousin-german  of  Lucinda's,  and  there  was  no  other  person  in  the  room 
but  the  servants  of  the  house.  Soon  after,  from  a  withdrawing-room, 
came  out  Lucinda,  accompanied  by  her  mother  and  two  of  her  own  maids, 
as  richly  dressed  and  adorned  as  her  quality  and  beauty  deserved,  and  as 
befitted  the  height  and  perfection  of  all  that  was  gallant  and  courtlike. 
The  agony  and  distraction  I  was  in  gave  me  no  leisure  to  view  and  observe 
the  particulars  of  her  dress ;  I  could  only  take  notice  of  the  colours,  which 
were  carnation  and  white,  and  of  the  splendour  of  the  precious  stones  and 
jewels  of  her  head-attire,  and  of  the  rest  of  her  habit ;  yet  these  were 
exceeded  in  lustre  by  the  singular  beauty  of  her  fair  and  golden  tresses, 
which  vying  with  the  precious  stones,  and  the  light  of  four  flambeaux 
diat  were  in  the  hall,  struck  the  eyes  with  superior  brightness.  O  memory, 
thou  mortal  enemy  of  my  repose  I  why  dost  thou  represent  to  me  now  the 
incomparable  beauty  of  that  my  adored  enemy?  Were  it  not  better,  cruel 
memory,  to  put  me  in  mind  of  and  represent  to  my  imagination  what  she 
&en  did ;  that,  moved  by  so  flagrant  an  injury,  I  may  strive,  since  I  do 
not  revenge  it,  at  least  to  put  an  end  to  my  life  ?  Be  not  weary,  gentle- 
men, of  hearing  these  digressions  I  make ;  for  my  misfortune  is  not  of 
diat  kind  that  can  or  ought  to  be  related  succinctly  and  methodically, 
ance  each  circumstance  seems  to  me  to  deserve  a  long  discourse."  To 
this  the  priest  replied,  that  they  were  so  far  from  being  tired  with  hearing 
it,  that  they  took  great  pleasure  in  the  minutest  particulars  he  recounted, 
being  such  as  deserved  not  to  be  passed  over  in  silence,  and  merited  no 
less  attention  than  the  principal  parts  of  the  story. 

"  I  say  then,**  continued  Cardenio,  *'  that  they  being  all  assembled  in 
the  hall,  the  parish  priest  entered,  and  having  taken  them  both  by  the 
band,  in  order  to  perform  what  is  necessary  on  such  occasions,  when  he 
came  to  these  words :  *  IViil  you,  Madam  Lucinda,  take  Signer  Dan 
Fernando,  who  is  here  present,  for  your  lawful  husband,  as  our  Holy  Mother 
the  Church  commands  V  I  thrust  out  my  head  and  neck  through  the 
partings  of  the  tapestry,  and  with  the  utmost  attention  and  distraction  of 
sool,  set  myself  to  listen  to  what  Lucinda  answered ;  expecting  from  her 
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answer  the  sentence  of  my  death,  or  the  confirmation  of  my  life.  Oh ! 
that  i  had  dared  to  venture  out  then,  and  to  have  cried  aloud;  *Ah 
Luanda,  Luanda !  take  heed  what  you  do ;  consider  what  you  owe  me : 
behold,  you  are  mine,  and  cannot  be  another's.  Take  notice,  that  your 
saying  Yes,  and  the  putting  an  end  to  my  life,  will  both  happen  in  tile 
same  moment — Ah,  traitor  Don  Fernando !  ravisher  of  my  glory,  death 
<^  my  life!  what  is  it  you  would  have?  What  is  it  you  pretend  to? 
Consider  you  cannot,  as  a  Christian,  arrive  at  the  end  of  your  desires ; 
for  Lucinda  is  my  wife,  and  I  am  her  husband.'  Ah,  fool  that  I  am! 
now  that  I  am  absent,  and  at  a  distance  from  the  danger,  I  am  saying  I 
ought  to  have  done  what  I  did  not  da  Now  that  I  have  suffered  myself 
to  be  robbed  of  my  soul's  treasure,  I  am  cursing  the  thief  on  whom  I 
might  have  revenged  myself,  if  I  had  had  as  much  heart  to  do  it  as  I  have 
now  to  complain.  In  short,  since  I  was  then  a  coward  and  a  fool,  no 
wonder  if  I  die  now  ashamed,  repentant,  and  mad.  The  priest  stood 
expecting  Lucinda's  answer,  who  gave  it  not  for  a  long  time ;  and,  when 
I  thought  she  was  pulling  out  the  dagger  in  defence  of  her  honour,  or 
letting  loose  her  tongue  to  avow  some  truth,  which  might  undeceive  them 
and  lidound  to  my  advantage,  I  heard  her  say,  with  a  low  and  fiaint  voice, 
/  wt'/i.  The  same  said  Don  Fernando,  and  the  ring  being  put  on,  they 
remained  tied  in  an  indissoluble  band.  The  bridegroom  came  to  embrace 
his  bride ;  and  she,  laying  her  hand  on  her  heart,  swooned  away  between 
her  mother's  arms.  It  remains  now  to  tell  you  what  condition  I  was  in, 
when  I  saw  in  the  Yes  I  had  heard,  my  hopes  frustrated,  Lucinda's  vows 
and  promises  broken,  and  no  possibility  Idt  of  my  ever  recovering  the 
happiness  I  in  that  moment  lost  I  was  totally  confounded,  and  thought 
myself  abandoned  of  heaven  and  become  an  enemy  to  the  earth  that 
sustained  me;  the  air  denying  me  breath  for  my  sighs,  and  the  water 
moisture  for  my  tears ;  the  fire  alone  was  so  inaeased  in  me,  that  I  was 
all  inflamed  with  rage  and  jealousy.  They  were  all  alarmed  at  Luanda's 
swooning ;  and  her  mother,  unlacing  her  bosom  to  give  her  air,  discovered 
in  it  a  paper  folded  up,  which  Don  Fernando  presently  seized,  and  read  it 
by  the  light  of  one  of  the  flambeaux ;  and  having  done  reading  it,  he  sat 
himself  down  in  a  chair,  leaning  his  cheek  on  his  hand,  with  all  the  signs 
of  a  man  full  of  thought,  and  without  attending  to  the  means  that  were 
using  to  recover  his  bride  from  her  fainting  fit. 

"  Perceiving  the  whole  house  in  a  consternation,  I  ventured  out,  not 
caring  whether  I  was  seen  or  not ;  and  with  a  determined  resolution,  ^ 
seen,  to  act  so  desperate  a  part,  that  all  the  world  should  tuaive  known  the 
just  indignation  of  my  breast,  by  the  chastisement  of  the  false  Don  Fer- 
nando, and  of  the  fickle,  though  swooning  traitoress.  But  my  fate,  which 
has  doubtless  reserved  me  for  greater  evils,  if  greater  can  possibly  be^ 
ordained  that  at  that  juncture  I  had  the  use  of  my  understanding,  which 
has  since  failed  me;  and  so,  without  thinking  to  take  revenge  on  my 
greatest  enemies,  wUch  might  very  easily  have  been  done,  when  they 
thought  so  little  of  me,  I  resolved  to  take  it  on  myself,  and  to  execute  on 
my  own  person  that  punishment  which  they  deserved ;  and  perhaps  with 
greater  rigour  than  I  should  have  done  on  them,  even  in  taking  away  their 
lives ;  for  a  sudden  death  soon  puts  one  out  of  pain,  but  that  which  is 
prolonged  by  tortures  is  always  killing,  without  putting  an  end  to  life.  In 
a  word,  I  got  out  of  die  house,  and  went  to  the  place  where  I  had  left  the 
mule ;  I  got  it  saddled,  and,  without  taking  any  leave,  I  mounted  and  rode 
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out  ci  the  town,  not  daring,  like  another  Lot,  to  look  behind  me ;  and 
when  I  found  mjrself  alone  in  the  field,  and  covered  by  the  darkness  of  the 
night,  and  the  silence  thereof  inviting  me  to  complain  without  r^ard  or 
fear  of  being  heard  or  known,  I  gave  a  loose  to  my  voice,  and  untied  mj 
tongue,  in  a  thousand  exclamations  on  Lucinda  and  Don  Fernando,  as  if 
that  had  been  satisfaction  (or  the  wrong  they  had  done  me.  I  called  her 
cruel,  false,  and  ungrateful ;  but  above  all,  covetous,  since  the  wealth  of 
my  enemy  had  shut  the  eyes  of  her  affection,  and  withdrawn  it  from  me  to 
engage  it  to  another,  to  whom  fortune  had  shown  herself  more  bountiful 
and  UberaL  But  in  the  height  of  these  curses  and  reproaches  I  excused 
her,  saying,  it  was  no  wonder  that  a  maiden,  kept  up  close  in  her  father's 
house,  and  always  accustomed  to  obey  her  parents,  should  comply  with 
their  inclination,  especially  since  they  gave  her  for  a  husband  so  consider- 
able, so  rich,  and  so  accomplished  a  cavalier ;  and  that  to  have  refused 
him  would  have  made  people  think  she  had  no  judgment,  or  that  her  affec- 
tions were  engaged  elsewhere ;  either  of  which  would  have  redounded  to 
the  prejudice  of  her  honour  and  good  name.  But,  on  the  other  hand, 
8iq>podng  she  had  owned  her  engagement  to  me,  it  would  have  appeared 
that  she  might  have  been  excused,  since,  before  Don  Fernando  offered 
himself,  they  themsdves  could  not,  consistently  with  reason,  have  desired 
a  better  match  for  their  daughter ;  and  how  easily  might  she,  before  she 
came  to  the  last  extremity  of  giving  her  hand,  have  said,  that  I  had  already 
given  her  mine ;  for  I  would  have  appeared,  and  have  confirmed  whatever 
she  had  invented  on  this  occasion.  In  short,  I  concluded  that  little  love, 
little  judgment,  much  ambition,  and  desire  of  greatness,  had  made  her 
forget  those  words  by  which  she  had  deluded,  kept  up,  and  nourished  my 
firm  hopes  and  honest  desires. 

*'  With  these  soliloquies,  and  with  this  disquietude,  I  journeyed  on  the 
rest  of  the  night,  and  at  daybreak  arrived  at  an  opening  into  these  moun- 
tainous parts,  through  which  I  went  on  three  days  more,  without  any  road 
or  path,  until  at  last  I  came  to  a  certain  meadow  that  lies  somewhere 
hereabouts ;  and  there  I  inquired  of  some  shepherds  which  was  the  most 
soHtary  part  of  these  craggy  rocks.  They  directed  me  towards  this  place. 
I  presently  came  hither,  with  design  to  end  my  life  here ;  and  at  the  enter- 
ing among  these  brakes  my  mule  fell  down  dead  through  weariness  and 
hunger,  or,  as  I  rather  believe,  to  be  rid  of  so  useless  a  burden.  Thus  I 
was  left  on  foot,  quite  spent  and  famished,  without  having  or  desiring  any 
relief.  In  this  manner  I  continued,  I  know  not  how  long,  extended  on  the 
ground ;  at  length  I  got  up,  somewhat  refreshed,  and  found  near  me  some 
goatherds,  who  must  needs  be  the  persons  that  relieved  my  necessity ;  for 
they  told  me  in  what  condition  they  found  me,  and  that  I  said  so  many 
senseless  and  extravagant  things,  that  they  wanted  no  further  proof  of  my 
having  lost  my  understanding ;  and  I  am  sensible  I  have  not  been  perfectly 
right  ever  since,  but  so  shattered  and  crazy,  that  I  commit  a  thousand 
extravagances,  tearing  my  garments,  howling  aloud  through  these  soli- 
tudes, cursing  my  fortune,  and  in  vain  reputing  the  beloved  name  of  my 
enemy,  without  any  other  design  or  intent,  at  the  time,  than  to  end  my  life 
with  outcries  and  exclamations.  And  when  I  come  to  myself,  I  find  I  am 
so  weary  and  so  sore  that  I  can  hardly  stir.  My  usual  abode  is  in  the 
hdlow  of  a  cork-tree,  large  enough  to  be  an  inhabitation  for  this  miserable 
carcass.  The  goatherds,  who  feed  their  cattle  hereabouts,  provide  me  sus- 
tenance out  of  charity,  laying  victuals  on  the  rocks,  and  in  places  where 
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they  think  I  may  chance  to  pass  and  find  it ;  and  though,  at  such  times,  I 
happen  to  be  out  of  my  senses,  natural  necessity  makes  me  know  my 
nourishment,  and  awakens  in  me  an  appetite  to  desire  it,  and  will  to  take 
it  At  other  times,  as  they  tell  me,  when  they  meet  me  in  my  senses,  I 
come  into  the  road,  and  though  the  shepherds  who  are  bringing  food  from 
the  village  to  their  huts  willingly  offer  me  a  part  of  it,  I  rather  choose  to 
take  it  horn  them  by  force.  Thus  I  pass  my  sad  and  miserable  life,  waiting 
until  it  shall  please  Heaven  to  bring  it  to  a  final  period,  or  by  fixing  the 
thoughts  of  that  day  in  my  mind,  to  erase  out  of  it  dl  memory  of  the 
b«iuty  and  treachery  of  Lucinda,  and  the  wrongs  done  me  by  Don  Fer- 
nando ;  for  if  it  vouchsafes  me  this  mercy  before  I  die,  my  thoughts  will 
take  a  more  rational  turn ;  if  not,  it  remains  only  to  beseech  God  to  have 
mercy  on  my  soul ;  for  I  feel  no  ability  nor  strength  in  myself  to  raise  my 
body  out  of  this  strait,  into  which  I  have  voluntarily  brought  it 

"This,  gentlemen,  is  the  bitter  story  of  my  misfortune:  tell  me  now, 
could  it  be  borne  with  less  concern  than  what  you  have  perceived  in  me? 
And,  pray,  give  yourselves  no  trouble  to  persuade  or  advise  me  to  follow 
what  you  may  think  reasonable  and  proper  for  my  cure ;  for  it  will  do  me 
just  as  much  good  as  a  medicine  prescribed  by  a  skilful  physician  will  do  a 
sick  man  who  refuses  to  take  it  I  will  have  no  health  without  Lucinda ; 
and  since  she  was  pleased  to  give  herself  to  another,  when  she  was,  or  ought 
to  have  been,  mine,  let  me  have  the  pleasure  of  indulging  myself  in  un- 
happiness,  since  I  might  have  been  happy  if  I  had  pleas^  She,  by  her 
mutability,  would  have  me  irretrievably  undone;  I,  by  endeavouring  to 
destroy  myself,  would  satisfy  her  will ;  and  I  shall  stand  as  an  example  to 
postenty  of  having  been  the  only  uiifortunate  person  whom  the  impossi- 
bility of  receiving  consolation  could  not  comfort,  but  plunged  in  still  greater 
afflictions  and  misfortunes ;  for  I  verily  believe  they  will  not  have  an  end 
even  in  death  itself." 

Here  Cardenio  finished  his  story,  no  less  full  of  misfortunes  than  of 
love ;  and  just  as  the  priest  was  preparing  to  say  something  to  him,  by  way 
of  consolation,  he  was  prevented  by  a  voice,  which,  in  mournful  accents, 
said  what  will  be  related  in  the  foUowing  chapter  of  this  history ;  for  at 
this  pomt  the  wise  and  judicious  historian,  Cid  Hamet  Benengeli,  put  an 
end  to  this. 


CHAP.  XXVIII. 


Which  treats  of  the  new  and  agreeable  Adventure  that  befell  the  Priest  and  the  Barber 

in  the  same  Mountain. 

Most  happy  and  fortunate  were  the  times  in  which  the  most  daring  knight 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  was  ushered  into  the  world ;  since,  through 
the  so  honourable  resolution  he  took  of  reviving  and  restoring  to  the  world 
the  long  since  lost,  and  as  it  were  buried,  order  of  knight-errantry,  we,  in 
these  our  times,  barren  and  unfruitful  of  amusing  entertainments,  enjoy 
not  only  the  sweets  of  his  true  history,  but  also  the  stories  and  episodes 
of  it,  which  are,  in  some  sort,  no  less  pleasing,  artificial,  and  true,  than  the 
history  itself;  which,  resuming  the  broken  thread  of  the  narration,  relates, 
that,  as  the  priest  was  preparing  himself  to  comfort  Cardenio,  he  was 
hindered  by  a  voice,  which,  with  mournful  accents,  spoke  in  thb  manner : 
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"O  Heavens!  is  it  possible  I  have  at  last  found  a  place  that  can 
afford  a  secret  grave  for  the  irksome  burden  of  this  body,  which  I  bear 
about  so  much  against  my  will  ?  Yes,  it  is,  if  the  solitude  which  these  rocks 
proinise  do  not  deceive  me.  Ah,  woe  is  me  t  how  much  more  agreeable 
sode^  shall  I  find  in  these  crags  and  brakes,  which  will,  at  least,  afford 
me  leisure  to  commimicate  my  miseries  to  Heaven  by  complaints  than  in 
the  conversation  of  men,  since  there  is  no  one  living  from  whom  I  can 
expect  counsel  in  doubts,  ease  in  complaints,  or  remedy  in  misfortunes." 

The  priest,  and  they  that  were  with  him,  heard  all  this  very  distinctly ; 
and  perceiving,  as  indeed  it  was,  that  the  voice  was  near  them,  they  rose 
up  in  quest  of  the  speaker ;  and  they  had  not  gone  twenty  paces  when, 
behind  a  rock,  they  espied  a  youth,  dressed  Uke  a  peasant,  sitting  at  the 
foot  oi  an  ash-tree,  whose  foce  they  could  not  then  discern,  because  he 
hung  down  his  head  as  he  was  washing  his  feet  in  a  rivulet  which  ran  by. 
They  drew  near  so  silently  that  he  did  not  hear  them ;  nor  was  he  intent 
upon  anything  but  washing  his  feet,  which  were  such,  that  they  seemed  to 
be  two  pieces  of  pure  crystal  growing  among  the  other  pebbles  of  the 
brook.  They  stood  in  admiration  at  the  whiteness  and  beauty  of  the  feet, 
which  did  not  seem  to  them  to  be  made  for  breaking  of  dods  or  following 
the  plough,  as  their  owner's  dress  might  have  persuaded  them  they  were ; 
and  finding  they  were  not  perceived,  the  priest,  who  went  foremost,  made 
signs  to  the  other  two  to  crouch  low,  or  hide  themselves  behind  some  of 
the  rocks  thereabouts ;  which  they  accordingly  did,  and  stood  observing 
attentively  what  the  youth  was  doing.  He  had  on  a  grey  double-skirted 
jerkin,  girt  tight  about  his  body  with  a  linen  towel  He  wore  also  a  pair 
of  breedies  and  gamashes  of  grey-cloth,  and  a  grey  huntsman's  cap  on  his 
head.  His  gamashes  were  now  pulled  up  to  the  middle  of  his  leg,  which 
really  seemed  to  be  of  snowy  alabaster.  Having  made  an  end  of  washing 
hb  beautifiil  feet,  he  immediately  wiped  them  with  an  handkerchief,  which 
be  pulled  out  from  under  his  cap,  and  at  the  taking  it  from  thence  he  lifted 
up  his  (acet  and  the  lookers-on  had  an  opportunity  of  beholding  an  incom- 
parable beauty ;  and  such  a  beauty  that  Cardenio  said  to  the  priest,  with  a 
low  voice,  "Since  this  is  not  Lucinda,  it  can  be  no  human,  but  must  be  a 
divine  creature."  The  youth  took  off  his  cap,  and  shaking  his  head,  there 
began  to  flow  down,  and  spread  over  his  shoulders,  a  quantity  of  lovely 
hair,  that  Apollo  himself  might  envy.  By  this  they  found,  that  the  person, 
who  seemed  to  be  a  peasant,  was  in  reality  a  woman,  and  a  delicate  one, 
oay,  the  handsomest  that  two  of  the  three  had  ever  beheld  with  their  eyes, 
or  even  Cardenio  himself,  if  he  had  never  seen  and  known  Lucinda ;  for  as 
he  afterwards  affirmed,  the  beauty  of  Lucinda  alone  could  come  in  com* 
petition  with  hers.  Her  long  and  golden  tresses  not  only  fell  on  her 
shoulders,  but  covered  her  whole  body,  except  her  feet  Her  fingers 
served  instead  of  a  comb ;  and  if  her  feet  in  the  water  seemed  to  be  of 
crystal,  her  hands  in  her  hair  were  like  driven  snow.  All  which  excited  a 
stfll  greater  admiration  and  desire  in  the  three  spectators  to  learn  who  she 
was.  For  this  purpose,  they  resolved  to  show  themselves;  and  at  the 
rustling  they  made  in  getting  upon  their  feet,  the  beautiful  maiden  raised 
her  head,  and,  with  both  her  hands  parting  her  hair  from  before  her  eyes, 
saw  those  who  had  made  the  noise ;  and  scarcely  had  she  seen  them  when 
she  rose  up^  and  without  staying  to  put  on  her  shoes,  or  replace  her  hair, 
die  hastily  snatched  up  somethmg  like  a  bundle  of  clothes,  which  lay  close 
bf  her,  and  betook  herself  to  flight,  all  in  confusion  and  surprise :  but  she 
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had  not  gone  six  steps  when,  her  tender  feet  not  being  able  to  endare  the 
sharpness  <^  the  stones,  she  fell  down;  which  the  three  perceiving  they 
went  up  to  her,  and  the  priest  was  the  first  who  said:  '*Stay,  Madam, 
whoever  you  are ;  for  those  you  see  here  have  no  other  intention  but  that 
of  serving  you :  there  is  no  reason  why  you  should  endeavour  to  make  so 
needless  an  escape,  which  neither  your  feet  can  bear  nor  oars  permit** 
To  all  this  she  answered  not  a  word,  being  astonished  and  confounded. 
Then  the  priest,  taking  hold  of  her  hand,  went  on,  saying,  ''What  your 
dress,  Madam,  would  conceal  from  us,  your  hair  discovers;  a  manifest 
indication,  that  no  slight  cause  has  disguised  your  beauty  in  so  unworthy 
a  habit,  and  brought  you  to  such  a  solitude  as  this,  in  which  it  has  been 
our  good  luck  to  find  you,  if  not  to  administer  a  remedy  to  yomr  mis- 
fortunes, at  least  to  assist  you  with  our  advice,  since  no  evil,  which  does 
not  destroy  life  itself,  can  afflict  so  much,  or  arrive  to  that  extremity  as  to 
mai^e  the  sufferer  refuse  to  hearken  to  advice,  when  given  with  a  sincere 
intention ;  and  therefore,  dear  Madam,  or  dear  Sir,  or  whateva:  ^ou  please 
to  be,  shake  off  the  surprise  which  the  sight  of  us  has  occasioned,  and 
relate  to  us  your  good  or  ill  fortune ;  for  you  will  find  us  jdntly  or  severally 
disposed  to  sympathise  with  you  m  your  misfortunes." 

While  the  priest  was  saying  this,  the  disguised  maiden  stood  like  one 
stupefied,  her  eyes  fixed  on  them  all,  without  moving  her  Ups,  or  speaking 
a  word ;  just  like  a  country  clown  when  he  b  shown  of  a  sudden  some- 
thing curious,  or  never  seen  before.  But  the  priest  adding  more  to 
the  same  purpose,  she  fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  breaking  silence  said : 
"Since  neither  the  solitude  of  these  rocks  has  been  sufficient  to  conceal 
me,  nor  the  discomposure  of  my  hair  has  suffered  my  tongue  to  belie  my 
sex,  it  would  be  in  vain  for  me  now  to  dress  up  a  fiction,  whidi,  if  you 
seemed  to  give  credit  to,  would  be  rather  out  of  complaisance  than  for 
any  other  reason.  This  being  the  oise,  I  say,  gentlemen,  that  I  take  kindly 
the  offers  you  have  made  me,  which  have  laid  me  under  an  obligation 
to  satisfy  you  in  whatever  you  have  desired  of  me;  though  I  fear  the 
relation  I  shall  make  of  my  misfortunes  will  raise  in  you  a  concan 
equal  to  your  compassion;  since  it  will  not  be  in  your  power  either  to 
remedy  or  alleviate  them.  Nevertheless,  that  my  honour  may  not  suffer 
in  your  opinions  from  your  having  already  discovered  me  to  be  a  woman, 
and  your  seeing  me  young,  and  alone,  in  this  garb,  any  one  of  which 
circumstances  is  sufficient  to  bring  discredit  on  the  best  rq;)utation,  I 
must  tell  you  what  I  would  gladly  have  concealed  if  it  were  in  my 
power."  All  this  she,  who  appeared  so  beautifrd  a  woman,  spoke  without 
hesitatmg,  so  readily,  and  with  so  much  ease  and  sweetness  both  of 
tongue  and  voice,  that  her  good  sense  surprised  them  no  less  than  her 
beauty.  And  they  again  repeating  their  kind  offers  and  entreaties  to 
her  that  she  would  perform  her  promise,  she,  without  more  asking,  having 
first  modestly  put  on  her  shoes  and  stockings,  and  gathered  up  her  hair, 
seated  herself  upon  a  flat  stone ;  and  the  three  being  placed  round  her, 
after  she  had  done  some  violence  to  herself  in  restraining  the  tears  that 
came  into  her  eyes,  she  began  the  history  of  her  life,  with  a  clear  and 
sedate  voice,  in  this  manner : 

"There  is  a  place  in  this  country  of  Andalusia  from  which  a  duke 
takes  a  title,  which  makes  him  one  of  those  they  call  grandees  of  Spain. 
This  duke  has  two  sons ;  the  elder,  heir  to  his  estate,  and  in  appearance 
to  his  virtues ;  and  the  younger,  heir  to  I  know  not  what,  unless  it  be  to 
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the  treachery  of  Vellido,^  and  the  deceitMness  of  Gaklon.^  My  parents 
are  faasals  to  this  nobleman :  it  is  true,  they  are  of  low  extraction,  but  so 
rich,  tiiat  if  the  advantages  of  their  birth  had  equalled  those  of  their 
fortune,  neither  would  they  have  had  anything  more  to  wish  for,  nor 
shookl  I  have  had  any  reason  to  fear  being  exiK>sed  to  the  misfortunes  I 
am  now  involved  in ;  for,  it  is  probable,  my  misfortunes  arise  from  their 
not  being  nobly  bom.  It  is  true,  indeed,  they  are  not  so  low  that  they 
need  to  be  ashuned  of  their  condition,  nor  so  high  as  to  hinder  me  fh>m 
thinking  that  their  meanness  is  the  cause  of  my  unhappiness.  In  a 
word,  they  are  farmers,  plain  people,  without  mixture  of  bad  blood,  and, 
as  they  usually  say,  old  rusty  Christians  ;^*  but  so  rusty,  that  their  wealth 
and  handsome  way  of  living  is  by  d^ees  acquiring  Uiem  the  name  of 
gentlemen,  and  even  of  cavaliers ;  though  the  riches  and  nobility  they 
valued  themselves  most  upon,  were  their  having  me  for  their  daughter;  and 
as  they  had  no  other  child  to  inherit  what  they  possessed,  and  were  besides 
very  affectionate  parents,  I  was  one  of  the  most  indulged  girls  that  ever 
£EUher  or  mother  fondled.  I  was  the  mirror  in  which  they  beheld  them- 
selves, the  staff  of  their  old  age,  and  she  whose  happiness  was  the  sole 
object  of  all  their  wishes,  under  the  guidance  of  Heaven :  to  which,  being 
so  good,  mine  were  always  entirely  conformable.  And  as  I  was  mistress 
of  their  affections,  so  was  I  of  all  they  possessed.  As  I  pleased,  servants 
were  hired  and  discharged;  through  my  hands  passed  tiie  account  and 
management  of  what  was  sowed  and  reaped.  The  oil-mills,  the  wine- 
presses, the  number  of  herds,  flocks,  and  bee-hives ;  in  a  word,  all  that  so 
ridi  a  £Euiner  as  my  father  has,  or  can  be  supposed  to  have,  was  intrusted 
to  my  care:  I  was  both  steward  and  mistress,  with  so  much  diligence 

00  my  part,  and  satisfaction  on  theirs,  that  I  cannot  easily  enhance  it  to 
you.  The  hours  of  the  day  that  remained,  after  giving  directions  and 
assigning  proper  tasks  to  the  head-servants,  overseers,  and  day-labourers, 

1  employed  in  such  exercises  as  are  not  only  allowable  but  necessary  to 
young  maidens,  such  as  in  handling  the  needle,  making  lace,  and  some- 
times spinning ;  and  if  now  and  then^  to  recreate  my  mind,  I  quitted  these 
exercises,  I  entertained  myself  with  reading  some  book  of  devotion,  or 
touching  the  harp;  for  experience  showed  me  that  music  composes  the 
mind  when  it  is  disordered,  and  relieves  the  spirits  after  labour.  Such 
was  the  life  I  led  in  my  father's  house ;  and  if  I  have  been  so  particular 
in  recounting  it,  it  was  not  out  of  ostentation,  nor  to  give  you  to  under- 
stand that  I  am  rich,  but  that  you  may  be  apprized  how  little  I  deserved 
to  &I1  from  that  state  into  the  unhappy  one  I  am  now  in.  While  I  passed 
my  time  in  so  many  occupations,  uid  in  a  retirement  which  might  be 
compared  to  that  of  a  nunnery,  without  being  seen  as  I  imagined  by 
anyone  besides  our  own  servants  (because  when  I  went  to  mass  it  was 
very  early  in  the  morning,  and  always  in  company  with  my  mother  and 
some  of  the  maid  servants;  and  I  was  so  closely  veiled  and  reserved, 
that  my  eyes  scarcely  saw  more  ground  than  the  space  I  set  my  foot 
upon) ;  it  fell  out,  I  say,  notwithstanding  all  this,  that  the  eyes  of  love, 
or  rather  of  idleness,  to  which  those  of  a  lynx  are  not  to  be  compared, 
discovered  me  through  the  industrious  curiosity  of  Don  Fernando;  for 
that  is  the  name  of  the  duke's  younger  son,  whom  I  told  you  of." 

She  had  no  sooner  named  Don  Fernando,  than  Cardenio's  colour 
dianged,  and  he  b^^  to  sweat  with  such  violent  perturbation,  that  the 
priest  and  the  barber,  who  perceived  it,  were  afraid  he  was  falling  into  one 
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of  the  mad  fits  to  which  they  had  heard  he  was  now  and  then  subject 
But  Cardenio  did  nothing  but  sweat,  and  sat  still,  fixing  his  eyes  most 
attentively  on  the  country-maid,  imagining  who.  she  must  be :  she  taking  no 
notice  of  the  emotions  of  Cardenio,  continued  her  story,  sayins : 

"Scarcely  had  he  seen  me,  when,  as  he  afterwards  declared,  he  fdl 
desperately  in  love  with  me,  as  the  proofs  he  then  gave  of  it  sufficiently 
evinced.  But  to  shorten  the  account  of  my  misfortunes,  which  are  endless, 
I  pass  over  in  silence  the  diligence  Don  Fernando  used  in  getting  an 
opportunity  to  declare  his  passion  to  me.  He  bribed  our  whole  family; 
he  gave  and  offered  presente,  and  did  favours  to  several  of  my  relations. 
Every  day  was  a  festival  and  day  of  rejoicing  in  our  street :  nobody  could 
sleep  in  the  night  for  serenades.  Infinite  were  the  billet-doux  that  came, 
I  knew  not  how,  to  my  hands,  filled  with  amorous  expressions  and  offers 
of  kindness,  with  more  promises  and  oaths  in  them  than  letters.  All  which 
was  so  fax  from  softening  me,  that  I  grew  the  more  obdurate,  as  if  he  had 
been  n^  mortal  enemy,  and  all  the  measures  he  took  to  bring  me  to  his 
lure,  had  been  designed  for  a  quite  contrary  purpose ;  not  that  I  disliked 
the  gallantry  of  Don  Fernando,  or  thought  lum  too  importunate;  for  it 
gave  me  I  Imow  not  what  secret  satisfaction  to  see  myself  thus  courted  and 
respected  by  so  considerable  a  cavalier,  and  it  was  not  disagreeable  to  me 
to  find  my  own  praises  in  his  letters :  for  let  us  women  be  never  so  ill- 
fovoured,  I  take  it  we  are  always  pleased  to  hear  ourselves  called  hand- 
some. But  all  this  was  opposed  by  my  own  virtue,  together  with  the 
repeated  good  advice  of  my  parents,  who  plainly  saw  through  Don 
Femando's  design ;  for  indeed  he  took  no  pains  to  hide  it  frpm  the  world. 
My  parents  told  me  that  they  reposed  their  credit  and  reputation  in  my 
virtue  and  int^rity  alone ;  they  bade  me  consider  the  disproportion  between 
me  and  Don  Fernando,  from  whence  I  ought  to  conclude  that  his  thoughts, 
whatever  he  might  say  to  the  contrary,  were  more  intent  upon  his  own 
pleasure  than  upon  my  good ;  and  if  I  had  a  mind  to  throw  an  obstacle  in 
the  way  of  his  designs,  in  order  to  make  him  desist  from  his  unjust  pre- 
tensions, they  would  marry  me,  they  said,  out  of  hand  to  whomsoever  I 
pleased,  either  of  the  chief  of  our  town,  or  of  the  whole  neighbourhood 
around  us ;  since  their  considerable  wealth  and  my  good  character  put  it 
in  their  power  easily  to  provide  a  suitable  match  for  me.  With  this 
promise,  and  the  truth  of  what  they  said,  I  fortified  my  virtue,  and  would 
never  answer  Don  Fernando  the  least  word  that  might  afford  him  the  most 
distant  hope  of  succeeding  in  his  design.  All  this  reserve  of  mine,  which 
he  ought  to  have  taken  for  disdain,  served  rather  to  quicken  his  lascivious 
appetite ;  for  I  cannot  give  a  better  name  to  the  passion  he  showed  for 
me,  which  had  it  been  such  as  it  ought,  you  would  not  now  have  known 
it,  since  there  would  have  been  no  occasion  for  my  giving  you  this 
account  of  it 

"At  length  Don  Fernando  discovered  that  my  parents  were  looking 
out  for  a  match  for  me,  in  order  to  deprive  him  of  all  hope  of  gaining  me, 
or  at  least  were  resolved  to  have  me  more  narrowly  watched.  And  this 
news,  or  suspicion,  put  him  upon  doing  what  you  shall  presently  hear : 
which  was,  that  one  night  as  I  was  in  my  chamber,  attended  only  by  a 
maid  that  waited  upon  me,  the  doors  being  fast  locked,  lest  by  any  neglect 
my  virtue  might  be  endangered,  without  my  knowing  or  imagining  how,  in 
the  midst  of  all  this  care  and  precaution,  and  the  solitude  of  this  silence 
and  recluseness,  he  stood  before  me.    At  seeing  him  I  was  struck  blind  and 
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dumb,  and  had  not  power  to  ciy  out;  nor  do  I  believe  he  would  have 
suffered  me  to  have  done  it ;  for  he  instantly  ran  to  me,  and  taking  me  in 
his  arms,  for,  as  I  said,  I  had  no  power  to  stniggle,  being  in  such  confusion, 
he  began  to  say  such  things,  that  one  would  think  it  impossible  that  false- 
hood should  be  able  to  fraunae  them  with  such  an  appearance  of  truth.  The 
traitor  made  his  tears  give  credit  to  his  words,  and  his  sighs  to  his  designs* 
I,  an  innocent  girl,  bred  always  at  home,  and  not  at  all  versed  in  affairs 
of  this  nature,  began,  I  know  not  how,  to  deem  for  true  so  many  and  so 
great  folsities :  not  that  his  tears  or  sighs  could  move  me  to  any  criminal 
compassion.  And  so  my  first  surprise  being  over,  I  b^an  a  little  to 
recover  my  lost  spirits ;  and  with  more  courage  thajn  I  thought  I  could 
have  had,  said :  *  If,  Sir,  as  I  am  between  your  arms,  I  were  between  the 
paws  of  a  fierce  lion,  and  my  deliverance  depended  upon  my  doing  or 
saying  anything  to  the  prejudice  of  my  virtue,  it  would  be  as  impossible  for 
me  to  do  or  say  it,  as  it  is  impossible  for  that  which  has  been  not  to  have 
been :  so  that,  though  you  hold  my  body  confined  between  your  arms,  I. 
hold  my  mind  restrained  within  the  bounds  of  virtuous  inclinations,  very 
different  fix>m  yours,  as  you  will  see,  if  you  proceed  to  use  violence.  I  am 
your  vassal,  but  not  your  slave :  the  nobility  of  your  blood  neither  has  nor 
ought  to  have  the  privilege  to  dishonour  and  insult  the  meanness  of  mine ; 
and  though  a  country  girl,  and  a  farmer's  daughter,  my  reputation  is  as 
dear  to  me  as  yours  can  be  to  you,  who  are  a  noble  cavalier.  Your 
employing  force  will  do  little  with  in^ ;  I  set  no  value  upon  your  riches ; 
your  words  cannot  deceive  me,  nor  can  your  sighs  and  tears  mollify  me. 
If  I  saw  any  of  these  things  in  a  person  Whom  my  parents  should  assign 
me  for  a  husband,  my  will  should  conform  itself  to  theirs,  and  not  transgress 
the  bounds  which  they  prescribed  it  And  therefore.  Sir,  with  the  safety 
of  my  honour,  though  I  sacrificed  my  private  satisfaction,  I  might  freely 
bestow  on  you  what  you  are  now  endeavouring  to  obtain  by  force.  I  have 
said  all  this,  because  I  would  not  have  you  think  that  anyone  who  is  not 
my  lawful  husband,  shall  ever  prevail  on  me.' 

"  •  If  that  be  all  you  require,  most  beautiful  Dorothea,'  for  that  is  the 
name  of  this  unhappy  woman,  said  the  treacherous  cavalier,  *  I  here  give 
you  my  hand  to  be  yours,  and  let  the  heavens,  from  which  nothing  is 
hidden,  and  this  image  of  our  lady  you  have  here,  be  witnesses  to  this 
truth.' "  When  Cardenio  heard  her  call  herself  Dorothea,  he  fell  again  into 
his  disorder,  and  was  thoroughly  confirmed  in  his  first  opinion ;  but  he 
would  not  interrupt  the  story,  being  desirous  to  hear  the  event  of  what  he 
partly  knew  already;  only  he  said:  "What!  Madam,  is  your  name 
Dorothea?  I  have  heard  of  one  of  the  same  name,  whose  misfortunes 
very  much  resemble  yours.  But  proceed ;  for  some  time  or  other  I  may 
tell  you  things  that  will  equally  move  your  wonder  and  compassion." 
Dorothea  took  notice  of  Cardenio's  words,  and  of  his  strange  and  tattered 
dress;  and  desired  him,  if  he  knew  anything  of  her  affairs,  to  tell  it 
presently ;  for  if  fortune  had  left  her  anything  that  was  good,  it  was  the 
courage  she  had  to  bear  any  disaster  whatever  that  might  befall  her,  secure 
in  this,  that  none  could  possibly  happen  that  could  in  the  least  add  to 
those  die  aheady  endured.  "  Madam,"  replied  Cardenio,  "  I  would  not  be 
the  means  of  destroying  that  courage  in  you,  by  telling  you  what  I  think, 
if  what  I  imagine  shoiUd  be  true ;  and  hitherto  there  is  no  opportunity 
lo^  nor  is  it  of  any  importance  that  you  should  know  it  as  yet" — "Be 
that  as  it  will,"  answered  Dorothea;  "I  go  on  with  my  story: — Don 
(10) 
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Fernando,  taking  the  image  that  stood  in  the  room,  and  placing  it  for  a 
witness  of  our  espousals,  with  all  the  solemnity  of  vows  and  oaths,  gave 
me  his  word  to  be  my  husband ;  although  I  warned  him,  before  he  had 
done,  to  consider  well  what  he  was  about,  and  the  uneasiness  it  must 
needs  give  his  father  to  see  him  married  to  a  farmer's  daughter,  and  his 
own  vassal ;  and  therefore  he  ought  to  beware  lest  my  beauty,  such  as  it 
was,  should  blind  him,  since  that  would  not  be  a  sufficient  excuse  for  his 
foult ;  &nd  if  he  intended  me  any  good,  I  conjured  him  by  the  love  he 
bore  me,  that  he  would  suffer  my  lot  to  fall  equal  to  what  my  rank  could 
pretend  to;  for  such  disproportionate  matches  are  seldom  happy,  or 
continue  long  in  that  state  of  pleasure  with  which  they  set  out 

"All  these  reasons  here  recited,  and  many  more  which  I  do  not 
remember,  I  then  urged  to  him ;  but  they  availed  nothing  towards  making 
him  desist  from  prosecuting  his  design ;  just  as  he  who  never  intends  to 
pay  hesitates  at  nothing  in  making  a  bargain.  Upon  that  occasion  I 
briefly  reasoned  thus  with  myself  1  '  Well !  I  shall  not  be  the  first  who  by 
the  way  of  marriage  has  risen  from  a  low  to  an  high  condition,  nor  will 
Don  Fernando  be  the  first  whom  beauty,  or  rather  blind  affection,  has 
induced  to  take  a  wife  beneath  his  quality.  Since  then  I  neither  make  a 
new  world  nor  a  new  custom,  surely  I  may  be  allowed  to  accept  this 
honour  which  fortune  throws  in  my  way,  even  though  the  inclination  he 
shows  for  me  should  last  no  longer  than  the  accomplishment  of  his  will ; 
for  in  short,  in  the  sight  of  God,  I  shall  be  his  wife.  Besides,  should  I 
reject  him  with  disdain,  I  see  hhn  prepared  to  set  aside  all  sense  of  duty, 
and  to  have  recourse  to  violence ;  and  so  I  shall  remain  dishonoured  and 
without  excuse^  when  I  am  censured  by  those  who  do  not  know  how 
innocently  I  came  into  this  strait.  For  what  reasons  can  be  sufficient  to 
persuade  my  parents  and  others  that  this  cavalier  got  into  my  apartment 
without  my  consent  ?'  All  these  questions  and  answers  I  revolved  in  my 
imagination  in  an  instant  But  what  principally  inclined  and  drew  me, 
thoughtless  as  I  was,  to  my  ruin,  was  Don  Femando's  oaths,  the  witnesses 
by  which  he  swore,  ^e  tears  he  shed,  and  in  short  his  genteel  carriage  and 
address,  which  together  with  the  many  tokens  he  gave  me  of  unfeign^  love 
might  have  captivated  any  heart,  thoug^  before  as  much  disengaged  and  as 
reserved  as  mine.  I  called  in  my  waiting-maid,  to  be  a  joint  witness  on 
earth  with  those  in  heaven.  Don  Fernando  repeated  and  confirmed  his 
oaths.  He  attested  new  saints,  and  imprecated  a  thousand  curses  on 
himsc^,  if  he  ilEuled  in  the  performance  of  his  promise.  The  tears  came 
again  Into  his  eyes ;  he  redoubled  his  sighs,  and  pressed  me  closer  between 
his  arms,  from  which  he  had  never  once  loosed  me.  And  with  this,  and 
my  maid's  going  again  out  of  the  room,  I  ceased  to  be  one,  and  he  became 
a  traitor  and  perjured. 

"The  day  that  succeeded  the  night  of  my  misfortune  came  on,  but  not 
so  fast  as  I  believe  Don  Fernando  wished.  For,  after  the  accomplishment 
of  our  desires,  the  greatest  pleasure  is  to  get  away  from  the  place  of 
enjoyment  I  say  this,  because  Don  Fernando  made  haste  to  leave  me ; 
and  by  the  diligence  of  the  same  maid  who  had  betrayed  me,  he  got  into 
the  street  before  break  of  day ;  and  at  parting  he  said,  though  not  witli  the 
same  warmth  and  vehemence  as  at  his  coming,  I  might  entirely  depend 
upon  his  honour  and  the  truth  and  sincerity  of  his  oa^ ;  and  as  a  con- 
firmation of  his  promise,  he  drew  a  ring  of  great  value  from  his  finger  and 
put  it  on  mine.     In  short  he  went  away,  and  I  remained,  I  know  not 
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whether  sad  or  joyful :  this  I  can  truly  say,  that  I  remained  confused  and 
thoughtful,  and  almost  distracted  at  what  had  passed ;  and  either  I  had  no 
heart,  or  I  forgot  to  chide  my  maid  for  the  treachery  she  had  been  guilty 
of,  in  conveying  Don  Fernando  into  my  chamber ;  for  indeed  I  had  not 
yet  determined  with  myself  whether  what  had  befallen  me  was  to  my  good 
or  harm.  I  told  Don  Fernando  at  parting,  he  might  if  he  pleased,  since  I 
was  now  his  own,  see  me  on  other  nights  by  the  same  method  he  had  now 
taken,  until  he  should  be  pleased  to  publish  what  was  done  to  the  world. 
But  he  came  no  more  after  the  Mlowing  night,  nor  could  I  get  a  sight  of 
him  in  the  street  or  at  church  in  above  a  month,  though  I  tired  myself 
with  looking  after  him  in  vain ;  and  though  I  knew  he  was  in  the  town, 
and  that  he  went  almost  every  day  to  hunt,  an  exercise  he  was  very  fond 
of.  Those  dajrs  and  those  hours,  I  too  well  remember,  were  sad  and 
dismal  ones  to  me ;  for  in  them  I  began  to  doubt,  and  at  last  to  disbelieve 
the  fidelity  of  Don  Fernando.  I  remember,  too,  that  I  then  made  my 
damsel  hear  those  reproofs  for  her  presumption,  which  she  had  escaped 
before.  I  was  forc^  to  set  a  watch  over  my  tears  and  the  air  of  my 
countenance,  that  I  might  avoid  giving  my  parents  occasion  to  inquire 
into  the  cause  of  my  discontent,  and  lajring  myself  under  the  necessi^  of 
inventing  lies  to  deceive  them.  But  all  this  was  soon  put  an  end  to  by  an 
accident  which  bore  down  all  respect  and  regard  to  my  reputation,  which 
deprived  me  of  all  patience,  and  exposed  my  most  secret  thoughts  on  the 
public  stage  of  the  world ;  it  was  this :  Some  few  days  after,  a  report  was 
spread  in  the  town  that  Don  Fernando  was  married  in  a  neighbouring  city 
to  a  young  lady  of  extreme  beauty,  and  whose  parents  were  of  considerable 
quality,  but  not  so  rich  that  her  dowry  might  make  her  aspire  to  so  noble 
an  alliance.  Her  name  it  was  said  was  Lucinda,  and  many  strange  things 
were  reported  to  have  happened  at  their  wedding." 

Cardenio  heard  the  name  of  Lucinda,  but  did  nothing  more  than  shrug 
up  his  shoulders,  bite  his  lips,  arch  his  brows,  and  soon  after  let  fiall  two 
streams  of  tears  from  his  eyes.  Dorothea  did  not,  however,  discontinue 
her  story,  but  went  on,  sajring :  ''  This  sad  news  soon  reached  my  ears ; 
and  my  heart,  instead  of  being  chilled  at  hearing  it,  was  so  incensed  and 
inflamed  with  rage  and  anger,  that  I  could  scarcely  forbear  running 
out  into  the  streets,. crying  out  and  publishing  aloud,  how  basely  and 
treacherously  I  had  been  used.  But  this  fury  was  moderated  for  the 
I^esent,  by  a  resolution  I  took,  and  executed  that  very  night :  which  was, 
to  put  myself  into  this  garb,  which  was  given  me  by  one  of  those  who  in 
fiurmers'  houses  are  called  swains,  to  whom  I  discovered  my  whole  mis- 
fortune, and  begged  of  him  to  accompany  me  to  the  city,  where  I  was 
infcMined  my  enemy  then  was.  He,  finding  me  bent  upon  my  design, 
after  he  had  condemned  the  rashness  of  my  undertaking,  and  blamed  my 
resolution,  offered  himself  to  bear  me  company,  as  he  expressed  it,  to  the 
end  of  the  world.  I  immediately  put  up  in  a  pillow-case  a  woman's  dress, 
with  some  jewels  and  money,  to  provide  against  whatever  might  happen ; 
and  in  the  dead  of  that  very  night,  without  letting  my  treacherous  maid 
into  the  secret,  I  left  our  house  accompanied  only  by  my  servant,  and  a 
thousand  anxious  thoughts,  and  took  the  way  that  led  to  the  town  on  foot ; 
the  desire  of  getting  thither  adding  wings  to  my  flight,  that  if  I  could  not 
prevent  what  I  concluded  was  already  done,  I  might  at  least  demand  of 
Don  Fernando  with  what  conscience  he  had  done  it  In  two  days  and  a 
half  I  arrived  at  the  place,  and  going  into  the  town,  I  inquir^  where 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


148  DON    QUIXOTE 

Lucinda's  father  lived ;  and  the  first  person  I  addressed  myself  to,  answered 
me  more  than  I  desired  to  hear.  He  told  me  where  I  might  find  the 
house,  and  related  to  me  the  whole  story  of  what  had  happened  at  the 
young  lady's  wedding ;  all  which  was  so  public  in  the  town,  that  the  people 
assembled  in  every  street  to  talk  of  it  He  told  me,  that  on  the  night 
Don  Fernando  was  married  to  Lucinda,  after  she  had  pronounced  the  YeSt 
by  which  she  became  his  wedded  wife,  she  fell  into  a  swoon ;  and  the 
brid^oom,  in  unclasping  her  bosom  to  give  her  aur,  found  a  paper  written 
with  Lucinda's  own  hand,  in  which  she^affirmed  and  declared  that  she 
could  not  be  wife  to  Don  Fernando,  because  she  was  already  Cardenio's, 
who,  as  the  man  told  me,  was  a  very  considerable  cavalier  of  the  same 
town,  and  that  she  had  given  her  consent  to  Don  Fernando  merely  in 
obedience  to  her  parents.  In  short,  tne  paper  gave  them  to  understand, 
that  she  designed  killing  herself  as  soon  as  the  ceremony  was  over,  and 
contained  likewise  her  reasons  for  so  doing ;  all  which  they  say  was  con- 
firmed by  a  poignard  they  found  about  her  in  some  part  of  her  clothes. 
Don  Fernando,  seeing  all  this,  and  concluding  himself  deluded,  mocked, 
and  despised  by  Lucinda,  made  at  her  before  she  recovered  fix)m  her 
fJEunting  fit,  and  with  the  same  poigruurd  that  was  found,  endeavoured  to 
stab  her ;  and  had  certainly  done  it,  if  her  parents  and  the  rest  of  the 
company  had  not  prevented  him.  They  said  farther,  that  Don  Fernando 
immediately  absented  himself,  and  that  Lucinda  did  not  come  to  herself 
until  the  next  day,  when  she  confessed  to  her  parents  that  she  was  really 
wife  to  the  cavalier  aforesaid.  I  learned,  moreover,  it  was  rumoured,  that 
Cardenio  was  present  at  the  ceremony,  and  on  seeing  her  married,  which 
he  could  never  have  thought,  he  went  out  of  the  town  in  despair,  leaving 
behind  him  a  written  paper  in  which  he  set  forth  at  large  the  wrong 
Lucinda  had  done  him,  and  his  resolution  of  going  where  human  eyes 
should  never  more  behold  him.  All  this  was  public  and  notorious  over 
the  town  and  in  everybody's  mouth  ;  but  the  talk  increased,  when  it  was 
known  that  Lucinda  also  was  missing  fix)m  her  father's  house ;  at  which 
her  parents  were  almost  distracted,  not  knowing  what  means  to  use  in 
order  to  find  her.  This  news  rallied  my  scattered  hopes,  and  I  was  better 
pleased  not  to  find  Don  Fernando,  than  to  have  found  him  married,  flatter- 
ing myself  that  the  door  to  my  relief  was  not  quite  shut ;  and  hoping  that 
possibly  heaven  might  have  laid  this  impediment  in  the  way  of  his  second 
marriage,  to  reduce  him  to  a  sense  of  what  he  owed  to  the  first ;  and  to 
make  him  reflect  that  he  was  a  Christian,  and  obliged  to  have  more  regard 
to  his  soul  than  to  any  worldly  considerations.  All  these  things  I  revolved 
in  my  imagination,  and  having  no  real  consolation,  comforted  myself  with 
filming  some  faint  and  distant  hopes,  in  order  to  support  a  life  I  now 
abhor. 

''  Bemg  then  in  the  town,  without  knowing  what  to  do  with  myself, 
since  I  did  not  find  Don  Fernando,  I  heard  a  public  crier  promising  a 
great  reward  to  anyone  who  should  find  me,  describing  my  age  and  the 
very  dress  I  wore.  And  as  I  heard,  it  was  reported  that  I  was  run  away 
from  my  father's  house  with  the  young  fellow  that  attended  me ;  a  thing 
which  struck  me  to  the  very  soul,  to  see  how  low  my  credit  was  sunk,  as 
if  it  was  not  enough  to  say  that  I  was  gone  off,  but  it  must  be  added  with 
whom,  and  he  too  a  person  so  much  below  me,  and  so  unworthy  of  my 
better  inclinations.  At  the  instant  I  heard  the  crier,  I  went  out  of  the 
town  with  my  servant,  who  already  began  to  discover  some  signs  of 
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Staggering  in  his  promised  fidelity ;  and  that  night  we  got  into  the  thickest 
of  this  mountain  for  fear  of  bemg  fonnd.  But,  as  it  is  commonly  said, 
that  one  evil  caHs  upon  another,  and  that  the  end  of  one  disaster  is  the 
b^innbg  of  a  greater,  so  it  befell  me;  for  my  good  servant,  until  then 
faithful  and  trusty,  seeing  me  in  this  desert  place,  and  incited  by  his  own 
baseness  rather  ^an  by  any  beauty  of  mine,  resolved  to  lay  hold  of  the 
opportunity  this  solitude  seemed  to  afford  him ;  and  with  little  shame,  and 
less  fear  of  God,  or  respect  to  his  mistress,  began  to  make  love  to  me; 
but  finding  that  I  answered  him  with  such  language  as  the  impudence  of 
his  attempt  deserved,  he  laid  aside  entreaties,  by  which,  at  first,  he  hoped 
to  succeed,  and  began  to  use  force.  But  just  Heaven,  that  seldom  or 
never  fails  to  regard  and  favour  righteous  intentions,  favoured  mine  in 
such  a  manner,  that,  with  the  little  strength  I  had,  and  without  much 
difficulty,  I  pushed  him  down  a  precipice,  where  I  left  him,  I  know  not 
whether  alive  or  dead.  And  then,  with  more  nimbleness  than  could  be 
expected  from  my  surprise  and  weariness,  I  entered  into  this  desert 
mountain,  without  any  other  thought  or  design  than  to  hide  myself  here 
from  my  father  and  others,  who,  by  his  order,  were  in  search  after  me.  It 
is  I  know  not  how  many  months  since,  with  this  design,  I  came  hither, 
where  I  met  with  a  shepherd,  who  took  me  for  his  servant  to  a  place  in 
the  very  midst  of  these  rocks.  I  served  him  all  this  time  as  a  shepherd's 
boy,  endeavouring  to  be  always  abroad  in  the  field,  the  better  to  conceal 
my  hair,  which  has  now  so  unexpectedly  discovered  me.  But  aU  my  care 
and  solitude  were  to  no  purpose ;  for  my  master  at  length  discovered  that 
I  was  not  a  man,  and  the  same  wicked  thoughts  sprung  up  in  his  breast 
that  had  possessed  my  servant  But  as  fortune  does  not  always  with  the 
diflSculty  present  the  remedy,  and  as  I  had  now  no  rock  nor  precipice  to 
rid  me  of  the  master,  as  before  of  the  servant,  I  thought  it  more  advisable 
to  leave  him,  and  hide  myself  once  more  among  these  brakes  and 
difis,  than  to  venture  a  trial  of  my  strength  or  dissuasions  with  him.  I 
say  then,  I  again  betook  myself  to  these  deserts,  where,  without  molesta- 
tion, I  might  beseech  Heaven,  with  sighs  and  tears,  to  have  pity  on  my 
disconsolate  state,  and  either  to  assist  me  with  ability  to  struggle  through 
it,  or  to  put  an  end  to  my  life  among  these  solitudes,  where  no  memory 
might  remain  of  this  wretched  creature,  who,  without  any  fault  of  hers, 
has  ministered  matter  to  be  talked  of,  and  censured  in  her  own  and  in 
other  countries. 


CHAP.  XXIX. 

Which  treats  of  the  beautiful  Dorothea's  Discretion,  with  other  very  ingenious  and 
entertaining  Particular. 

"This,  Gentlemen,  is  the  true  history  of  my  tragedy :  see  now,  and  judge, 
whether  you  might  not  reasonably  have  expected  more  sighs  than  those 
you  have  listened  to,  more  words  than  those  you  have  heard,  and  more 
tears  than  have  yet  flowed  from  my  eyes ;  and  the  quality  of  my  misfortune 
considered,  you  will  perceive  that  all  counsel  is  in  vain,  since  a  remedy  is 
nowhere  to  be  found.  All  I  desire  of  you  is,  what  with  ease  you  can  and 
ought  to  do,  that  you  would  advise  me  where  I  may  pass  my  life,  without 
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the  continual  dread  and  apprehension  of  being  discovered  by  those  who 
are  searching  after  me ;  for  though  I  know  I  may  depend  upon  the  great 
love  of  my  parents  toward  me  for  a  kind  reception,  yet  so  great  is  the 
shame  that  overwhelms  me,  at  the  bare  thought  of  appearing  before  them 
not  such  as  they  expected,  that  I  choose  rather  to  banish  myself  for  ever 
from  theur  sight,  than  to  behold  their  face  under  the  thought  that  they  see 
mine  estranged  from  that  integrity  they  had  good  reason  to  promise 
themselves  from  me." 

Here  she  held  her  peace,  and  her  face  was  overspread  with  such  a 
colour  as  plainly  discovered  the  concern  and  shame  of  her  souL  The 
hearers  felt  in  theirs  no  less  pity  than  admiration  at  her  misfortune.  The 
priest  was  just  going  to  administer  to  her  some  present  comfort  and 
counsel,  but  Cardenio  prevented  him,  saying :  "  It  seems  then,  Madam, 
you  are  the  beautiful  Dorothea,  only  daughter  of  the  rich  Clenardo." 
Dorothea  was  surprised  at  hearing  her  father's  name,  and  to  see  what  a 
sorry  figure  he  made  who  named  him ;  for  we  have  already  taken  notice 
how  poorly  Cardenio  was  apparelled,  and  she  said  to  him :  "  Pray,  Sir,  who 
are  you,  that  are  so  well  acquainted  with  my  father's  name ;  for  to  this 
minute,  if  I  remember  right,  I  have  not  mentioned  his  name  in  the  whole 
series  of  the  account  of  my  misfortune  ?  " — "  I  am,"  answered  Cardenio, 
"that  unfortunate  person,  whom,  according  to  your  relation,  Lucinda 
owned  to  be  her  husband.  I  am  the  unhappy  Cardenio,  whom  the  base 
actions  of  him,  who  has  reduced  you  to  the  state  you  are  in,  have  brought 
to  the  pass  you  see,  to  be  thus  ragged,  naked,  destitute  of  all  human  com- 
fort, and,  what  is  worst  of  all,  deprived  of  reason ;  for  I  enjoy  it  only  when 
Heaven  is  pleased  to  bestow  it  on  me  for  some  short  interval  I,  Dorothea, 
am  he  who  was  an  eye-witness  of  the  wrong  Don  Fernando  did  me :  he 
who  waited  to  hear  the  fatal  Yes,  by  which  Lucinda  confirmed  herself  his 
wife.  I  am  he  who  had  not  the  courage  to  stay,  and  see  what  would  be 
the  consequence  of  her  swooning,  nor  what  followed  the  discovery  of  the 
paper  in  her  bosom :  for  my  soul  could  not  bear  such  accumulated  mis- 
fortunes; and  therefore  I  absmdoned  the  house  and  my  patience  together; 
and  leaving  a  letter  with  my  host,  whom  I  entreated  to  deliver  it  into 
Lucinda's  own  hands,  I  betook  myself  to  these  solitudes,  with  a  resolution 
of  ending  here  my  hfe,  which,  from  that  moment,  I  abhorred  as  my  mortal 
enemy.  But  fate  would  not  deprive  me  of  it,  contenting  itself  with 
depriving  me  of  my  senses,  perhaps  to  preserve  me  for  the  good  fortune  I 
have  had  m  meeting  with  you ;  and,  as  I  have  no  reason  to  doubt  of  the 
truth  of  what  you  have  related.  Heaven,  perhaps,  may  have  reserved  us  both 
for  a  better  issue  out  of  our  misfortunes  than  we  think.  For  since  Lucinda 
cannot  marry  Don  Fernando,  because  she  is  mine,  as  she  has  publicly 
declared,  nor  Don  Fernando  Lucinda  because  he  is  yours,  there  is  still  room 
for  us  to  hope,  that  Heaven  will  restore  to  each  of  us  our  own,  since  it  is 
not  yet  alienated  nor  past  recovery.  And  since  we  have  this  consolation, 
not  arising  from  very  distant  hopes,  nor  founded  in  extravagant  conceits, 
I  entreat  you.  Madam,  to  entertain  other  resolutions  in  your  honourable 
thoughts,  as  I  intend  to  do  in  mine,  preparing  yourself  to  expect  better 
fortune.  For  I  swear  to  you,  upon  the  faith  of  a  cavalier  and  a  Christian, 
not  to  forsake  you,  until  I  see  you  in  possession  of  Don  Fernando ;  and 
if  I  cannot  by  fair  means  persuade  him  to  acknowledge  what  he  owes  to  you, 
then  to  take  the  liberty,  allowed  me  as  a  gentleman,  of  calling  him  to  an 
account  with  my  sword  for  the  wrong  he  has  done  you ;  without  reflecting 
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on  the  injuries  done  to  myself,  the  revenge  of  which  I  leave  to  Heaven, 
that  I  may  the  sooner  redress  yours  on  earSi." 

Dorothea  was  quite  amazed  at  what  Cardenio  said ;  and  not  knowing 
what  thanks  to  return  him  for  such  great  and  generous  offers,  she  would 
have  thrown  herself  at  his  feet  to  have  kissed  -them ;  but  Cardenio  would 
by  no  means  suffer  her.  The  licentiate  answered  for  them  both,  and  ap- 
proved of  Cardenio's  generous  resolution,  and,  above  all  things,  besought 
and  advised  tkem  to  go  with  him  to  his  village,  where  they  might  furnish 
themselves  with  whatever  they  wanted,  and  there  consult  how  to  find  Don 
Fernando^  or  to  carry  back  Dorothea  to  her  parents,  or  do  whatever  they 
thought  mcst  expedient  Cardenio  and  Dorothea  thanked  him,  and 
accepted  of  the  favour  he  offered  them.  The  barber,  who  all  this  time 
bad  stood  silent  and  in  suspense,  paid  also  his  compliment,  and  with  no 
less  goodwill  than  the  priest,  made  them  an  offer  of  whatever  was  in  his 
power  for  their  service.  He  told  them  also,  briefly,  the  cause  that  brought 
them  thither,  with  the  strange  madness  of  Don  Quixote,  and  that  they 
were  then  waiting  for  his  squire,  who  was  gone  to  seek  him.  Cardenio 
hereupon  remembered,  as  if  it  had  been  a  (keam,  the  quarrel  he  had  with 
Don  Quixote,  which  he  related  to  the  company,  but  could  not  recollect 
whence  it  arose. 

At  this  instant  they  heard  a  voice,  and  knowing  it  to  be  Sancho  Panza's, 
who,  not  finding  them  where  he  had  left  them,  was  calling  as  loud  as  he 
could  to  them ;  they  went  forward  to  meet  him,  and  asking  him  after  Don 
Quixote,  he  told  them,  that  he  had  found  him  naked  to  his  shirt,  feeble^ 
wan,  and  half  dead  with  hunger,  and  sighing  for  his  Lady  Dulcinea ;  and 
though  he  had  told  him  that  she  laid  her  commands  on  him  to  come  out 
from  that  place  and  repair  to  Toboso^  where  she  expected  him,  his  answer 
was,  that  he  was  determined  not  to  appear  before  her  beauty,  until  he  had 
performed  exploits  that  might  render  him  worthy  of  her  favour ;  and  if  his 
master  persisted  in  that  humour,  he  would  run  a  risk  of  never  becoming 
an  emperor,  as  he  was  in  honour  bound  to  be,  nor  even  an  archbishop, 
which  was  the  least  he  could  be ;  therefore  they  should  consider  what  was 
to  be  done  to  get  him  from  that  place.  The  licentiate  bid  him  be  in  no  pain 
about  that  matter ;  for  they  would  get  him  away  whether  he  would  oi*  no. 

He  then  recounted  to  Cardenio  and  Dorothea  what  they  had  contrived 
for  Don  Quixote's  cure^  or  at  least  for  decoying  him  to  his  own  house. 
Upon  which  Dorothea  said  she  would  undertake  to  act  the  distressed 
diunsel  better  than  the  barber,  especially  since  she  had  there  a  woman's 
apparel,  with  which  she  could  do  it  to  the  life ;  and  they  might  leave  it  to  her 
to  perform  what  was  necessary  for  carrying  on  their  design,  she  having  read 
many  books  of  chivalry,  and  being  wdl  acquainted  with  the  style  the  dis- 
tressed damsels  were  wont  to  use,  when  they  begged  their  boons  of  their 
knights-errant  "  Then  there  needs  no  more,"  said  the  priest,  "  to  put  the 
design  immediately  in  execution;  for,  doubtless^  fortune  declares  in  our 
fiavour,  since  she  has  begun  so  unexpectedly  to  open  a  door  for  your  relief, 
and  fiimished  us  so  easily  with  what  we  stood  in  need  of."  Dorothea 
presently  took  out  of  her  bundle  a  petticoat  of  very  rich  stuff,  and  a  mantle 
of  fine  green  silk ;  and  out  of  a  casket,  a  necklace,  and  other  jewels,  with 
which,  in  an  instant,  she  adorned  herself  in  such  a  manner,  that  she  had  all 
the  appearance  of  a  rich  and  great  lady.  All  these  and  more,  she  said,  she 
had  brought  from  home,  to  provide  against  what  might  happen ;  but  until 
then  she  had  had  no  occasion  to  make  use  of  them.    They  were  all  highly 
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delighted  with  the  gracefulness  of  her  person,  the  gaiety  of  her  disposition, 
and  her  beauty ;  and  they  agreed,  that  Don  Fernando  must  be  a  man  of 
little  judgment  or  taste  who  could  slight  so  much  excellence.  But  he  who 
admired  most,  was  Sancho  Panza,  who  thought,  and  it  was  really  so,  that  in 
all  the  days  of  his  life  he  had  never  seen  so  beautiful  a  creature ;  and  there- 
fore he  earnestly  desired  the  priest  to  tell  him  who  that  extraordinary 
beautiful  lady  was,  and  what  she  was  looking  for  in  those  parts  ? — "  This 
beautiful  lady,  friend  Sancho,"  answered  the  priest,  "  is  to  say  the  least  of 
her,  heiress  in  the  direct  male  line  of  the  great  kingdom  of  Micomicon ; 
and  she  comes  in  quest  of  your  master,  to  beg  a  boon  of  him,  which  is,  to 
redress  her  a  wrong  or  injury  done  her  by  a  wicked  giant :  for  it  is  the 
fame  of  your  master's  prowess,  which  is  spread  over  sSl  Guinea,  that  has 
brought  this  princess  to  seek  him." — "  Now,  a  happy  seeking,  and  a  happy 
finding,"  quoth  Sancho  Panza ;  **  and  especially  if  my  master  prove  so 
fortunate  as  to  redress  that  injury,  and  right  that  wrong,  by  killing  that 
whoreson  giant  you  mention;  and  kill  him  he  certainly  will  if  he  encounters 
him,  unless  he  be  a  goblin ;  for  my  master  has  no  power  at  all  over  goblins. 
But  one  thing,  among  others,  I  would  beg  of  your  worship.  Signer  Licentiate, 
which  is,  that  you  would  not  let  my  master  take  it  into  his  head  to  be  an 
archbishop,  which  is  what  I  fear,  but  that  you  would  advise  him  to  marry 
this  princess  out  of  hand,  and  then  he  will  be  disqualified  to  receive  archi- 
episcopal  orders ;  and  so  he  will  come  with  ease  to  his  kingdom,  and  I  to 
the  end  of  my  wishes ;  for  I  have  considered  the  matter  well,  and  find,  by 
my  account,  it  will  not  be  convenient  for  me,  that  my  master  should  be  an 
archbishop ;  for  I  am  unfit  for  the  church  as  being  a  married  man ;  and  for 
me  to  be  now  going  about  to  procure  dispensations  for  holding  church- 
livings,  having,  as  I  have,  a  wife  and  children,  would  be  an  endless  piece 
of  work.  So  that.  Sir,  the  whole  business  rests  upon  my  master's  marrying 
this  lady  out  of  hand.  I  do  not  yet  know  her  grace,  and  therefore  do  not 
call  her  by  her  name." — "She  is  called,"  replied  the  priest,  "the  Princess 
Micomicona ;  for  her  kingdom  being  called  Micomicon,  it  is  clear  she  must 
be  called  so." — "There  is  no  doubt  of  that,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  I 
have  known  many  take  their  title  and  surname  from  the  place  of  their 
birth,  as  Pedro  de  Alcala,  John  de  Ubeda,  Diego  de  Valladolid ;  and  for 
aught  I  know,  it  may  be  iht  custom  yonder  in  Guinea,  for  Queens  to 
take  the  names  of  their  kingdoms." — "  It  is  certainly  so,"  said  the  priest ; 
"  and  as  to  your  master's  manying,  I  will  promote  it  to  the  utmost  of  my 
power."  With  which  assurance  Sancho  rested  as  well  satisfied,  as  the 
priest  was  amazed  at  his  simplicity;  and  to  see  how  strongly  the  same 
absurdities  were  rivetted  in  his  fancy  as  in  his  master's,  since  he  could  so 
firmly  persuade  himself  that  Don  Quixote  would  one  time  or  other  come 
to  be  an  emperor. 

By  this  time  Dorothea  had  got  upon  the  priest's  mule,  and  the  barber 
had  fitted  on  the  ox-tail  beard ;  and  they  bid  Sancho  conduct  them  to  the 
place  where  Don  Quixote  was,  cautioning  him  not  to  say  he  knew  the 
licentiate  or  the  barber,  for  that  the  whole  stress  of  his  master's  coming 
to  be  an  emperor  depended  upon  his  not  seeming  to  know  them.  Neither 
the  priest  nor  Cardenio  would  go  with  them ;  the  latter,  that  he  might  not 
put  Don  Quixote  in  mind  of  the  quarrel  he  had  with  him ;  and  the  priest, 
because  his  presence  was  not  then  necessary ;  and  therefore  they  let  the 
others  go  on  before,  and  followed  them  fair  and  softly  on  foot  The  priest 
would  have  instructed  Dorothea  in  her  part ;  who  said,  they  need  give 
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themsdires  no  trouble  about  that,  for  she  would  perform  all  to  a  tittle, 
according  to  the  roles  and  precepts  of  the  books  of  chivalry. 

They  had  gone  about  three  quarters  of  a  league,  when  among  some 
intricate  rocks  they  discovered  Don  Quixote,  by  this  time  clothed,  but  not 
armed ;  and  as  soon  as  Dorothea  espied  him,,  and  was  informed  by  Sancho 
that  was  his  master,  she  whipped  on  her  palfrey,  being  attend^  by  the 
wdl-bearded  barber ;  and  when  she  was  come  up  to  Don  Quixote,  the 
squire  threw  himself  off  his  mule,  and  went  to  take  down  Dorothea  in  his 
arms,  who  alighting  briskly,  went  and  kneeled  at  Don  Qubcote's  feet ;  and 
though  he  strove  to  raise  her  up,  she,  without  getting  up,  addressed  him  in 
this  manner: 

''  I  will  never  arise  from  this  place,  O  valorous  and  redoubted  knight, 
until  your  goodness  and  courtesy  vpuchsafe  me  a  boon,  which  will 
redound  to  the  honour  and  glory  of  your  person,  and  to  the  weal  of  the 
most  disconsolate  and  aggrieved  damsel  the  sun  has  ever  beheld.  And 
if  it  be  so,  that  the  valour  of  your  puissant  arm  be  correspondent  to  the 
voice  of  your  immortal  fame,  you  are  obliged  to  protect  an  unhappy 
wight,  who  is  come  from  regions  so  remote  led  by  the  odour  of  your 
renowned  name,  to  seek  at  your  hands  a  remedy  for  her  misfortunes." — 
"I  will  not  answer  you  a  word,  fair  lady,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "nor 
wiU  I  hear  a  jot  more  of  your  business,  until  you  arise  from  the  ground." 
— "  I  will  not  arise,  Signor,"  answered  the  afficted  damsel,  "  if  by  your 
courtesy  the  boon  I  beg  be  not  first  vouchsafed  me." — "  I  do  vouchsafe 
and  grant  it  you,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "provided  my  compliance 
therewith  be  of  no  detriment  or  disservice  to  my  king,  my  country,  or 
her  who  keeps  the  key  of  my  heart  and  liberty." — "It  will  not  be  to 
the  prejudice  or  disservice  of  any  of  these,  dear  Sir,"  replied  the  doleful 
damseL  And  as  she  was  saying  this,  Sancho  Panza  approached  his 
master's  ear,  and  said  to  him  softly :  "  Your  worship.  Sir,  may  very  safely 
grant  the  boon  she  asks;  for  it  is  a  mere  trifle;  only  to  kill  a  great 
lubberly  giant ;  and  she  who  begs  it  is  the  mighty  princess  Micomicona, 
queen  of  the  great  kingdom  of  Micomicon  in  ^Ethiopia." — "  Let  her  be 
who  she  will,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  I  shall  do  what  is  my  duty,  and 
what  my  conscience  dictates,  in  conformity  to  the  rules  of  my  profession." 
And  turning  himself  to  the  damsel,  he  said :  "  Fairest  lady,  arise ;  for  I 
vouchsafe  you  whatever  boon  you  ask." — "Then,  what  I  ask,"  said  the 
damsel,  "is,  that  your  magnanimous  person  will  go  with  me  whither  I  will 
conduct  you ;  and  that  you  will  promise  me  not  to  engage  in  any  other 
adventure,  or  comply  with  any  other  demand  whatever,  until  you  have 
avenged  me  on  a  traitor,  who  gainst  all  right,  human  and  divine,  has 
usurpied  my  kingdom." — "  I  repeat  it,  that  I  grant  your  request,"  answered 
Don  Quixote;  "and  therefore,  lady,  from  this  day  forward,  shake  off 
the  melancholy  that  disturbs  you,  and  let  your  fainting  hopes  recover 
firesh  force  and  spirits :  for  by  the  help  of  God  and  of  my  arm,  you  shall 
soon  see  yourself  restored  to  your  kingdom,  and  seated  on  the  throne  of 
your  ancient  and  high  estate,  in  despite  of  all  the  miscreants  that  shall 
oppose  it ;  and  therdbre  all  hands  to  the  work ;  for  the  danger  they  say 
&s  in  the  delay."  The  distressed  damsel  would  fain  have  kissed  his 
hands;  but  Don  Quixote,  who  was  in  everything  a  most  gallant  and 
courteous  knight,  would  by  no  means  consent  to  it,  but  making  her  arise^ 
embraced  her  with  much  politeness  and  respect,  and  ordered  Sancho  to 
get  Rozinante  ready,  and  to  help  him  on   with  his  armour  instantly. 
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Sancho  took  down  the  arms,  which  were  hung  like  a  trophy  on  a  tree, 
and  having  got  Rozinante  ready,  helped  his  master  on  with  his  armour  io 
an  instant ;  who  finding  himself  armed,  said :  "  Let  us  go  hence,  m  God's 
name,  to  succour  this  great  lady."  The  barber  was  still  kneeling,  and 
had  enough  to  do  to  forbear  laughing,  and  to  keep  his  beard  fix>m 
falling,  which  had  it  happened  .would  probably  have  occasioned  the 
miscarriage  of  their  ingenious  device;  and  seeing  that  the  boon  was 
already  granted,  and  witi^  what  alacrity  Don  Quixote  prepared  himself  to 
accomplish  it,  he  got  up,  and  took  his  lady  by  the  other  hand ;  and  thus 
l>etween  them  both  they  set  her  upon  the  mule.  Don  Quixote  immedi- 
ately mounted  Rozinante,  and  the  barber  settled  himself  upon  his  beast, 
Sancho  remaining  on  foot;  which  renewed  his  grief  for  the  loss  of  his 
Dapple:  but  he  bore  it  cheerfully,  because  he  thought  that  his  master 
was  now  in  the  right  road,  and  Just  upon  the  point  of  bein^  made  an 
emperor :  for  he  miade  no  doubt  that  he  was  to  marry  that  prmcess,  and 
be  at  least  king  of  Micomicon ;  only  he  was  troubled  to  think  that  the 
kingdom  was  in  the  land  of  the  negroes,  and  that  the  people  who  were  to 
be  his  subjects  were  all  blacks ;  but  he  presently  bethought  himself  of  a 
special  remedy,  and  said  to  himself:  ''What  care  I,  if  my  subjects  be 
blacks?  What  have  I  to  do  but  to  ship  them  off,  and  bring  them  over 
to  Spain,  where  I  may  sell  them  for  ready  money ;  with  which  money  I 
may  buy  some  title  or  employment,  on  which  I  may  live  at  my  ease  aU 
the  days  of  my  life?  No !  sleep  on,  and  have  neither  sense  nor  capacity 
to  manage  matters  nor  to  sell  thirty  or  ten  thousand  slaves  in  the  turn  of 
a  hand.  Before  God,  I  will  make  them  fly,  little  and  big,  or  as  I  can,  and 
let  them  be  never  so  black,  I  will  transform  them  into  white  and  yellow ; 
let  me  alone  to  lick  my  own  fingers."  With  these  conceits  he  went  on^  so 
busied  and  so  satisfied  that  he  foi^ot  the  pain  of  travelling  on  foot 

All  this  Cardenio  and  the  priest  beheld  from  behind  the  bushes,  and 
did  not  know  how  to  contrive  to  join  companies ;  but  the  priest,  who  was 
a  grand  schemer,  soon  hit  upon  an  expedient;  which  was,  that,  with 
a  pair  of  scissors,  which  he  carried  in  a  case,  he  should  whip  off  Cardenio's 
b^d  in  an  instant ;  then  put  him  on  a  grey  capouch,  and  gave  him  his 
own  black  cloak,  himself  remaining  in  his  breeches  and  doublet ;  and  now 
Cardenio  made  so  different  a  figure  from  what  he  did  before,  that  he 
would  not  have  known  himself  though  he  had  looked  in  a  glass.  This 
being  done,  though  the  others  were  got  a  good  way  bdfore  them  while  they 
were  thus  disguising  themselves,  they  easily  got  first  into  the  high  road ; 
for  the  ruggedness  and  narrowness  of  the  way  would  not  permit  those  oo 
horseback  to  go  on  so  fast  as  those  on  foot  In  short  they  got  into  the  plain 
at  the  foot  of  the  mountain;  and  when  Don  Quixote  and  h^  company  came 
ou^  the  priest  set  himself  to  gaze  at  him  very  earnestly  for  some  time, 
giving  signs  as  if  he  l>egan  to  know  him ;  and  after  he  had  stood  a  pretty 
while  viewing  him^  he  ran  to  him  with  open  arms,  crying  aloud :  ''  In  an 
happy  hour  are  you  met,  mirror  of  chivalry,  my  noble  countryman  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  flour  and  cream  of  gentility,  the  shelter  and 
relief  of  the  needy,  the  quintessence  of  knights-errant ! "  And  in  saying 
this,  he  embraced  Don  Quixote  by  the  knee  of  his  left  leg;  who  being 
amazed  at  what  he  saw  and  heard,  set  himself  to  consider  him  attentively ; 
at  length  he  knew  him,  and  was  surprised  to  see  him,  and  made  no  small 
effort  to  alight ;  but  the  priest  would  not  suffer  it ;  whereupon  Don 
Quixote  said :  "  Permit  me,  Signor  Licentiate,  to  alight ;  for  it  is  not  fit  I 
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should  be  on  horseback,  and  so  reverend  a  person  as  your  worship  oo 
foot" — "I  will  by  no  means  consent  to  it,"  said  the  priest;  "let  your 
greatness  continue  on  horseback;  for  on  horseback  you  achieve  the 
greatest  ^loits  and  adventures  that  our  age  hath  beheld ;  as  for  me,  who 
am  a  priest,  though  unworthy,  it  wiU  suffice  me  to  get  up  behind 
some  one  of  these  gentlemen  who  travel  with  you,  if  it  be  not  too 
troublesome  to  them ;  and  I  shall  fancy  myself  mounted  on  Pegasus,  or 
on  a  Cebra,^^  or  the  sprightly  courser  bestridden  by  the  famous  Moor 
Muzaraque,  who  lies  to  this  day  enchanted  in  the  great  mountain 
Zulema,  not  far  distant  from  the  grand  Compluto."^^ — "I  did  not  think 
of  that,  dear  Signor  Licentiate,"  said  Don  Quixote;  '*and  I  know, 
my  lady  the  princess  will,  for  my  sake,  order  her  squire  to  accommodate 
you  with  the  saddle  of  his  mule ;  and  he  may  ride  behind,  if  the  beast 
will  carry  double." — "I  believe  she  will,"  answered  the  princess;  "and 
I  know  it  will  be  needless  to  lay  my  commands  upon  my  squire;  for 
he  is  so  courteous  and  well-bred,  tliat  he  will  not  suffer  an  ecclesiastic  to 
go  on  foot  when  he  may  ride." — "Very  true,"  answered  the  barber;  and 
alighting  in  an  instant,  he  complimented  the  priest  with  the  saddle,  which 
he  accepted  of  without  much  entreaty.  But  it  unluckily  happenai,  that 
as  the  barber  was  getting  up  behind,  the  mule,  which  was  no  other 
than  an  hackney,  and  consequently  a  vicious  jade,  flung  up  her  hind 
legs  twice  or  duice  into  the  air;  and  had  they  met  with  Master 
Nicholas's  breast  or  head,  he  would  have  given  his  coming  for  Don 
Quixote  to  the  DeviL  However  he  was  so  frighted,  that  he  tumbled  to 
^  ground,  with  so  little  heed  of  his  beard,  that  it  fell  off;  and  per- 
ceiving himself  without  it,  he  had  no  other  shift  but  to  cover  his 
iace  with  both  hands,  and  to  cry  out  that  his  jaw-bone  was  broke.  Don 
Quixote  seeing  that  bundle  of  beard,  without  jaws,  and  without  blood, 
lymg  at  a  distance  from  the  face  of  the  fallen  squire,  said :  "  On  my  life 
this  is  very  wonderful ;  no  barber  could  have  shaved  off  his  beard  more 
dean  and  smooth."  The  priest,  who  saw  the  danger  their  project  was  in 
oi  being  discovered,  immediately  picked  up  the  b^d,  and  ran  with  it  to 
Master  Nicholas,  who  still  lay  bemoaning  himself;  and  holding  his  head 
close  to  his  breast,  at  one  jerk  he  fbced  it  on  again,  muttering  over  him 
some  words,  which  he  said  was  a  specific  charm  for  fastening  on  beards, 
as  they  should  soon  see ;  and  when  all  was  adjusted,  he  left  him,  and  the 
barber  remained  as  well  bearded  and  as  whole  as  before.  At  seeing  this, 
Don  Quixote  marvelled  greatly,  and  desired  the  priest,  when  he  had 
ieisore,  to  teach  him  that  charm ;  for  he  was  of  opinion,  that  its  virtue 
must  extend  farther  than  to  the  fastening  on  of  beards,  since  it  was  clear 
that  where  the  beard  was  torn  off,  the  flesh  must  be  left  wounded  and 
bloody,  and  since  it  wrought  a  perfect  cure,  it  must  be  good  for  other 
things  besides  beards." — "It  is  so,"  said  the  priest,  and  promised  to  teach 
it  him  the  very  first  opportunity.  They  now  agreed  that  the  priest  should 
get  up  first,  and  that  they  should  all  three  ride  by  turns,  until  they  came 
to  the  ion,  which  was  about  two  leagues  off. 

The  three  being  mounted,  that  is  to  say,  Don  Quixote,  the  princess, 
and  the  priest;  and  the  other  three  on  foot,  namely,  Cardenio,  the  barber, 
and  Sancho  Panza;  Don  Quixote  said  to  the  damsel,  "Your  grandeur, 
Madam,  will  be  pleased  to  lead  on  which  way  you  like  best"  And  before 
she  could  reply,  the  licentiate  said :  "  Toward  what  kingdom  would  your 
ladyship  go;  towards  that  of  Micomico,  I  presume?    For  it  must  be 
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thither,  or  I  know  little  of  kingdoms.**  She,  being  perfect  in  her  lesson, 
knew  very  well  she  was  to  answer  Yes,  and  therefore  said,  '*  Yes,  Signor, 
my  way  lies  toward  that  kingdom." — "  If  it  be  so,"  said  the  priest,  "  we 
must  pass  through  our  village ;  and  from  thence  you  must  go  straight  to 
Carthagena,  where,  with  God's  permission,  you  may  take  shipping;  and,  if 
you  have  a  fair  wind,  a  smooth  sea,  and  no  storms,  in  little  less  Uian  nine 
years  you  may  get  sight  of  the  great  lake  Meona,  I  mean  Meotis,  which 
is  little  more  than  an  hundred  days'  journey  on  this  side  of  your  highnesses 
kingdom." — "  You  are  mistaken,  good  Sir,"  said  she ;  "  for  it  is  not  two 
years  since  I  left  it ;  and  though,  in  truth,  I  had  very  bad  weather  during 
the  whole  passage,  I  am  alr^y  got  hither,  and  behold  with  my  eyes 
what  I  so  much  longed  for ;  namely,  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
the  fame  of  whose  ykiour  reached  my  ears  the  moment  I  set  foot  in  Spain ; 
and  put  me  upon  finding  him  out,  that  I  might  recommend  myself  to  his 
courtesy,  and  commit  the  justice  of  my  cause  to  the  valour  of  his  in- 
vincible arm." — "  No  more ;  cease  your  compliments,"  said  Don  Quixote ; 
"  for  I  am  an  enemy  to  all  sort  of  flattery ;  and  though  this  be  not  such, 
stiU  my  chaste  ears  are  offended  at  this  kind  of  discourse.  What  I  can 
say,  dear  Madam,  is,  that  whether  I  have  valour  or  not,  what  I  have,  or 
have  not,  shall  be  employed  in  your  service^  even  to  the  loss  of  my  life ; 
and  so,  leaving  these  things  to  a  proper  time,  I  desire  that  Signor  the 
Licentiate  would  tell  me  what  has  brought  him  into  these  parts,  so  alone, 
so  unattended,  and  so  lightly  clad,  that  I  am  surprised  at  it" — "To  this 
I  shall  answer  briefly,"  replied  the  priest.  "  Your  worship,  then,  is  to  know, 
Signor  Don  Quixote,  that  I,  and  Master  Nicholas,  our  friend  and  barber, 
were  going  to  Seville  to  receive  some  monies,  which  a  relation  of  mine, 
who  went  many  years  ago  to  the  Indies,  had  sent  me ;  and  it  was  no  in- 
considerable sum ;  for  it  was  above  sixty  thousand  pieces  of  eight,  all  of 
due  weight,  which  is  no  trivial  matter :  and  passing  yesterday  through 
these  parts,  we  were  set  upon  by  four  highway  robbers,  who  stripp^  us  of  all 
we  had,  to  our  very  beards,  and  in  such  a  manner  that  the  barber  thought 
it  expedient  to  put  on  a  counterfeit  one;  and  as  for  this  youth  here, 
(pointing  to  Cardenio)  you  see  how  they  have  transformed  his.  And  the 
best  of  the  story  is,  that  it  is  publicly  reported  hereabouts,  that  the  persons 
who  robbed  us  were  certain  galley-slaves,  who,  they  say,  were  set  at  liberty 
near  this  very  place,  by  a  man  so  valiant,  that  in  spite  of  the  commissary 
and  all  his  guards  he  let  them  all  loose ;  and  without  all  doubt  he  must  needis 
have  been  out  of  his  senses,  or  as  great  a  rogue  as  they,  or  one  void  of  all 
conscience  and  humanity,  that  could  let  loose  the  wolf  among  the  sheep^ 
the  fox  among  the  hens,  and  the  wasps  among  the  honey.  He  has 
defrauded  justice  of  her  due,  and  has  set  himself  up  against  his  king  and 
natural  lord,  by  acting  against  his  lawful  authority :  he  has,  I  say,  disoibled 
the  galleys  of  their  hands,  and  disturbed  the  many  years'  repose  of  the 
holy  broUierhood :  in  a  word,  he  has  done  a  deed  whereby  he  may  lose 
his  soul,  and  not  gain  his  body."  Sancho  had  related  to  the  priest  and 
the  barber  the  adventure  of  the  galley-slaves,  achieved  with  so  much  glory 
by  his  master;  and  therefore  the  priest  laid  it  on  thick  in  the  relation,  to 
see  what  Don  Quixote  would  do  or  say,  whose  colour  changed  at  every 
word ;  and  yet  he  durst  not  own  that  he  had  been  the  deliverer  of  those 
worthy  gentlemen.  "These,"  said  the  priest,  "were  the  persons  that 
robbed  us ;  and  God  of  His  mercy  pardon  him  who  prevented  their  being 
carried  to  the  punishment  they  so  richly  deserved." 
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CHAP.   XXX. 

Which  treats  of  the  pleasant  and  ingenious  Method  of  drawing  our  enamoured  Knight 
from  the  very  rigorous  Penance  he  had  imposed  on  himself. 

Scarcely  had  the  priest  done  speaking,  when  Sancho  said :  '*  By  my  troth, 
Signor  Licentiate,  it  was  my  master  who  did  this  feat ;  not  but  that  I  gave 
him  fair  warning,  and  advised  him  to  beware  what  he  did,  and  said  it  was 
a  sin  to  set  them  at  liberty,  for  that  they  were  all  going  to  the  galleys  for 
being  most  notorious  villains." — "  Blockhead,*'  said  Don  Quixote,  "  knights- 
errant  have  nothing  to  do,  nor  does  it  concern  them  to  inquire,  whether 
the  afflicted,  enchained,  and  oppressed,  whom  they  meet  upon  the  road,  are 
reduced  to  those  circumstances  or  that  distress  by  their  faults  or  their 
misfortunes ;  they  are  bound  to  assist  them  merely  as  being  in  distress, 
and  to  regard  their  suiTerings  alone,  and  not  their  crimes.  I  lighted  on  a 
bead-roll  and  string  of  miserable  wretches,  and  did  by  them  what  my 
profession  requires  of  me ,  and  for  the  rest  I  care  not :  and  whoever  takes 
it  amiss,  saving  the  holy  dignity  of  Signor  the  Licentiate,  and  his  honoiu:- 
able  person,  I  say,  he  knows  little  of  the  principles  of  chivalry,  and  lies 
like  a  base-bom  son  of  a  whore ;  and  this  I  will  make  good  with  my 
sword  in  the  most  ample  manner."  This  he  said,  setting  himself  in  his 
stirrups,  and  clapping  down  the  vizor  of  his  helmet ;  for  the  barber's 
basin,  which  in  his  account  was  Mambrino's  helmet,  hung  at  his  saddle- 
bow until  it  could  be  repaured  of  the  damages  it  had  received  from  the 
galley-slaves. 

Dorothea,  who  was  of  a  witty  and  pleasant  disposition,  already  per* 
ceiving  Don  Quixote's  frenzy,  and  that  everybody  except  Sancho  Panza 
made  a  jest  of  him,  resolved  not  to  be  behind-hand  with  the  rest ;  and 
seeing  hun  in  such  a  heat,  said  to  him :  ^*  Sir  knight,  be  pleased  to  re- 
member the  boon  you  have  promised  me,  and  that  you  are  thereby 
eng^ed  not  to  intermeddle  in  any  other  adventure,  be  it  ever  so  urgent ; 
therefore  assuage  your  wrath ;  for  if  Signor  the  Licentiate  had  known  that 
the  galley-slaves  were  freed  by  that  invincible  arm,  he  would  sooner  have 
sewc^  up  his  mouth  with  three  stitches,  and  thrice  have  bit  his  tongue, 
than  he  would  have  said  a  word  that  might  redoimd  to  the  disparage- 
ment of  your  worship." — "  I  would  so,  I  swear," said  the  priest,  "and  even 
sooner  have  pulled  oflf  a  mustachia" — "I  will  say  no  more.  Madam,"  said 
Don  Quixote;  "and  I  will  repress  that  just  indignation  raised  in  my 
breast,  and  will  go  on  peaceably  and  quietly,  until  I  have  accom- 
plished for  you  the  promised  boon.  But,  m  requital  of  this  good 
intention,  1  beseech  you  to  tell  me,  if  it  be  not  too  much  trouble,  what  is 
your  grievance,  and  who,  how  many,  and  of  what  sort  are  the  persons  on 
whom  I  must  take  due,  satisfactory,  and  complete  revenge." — "That  I 
will  do  with  all  my  heart,"  answered  Dorothea,  "if  it  will  not  prove 
tedious  and  irksome  to  you  to  hear  nothing  but  afflictions  and  misfor- 
tunes."— "  Not  at  all,  dear  Madam,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  To  which 
■  Dorothea  replied :  "  Since  it  is  so,  pray  favour  me  with  your  attention." 
She  bad  no  sooner  said  this,  but  Cardenio  and  the  barber  placed  them- 
selves on  each  side  of  her,  to  hear  what  kind  of  story  the  ingenious 
Dorothea  would  invent  The  same  did  Sancho,  who  was  as  much 
deceived  about  her  as  his  master.    And  she,  after  settling  herself  well  in 
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her  saddle,  with  a  hem  or  two,  and  the  like  preparatory  airs,  began  with 
much  good  humour  in  the  manner  following : 

"  In  the  first  place,  you  must  know,  gentlemen,  that  my  name  is " 

here  she  stopped  short,  having  forgotten  the  name  the  priest  had  given  her : 
but  he  presently  helped  her  out ;  for  he  knew  what  she  stopped  at,  and 
said,  "  It  is  no  wonder.  Madam,  that  your  grandeur  should  be  disturbed 
and  in  some  confusion,  at  recounting  your  misfcrttunes ;  for  they  are  often 
of  such  a  nature,  as  to  deprive  us  of  our  memory,  and  make  us  forget  our 
very  names ;  as  they  have  now  done  by  your  high  ladyship,  who  have 
forgotten  that  you  are  called  the  Princess  Micomicona,  rightful  heiress  of 
the  great  kingdom  of  Micomicon ;  and  with  this  intimation  your  grandeur 
may  easily  bring  back  to  your  doleful  remembrance  whatever  you  have  a 
mind  to  relate." — "You  are  in  the  right,"  answered  Dorothea,  " and  hence- 
forward I  believe  it  will  be  needless  to  give  me  any  more  hints ;  for  I  shall 
be  able  to  conduct  myitrue  history  to  a  conclusion  without  them. 

"  My  father,  who  was  called  Tinacrio  the  Wise,  was  very  learned  in 
what  they  call  art  magic,  and  kftew  by  his  science  that  my  mother,  who 
was  called  Queen  Xamarilla,  should  die  before  him,  and  that  he  himself 
must  soon  after  depart  this  life,  and  I  be  left  an  orphan,  deprived  both  of 
father  and  mother.  But  this,  he  used  to  say,  did  not  trouble  him  so  much 
as  the  certain  foreknowledge  he  had,  that  a  monstrous  giant,  lord  of  a  great 
island  almost  bordering  upon  our  kingdom,  called  Pandafilando  of  the 
gloomy  aspect ;  for  it  is  averred,  that  though  his  eyes  stand  right  and  in 
their  proper  place,  he  always  looks  askew,  as  if  he  squinted ;  and  this  he 
does  out  of  pure  malignity  to  scare  and  frighten  those  he  looks  at :  I  say, 
he  knew  that  this  giant  would  take  the  advantage  of  my  being  an  ofphan, 
and  invade  my  kingdom  with  a  mighty  force,  and  take  it  sdl  from  me, 
without  leaving  me  the  smallest  village  to  hide  my  head  in ;  but  that  it 
was  in  my  power  to  avoid  all  this  ruin  and  misfortune  by  marrying  him : 
though  as  far  as  he  could  understand,  he  never  believed  I  would  hearken 
to  so  unequal  a  match ;  and  in  this  he  said  the  truth,  for  it  never  entered 
into  my  head  to  marry  this  giant,  nor  any  other,  though  never  so  huge  and 
unmeasurable.  My  father  said  also,  that  after  his  death,  when  I  should 
find  Pandafilando  begin  to  invade  my  kingdom,  he  advised  me  not  to  stay 
to  make  any  defence,  for  that  would  be  my  ruin ;  but,  if  I  would  avoid 
death,  and  prevent  the  total  destruction  of  my  faithful  and  loyal  subjects, 
my  best  way  was  freely  to  leave  the  kingdom  to  him  without  opposition, 
since  it  would  not  be  possible  for  me  to  defend  myself  against  the  hdlish 
power  of  the  giant,  and  immediately  to  set  out  with  a  few  attendants  for 
Spain,  where  I  should  find  a  remedy  for  my  distress  by  meeting  with  a 
knight-errant,  whose  fame  about  that  time  should  extend  itself  all  over  this 
kingdom,  and  whose  name,  if  I  remember  right,  was  to  be  Don  Azote,  or 
Don  Gigote."  ^* — "  Don  Quixote,  you  would  say,  Madam,"  quoth  Sancho 
Panza,  "  or  as  others  call  him,  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure." — 
"You  are  in  the  right,"  added  Dorothea.  "And  he  said  farther,  that  he 
was  to  be  tall  and  thin-visaged,  and  that  on  his  right  side,  under  the  Idt 
shoulder,  or  thereabouts,  he  was  to  have  a  grey  mole,  with  hair-like 
bristles." 

Don  Quixote  hearing  this,  said  to  his  squire :  "  Here,  son  Sancho,  help 
me  to  strip :  I  would  know  whether  I  am  the  knight  prophesied  of  by  that 
wise  king." — "  Why  woiild  vou  pull  off  your  clothes,  Sir  ?  "  said  Dorothea. 
"  To  see  whether  I  have  the  mole  your  father  spoke  of,"  answered  Don 
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Quixote.  "You  need  not  strip,"  said  Sancho :  "  I  know  you  have  a  mole 
with  those  same  marks  on  the  ridge  of  your  back,  which  is  a  sign  of  being 
a  strong  maiL"  ^ — "  It  is  enough,"  said  Dorothea ;  "  for  among  friends  we 
must  not  stand  upon  trifles ;  and  whether  it  be  on  the  shoulder  or  on  the 
back-bone  imports  little :  it  is  sufficient  that  there  is  a  mole,  let  it  be  where 
it  will,  since  it  is  all  the  same  flesh ;  and  doubtless  my  good  father  hit 
right  in  everything,  aiid  I  have  not  aimed  amiss  in  recommending  myself 
to  Signor  Don  Quixote;  for  he  must  be  the  knight  of  whom  my  father 
spoke,  since  the  features  of  his  face  correspond  exactly  with  the  great  fame 
he  has  acquired,  not  only  in  Spain,  but  in  all  La  Mancha :  for  I  was  hardly 
landed  in  Ossuna,  before  I  heard  so  many  exploits  of.  his  recounted,  that 
my  mind  immediately  gave  me,  that  he  must  be  the  very  person  I  came  to 
seek." — "  But,  dear  Madame,  how  came  you  to  land  at  Ossuna,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "since  it  is  no  sea-port  town?"^  But  before  Dorothea 
could  reply,  the  priest  interposing,  said :  "  Doubtless  the  princess  meant  to 
say,  that  after  she  had  landed  at  Malaga,  the  first  place  where  she  heard 
news  of  your  worship,  was  Ossuna." — "That  was  my  meaning,"  said 
Dorothea.  "It  is  very  likely,"  replied  the  priest;  "please  your  majesty 
to  proceed." — "  I  have  little  more  to  add,"  replied  Dorothea,  "  but  that, 
having  at  last  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  Signor  Don  Quixote,  I 
already  look  upon  myself  as  queen  and  mistress  of  my  whole  kingdom, 
since  he,  out  of  his  courtesy  and  generosity  has  promised,  in  compliance 
with  my  request,  to  go  with  me  wherever  I  please  to  carry  him,  whidi  shall 
be  only  where  he  may  have  a  sight  of  Pandafilando  of  the  Gloomy  Aspect, 
that  he  may  slay  him,  and  restore  to  me  what  is  so  unjustly  usurped  from 
me :  for  all  this  is  to  come  about  with  the  greatest  ease,  according  to  the 
prophecy  of  Tinacrio  the  Wise,  my  good  fiather ;  who,  moreover,  left  it 
written  in  letters  Chaldean  or  Greek,  for  I  cannot  read  them,  that,  if  this 
knight  of  the  prophecy,  after  he  has  cut  off  the  giant's  head,  should  have  a 
mind  to  marry  me,  I  should  immediately  submit  to  be  his  lawful  wife, 
without  any  reply,  and  give  him  possession  of  my  kingdom,  together  with 
my  person."  ^ 

"What  think  you  now,  friend  Sancho?"  said  Don  Quixote,  "do  you 
not  hear  what  passes  ?  Did  I  not  tell  you  so  ?  See,  whether  we  have  not 
now  a  kingdom  to  command,  and  a  queen  to  marry  ?  " — "  I  swear  it  is  so," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  and  pox  take  him  for  a  son  of  a  whore,  who  will  not  marry  as 
soon  as  Signor  Pandafilando's  weazen  is  cut  About  it  then ;  her  majesty's 
a  dainty  bit ;  I  wish  all  the  fleas  in  my  bed  were  no  worse."  And  so 
saying,  he  cut  a  couple  of  capers,  with  signs  of  very  great  joy ;  and  presently 
layii^  hold  of  the  reins  of  Dorothea's  mule,  and  makuig  her  stop,  he  fell 
down  upon  his  knees  before  her,  beseeching  her  to  give  him  her  hand  to 
kiss,  in  token  that  he  acknowledged  her  for  his  queen  and  mistress.  Which 
of  the  by-standers  could  forbear  laughing,  to  see  the  madness  of  the  master, 
and  the  simplicity  of  the  man  ?  In  short,  Dorothea  held  out  her  hand  to 
him,  and  promised  to  make  him  a  great  lord  in  her  kingdom,  when  Heaven 
should  be  so  propitious  as  to  put  her  again  in  possession  of  it  Sancho 
returned  her  thanks  in  such  expressions,  as  set  the  company  again 
a-laughing. 

"This,  gentlemen,"  continued  Dorothea,  "is  my  history;  it  remains 
only  to  tell  you,  that  of  all  the  attendants  I  brought  with  me  out  of  my 
kingdom,  I  have  none  left  but  this  honest  squire  with  the  long  beard ;  for 
the  rest  were  all  drowned  in  a  violent  storm,  which  overtook  us  in  sight 
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of  the  port.  He  and  I  got  ashore  on  a  couple  of  planks,  as  it  were  by  a 
miracle ;  and  indeed  the  whole  progress  of  my  life  is  miracle  and  mystery, 
as  you  may  have  observed.  And,  if  I  have  exceeded  in  anything,  or  not 
been  so  exact  as  I  ought  to  have  been,  let  it  be  imputed  to  what  Signor 
the  Licentiate  said,  at  the  beginning  of  my  story,  that  continual  and 
extraordinary  troubles  deprive  the  sufferers  of  their  very  memory." — "I 
will  preserve  mine,  oh  high  and  worthy  Lady,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "under 
the  greatest  that  can  befall  me  in  your  service ;  and  so  I  again  confirm 
the  promise  I  have  made  you,  and  I  swear  to  bear  you  company  to  the 
end  of  the  world,  until  I  come  to  grapple  with  that  fierce  enemy  of  yours, 
whose  proud  head  I  intend,  by  the  help  of  God,  and  of  this  my  arm,  to 
cut  off,  with  the  edge  of  this,  I  will  not  say  good,  sword ;  thanks  to  Gines 
de  Passamonte,  who  carried  off  my  own."  This  he  muttered  between  his 
teeth,  and  went  on  saying :  "  And  after  having  cut  it  off,  and  put  you  into 
peaceable  possession  of  your  dominions,  it  shall  be  left  to  your  own  will 
to  dispose  of  your  person  as  you  shall  think  proper;  since,  while  my 
memory  is  taken  up,  my  will  enthralled,  and  my  understanding  subjected, 
to  her — I  say  no  more,  it  is  impossible  I  should  prevail  upon  myself  so 
much  as  to  think  of  marrying,  though  it  were  a  phoenix." 

What  Don  Quixote  said  last,  about  not  marrying,  was  so  displeasing 
to  Sancho,  that  in  a  great  fury  he  said,  raising  his  voice,  "  I  vow  and 
swear,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  your  worship  cannot  be  in  your  right  senses ; 
how  else  is  it  possible  you  should  scruple  to  marry  so  high  a  princess  as 
this  lady  is  ?  Think  you  fortune  is  to  offer  you,  at  every  turn,  such  good 
luck  as  she  now  offers  ?  Is  my  Lady  Dulcinea  more  beautiful  ?  No,  indeed, 
not  by  half;  nay,  I  could  almost  say,  she  is  not  worthy  to  tie  tlus  lady's 
shoe-string.  I  am  like,  indeed,  to  get  the  earldom  I  expect,  if  your 
worship  stands  fishing  for  mushrooms  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea !  Marry, 
marry  out  of  hand,  in  the  devil's  name,  and  take  this  kingdom  that  is  ready 
to  drop  into  your  mouth ;  and  when  you  are  a  king  make  me  a  marquis,  or 
a  lord  lieutenant,  and  then  the  devil  take  all  the  rest  if  he  will."  Don 
Quixote,  hearing  such  blasphemies  against  his  Lady  Dulcinea,  could  not 
bear  it,  and,  lifting  up  his  lance,  without  speaking  a  word  to  Sancho,  or 
giving  him  the  least  warning,  gave  him  two  such  blows,  that  he  laid  him 
fiat  on  the  ground ;  and  had  not  Dorothea  called  out  to  him  to  hold  his 
hand,  doubtless  he  had  killed  him  there  upon  the  spot.  "Thinkest  thou," 
said  he  to  him,  after  some  pause,  "  pitiful  scoundrel,  that  I  am  always  to 
stand  with  my  hands  in  my  pockets,  and  that  there  is  nothing  to  be  done, 
but  transgressing  on  thy  side,  and  pardoning  on  mine?  Never  think  it, 
excommunicated  varlet ;  for  so  doubtless  thou  art,  since  thou  hast  dared 
to  speak  ill  of  the  peerless  Dulcinea.  Knowest  thou  not,  rustic,  slave, 
beg^,  that,  were  it  not  for  the  force  she  infuses  into  my  arm,  I  should 
not  have  enough  to  kill  a  flea?  Tell  me,  envenomed  scoffer,  who  thinkest 
thou  hast  gained  this  kingdom,  and  cut  off  the  head  of  this  giant,  and 
made  thee  a  marquis,  for  all  this  I  look  upon  as  already  done,  but  the 
valour  of  Dulcinea,  employing  my  arm  as  the  instrument  of  her  exploits? 
she  fights  in  me,  and  overcomes  in  me ;  and  in  her  I  live  and  breathe, 
and  of  her  I  hold  my  life  and  being.  Oh,  whoreson  villain !  what  ingrati- 
tude 1  when  thou  seest  thyself  exalted  from  the  dust  of  the  earth  to  the 
title  of  a  lord,  to  make  so  base  a  return  for  so  great  a  ben^t,  as  to  speak 
contemptuously  of  the  hand  that  raised  thee ! "  Sancho  was  not  so  much 
hurt,  but  he  heard  all  his  master  said  to  him;   and,  getting  up  pretty 
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oimblj,  he  ran  behind  Dorothea's  palfry,  and  from  thence  said  to  his 
master :  "  Pray,  Sir,  tell  me ;  if  you  are  resolved  not  to  marry  this  princess, 
it  is  plain  the  kingdom  will  not  be  yours,  and  then  what  favours  will  you 
be  able  to  bestow  on  me  ?  This  is  what  I  complain  of.  Marry  her,  Sir, 
once  for  all,  now  we  have  her,  as  it  were,  rained  down  upon  us  from 
Heaven,  and  afterwards  you  may  converse  with  my  Lady  DiUcinea ;  for  I 
think  it  is  no  new  thing  for  kings  to  keep  misses.  As  to  the  matter  of 
beauty,  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  that ;  for  if  I  must  speak  the  truth,  I 
really  think  them  both  very  well  to  pass,  though  I  never  saw  the  Lady 
Dulcinea." — "How!  never  saw  her,  blasphemous  traitor!"  said  Don 
Quixote;  "have  you  not  just  brought  me  a  message  from  her?" — "I  say, 
I  did  not  see  her  so  leisurely,"  said  Sancho,  "as  to  take  particular  notice 
of  her  beauty,  and  her  features,  piece  by  piece ;  but,  take  her  altogether, 
she  looks  well  enough." — "Now  I  excuse  you,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and 
pardon  me  the  displeasure  I  have  given  you ;  for  the  first  motions  are  not 
m  our  own  power." — "  I  have  found  it  so,"  answered  Sancho;  "and  so,  in 
me,  the  desire  of  talking  is  always  a  first  motion,  and  I  cannot  forbear 
uttering,  for  once  at  least,  whatever  comes  to  my  tongue's  end," — "For  all 
that,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  take  heed,  Sancho,  what  it  is  you  utter ;  for  the 

pitcher  that  goes  so  often  to  the  well 1  say  no  more." — "  Well  then," 

answered  Sancho,  "  God,  who  is  in  heaven,  and  sees  all  guiles,  and  shall 
be  judge  who  does  most  harm,  I,  in  not  speaking  well,  or  your  worship  in 
not  doing  so." — "Let  there  he  no  more  of  this,"  said  Dorothea;  "run, 
Sancho,  and  kiss  your  master's  hand,  and  ask  him  forgiveness ;  and  hence- 
forward go  more  warily  to  work  with  your  praises  and  dispraises;  and 
speak  no  ill  of  that  Lady  Toboso,  whom  I  do  not  know  any  otherwise 
than  as  I  am  her  humble  servant ;  and  put  your  trust  in  God,  for  there 
wiU  not  be  wanting  an  estate  for  you  to  live  upon  like  a  prince."  Sancho 
went  hanging  his  head,  and  b^ged  his  master's  hand,  which  he  gave  with 
great  gravity ;  and  when  he  had  kissed  it,  Don  Quixote  gave  Sancho  his 
blessing,  and  told  him  he  would  have  him  get  on  a  little  before,  for  he  had 
some  questions  to  put  to  him,  and  wanted  to  talk  with  him  about  some 
matters  of  great  consequence.  Sancho  did  so ;  and  when  they  had  got  a 
little  before  the  rest,  Don  Quixote  said :  "  Since  your  retiun  I  have  had 
neither  opportunity  nor  leisure  to  inquire  after  many  particulars  concerning 
the  message  you  carried^  and  the  answer  you  brought  back ;  and  now  that 
fortune  affords  us  time  and  leisure,  do  not  deny  me  the  satisfaction  you 
may  give  me  by  such  good  news." — "Ask  me  what  questions  you  please. 
Sir,"  answered  Sancho;  "I  warrant  I  shall  get  out  as  well  as  I  got  in. 
But  I  beseech  your  worship,  dear  Sir,  not  to  be  so  very  revengeful  for 
the  future." — "Why  do  you  press  that,  Sancho?"  said  Don  Quixote. 
"Because,"  replied  Sancho,  "the  blows  you  were  pleased  to  bestow  on 
me,  even  now,  were  rather  on  account  of  the  quarrel  the  devil  raised 
be^Kreen  us  the  other  night,  than  for  what  I  said  against  my  Lady  Dulcinea, 
whom  I  love  and  reverence  like  any  relic,  though  she  be  not  one,  only  as 
she  belongs  to  your  worship." — "  No  more  of  these  discourses,  Sancho,  on 
your  life,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "for  they  offend  me;  I  forgave  you  before, 
and  you  know  the  common  saying,  a  new  sin  a  new  penance." 

While  they  were  thus  talking,  they  saw  coming  along  the  same  road  in 
which  they  were  going,  a  man  riding  upon  an  ass ;  and  when  he  came  near 
he  seemed  to  be  a  gipsy ;  but  Sancho  Panza,  who  wherever  he  saw  an  ass 
had  his  eyes  and  his  soul  fixed  there,  had  scarce  seen  the  man  when  he 
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knew  him  to  be  Gines  de  Passamonte,  and  by  the  clue  of  the  gipsy,  found 
the  bottom  of  his  ass :  for  it  was  really  Dapple  upon  which  Passamonte 
rode ;  who,  that  he  might  not  be  known,  and  that  he  might  sell  the  ass 
the  better,  had  put  himself  into  the  garb  of  a  gispy,  whose  language,  as  well 
as  several  others,  he  could  speak  as  readily  as  if  they  were  his  own  native 
tongues.  Sancho  saw  and  knew  him ;  and  scarcely  had  he  seen  and  known 
him  when  he  cried  out  to  him  aloud :  "  Ah,  rogue  Ginesillo  1  leave  my 
darling,  let  go  my  life,  rob  me  not  of  my  repose,  quit  my  ass,  leave  my 
delight ;  fly,  whoreson,  get  you  gone,  thief!  and  relinquish  what  is  not  your 
own."  There  needed  not  so  many  words,  nor  so  much  railing ;  for  at  the 
first  word,  Gines  nimbly  dismounted,  and  taking  to  his  heels,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  race,  was  gone  in  an  instant  and  out  of  reach  of  them  alL  Sancho 
ran  to  his  Dapple,  and  embracing  him,  said :  "  How  hast  thou  done,  my 
dearest  Dapple,  delight  of  my  eyes,  my  sweet  companion  ?  "  And  then  he 
kissed  and  caressed  him  as  if  he  had  been  a  human  creature.  The  ass 
held  his  peace,  and  suffered  himself  to  be  kissed  and  caressed  by  Sancho, 
without  answering  him  one  word.  They  all  came  up,  and  wished  him  joy 
of  the  finding  his  Dapple ;  especially  Don  Quixote,  who  assured  him  that 
he  did  not,  for  all  this,  revoke  the  order  for  the  three  colts.  Sancho 
thanked  him  heartily. 

While  this  passed,  the  priest  told  Dorothea  that  she  had  performed  her 
part  very  ingeniously,  as  well  in  the  contrivance  of  the  story,  as  in  its 
brevity,  and  the  resemblance  it  bore  to  the  narration  in  books  of  chivalry. 
She  said,  she  had  often  amused  herself  with  reading  such  kind  of  books, 
but  that  she  did  not  know  the  situation  of  provinces  or  of  sea-ports,  and 
therefore  had  said,  at  a  venture,  that  she  landed  at  Ossuna.  "  I  found  it 
was  so,"  said  the  priest;  "and  therefore  I  immediately  said  what  you 
heard,  which  set  all  to  rights.  But  is  it  not  strange  to  see  how  readily  this 
unhappy  gentleman  believes  all  these  inventions  and  lies,  only  because  they 
resemble  the  style  and  manner  of  his  foolish  books  ?  " — "  It  is,  indeed," 
said  Cardenio ;  "  and  something  so  rare  and  unseen  before,  that  I  mudi 
question  whether,  if  one  had  a  mind  to  dress  up  a  fiction  like  it^  any  genius 
could  be  found  capable  of  succeeding  in  it" — "  There  is  another  thing 
remarkable  in  it,"  said  the  priest,  "  which  is,  that  setting  aside  the  follies 
this  honest  gentleman  utters  in  everything  relating  to  his  madness,  he  can 
discourse  very  sensibly  upon  other  points,  and  seems  to  have  a  clear  and 
settled  judgment  in  adl  things ;  insomuch  that,  if  you  do  not  touch  him 
upon  the  subject  of  chivalries,  you  would  never  suspect  but  that  he  had  a 
sound  understanding." 

While  the  rest  went  on  in  this  conversation,  Don  Quixote  proceeded 
in  his,  and  said  to  Sancho :  "  Friend  Panza,  let  us  forget  what  is  past ;  and 
tell  me  now,  all  rancour  and  animosity  apart,  where,  how,  and  when,  did 
you  find  Dulcinea?  What  was  she  doing?  What  did  you  say  to  her? 
What  answer  did  she  return  ?  How  did  she  look  when  she  read  my  letter? 
Who  transcribed  it  for  you?  And  tell  me  besides  whatever  else,  in  this 
case,  is  worth  knowing,  inquiring  after,  or  being  satisfied  in ;  inform  me  of 
all,  without  adding  or  diminishing  to  give  me  pleasure,  or  curtailing  aught 
to  deprive  me  of  any  satisfaction." — "  Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  if  I  must 
tell  the  truth,  nobody  transcribed  the  letter  for  me ;  for  I  carried  no  letter 
at  all." — "  It  is  as  you  say,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "for  I  found  the  pocket- 
book  I  had  written  it  in  two  days  after  your  departure ;  which  troubled  me 
exceedingly,  not  knowing  what  you  would  do  when  you  should  find  you 
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had  no  letter ;  and  I  still  believed  you  would  come  back  as  soon  as  you 
should  miss  it^' — ''So  I  should  have  done,**  answered  Sancho,  ''had  I  not 
got  it  by  heart,  when  your  worship  read  it  to  me,  and  so  perfectly,  that  I 
repeated  it  to  a  parish-clerk,  who  wrote  it  down  as  I  dictated  it,  so  exactly, 
that  he  said,  though  he  had  read  many  letters  of  excommunication,  he  had 
never  seen  or  read  so  pretty  a  letter  as  that  in  all  the  days  of  his  life." — 
"And  have  you  it  still  by  heart,  Sancho ? "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  No,  Sir," 
answered  Sancho;  "for  after  I  had  delivered  it,  seeing  it  was  to  be  of  no 
fisuther  use,  I  foigot  it  on  purpose ;  and  if  I  remember  aught  of  it,  it  is  that 
of  high  and  subterratu^  I  mean  sovereign  Lady^  and  the  conclusion,  ikine 
until  deathy  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowfiil  Figure;  and,  between  these  two 
things,  I  put  above  three  hundred  souls  and  liveSy  and  dear  eyes!^ 


CHAP.  XXXI. 

Of  the  relishing  Conversation  which  passed  between  Don  Quixote  and  his  Sqnire 
Sancho  Panza,  with  other  Accidents. 

"All  this  does  not  displease  me;  go  on,"  said  Don  Quixote.  "You 
arrived ;  and  what  was  that  queen  of  beauty  doing?  Without  doubt,  you 
found  her  stringing  pearls,  or  embroidering  some  device  with  threads  of 
gold  for  this  her  captive  knight" — "  No,  I  (Sd  not,"  answered  Sancho,  "  but 
I  found  her  winnowing  two  bushels  of  wheat  in  a  back-yard  of  her  house." 
— "  Then  make  account,"  said  Don  Quixote, "  that  the  grains  of  that  wheat 
were  so  many  grains  of  pearl,  when  touched  by  her  hands.  And  did  you 
take  notice,  friend,  whether  the  wheat  was  fine,  or  the  ordiiuuy  sort  ?  " — 
"It  was  neither,"  answered  Sancho,  "but  of  the  reddish  kind." — "Be 
assured,  however,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  that  when  winnowed  by  her  hands, 
it  certainly  made  the  finest  manchet  bread :  but  go  on.  When  you  gave 
her  my  letter,  did  she  kiss  it?  Did  she  put  it  upon  her  head?  Did  she 
use  any  ceremony  worthy  of  such  a  letter  ?  Or  what  did  she  do  ?  " — "  When 
I  was  gCHng  to  give  it  her,"  answered  Sancho,  "  she  was  very  busy  in  win- 
nowing a  good  sieveful  of  the  wheat ;  and  she  said  to  me :  *  Lay  the  letter, 
friend,  upon  that  sack ;  for  I  cannot  read  it,  until  I  have  done  winnowing 
all  that  is  hera' " — "  Discreet  Lady  I "  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  this  was,  to  be 
sure,  that  she  might  read  it  and  entertain  herself  with  it  at  leisure.  Proceed, 
Sancho :  while  she  was  thus  employed,  what  discourse  had  she  with  you  ? 
What  did  she  inquire  of  you  concerning  me  ?  And  what  did  you  answer  ? 
JEake  an  end ;  tell  me  all ;  leave  nothing  at  the  bottom  of  the  ink-horn." — 
"She  asked  me  nothing,"  said  Sancho ;  "  but  I  told  her  how  your  worship 
was  doing  penance  for  her  service  among  these  rocks,  naked  from  the 
waist  upwards,  as  if  you  were  a  savage,  sleeping  on  the  ground,  not  eating 
bread  on  a  napkin,  nor  combing  your  beard,  weeping  and  cursing  your 
fiortune." — "  In  saying  that  I  cursed  my  fortune,  you  said  amiss,"  replied 
Don  Quixote :  "  I  rather  bless  it,  and  shall  bless  it  all  the  days  of  my  life, 
for  having  made  me  worthy  to  love  so  high  a  lady  as  Dulcinea  del  Toboso." 
—"So  Wgh  indeed,"  answered  Sancho,  '*that,  in  good  faith,  she  is  a 
handful  taller  than  I  am." — "Why  how,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
.'^bsve  jou  measured  with  her?*' — "I  measured  thus,"  answered  Sancho : 


Digitized  by 


Google 


1 64  DON   QUIXOTB 

^'as  I  was  helping  her  to  put  a  sack  of  wheat  upon  an  ass,  we  stood  so 
dose,  that  I  perceived  she  was  taller  than  I  by  more  than  a  full  span." — 
*'  If  it  be  so/'  replied  Don  Quixote,  '*  does  she  not  accompany  and  set  off 
this  stature  of  body  with  a  thousand  millions  of  graces  of  the  mind  ? 

"  But,  Sancho,  conceal  not  one  thing  from  me ;  when  you  stood  so 
near  her,  did  you  not  perceive  a  Sabean  odour,  an  aromatic  fragrancy,  and 
something  so  sweet,  that  I  know  not  what  name  to  give  it?  I  say,  a  scent, 
a  smell,  as  if  you  were  in  some  curious  glover's  shop  ?  " — "  All  I  can  say  is," 
quoth  Sancho,  "that  I  perceived  somewhat  of  a  mannish  smell,  which  must 
have  proceeded  from  her  being  in  a  dripping  sweat  with  overmuch  pains- 
taking."— "It  could  not  be  so,"  answered  Don  Quixote:  "you  must  either 
have  had  a  cold  in  your  head,  or  have  smelt  yoiu:  own  self;  for  I  very  well . 
know  the  scent  of  that  rose  among  thorns,  that  lily  of  the  valley,  that 
liquid  amber." — "All  that  may  be,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  the  same 
smell  often  comes  from  me,  as,  methought,  then  came  from  my  Lady 
Dulcinea;  but  where's  the  wonder,  that  one  devil  should  be  like  another?" 
— "Well  then,"  continued  Don  Quixote,  "she  has  now  done  winnowing, 
and  the  com  is  sent  to  the  mill.  What  did  she  do  when  she  had  read  the 
letter  ? " — "The  letter,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  she  did  not  read ;  for  she  told  me 
she  could  neither  read  nor  write :  on  the  contrary,  she  tore  it  to  pieces, 
saying,  she  would  not  give  it  to  anybody  to  read,  that  her  secrets  might  not 
be  known  in  the  village ;  and  that  what  I  had  told  her  by  word  of  mouth, 
concerning  the  love  your  worship  bore  her,  and  the  extraordinary  penance 
you  were  doing  for  her  sake,  was  enough :  lastly,  she  bid  me  tell  your 
worship  that  she  kissed  your  hands,  and  that  she  remained  with  greater 
desire  to  see  you  than  to  write  to  you ;  and  therefore  she  humbly  entreated 
and  commanded  you  at  sight  hereof,  to  quit  these  brakes  and  bushes,  and 
leave  off  these  foolish  extravagances,  and  set  out  immediately  for  Toboso, 
if  some  other  business  of  greater  importance  did  not  intervene ;  for  she 
had  a  mighty  mind  to  see  yoiu:  worship.  She  laughed  heartily  when  I 
told  her  how  you  called  yourself  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure.  I 
asked  her  whether  the  Biscainer  of  t'other  day  had  been  there  with  her : 
she  told  me  he  had,  and  that  he  was  a  very  honest  fellow;  I  asked 
her  also  after  the  galley-slaves ;  but  she  told  me  she  had  not  yet  seen  any 
of  them." — "  All  goes  well,  as  yet,"  said  Don  Quixote.  "  But  tell  me  what 
jewel  did  she  give  you  at  your  departure,  for  the  news  you  had  brought 
her  of  me  ?  For  it  is  an  usual  and  ancient  custom  among  knights  and 
ladies-errant  to  bestow  some  rich  jewel  on  the  squires,  damsels,  or  dwarfis, 
who  bring  them  news  of  their  mistresses  or  servants,  as  a  reward  or 
acknowledgment  for  their  welcome  news." — "Very  likely,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"and  a  very  good  custom  it  was;  but  it  must  have  been  in  days  of 
yore;  for  nowadays  the  custom  is  to  give  only  a  piece  of  bread  and 
cheese :  for  that  was  what  my  Lady  Dulcinea  gave  me,  over  the  pales  of 
the  yard,  when  she  dismissed  me ;  by  the  same  token  that  the  cheese  was 
made  of  sheep's  milk." — "  She  is  extremely  generous,"  said  Don  Quixote ; 
"and  if  she  did  not  give  you  a  jewel  of  gold,  it  must  be  because  she  had 
not  one  about  her ;  but  sleeves  are  good  after  Easter.^  I  shall  see  her, 
and  all  shall  be  set  to  rights. 

"  But  do  you  know,  Sancho,  what  I  am  surprised  at  ?  It  is,  that  you 
must  have  gone  and  come  through  the  air ;  for  you  have  been  little  more 
than  three  days  in  going  and  coming  between  this  and  Toboso,  though  it 
is  mort  than  thirty  leagues  from  hence  thither ;  from  whence  I  conclude. 
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that  the  sage  enchanter  who  has  the  superintendence  of  my  afiUrs,  and  is 
my  friend,  for  such  a  one  there  is,  and  must  of  necessity  be,  otherwise  I 
should  be  no  true  knight-errant ;  I  say  this  same  enchanter  must  have 
assisted  you  in  travelling,  without  your  perceiving  it ;  for  there  are  sages, 
who  will  take  you  up  a  knight-errant  sleeping  in  his  bed ;  and  without  his 
knowing  how,  or  in  what  manner,  he  awakes  the  next  day  above  a  thousand 
leagues  from  the  place  where  he  fell  asleep.  And  were  it  not  for  this,  the 
knights-errant  could  not  succoiu:  one  another  in  their  dangers,  as  they  now 
do  at  every  tiun.  For  a  knight  happens  to  be  fighting  in  the  mountains 
of  Armenia  with  some  dreadful  monster  or  fierce  goblin,  or  some  other 
knight,  and  has  the  worst  of  the  combat,  and  is  just  upon  the  point  of 
being  killed ;  and  iR^ien  he  least  expects  it,  there  appears  upon  a  cloud,  or 
in  a  chariot  of  fire,  another  knight,  his  friend,  who  just  before  was  in 
England,  who  succours  him  and  delivers  him  firom  death ;  and  that  night 
he  finds  himself  in  his  own  chamber  supping  with  a  very  good  appetite, 
though  there  be  the  distance  of  two  or  three  thousand  leagues  between  the 
two  countries.  And  all  this  is  brought  about  by  the  industry  and  skill  of 
those  sage  enchanters  who  undertake  the  care  of  those  valorous  knights. 
So  that,  friend  Sancho,  I  make  no  difficulty  in  believing  that  you  went  and 
came  in  so  short  a  time  between  this  place  and  Toboso,  since,  as  I  have 
already  said,  some  sage,  our  friend,  must  have  expedited  your  journey, 
without  your  being  sensible  of  it.*' — "It  maybe  so,"  quoth  Sancho,  "for 
in  good  fisdth,  Rozinante  went  like  any  gipsy's  ass  with  quicksilver  in  his 
ears." — "  WiA  quicksilver ! "  said  Don  Quixote,  "  aye,  and  with  a  legion  of 
devils  to  boot;  a  sort  of  cattle  that  travel,  and  make  others  travel,  as  fast 
as  they  please,  without  being  tired. 

"But,  setting  this  aside,  what  would  ^ou  advise  me  to  do  now,  as  to 
what  my  lady  commands  me,  about  gomg  to  see  her?  For  though  I 
know  I  am  bound  to  obey  her  commands,  I  find  myself  at  present  under 
an  impossibility  of  doing  it,  on  account  of  the  boon  I  have  promised  to 
grant  the  princess  who  is  now  with  us ;  and  the  laws  of  chivahy  oblige  me 
to  comply  with  my  word  rather  than  indulge  my  pleasure.  On  the  one 
hand,  the  desire  of  seeing  my  lady  persecutes  and  perplexes  me :  on  the 
other,  I  am  incited  and  odled  by  my  promised  faith,  and  the  glory  I  shall 
acquire  in  this  enterprise.  But  what  I  propose  to  do,  is  to  travel  fast,  and 
get  quickly  to'  the  place  where  this  giant  is,  and  presently  after  my  arrival 
to  cut  ofi*  his  head,  and  settle  the  princess  peaceably  in  her  kingdom,  and 
diat  instant  to  return  and  see  that  sun  which  enlightens  my  senses;  to 
iHiom  I  will  make  such  an  excuse  that  she  shall  allow  my  delay  was 
necessary ;  for  she  will  perceive  that  all  redounds  to  the  increase  of  her 
glory  and  fame,  since  what  I  have  won,  do  win,  or  shall  win,  by  force  of 
arms  in  this  life,  proceeds  wholly  from  the  succour  she  affords  me,  and 
from  my  being  hers."  "Ah!"  quoth  Sancho,  "how  is  your  worship 
disordered  in  your  head  1  Pray,  tell  me.  Sir,  do  you  intend  to  take  this 
joomey  for  nothing?  And  will  you  let  slip  so  considerable  a  match  as  this, 
when  the  dowry  is  a  kingdom,  which  as  I  have  heard  say  is  above  twenty 
thousand  leagues  in  circumference,  and  abounding  in  all  things  necessary 
for  the  support  of  human  life,  and  bigger  than  Portugal  and  Castile 
together  ?  For  the  love  of  God  say  no  more,  and  take  shame  to  yourself 
fi>r  what  you  have  said  already :  foUow  my  advice,  and  pardon  me,  and  be 
married  oat  of  hand  at  the  first  place  where  there  is  a  priest;  and  if  there 
be  none,  here  is  our  Licentiate,  who  will  do  it  cleverly.    And  pray  take 
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notice,  I  am  of  age  to  give  advice,  and  what  I  now  give  is  as  fit  as  if  it 
were  cast  in  a  mould  for  you ;  for  a  sparrow  in  the  hand  is  worth  more  than 
a  bustard  on  the  wing,  and  he  that  may  have  good,  if  he  will,  it  is  his  own 
fault  if  he  chooses  ill." — "  Look  you,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "if 
3rou  advise  me  to  marry,  that,  by  killing  the  giant,  I  may  immediately 
become  a  king,  and  have  it  in  my  power  to  reward  you  by  giving  you 
what  I  promised  you,  I  would  have  you  to  know,  that  without  marrying 
I  can  easily  gratify  your* desire;  for  I  will  covenant  before  I  enter  into  the 
battle,  that,  upon  my  coming  off  victorious,  without  marrying  the  princess, 
I  shall  be  entitled  to  a  part  of  the  kingdom,  to  bestow  it  on  whom  I 
please ;  and  when  I  have  it,  to  whom  do  you  think  I  should  give  it,  but  to 
yourself?" — "That  is  clear,"  answered  Sancho;  "but  pray,  Sir,  take  care 
to  choose  it  toward  the  sea,  that,  if  I  should  not  like  living  there,  I  may 
ship  off  my  black  subjects,  and  dispose  of  them  as  I  said  before.^  And 
trouble  not  yourself  now  to  go  and  see  my  Lady  Duldnea,  but  go  and  kill 
the  giant,  and  let  us  make  an  end  of  diis  business ;  for,  before  God,  I 
verily  believe  it  will  bring  us  much  honoiu:  and  profit" — "  You  are  in  the 
right,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "and  I  take  your  advice  as  to  going 
first  with  the  princess,  before  I  go  to  see  Duldnea.  And  be  sure  you  say 
nothing  to  anybody,  no,  not  to  those  who  are  in  our  company,  of  what  we 
have  been  discoursing  and  conferring  upon;  for  since  Dulcinea  is  so 
reserved,  that  she  would  not  have  her  Uioughts  known,  it  b  not  fit  that  I, 
or  any  one  else  for  me,  should  discover  them." — "If  it  be  so,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  why  does  your  worship  send  all  those  you  OHiquer  by  the  might 
of  your  arm,  to  present  themselves  before  my  Lady  Dulcinea,  this  being  to 
give  it  under  your  hand,  that  you  are  in  love  with  her?  If  these  persons 
must  fall  upon  their  knees  before  her,  and  declare  they  come  from  you  to 
pay  their  obeisance  to  her,  how  can  your  mutual  inclinations  be  a  secret  ?  " 
— "  How  dull  and  foolish  you  are ! "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  You  perceive 
not,  Sancho,  that  all  this  redounds  the  more  to  her  exaltation.  For  you 
must  know  that,  in  this  our  style  of  chivalry,  it  is  a  great  honour  for  a  lady 
to  have  many  knights-erran^  who  serve  her  merely  for  her  own  sake, 
without  expectation  of  any  other  reward  of  their  manifold  and  good  desires, 
than  the  honour  of  being  admitted  into  the  number  of  her  knights." — "  I 
have  heard  it  preached,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  God  is  to  be  loved  with  this 
kind  of  love,  for  Himself  alone,  without  our  being  moved  to  it  by  the  hope 
of  reward,  or  the  fear  of  punishment ;  though,  for  my  part,  I  am  inclined 
to  love  and  serve  Him  for  what  He  is  able  to  do  for  me." — "  The  devil  take 
you  for  a  bumpkin,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  you  are  ever  and  anon  saying 
such  smart  things,  that  one  would  almost  think  you  have  studied." — "  And 
yet,  by  my  faith,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  cannot  so  much  as  read." 

While  they  were  thus  talking,  Master  Nicholas  called  aloud  to  them  to 
halt  a  little ;  for  they  had  a  mind  to  stop  and  drink  at  a  small  spring  hard 
by.  Don  Quixote  stopped,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  Sancho,  who  b^an 
to  be  tired  of  telling  so  many  Ues,  and  was  afraid  his  master  should  at  last 
catch  him  tripping ;  for  though  he  knew  Dulcinea  was  a  former's  daughter 
of  Toboso,  he  had  never  seen  her  in  all  his  life.  In  the  meanwhile 
Cardenio  had  put  on  the  clothes  which  Dorothea  wore  when  they  found 
her ;  and,  though  they  were  none  of  the  best,  they  were  far  beyond  those 
he  had  put  off.  They  all  alit^hted  near  the  fountain,  and  with  what  the 
priest  had  furnished  himself  with  at  the  inn,  they  somewhat  appeased  the 
violence  of  their  hunger. 
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WhUe  they  were  thus  employed,  a  young  lad  happened  to  pass  by, 
travelling  along  the  road ;  who,  looking  very  earnestly  at  those  who  were  at 
the  fountain,  presently  ran  to  Don  Quixote,  and,  embracing  his  legs,  fell  a- 
weeping  in  good  earnest,  and  said  :  "  Ah !  dear  Sir,  does  not  your  worship 
know  me  ?  Consider  me  well :  I  am  Andres,  the  lad  whom  you  delivered 
from  the  oak  to  which  I  was  tied."  Don  Quixote  knew  him  again,  and, 
taking  him  by  the  hand,  he  turned  to  the  company,  and  said  :  "  To  con- 
vince you  of  what  importance  it  is,  that  there  should  be  knights-errant  in 
the  world,  to  redress  the  wrongs  and  injuries  committed  in  it  by  insolent 
and  wicked  men ;  you  must  know,  good  people,  that,  a  few  days  ago,  as  I 
was  passing  by  a  wood,  I  heard  certain  outcries  and  a  very  lamentable 
voice,  as  of  some  person  in  affliction  and  distress.  I  hastened  immediately, 
prompted  by  my  duty,  toward  the  place  from  which  the  voice  seemed  to 
come ;  and  I  found  tied  to  an  oak  this  lad  whom  you  see  here.  I  am 
^ad  in  my  soul  he  is  present ;  for  he  will  attest  the  truth  of  what  I  say. 
I  say  he  was  tied  to  the  oak,  naked  from  the  waist  upward ;  and  a  coimtry 
fdlow  whom  I  afterward  found  to  be  his  master,  was  cruelly  lashing  him 
with  the  reins  of  a  bridle;  and,  as  soon  as  I  saw  it,  I  asked  him  the  reason 
of  80  severe  a  whipping.  The  clown  answered,  that  he  was  his  servant, 
and  that  he  whipped  him  for  some  instances  of  neglect,  which  proceeded 
rather  from  knavery  than  simplicity.  On  which  this  boy  said :  '  Sir,  he 
whips  me  only  because  I  ask  him  for  my  wages.'  The  master  replied  with 
I  know  not  what  speeches  and  excuses,^  which  I  heard  indeed,  but  did  not 
admit  In  short,  I  made  him  untie  the  boy,  and  swear  to  take  him  home, 
and  pay  him  every  real  down  upon  the  nail,  and  perfumed  into  the  bargain. 
Is  not  all  this  true,  son  Andres?  And  did  you  not  observe  with  what 
authority  I  commanded,  and  how  submissively  he  promised  to  do  what- 
ever I  enjoined,  notified,  and  required,  of  him  ?  Answer ;  be  under  no 
concern,  but  teU  these  gentlefolks  what  passed,  that  they  may  see  and  con- 
sider how  useful  it  is,  as  I  said,  that  there  should  be  knights-errant  upon  the 
road." — "  All  that  your  worship  has  said,  is  very  true,"  answered  tiie  lad ; 
"  but  the  business  ended  quite  otherwise  than  you  imagine." — "  How  other- 
wise ?  "  replied  Don  Quixote :  "  did  not  the  rustic  instantly  pay  you  ?  " — 
"  He  iK)t  only  did  not  pay  me,"  answered  the  boy,  "  but,  as  soon  as  your 
worship  was  got  out  of  the  wood,  and  we  were  left  alone,  he  tied  me  again 
to  the  same  tree,  and  gave  me  so  many  fresh  strokes,  that  I  was  flayed  like 
any  Saint  Bartholomew ;  and,  at  every  lash  he  gave  me,  he  said  something 
by  way  of  scoff  or  jest  upon  your  worship ;  at  which,  if  I  had  not  felt  so 
much  pain,  I  could  not  have  forebome  laughing.  In  short,  he  laid  on  me 
in  such  maimer,  that  I  have  been  ever  since  in  an  hospital,  under  cure  of 
the  bruises  the  barbarous  coimtryman  then  gave  me.  And  your  worship  is 
in  the  fault  of  all  this ;  for  had  you  gone  on  your  way,  and  not  come  where 
you  was  not  called,  nor  middled  with  other  folks*  business,  my  master  would 
have  been  satisfied  with  giving  me  a  dozen  or  two  of  lashes,  and  then 
would  have  loosed  me,  and  paid  me  what  he  owed  me.  But  by  your 
worship's  abusing  him  so  unmercifully,  and  calling  him  so  many  hard  names, 
his  wrath  was  kindled ;  and  not  having  it  in  his  power  to  be  revenged  on 
you,  no  sooner  had  you  left  him,  but  he  discharged  the  tempest  upon  me 
in  such  sort,  that  I  shall  never  be  a  man  again  while  I  live." 

"  The  mischief,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  was  in  my  going  away ;  I  should 
not  bare  stirred  until  I  had  seen  you  paid ;  for  I  might  have  known,  by 
kmg  experience,  that  no  rustic  will  keep  his  word  if  he  finds  it  inconvenient 
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for  him  so  to  do.  But  you  may  remember,  Andres,  that  I  swore,  if  he  did 
not  pay  you  I  would  seek  him  out,  and  find  him  though  he  hid  himself  in 
the  whale's  belly." — "That  is  true,"  quoth  Andres;  "but  it  signified 
nothing." — "You  shall  see  now  whether  it  signifies,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  and 
so  saying,  he  arose  up  very  hastily,  and  ordered  Sancho  to  bridle  Rozinante, 
who  was  grazing  while  they  were  eating.  Dorothea  asked  him  what  it  was 
he  meant  to  do  ?  He  answered,  that  he  would  go  and  find  out  the  rustic, 
and  chastise  him  for  so  base  a  proceeding,  and  make  him  pay  Andres  to 
the  last  farthing,  in  spite  and  defiance  of  all  the  rustics  in  the  world  She 
desired  he  would  consider  what  he  did,  since,  according  to  the  promised 
boon,  he  could  not  engage  in  any  other  adventure  until  he  had  accomplished 
hers ;  and,  since  he  could  not  but  know  this  better  than  anybody  else,  she 
entreated  him  to  moderate  his  resentment,  until  his  return  from  her 
kingdom.**  "You  are  in  the  right,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "and  Andres 
must  have  patience  until  my  return,  as  you  say.  Madam ;  and  I  again  swear 
and  promise  not  to  rest,  until  he  is  revenged  and  paid." — "  I  do  not  depend 
upon  these  oaths,"  said  Andres :  "  I  woi^d  rather  have  wherewithal  to  carry 
me  to  Seville,  than  all  the  revenges  in  the  world.  If  you  have  anything  to 
give  me  to  eat,  and  to  carry  with  me,  let  me  have  it ;  and  God  be  with  your 
worship  and  with  all  knights-errant,  and  may  they  prove  as  luckily  errant 
to  themselves  as  they  have  been  to  me."  Sancho  pulled  a  piece  of  bread, 
and  another  of  cheese,  out  of  his  knapsack,  and  giving  it  to  the  lad,  said  to 
him,  "  Here,  brother  Andres,  we  all  have  a  share  in  your  misfortune." — 
"Why,  what  share  have  you  in  it?  "  said  Andres.  "This  piece  of  bread 
and  cheese,  which  I  give  you,"  answered  Sancho :  "  God  knows  whether  I 
may  not  want  it  myself;  for  I  would  have  you  to  know,  friend,  that  we 
squires  to  knights-errant  are  subject  to  much  hunger,  and  to  ill-luck,  and  to 
other  things  too,  which  are  more  easily  conceived  than  told."  Andres  laid 
hold  on  the  bread  and  cheese ;  and  seeing  that  nobody  else  gave  him  any- 
thing, he  made  his  bow  and  marched  off.  It  is  true  he  said,  at  parting,  to 
Don  Quixote,  "  For  the  love  of  God,  Signor  Knight-errant,  if  ever  you 
meet  me  again,  though  you  see  they  are  beating  me  to  pieces,  do  not 
succour  nor  assist  me,  but  leave  me  to  my  misfortune ;  which  cannot  be  so 
great  but  a  greater  will  follow  from  your  worship's  aid,  whom  may  the  curse 
of  God  light  upon,  and  upon  all  the  knights-errant  that  ever  were  bom  in 
the  world."  Don  Quixote  was  getting  up  to  chastise  him ;  but  he  fell  a- 
running  so  fast  that  nobody  offered  to  pursue  him.  Don  Quixote  was 
mightily  abashed  at  Andres's  story ;  and  the  rest  were  forced  to  refirain, 
though  with  some  difficulty,  from  laughing,  that  they  might  not  put  him 
quite  out  of  countenance. 


CHAP.  XXXII. 

Which  treats  of  what  befell  Don  Quixote's  whole  Company  in  the  Inn. 

The  notable  repast  being  ended,  they  saddled  immediately,  and  without 
anything  happening  to  them  worthy  to  be  related,  they  arrived  the  next 
day  at  the  inn,  thSt  dread  and  terror  of  Sancho  Panza,  who,  though  he^ 
would  fain  have  declined  going  in,  could  not  avoid  it    The  hostess,  the 
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host,  their  daughter,  and  Maritomes,  seeing  Don  Quixote  and  Sancfao 
coming,  went  out  to  meet  them,  with  signs  of  much  joy ;  and  he  received 
them  with  a  grave  deportment,  and  a  nod  of  approbation,  bidding  them 
prepare  him  a  better  bed  than  they  had  done  the  time  before ;  to  which 
the  hostess  answered,  that  provided  he  would  pay  better  than  the  time 
bdbre  she  would  get  him  a  bed  for  a  prince.  Don  Quixote  said  he  would ; 
and  so  they  made  him  a  tolerable  one  in  the  same  large  room  where  he 
had  lain  before;  and  he  immediately  threw  himself  down  upon,  it;  for 
he  arrived  v&cy  much  shattered,  hoitk  in  body  and  brains.  He  was  no 
sooner  shut  into  his  chamber,  but  the  hostess  fell  upon  the  barber,  and 
taking  him  by  the  beard,  said,  "  By  my  faith,  you  shall  use  my  tail  no 
longer  for  a  beard ;  give  me  my  tail  again ;  for  my  husband's  thing 
is  tossed  up  and  down  that  it  is  a  shame;  I  mean  the  comb  I  used 
to  stick  in  my  good  tail"  The  barber  would  not  part  with  it  for  aU  her 
tugging,  until  the  licentiate  bid  him  give  it  her;  for  there  was  no  farther 
need  of  that  artiiice,  but  he  might  now  discover  himself,  and  appear  in 
his  own  shape,  and  tell  Don  Quixote  that,  being  robbed  by  those  thieves 
the  galley  slaves,  he  had  fled  to  this  iim ;  and  if  he  should  ask  for  the 
Princess's  squire,  they  should  tell  him,  she  had  despatched  him  before 
with  advice  to  her  subjects,  that  she  was  coming  and  bringing  with  her 
their  common  deliverer.  With  this,  the  barber  willingly  surrendered  to 
the  hostess  the  tail,  together  with  all  the  other  appurtenances  she  had 
lent  them,  in  order  to  Don  Quixote's  enlargement  All  the  folks  of  the 
inn  were  surprised,  both  at  the  beauty  of  Dorothea  and  the  comely 
personage  of  the  ^epherd  Cardenio.  The  priest  ordered  them  to  get 
ready  what  the  house  afibrded;  and  the  host,  in  hopes  of  being  better 
paid,  soon  served  up  a  tolerable  supper.  All  tins  time  Don  Quixote  was 
asleqp^  and  they  agreed  not  to  awaken  him ;  for  he  had  more  occasion  for 
sleep  than  food. 

The  discourse  at  supper,  at  which  were  present  the  innkeeper,  his 
wife,  his  daughter,  and  Maritomes,  and  all  the  passengers,  turned  upon 
the  strange  madness  of  Don  Quixote,  and  the  condition  in  which  they 
had  found  him.  The  hostess  related  to  them  what  befell  him  with  the 
carrier ;  and  looking  about  to  see  whether  Sancho  was  by,  and  not  seeing 
him,  she  gave  them  a  full  account  of  his  being  tossed  in  a  blanket, 
at  which  they  were  not  a  little  diverted.  And  the  priest  happening  to  say 
that  the  books  of  chivalry  which  Don  Quixote  had  read  had  turned  hiis 
brain,  the  innkeeper  said,  "  I  cannot  conceive  how  that  can  be ;  for  really 
as  far  as  I  can  understand  there  is  no  choicer  reading  in  the  world ;  and  I 
have  by  me  three  or  four  of  them,  with  some  manuscripts,  which,  in  good 
truth,  have  kept  me  alive,  and  not  me  only  but  many  others  beside.  For  in 
harvest  time  many  of  the  reapers  come  hither  every  day  for  shelter  during 
the  noon-day  heat ;  and  there  is  always  one  or  other  among  them  that  can 
read,  who  tidces  one  of  these  books  in  hand,  and  above  thirty  of  us  place 
ourselves  round  him,  and  listen  to  him  with  so  much  pleasure,  that  it 
prevents  a  thousand  hoary  hairs ;  at  least,  I  can  say  for  myself,  that  when 
I  hear  of  those  furious  and  terrible  blows  which  the  knights-errant  lay  on, 
I  have  a  month's  mind  to  be  doing  as  much,  and  could  sit  and  hear  them 
day  and  night" — **I  wish  you  did,"  quoth  the  hostess;  "for  I  never 
have  a  quiet  moment  in  my  house  but  when  you  are  listening  to  the 
reading;  for  then  you  are  so  besotted  that  you  forget  to  scold  for  that 
time."—"  It  is  tniei"  said  Maritomes ;  "  and,  in  good  fiaith,  I  too  am  very 
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much  delighted  at  hearing  those  things ;  for  they  are  very  fine,  especially 
when  they  tell  us  how  such  a  lady  and  her  knight  lie  embracing  each  other 
under  an  orange  tree,  and  how  a  duenna  stands  upon  the  watch,  dying 
with  envy,  and  her  heart  go.ng  pit-a-pat  I  say  all  this  is  pure  honey." 
— "And  pray,  miss,  what  is  your  opinion  of  these  matters?"  said  the 
priest,  addressing  himself  to  the  innkeeper's  daughter.  *'  I  do  not  know, 
indeed,  Su',"  answered  the  giri :  **  I  listen  too ;  and  truly,  though  I  do 
not  understand  it,  I  take  some  pleasure  in  hearing  it;  but  I  have  no 
relish  for  those  blows  and  slashes  which  please  my  father  so  much ;  what 
I  chiefly  like  is,  the  complaints  the  knights  make,  when  they  are  absent 
from  their  mistresses ;  and  really  sometimes  they  make  me  weep  out  of 
the  pity  I  have  for  them." — "You  would  soon  afford  them  relief,  young 
gendewoman,"  said  Dorothea,  "if  they  wept  for  you." — "I  do  not  know 
what  I  should  do,"  answered  the  girl;  "only  I  know,  that  several  of  those 
ladies  are  so  cruel  that  their  knights  call  them  tigers  and  lions,  and  a 
thousand  other  ugly  names.  And,  Jesu !  I  cannot  imagine  what  kind  of 
folks  they  be  who  are  so  hard-hearted  and  unconscionable,  that  rather  than 
bestow  a  kind  look  on  an  honest  gentleman  they  will  let  him  die,  or  run  . 
mad.  And,  for  my  part,  I  cannot  see  why  all  this  coyness ;  if  it  is  out  of 
honesty  let  them  marry  them ;  for  that  is  what  the  gentlemen  would  be 
at" — "Hold  your  tongue,  hussey,"  said  the  hostess:  "methinks  you 
know  a  great  deal  of  these  matters;  and  it  does  not  become  young 
maidens  to  know  or  talk  so  much." — "When  this  gentleman  asked  me  a 
civil  question,"  replied  the  girl,  "  I  could  do  no  less,  sure,  than  answer 
him." 

"It  is  mighty  well,"  said  the  priest;  "pray,  landlord,  bring  me  those 
books,  for  I  have  a  mind  to  see  them." — "  With  all  my  heart,"  answered 
the  host ;  and  going  into  his  chamber,  he  brought  out  a  little  old  doak-bag, 
with  a  padlock  and  chain  to  it,  and  opening  it,  he  took  out  three  large 
volumes,  and  some  manuscript  papers  written  in  a  very  fair  character.  The' 
first  book  he  opened  he  found  to  be  "  Don  Cirongilio  of  Thrace,"  the  next 
"  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania,"  and  the  third  the  "History  of  the  Grand  Captain 
Gonzalo  Hernandez  of  Cordova,  with  the  Life  of  Di^o  Garcia  de  Paredes.*' 
When  the  priest  had  read  the  titles  of  the  two  first,  he  turned  about  to  the 
barber,  and  said :  "  We  want  here  our  friend's  housekeeper  and  niece." — 
"  Not  at  all,"  answered  the  barber ;  "  for  I  myself  can  carry  them  to  the 
yard,  or  to  the  chimney,  where  there  is  a  very  good  fire." — "What,  Sir ! 
would  you  bum  my  books  ?  "  said  the  innkeeper.  "  Only  these  two,"  said 
the  priest;  "that  of  Don  Cirongilio  and  that  of  Felixmarte."— " Wha^ 
then,  are  my  books  heretical,  or  pMegmatical,  that  you  have  a  mind  to  bum 
them?" — " Schismatical,  you  would  say,  friend,"  said  the  barber,  "and  not 
phl^maticaL" — "  It  is  true,"  replied  the  innkeeper ;  "  but  if  you  intend  to 
bum  any,  let  it  be  this  of  the  Grand  Captain,  and  this  of  Di^o  de  Garcia; 
lor  I  will  sooner  let  you  bum  one  of  my  children,  than  either  of  the  others.* 
— "  Dear  brother,"  said  the  priest,  "  these  two  books  are  great  liars,  and  full 
of  extravagant  and  foolish  conceits ;  and  this  of  the  Grand  Captain  is  a  true 
history,  and  contains  the  exploits  of  Gonzalo  Hernandez  of  Cordova,  who 
for  his  many  and  brave  actions  deserved  to  be  called  by  all  the  world  the 
Grand  Captain;  a  name  renowned  and  illustrious,  and  merited  by  him 
alone.  As  for  Di^o  Garcia  de  Paredes,  he  was  a  gentleman  of  note,  bom 
in  the  town  of  Truxillo  in  Estremadura,  a  very  brave  soldier,  and  of  such 
great  natural  strength,  that  he  could  stop  a  windmill,  in  its  greatest  rapidity. 
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with  a  single  finger ;  and  being  once  posted  with  a  two-handed  sword  at  the 
entrance  upon  a  bridge,  he  repelled  a  prodigious  army,  and  prevented  their 
passage  over  it  And  he  performed  other  such  things,  that  if,  instead  of 
being  related  by  himself  with  the  modesty  of  a  cavalier  who  is  his  own 
historian,  they  hiad  been  written  by  some  other  dispassionate  and  unpre- 
judiced author,  they  would  have  eclipsed  the  actions  of  the  Hectors,  the 
Adiilleses,  and  Orlandos.'' — "Persuade  my  grandmother  to  that,"  quoth 
the  innkeeper ;  "  do  but  see  what  it  is  he  wonders  at,  the  stopping  of  a 
mill-wheel !  before  God  your  worship  should  have  read  what  I  have  read, 
concerning  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania,  who  with  one  back-stroke  cut  asunder 
five  giants  in  the  middle,  as  if  they  had  been  so  many  bean-pods,  of  which 
the  children  make  little  puppet-fi:iars.^  At  another  time  he  encountered 
a  very  great  and  powerfiil  army,  consisting  <^  above  a  million  and  six 
hundred  thousand  soldiers,  all  armed  firom  head  to  foot,  and  defeated  them 
all,  as  if  they  had  been  a  flock  of  sheep.  But  what  will  you  say  of  the 
good  Don  Cirongilio  of  Thrace,  who  was  so  stout  and  valiant,  as  you  may 
see  in  the  book,  wherein  is  related,  that  as  he  was  sailing  on  a  river,  a  fiery 
serpent  appeared  above  water ;  and  as  soon  as  he  saw  it,  he  threw  himself 
upon  it,  and  getting  astride  upon  his  scaly  shoulders,  squeezed  its  throat 
with  both  his  hands  with  so  much  force,  that  the  serpent,  finding  itself  in 
danger  of  being  choked,  had  no  other  remedy  but  to  let  itself  sink  to  the 
bottom  of  the  river,  carrying  along  with  him  the  knight,  who  would  not 
quit  his  hold ;  and  when  they  were  got  to  the  bottom,  he  found  himself 
in  a  fine  palace,  and  in  so  pretty  a  garden,  that  it  was  wonderful ;  and 
presently  the  serpent  turned  mto  a  venerable  old  man,  who  said  so  many 
things  to  him,  that  the  like  was  never  heard.  Therefore  pray  say  no  more,  ' 
Sir ;  for,  if  you  were  but  to  hear  all  this,  you  would  run  mad  with 
pleasure.  A  fig  fcH*  the  Grand  Captain,  and  for  that  Diego  Garcia  you 
speik  of." 

Dorothea  hearing  this,  said  softly  to  Cardenio :  "  Our  landlord  wants 
but  little  to  make  the  second  part  of  Don  Quixote." — "  I  think  so  too," 
answered  Qurdenio ;  ''  for,  according  to  the  indications  he  gives,  he  takes 
all  that  is  related  in  these  books  for  gospel,  and  neither  more  or  less  than 
matters  of  fact ;  and  the  bare-footed  friars  themselves  could  not  make  him 
bdieve  otherwise." — "Look  you,  brother,"  said  the  priest;  "there  never 
was  in  the  world  such  a  man  as  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania,  nor  Don  Ciron- 
gilio of  Thrace,  nor  any  other  knights  such  as  the  books  of  chivalry 
mention ;  for  all  is  but  the  contrivance  and  invention  of  idle  wits,  who 
composed  them  for  the  purpose  of  whiling  away  time,  as  you  see  your 
readers  do  in  reading  them ;  for  I  vow  and  swear  to  you,  there  never  were 
any  such  knights  in  the  world,  nor  did  such  feats  or  extravagant  things 
ever  happen  in  it" — "To  another  dog  with  this  bone,"  answered  the  host ; 
"  as  if  I  did  not  know  how  many  make  five,  or  where  my  own  shoe  pinches. 
Do  not  think.  Sir,  to  feed  me  with  pap ;  for  before  God,  I  am  no  suckling. 
A  good  jest,  indeed,  that  your  worship  should  endeavour  to  make  me 
believe  that  all  the  contents  of  these  good  books  are  lies  and  extrava- 
gances, being  printed  with  the  license  of  the  king's  privy  counsel ;  as  if 
Uiey  were  people  that  would  allow  the  impressions  of  such  a  pack  of  lies, 
battles,  and  enchantments,  as  are  enough  to  make  one  distracted." — "  I 
have  already  told  you,  friend,"  replied  the  priest,  "  that  it  is  done  for  the 
amusement  of  our  idle  thoughts ;  and  as  in  all  well-instituted  common- 
wealths, the  games  of  chess,  tennis,  and  billiards,  are  permitted  for  the 
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entertainment  of  those  who  have  nothing  to  do,  and  who  ought  not  or 
cannot  work ;  for  the  same  reason  they  permit  such  books  to  be  written 
and  printed,  presuming,  as  they  well  may,  that  nobody  can  be  so  ignorant 
as  to  take  them  for  true  histories.  And  if  it  were  proper  at  this  time,  and 
my  hearers  required  it,  I  could  lay  down  such  rules  for  the  composing 
books  of  chii^ilry,  as  should,  perhaps,  make  them  agreeable,  and  even 
useful  to  many  persons ;  but  I  hope  the  time  may  come  that  I  may  com- 
municate this  design  to  those  who  can  iremedy  it ;  and  in  the  meanwhile, 
Signor  Innkeeper,  believe  what  I  have  told  you,  and  here  take  your  books 
and  settle  the  point  whether  they  contain  truths  or  lies,  as  you  please ;  and 
much  good  may  do  you  with  them ;  and  God  grant  you  do  not  halt  on  the 
same  foot  your  guest  Don  Quixote  does." — "  Not  so,"  answered  the  inn- 
keeper, "  I  shall  not  be  so  mad  as  to  turn  knight-errant ;  for  I  know  very 
well  that  times  are  altered  since  those  famous  knights-errant  wandered 
about  the  world." 

Sancho  came  in  about  the  middle  of  this  conversation,  and  was  much 
confounded  and  very  pensive  at  what  he  heard  said,  that  knights-errant 
were  not  now  in  fashion,  and  that  all  books  of  chivalry  were  mere  lies  and 
fooleries ;  and  he  resolved  with  himself  to  wait  the  event  of  this  expedition 
of  his  master's ;  and  if  it  did  not  succeed  as  happily  as  he  expected,  he 
determined  to  leave  him  and  return  home  to  his  wife  and  children,  and  to 
his  accustomed  labour. 

The  innkeeper  was  carrying  away  the  cloak-bag  and  the  books ;  but 
the  priest  said  to  him :  "  Pray  stay,  for  I  would  see  what  papers  those  are, 
that  are  written  in  so  fair  a  character."  The  host  took  them  out,  and 
'  having  given  them  to  him  to  read,  he  found  about  eight  sheets  in 
manuscript,  and  at  the  beginning  a  large  title,  which  was,  "  The  Novel  of 
the  Curious  Impertinent"  The  priest  read  three  or  four  lines  to  himself 
and  said :  "  In  truth  I  do  not  dislike  the  title  of  this  novel,  and  I  have  a 
mind  to  read  it  all"  To  which  the  innkeeper  answered :  *' Your  reverence 
may  well  venture  to  read  it ;  for  I  assure  you,  that  some  of  my  guests  who 
have  read  it  liked  it  mightily,  and  begged  it  of  me  with  great  earnestness ; 
but  I  would  not  give  it  them,  designing  to  restore  it  to  the  person  who 
forgot  and  left  behind  him  this  cloak-bag  with  these  books  and  papers ; 
for  perhaps  their  owner  may  come  this  way  again  some  time  or  other ;  and 
though  I  know  I  shall  have  a  great  want  of  the  books,  in  faith  I  will 
restore  them ;  for  though  I  am  an  innkeep^,  thank  God,  I  am  a  Christian." 
— "  You  are  much  in  the  right,  friend,"  said  the  priest ;  "  nevertheless,  if 
the  novel  pleases  me,  you  must  give  me  leave  to  take  a  copy  of  it" — 
''  With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the  innkeeper.  While  these  two  were  thus 
talking,  Cardenio  had  taken  up- the  novel,  and  began  to  read  it ;  and  being 
likewise  pleased  with  it,  he  desired  the  priest  to  read  it,  so  that  as  they 
might  all  hear  it  "I  will,"  said  the  priest,  "if  it  be  not  better  to  spend 
our  time  in  sleeping  than  in  reading." — "  It  will  be  as  well  for  me,"  said 
Dorothea,  ''to  pass  the  time  in  listening  to  some  story;  for  my  spirits  are 
not  yet  so  composed  as  to  give  me  leave  to  sleep,  thou^  it  were  needful" 
— "  Well  then,"  said  the  priest,  "  I  will  read  it,  if  it  were  but  for  curiosity ; 
peiiiaps  it  may  contain  something  that  is  entertaining."  Master  Nicholas 
and  Sancho  joined  in  the  same  request ;  on  which  the  priest,  perceiving 
that  he  should  give  them  all  pleasure,  and  receive  some  himself,  said: 
"  Be  all  attentive  then,  for  the  novel  begins  in  the  following  manner : — " 
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In  which  is  recited  the  *'  Norel  of  the  Curious  Impertinent."  ** 
"Ik  Florence,  a  rich  and  famous  city  of  Italy,  in  the  province  called 
Tuscany,  lived  Anselmo  and  Lothario,  two  gentlemen  of  fortune  and 
quality,  and  such  great  friends,  that  all  who  knew  them  styled  them,  by 
way  of  eminence  and  distinction,  the  Two  Friends.  They  were  both 
bachelors,  young,  of  the  same  age,  and  of  the  same  manners ;  all  which 
was  a  sufficient  foundation  for  their  reciprocal  friendship.  It  is  true,  in- 
deed, that  Anselmo  was  somewhat  more  inclined  to  amorous  dalliance 
than  Lothario,  who  was  fonder  of  country  sports;  but  upon  occasion 
Anselmo  neglected  his  own  pleasures  to  pursue  those  of  Lothario ;  and 
Lothario  quitted  his  to  follow  those  of  Anselmo :  and  thus  their  inclina- 
tions went  hand  in  hand,  with  such  harmony,  that  no  clock  kept  such 
exact  time.  Anselmo  fell  desperately  in  love  with  a  beautiful  young  lady 
of  condition  in  the  same  city,  called  Camilla,  daughter  of  such  good 
parents,  and  herself  so  good,  that  he  resolved,  with  the  approbation  of 
his  friend  Lothario,  without  whom  he  did  nothing,  to  demand  her  of  her 
£auher  in  marriage;  which  he  accordingly  did.  It  was  Lothario  who 
carried  the  message ;  and  it  was  he  who  concluded  the  match,  so  much 
to  the  liking  of  his  friend,  that  in  a  little  time  he  found  himself  in  the 
possession  of  what  he  desired,  and  Camilla  so  satisfied  with  having  obtained 
Anselmo  for  her  husband,  that  she  ceased  not  to  give  thanks  to  heaven 
and  to  Lothario,  by  whose  means  such  good  fortune  had  befallen  her. 
For  some  days  after  the  wedding,  which  are  usually  dedicated  to  mirth, 
Lothario  frequented  his  friend  Anselmo*s  house  as  he  was  wont  to  do, 
striving  to  honour,  please,  and  entertain  him  to  the  utmost  of  his  power ; 
but  the  nuptial  season  being  over,  and  compliments  of  congratulation  at 
an  end,  Lothario  began  to  remit  the  frequency  of  his  visits  to  Anselmo, 
thinking,  as  all  discreet  men  should,  that  one  ought  not  to  visit  and 
frequent  the  houses  of  one's  friends,  when  married  in  the  same  manner 
as  when  they  were  bachelors.  For  though  true  and  real  friendship  neither 
can  or  ought  to  be  suspicious  in  anythmg,  yet  so  nice  is  the  honour  of  a 
married  man,  that  it  is  thought  it  may  suffer  even  by  a  brother,  and  much 
more  by  a  friend.  Anselmo  took  notice  of  Lothario's  remissness,  and 
complained  greatly  of  it,  telling  him  that  had  he  suspected  his  being 
married  would  have  been  the  occasion  of  their  not  conversing  together  as 
formerly,  he  would  never  have  done  it ;  and  since,  by  the  entire  harmony 
between  them,  while  both  bachelors,  they  had  acquired  so  sweet  a  name 
as  that  of  the  Two  Friends,  he  desired  he  would  not  suffer  so  honourable 
and  so  pleasing  a  title  to  be  lost,  by  overacting  the  cautious  part;  and 
therefore  he  besought  him,  if  such  a  term  might  be  used  between  them, 
to  return  and  be  master  of  his  house,  and  come  and  go  as  before ;  assuring 
him,  that  his  wife  Camilla  had  no  other  pleasure  or  will  than  what  he 
desired  she  should  have ;  and  that,  knowing  how  sincerely  and  ardently 
they  loved  each  other,  she  was  much  surprised  to  find  him  so  shy. 

To  all  these,  and  many  other  reasons,  which  Anselmo  urged  to  Lothario, 
to  persuade  him  to  use  his  house  as  before,  Lothario  replied  with  so  much 
prudence,  discretion,  and  judgment,  that  Anselmo  rested  satisfied  with  the 
ffood  intention  of  his  friend ;  and  they  agreed,  that  two  days  in  a  week, 
b^des  holidays,  Lothario  should  come  and  dine  with  him ;  and  though 
this  was  concerted  between  these  two,  Lothario  resolved  to  do  what  he 
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should  think  most  for  the  honour  of  his  friend,  whose  reputation  wts 
dearer  to  him  than  his  own.  He  said,  and  he  said  right,  that  a  married 
man,  on  whom  Heaven  has  bestowed  a  beautiful  wife,  should  be  as  careful 
what  men  he  brings  home  to  his  house  as  what  female  friends  she  converses 
with  abroad ;  for  that  which  cannot  be  done  nor  concerted  in  the  markets, 
at  churches^  at  public  shows,  or  assemblies  (things  which  husbands  must 
not  always  deny  their  wives),  may  be  concerted  and  brought  about  at  the 
house  of  a  she-friend  or  rdation,  of  whom  we  are  most  secure.  Lothario 
said  also,  that  a  married  man  stood  in  need  of  some  friend  to  inform  him 
of  any  mistakes  in  his  conduct ;  for  it  often  happens,  that  the  fondness  a 
man  has  at  first  for  his  wife,  makes  him  either  not  take  notice,  or  not  tell 
her,  for  fear  of  offending  her,  that  she  ought  to  do,  or  avoid  doing,  some 
things,  the  doing  or  not  doing  whereof  may  reflect  honour  or  disgrace ;  all 
which  might  be  easily  remedied  by  the  timely  admonition  of  a  friend.  But 
where  shall  we  find  a  friend  so  discreet,  so  faithful,  and  sincere,  as  Lothario 
here  seems  to  require  ?  Indeed  I  cannot  tell,  unless  in  Lothario  himself, 
who,  with  the  utmost  diligence  and  attention,  watched  over  the  honour  of 
his  friend,  and  contrived  to  retrench,  cut  short,  and  abridge  the  number  of 
visiting  days  agreed  upon,  lest  the  idle  vulgar  and  prying  malicious  eyes 
should  censure  the  free  access  of  a  young  and  rich  cavalier,  so  well  bom, 
and  of  such  accomplishments,  as  he  could  not  but  be  conscious  to  himself 
he  was  master  of,  to  the  house  of  a  lady  so  beautiful  as  Camilla;  and 
though  his  int^rity  and  worth  might  bridle  the  tongues  of  the  censorious, 
yet  he  had  no  mind  that  his  own  honour,  or  that  of  his  friend,  should  be 
in  the  least  suspected ;  and  therefore,  on  most  of  the  days  agreed  upon, 
he  busied  and  employed  himself  about  such  things  as  he  pretended  were 
indispensable.  And  thus  the  time  passed  on  in  complaints  on  the  one 
hand,  and  excuses  on  the  other. 

"  Now  it  happened  one  day,  as  they  were  walking  in  a  meadow  without 
the  city,  Anselmo  addressed  Lothario  in  words  to  this  effect:  *I  know 
very  well,  friend  Lothario,  I  can  never  be  thankful  enough  to  God  for  the 
blessings  He  has  bestowed  upon  me ;  first,  in  making  me  the  son  of  such 
parents  as  mine  were,  and  giving  me  with  so  liberal  a  hand  what  men  call 
the  goods  of  nature  and  fortime ;  and  especially  in  having  given  me  such 
a  friend  as  yourself,  and  such  a  wife  as  Camilla ;  two  jewels,  which,  if  I 
value  not  so  high  as  I  ought,  I  value,  at  least,  so  high  as  I  am  able.  Yet, 
notwithstanding  all  these  advantages,  which  usually  are  sufficient  to  make 
men  live  contented,  I  live  the  most  uneasy  and  dissatisfied  man  in  the 
whole  world ;  having  been  for  some  time  past  harassed  and  oppressed  with 
a  desire  so  strange,  and  as  much  out  of  the  common  track  of  other  men, 
that  I  wonder  at  myself,  and  blame  and  rebuke  myself  for  it  when  I  am 
alone,  endeavouring  to  stifle  and  conceal  it  even  from  my  own  thoughts, 
and  yet  I  have  succeeded  no  better  in  my  endeavours  to  stifle  and  conceal 
it,  than  if  I  had  made  it  my  business  to  publish  it  to  all  the  world.  And 
since,  in  short,  it  must  one  day  break  out,  I  would  fain  have  it  lodged  in 
the  archives  of  your  breast ;  not  doubting  but  that,  through  your  secrecy, 
and  friendly  application  to  relieve  me,  I  shall  soon  be  freed  from  the 
vexation  it  gives  me,  and  that,  by  your  diligence,  my  joy  will  rise  to  as 
high  a  pitch  as  my  discontent  has  done  by  my  own  folly.*  Lothario  was 
in  great  suspense  at  Anselmo's  discourse,  and  unable  to  guess  at  what  he 
aimed  by  so  tedious  a  preparation  and  preamble;  and  though  he  revolved 
in  his  imagination  what  desire  it  could  be  that  gave  his  fnend  so  mucb 
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disturbance,  he  still  shot  wide  of  the  mark ;  and,  to  be  quickly  rid  of  the 
perpkxity  into  which  this  suspense  threw  him,  he  said  to  him,  that  it  was 
doing  a  notorious  injury  to  their  great  friendship,  to  seek  for  roundabout 
ways  to  acquaint  him  with  his  most  hidden  thoughts,  since  he  might 
depend  upon  him  either  for  advice  or  assistance  in  what  concerned  them. 
'  It  is  very  true,'  answered  Anselmo;  'and  in  this  confidence  I  give  you 
to  understand,  friend  Lothario,  that  the  thing  which  disquiets  me  is  a 
desire  to  know  whether  my  wife  Camilla  be  as  good  and  as  perfect  as  I 
imagine  her  to  be ;  and  I  cannot  be  thoroughly  informed  of  this  truth,  but 
by  trying  her  in  such  a  manner,  that  the  proof  may  manifest  the  perfection 
of  her  goodness,  as  fire  does  that  of  gold.  For  it  is  my  opinion,  my 
friend,  that  a  woman  is  honest  only  so  far  as  she  is  or  is  not  courted  and 
solicited ;  and  that  she  alone  is  really  chaste,  who  has  not  yielded  to  the 
force  of  promises,  presents,  and  tears,  or  the  continual  solicitations  of 
importunate  lovers.  For,  what  thanks  are  due  to  a  woman  for  being 
virtuous  when  nobody  persuades  her  to  be  otherwise?  What  might}' 
matter  if  she  be  reserved  and  cautious,  who  has  no  opportunity  given  her 
of  going  astray,  and  knows  she  has  a  husband,  who,  the  first  time  he 
catdies  her  transgressing,  will  be  sure  to  take  away  her  life  ?  The  woman, 
therefore,  who  is  honest  out  of  fear,  or  for  want  of  opportunity,  I  shall  not 
hold  in  the  same  d^ee  of  esteem  with  her,  who,  after  Solicitation  and 
importunity,  comes  ofif  with  the  crown  of  victory.  So  that,  for  these 
reasons,  and  for  many  more  I  could  assign  in  support  of  my  opinion,  my 
desire  is,  that  my  wife  Camilla  may  pass  through  these  trials,  and  be 
purified  and  refined  in  the  fire  of  courtship  and  solicitation,  and  that  by 
some  person  worthy  of  placing  his  desires  on  her ;  and  if  she  comes  ofif 
from  this  conflict,  as  I  believe  she  will,  with  the  palm  of  victory,  I  shall 
applaud  my  matchless  fortime :  I  shall  then  have  it  to  say,  that  I  have 
attained  the  utmost  of  my  wishes,  and  may  safely  boast  that  the  virtuous 
woman  is  fallen  to  my  lot,  of  whom  the  wise  man  says,  JVho  can  find  her  t 
And  if  the  reverse  of  all  this  should  happen,  the  satisfaction  of  being 
confirmed  in  my  opinion  will  enable  me  to  bear,  without  regret,  the  trouble 
so  costly  an  experiment  may  reasonably  give  me.  And  as  nothing  you 
can  urge  against  my  design  can  be  of  any  avail  towards  hindering  me  from 
putting  it  in  execution,  I  would  have  you,  my  friend  Lothario,  dispose 
yourself  to  be  the  instrument  of  performing  this  work  of  my  fancy ;  and  I 
win  give  you  opportunity  to  do  it,  and  you  shall  want  for  no  means  that 
I  can  thii^  necessary  towards  gaining  upon  a  modest,  virtuous,  reserved, 
and  disinterested  woman.  And  among  other  reasons  which  induce  me 
to  trust  this  nice  affiair  to  your  management,  one  is,  my  being  certain  that 
if  Camilla  should  be  overcome,  you  will  not  push  the  victory  to  the  last 
extremity,  but  only  account  that  for  done  which  for  good  reasons  ought 
not  to  be  done ;  and  thus  I  shall  be  wronged  only  in  the  intention,  and 
the  injury  will  remain  hidden  in  the  virtue  of  your  silence,  which  in  what 
concerns  me,  will,  I  am  assured,  be  eternal  as  that  of  death.  Therefore, 
if  you  would  have  me  enjoy  a  life  that  deserves  to  be  called  such,  you 
must  immediately  enter  upon  this  amorous  combat,  not  languidly  and 
lazily,  but  with  all  the  fervour  and  diligence  my  design  requires,  and  with 
the  confidence  our  friendship  assures  me  of.' 

"  This  was  what  Anselmo  said  to  Lothario ;  to  all  which  he  was  so 
attentive,  that,  excepting  what  he  is  already  mentioned  to  have  said,  he 
opened  not  his  lips  imtil  his  friend  had  done ;  but  now  perceiving  that  he 
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was  silent,  after  he  had  gazed  at  him  earnestly  for  some  time,  as  if  he  had 
been  looking  at  something  he  had  never  seen  before,  and  which  occasioned 
in  him  wonder  and  amazement,  he  said  to  him :  '  I  cannot  persuade  myself 
friend  Anselmo,  but  that  what  you  have  been  saying  to  me  is  all  in  jest ; 
for  had  I  thought  you  in  earnest,  I  would  not  have  suffered  you  to  proceed 
so  far ;  and  by  not  listening  to  you,  I  should  have  prevented  your  long 
harangue.  I  cannot  but  think  either  that  you  do  not  know  me,  or  that  I 
do  not  know  you.  But  no ;  I  well  know  that  you  are  Anselmo,  and  you 
know  that  I  am  Lothario ;  the  mischief  is,  that  I  think  you  are  not  the 
Anselmo  you  used  to  be,  and  you  must  imagine  I  am  not  that  Lothario  I 
ought  to  be ;  for  neither  is  what  you  have  said  to  me  becoming  that  friend 
of  mine,  Anselmo ;  nor  is  what  you  require  of  me  to  be  asked  of  that 
Lothario  whom  you  know.  For  true  friends  ought  to  prove  and  use  their 
friends  as  the  poet  expresses  it,  usque  adaras;  as  much  as  to  say,  they 
ought  not  to  employ  their  friendship  in  matters  against  the  law  of  God. 
If  an  heathen  had  this  notion  of  friendship,  how  much  more  ought  a 
Christian  to  have  it,  who  knows  that  the  divine  friendship  ought  not  to  be 
forfeited  for  any  human  friendship  whatever.  And  when  a  friend  goes  so 
far  as  to  set  aside  his  duty  to  heaven,  in  compliance  with  the  interests  of 
his  friend,  it  must  not  be  for  light  and  trivial  matters,  but  only  when  the 
honour  and  life  of  his  friend  are  at  stake.  Tell  me  then,  Ansedmo,  which 
of  these  two  are  in  danger,  that  I  should  venture  to  compliment  you  with 
doing  a  thing  in  itself  so  detestable  as  that  you  require  of  me  ?  Neither, 
assu^dly;  on  the  contrary,  if  I  understand  you  right,  you  would  have 
me  taJce  pains  to  deprive  you  of  honour  and  life,  and  at  the  same  time 
myself  too  of  both.  For  if  I  must  do  that  which  will  deprive  you  of  your 
honour,  it  is  plain  I  take  away  your  life,  since  a  man  without  honour 
is  worse  than  if  he  were  dead ;  and  I  being  the  instrument,  as  you  would 
have  me  to  be,  of  doing  you  so  much  harm,  shall  I  not  bring  dishonour 
upon  myself,  and  by  consequence,  rob  myself  of  life?  Hear  me,  friend 
Anselmo,  and  have  patience,  and  forbear  answering  until  I  have  done 
urging  what  I  have  to  say ;  for  there  will  be  time  enough  for  you  to  reply, 
and  for  me  to  hear  yoiL' — •  With  all  my  heart,*  said  Anselmo ;  *  say  what 
you  please.' 

"Then  Lothario  went  on,  saying :  '  Methinks,  O  Anselmo,  you  are  at 
this  time  in  the  same  disposition  that  the  Moors  are  always  in,  whom  you 
cannot  convince  of  the  error  of  the  sect,  by  citations  from  holy  scripture, 
nor  by  arguments  drawn  from  reason,  or  founded  upon  articles  of  faith ; 
but  you  must  produce  examples  that  are  plain,  easy,  intelligible,  demonstra- 
tive, and  undeniable,  with  such  mathematical  demonstrations  as  cannot,  be 
denied ;  as  when  it  is  said :  If  from  equal  paris^  we  take  equal  parts^  those 
that  remain  are  also  equal.  And  when  they  do  not  comprehend  this  in 
words,  as  in  reality  they  do  not,  you  must  show  it  to  them  with  your  hands, 
and  set  it  before  their  very  eyes ;  and  after  all  nothing  can  convince  them 
of  the  truths  of  our  holy  religion.  In  this  very  way  and  method  must  I 
deal  with  you ;  for  this  desire  which  possesses  you  is  so  extravagant  and 
wide  of  sdl  that  has  the  least  shadow  of  reason,  that  I  look  upon  it  as 
mis-spending  time  to  endeavour  to  convince  you  of  your  folly ;  for  at  present 
I  can  give  it  no  better  name ;  and  I  am  even  tempted  to  leave  you  to  your 
indiscretion,  as  a  punishment  of  your  preposterous  desire ;  but  the  friend- 
ship I  have  for  you  will  not  let  me  deal  so  rigorously  with  you,  nor  will  it 
consent  that  I  should  desert  you  in  such  manifest  danger  of  undoing  your- 
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fdf.  And  that  you  may  clearly  se^  that  it  is  so,  say,  Anselmo,  have  you 
QOt  told  me  that  I  must  solicit  her  who  is  reserved,  persuade  her  who  is 
virtuous,  bribe  her  who  is  disinterested,  and  court  her  who  is  prudent? 
Yes,  you  have  told  me  so.  If  then  you  know  that  you  have  a  reserved, 
virtuous,  disinterested,  and  prudent  wiife,  what  is  it  you  would  have?  And 
if  you  are  of  opinion  she  will  come  off  victorious  from  all  my  attacks,  as 
doubtless  she  will,  what  better  titles  do  you  think  to  bestow  on  her  after- 
wards than  those  she  has  already  ?  Or  what  will  she  be  more  then  than 
she  is  now  ?  Either  you  do  not  take  her  for  what  you  pretend,  or  you  do 
not  know  what  it  is  you  ask.  If  you  do  not  take  her  for  what  you  say  you 
do,  to  what  pmrpose  would  you  try  her,  and  not  rather  suppose  her  gmlty 
and  treat  her  as  such  ?  But  if  she  be  as  good  as  you  believe  she  is,  it  is 
absurd  to  try  experiments  upon  truth  itself;  since,  when  that  is  done,  it  will 
remain  but  in  the  same  degree  of  esteem  it  had  before.  And  therefore  we 
must  conclude,  that  to  attempt  things  from  whence  mischief  is  more  likely 
to  ensue  than  any  advantage  to  us,  is  the  part  of  rash  and  inconsiderate 
men;  and  especially  when  they  are  such  as  we  are  no  way  forced  nor 
obliged  to  attempt,  and  when  it  may  be  easily  seen  at  a  distance  that  the 
enterprise  itself  is  downright  madness.  Difficult  things  are  undertaken  for 
the  sake  of  God,  of  the  world,  or  of  both  together :  those  which  are  done 
for  God's  sake,  are  such  as  are  enterprised  by  the  saints  while  they 
endeavour  to  live  a  life  of  angels  in  human  bodies ;  those  which  are  taken 
in  hand  for  love  of  the  world,  are  done  by  those  who  pass  various 
oceans,  various  climates,  and  many  foreign  nations,  to  acquire  what  are 
usually  called  the  goods  of  fortune ;  and  those  which  are  undertaken  for 
the  sake  of  God  and  the  world  together,  are  the  actions  of  brave  soldiers, 
who  no  sooner  espy  in  the  enemy's  wall  so  much  breach  as  may  be  made 
by  a  single  cannon-ball,  but  laying  aside  all  fear,  without  deliberating  or 
regarding  the  manifest  danger  that  threatens  them,  and  borne  upon  the 
wings  of  desire  to  act  in  defence  of  their  faith,  their  country,  and  their 
king,  they  throw  themselves  intrepidly  into  the  midst  of  a  thousand  opposing 
deiUhs  that  await  them.  These  are  the  difficulties  which  are  commonly 
attempted;  and  it  is  honour,  glory,  and  advantage,  to  attempt  them, 
though  so  full  of  dangers  and  inconveniences.  But  that  which  you  say 
you  would  have  attempted  and  put  in  execution,  will  neither  procure  you 
glory  fix>m  God,  the  goods  of  fortune,  nor  reputation  among  men.  For 
suf^posing  the  event  to  answer  your  desires,  you  will  be  neither  happier, 
rid^,  nor  more  honoured  than  you  are  at  present :  and,  if  you  should 
miscarry,  you  will  find  yourself  in  the  most  miserable  condition  that  can 
be  imagined ;  for  then  it  will  avail  you  nothing  to  think  that  nobody  else 
knows  the  misfortune  which  has  befallen  you :  it  will  sufficiently  afflict  and 
undo  you,  to  know  it  yourself.  And  as  a  farther  confirmation  of  this 
truth,  I  wiU  repeat  the  following  stanza  of  the  famous  poet  Louis  Tansilo, 
at  the  end  of  his  first  part  of  the  "  Tears  of  St  Peter."  ^ 

*'  When  Peter  saw  the  approach  of  rosy  mom, 
His  soul  with  sorrow  and  remorse  was  torn ; 
For  though  from  ev'ry  mortal  eye  conceal'd. 
The  guilt  to  his  own  bosom  stood  reveal'd : 
The  candid  breast  will  self-accusing  own 
Each  conscious  &ult,  though  to  the  world  unknown : 
Nor  will  th'  offender  'scape  internal  shame, 
Though  unimpeach'd  by  justice  or  by  fiune." 
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And  therefore  its  being  a  secret  will  not  prevent  your  sorrow,  but  rather 
make  it  perpetual,  and  be  a  contmual  subject  for  weeping,  if  not  tears  from 
your  eyes,  tears  of  blood  from  your  heart,  such  as  that  simple  doctor  wepi, 
who  as  the  poet^  relates  of  him,  made  trial  of  the  cup  wUch  the  prudent 
Reinaldo  more  wisely  declined  doing.  And  though  this  be  a  poetical 
fiction,  there  b  a  concealed  moral  in  it  worthy  to  be  observed,  understood, 
and  imitated.  But  I  have  still  something  more  to  say  upon  this  subject, 
which  I  hope  will  bring  you  to  a  full  conviction  of  the  great  error  you  are 
going  to  commit 

"  <  Tell  me,  Anselmo ;  if  heaven  or  good  fortune  had  made  you  master 
and  lawful  possessor  of  a  superlatively  fine  diamond,  of  whose  goodness  and 
beauty  all  jewellers  who  had  seen  it  were  fully  satisfied,  and  should  unani- 
mously declare,  that  in  weight,  goodness,  and  beauty,  it  came  up  to  what- 
ever the  nature  of  such  a  stone  is  capable  of,  and  you  yourself  should 
believe  as  much,  as  knowing  nothing  to  the  contrary;  would  it  be  right 
that  you  should  take  a  fancy  to  lay  this  diamond  between  the  anvil  and  the 
hammer,  and  by  mere  dint  of  blows  try  whether  it  was  so  hard  and  so  fine 
as  it  was  thought  to  be?  And  further,  supposing  this  put  in  execution,  and 
that  the  stone  resists  so  foolish  a  trial,  would  it  acquire  thereby  any  addi- 
tional value  or  reputation  ?  And  if  it  should  break,  as  it  might,  would  not 
all  be  lost?  Yes,  certainly,  and  make  its  owner  to  pass  for  a  simple  fellow 
in  everybody's  opinion.  Suppose  then,  friend  Anselmo,  that  Camilla  is  an 
exquisitely  fine  diamond,  both  in  your  own  opinion  and  in  that  of  other 
people,  and  that  it  is  unreasonable  to  put  her  to  the  hazard  of  being  broken; 
since  though  she  should  remain  entire,  she  cannot  rise  in  her  value ;  and 
should  she  fail,  and  not  resist,  consider  in  time  what  a  condition  you  would 
be  in  without  her,  and  how  justly  you  might  blame  yourself  for  having  been 
the  cause  both  of  her  ruin  and  your  own.  There  is  no  jewel  in  the  world 
so  valuable  as  a  chaste  and  virtuous  woman ;  and  all  the  honour  of  women 
consists  in  the  good  opinion  the  world  has  of  them :  and  since  that  of  your 
wife  is  unquestionably  good,  why  will  you  bring  this  truth  into  doubt? 
Consider,  friend,  that  woman  is  an  imperfect  creature,  and  that  one  should 
not  lay  stumblingblocks  in  her  way,  to  make  her  trip  and  fall,  but  rather 
remove  them  and  clear  the  way  before  her,  that  she  may  without  hindrance 
advance  towards  her  proper  perfection,  which  consists  in  being  virtuous. 
Naturalists  inform  us,  that  the  ermine  is  a  little  white  creature  with  a  fine 
fur,  and  that  when  the  hunters  have  a  mind  to  catch  it,  they  make  use  of 
this  artifice :  knowing  the  way  it  usually  takes,  or  the  places  it  haunts,  they 
lay  all  the  passes  with  dirt,  and  then  frighten  the  creature  with  noise,  and 
drive  it  toward  those  places ;  and  when  the  ermine  comes  to  the  d^  it 
stands  still,  suffering  itself  rather  to  be  taken,  than  by  passing  through  the 
mire  destroy  and  sully  its  whiteness,  which  it  values  more  than  liberty  or 
life.  The  virtuous  and  modest  woman  is  an  ermine,  and  the  virtue  of 
chastity  is  whiter  and  cleaner  than  snow ;  and  he  who  would  not  have  her 
lose  but  rather  guard  and  preserve  it,  must  take  a  quite  different  method 
from  that  which  is  used  with  the  ermine ;  for  he  must  not  lay  in  her  way 
the  mire  of  the  courtship  and  assiduity  of  importunate  lovers,  since  it  is 
more  than  probable  she  may  not  have  virtue  and  natural  strength  enough 
to  enable  her  of  herself  to  trample  down  and  get  clear  over  those  impedi- 
ments :  it  is  necessary  therefore  to  remove  such  things  out  of  her  way,  and 
set  before  her  pure  and  unspotted  virtue,  and  the  channs  of  an  unblemished 
reputation.    A  good  woman  may  also  be  compared  to  a  mirror  of  crystalt 
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shioing  and  bright,  but  liable  to  be  sullied  and  dimmed  by  every  breath 
that  comes  near  it  The  virtuous  woman  is  to  be  treated  in  the  same 
manner  as  relics  are,  to  be  adored,  but  not  handled.  The  good  woman  is 
to  be  looked  after  and  prized,  like  a  fine  garden  full  of  roses  and  other 
flowers,  the  owner  of  which  suffers  nobody  to  walk  among  them  or  touch 
anything,  but  only  at  a  distance  and  through  iron  rails,  to  enjoy  its  fra- 
grancy  and  beauty.  Lastly,  I  will  repeat  to  you  some  verses  which  I 
remember  to  have  heard  in  a  modem  comedy,  and  which  seem  very  appli- 
cable to  our  present  purpose.  A  prudent  old  man  advises  another,  who  is  a 
fiEither  of  a  young  maiden,  to  look  well  after  her,  and  lock  her  up ;  and 
among  other  reasons,  gives  these  following : 

I. 

*  Woman  is  form'd  of  brittle  ware ; 

Then,  wherefore  rashly  seek  to  know 
What  force,  unbroken  she  will  bear, 
And  strike,  perhaps,  some  &tal  blow. 

II. 

'  Though  easily  to  fragments  tore, 
'Twere  equally  absurd  and  vain. 
To  dash  in  pieces  on  the  floor 
What  never  can  be  join'd  again. 

III. 

'This  maxim  then,  by  hcti  assur'd. 

Should  henceforth  be  espoused  by  aU ; 
Where'er  a  Danae  lies  immur'd, 
The  tempting  show'r  of  gold  wiU  £U1.' 

" '  All  that  I  have  hitherto  said,  O  Anselmo,  relates  only  to  you ;  it  is 
now  fit  I  should  say  something  concerning  myself;  and  pardon  me  if  I 
am  prolix ;  for  the  labyrinth  into  which  you  have  run  yourself,  and  out  of 
which  you  would  have  me  extricate  you,  requires  no  less.  You  look  upon 
me  as  your  firiend,  and  yet  against  all  rules  of  friendship,  would  deprive 
me  of  my  honour :  nor  is  this  all ;  you  would  have  me  take  away  yours. 
That  you  will  rob  me  of  mine,  is  plain ;  for  when  Camilla  finds  that  I 
make  love  to  her,  as  you  desire  I  should,  it  is  certain  she  will  look  upon 
me  as  a  man  void  of  honour,  and  base,  since  I  attempt  and  do  a  thing  so 
contrary  to  what  I  owe  to  myself  and  to  your  friendship.  That  you  would 
have  me  deprive  you  of  yours  there  is  no  doubt ;  for  Camilla,  perceiv- 
ing that  I  make  addresses  to  her,  must  think  I  have  discovered  some 
mark  of  lightness  in  her,  which  has  emboldened  me  to  declare  to  her  my 
guilty  passion ;  and  her  looking  upon  herself  as  dishonoured,  afifects  you 
as  being  her  husband.  And  hence  arises  what  we  so  commonly  find,  that 
the  husband  of  the  adulterous  wife,  though  he  does  not  know  it,  nor  has 
ffven  his  wife  any  reason  for  transgressing  her  duty,  and  though  his 
misfortunes  be  not  owing  to  his  own  neglect,  or  want  of  care,  is  never- 
theless called  by  a  vilifying  and  opprobrious  name;  and  those  who  are 
not  unacquainted  with  his  wife's  incontinence,  are  apt  to  look  upon  him 
with  an  eye,  rather  of  contempt  than  of  pity.  But  I  will  tell  you  the  reason 
why  the  husband  of  a  vicious  wife  is  justly  dishonoured,  though  he  does 
not  know  that  he  is  or  has  been  at  aU  in  fault,  or  connived  at,  or  given 
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her  occasion  to  become  such.  And  be  not  weary  of  hearing  me,  since  the 
whole  will  redound  to  your  own  advantage. 

"  *  When  God  created  our  first  parent  in  the  terrestrial  paradise,  as  the 
holy  Scripture  informs  us,  he  infused  a  sleep  into  Adam ;  and  while  he 
slept  he  took  a  rib  out  of  his  left  side,  of  which  he  formed  our  mother 
Eve ;  and  when  Adam  awoke  and  beheld  her,  he  said :  T/iis  isfiesh  offfiy 
fleshy  and  bone  of  my  bone.  And  God  said :  For  this  cauu  shall  a  man 
leave  father  and  mother^  and  they  two  shall  be  one  flesh.  And  at  that  timd 
the  holy  sacrament  of  marriage  was  instituted  with  such  ties  as  death  only 
can  loose.  And  this  miraculous  sacrament  is  of  such  force  and  virtue, 
that  it  makes  two  different  persons  to  be  but  one  flesh ;  nay,  it  does 
more  in  the  properly  married ;  for  though  they  have  two  souls,  they  have 
but  one  will  ^d  hence  it  is,  that  as  the  flesh  of  the  wife  is  the  very  same 
with  that  of  the  husband,  the  blemishes  or  defects  thereof  are  participated 
by  the  flesh  of  the  husband,  though,  as  is  already  said,  he  was  not  the 
occasion  of  them.  For  as  the  whole  body  feels  the  pain  of  the  foot,  or 
of  any  other  member,  because  they  are  all  one  flesh ;  and  the  head  feels 
the  smart  of  the  ankle,  though  it  was  not  the  cause  of  it ;  so  the  husband 
partakes  of  the  wife's  dishonour  by  being  the  self-same  thing  with  her. 
And  as  the  honours  and  dishonours  of  the  world  all  proceed  from  flesh 
and  blood,  and  those  of  the  vicious  wife  being  of  this  kind,  the  husband 
must  of  necessity  bear  his  part  in  them,  and  be  reckoned  dishonoured 
without  his  knowing  it  Behold  then,  O  Anselmo,  the  danger  to  which 
you  expose  yourself  in  seeking  to  disturb  the  quiet  your  virtuous  consort 
enjoys.  Consider,  through  how  vain  and  impertinent  a  curiosity  you 
would  stir  up  the  humours  that  now  lie  dormant  in  the  breast  of  your 
chaste  wife.  Reflect,  that  what  you  adventiure  to  gain  is  little,  and  what 
you  may  lose  will  be  so  great,  that  I  will  pass  over  in  silence  what  I  want 
words  to  express.  But,  if  all  I  have  said  be  not  sufficient  to  dissuade 
you  from  your  preposterous  design,  you  must  look  out  for  some  other 
instrument  of  your  disgrace  and  misfortune,  for  I  am  resolved  not  to  act 
this  part>  though  I  should  thereby  lose  your  friendship,  which  is  the 
greatest  loss  I  am  able  to  conceive.' 

"  Here  the  virtuous  and  discreet  Lothario  ceased ;  and  Anselmo  was 
so  confounded  and  pensive,  that,  for  some  time,  he  could  not  answer  him 
a  w<Mrd ;  but  at  last  he  said  :  '  I  have  listened,  friend  Lothario,  to  all  you 
have  been  saying  to  me,  with  the  attention  you  may  have  observed ;  and 
in  your  arguments,  examples,  and  comparisons,  I  plainly  discover  your 
great  discretion,  and  the  perfection  of  that  friendship  you  have  attained  to : 
I  see,  also,  and  acknowledge,  that,  in  rejecting  your  opinion,  and  adhering 
to  my  own,  I  fly  the  good,  and  pursue  the  evil  Yet,  this  supposed,  you 
must  consider  that  I  labour  under  the  infirmity  to  which  some  women 
are  subject,  who  have  a  longing  to  eat  dirt,  chalk,  coals,  and  other  things 
still  worse,  even  such  as  are  loathsome  to  the  sight,  and  much  more  so  to 
the  taste.  And,  therefore,  some  art  must  be  made  use  of  to  cure  me ;  and 
it  may  be  done  with  ease,  only  by  your  beginning  to  court  Camilla, 
though  but  coldly  and  feignedly,  who  cannot  be  so  yielding  and  pliant 
that  her  modesty  should  fall  to  the  ground  at  the  first  onset ;  and  with  this 
fiednt  beginning  I  shall  rest  satisfied,  and  you  will  have  complied  with 
what  you  owe  to  our  friendship,  not  only  in  restoring  me  to  life,  but  by 
persuading  me  not  to  be  the  cause  of  my  own  dishonour.  And  there  is 
one  reason  especially,  which  obliges  you  to  undertake  this  business,  which 
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is,  diat,  as  I  am  detennined  to  put  this  experiment  in  practice,  it  behoves 
yon  not  to  let  me  disclose  my  frenzy  to  another  person,  and  so  hazard  that 
honour  you  are  endeavouring  to  preserve ;  and  though  your  own  should 
lose  ground  in  Camilla's  opinion,  while  you  are  making  love  to  her,  it  is 
of  little  or  no  consequence ;  since,  in  a  short  time,  when  we  have  ex- 
perienced in  her  the  integrity  we  expect,  you  may  then  discover  to  her 
the  pure  truth  of  our  contrivance ;  whereupon  you  will  r^ain  your  former 
credit  with  hen  And,  since  you  hazard  so  little,  and  may  give  me  so 
much  pleasure  by  the  risk,  do  not  decline  the  task,  whatever  incon- 
veniences may  appear  to  you  in  it ;  since,  as  I  have  already  said,  if  you 
will  but  set  about  it,  I  shall  give  up  the  cause  for  determined.' 

"Lothario  perceiving  Anselmo's  fixed  resolution,  and  not  knowing 
what  other  examples  to  produce,  nor  what  fiarther  reasons  to  offer,  to  dis- 
suade him  from  his  purpose,  and  finding  he  threatened  to  impart  his  ex- 
travagant desire  to  some  other  person,  resolved,  in  order  to  avoid  a  greater 
evil,  to  gratify  him,  and  undertake  what  he  desired ;  but  with  a  full  purpose 
and  intenrion  to  order  the  matter  so,  that,  without  giving  Camilla  any 
disturbance,  Anselmo  should  rest  satisfied ;  and  therefore  he  returned  for 
answer,  that  he  desired  he  would  not  communicate  his  design  to  any 
other  person  whatever,  for  he  would  take  the  business  upon  himself,  and 
would  begin  it  whenever  he  pleased  Anselmo  embraced  him  with  great 
tenderness  and  affection,  thanking  him  for  this  offer,  as  if  he  had  done  him 
some  great  favour ;  and  it  was  agreed  between  them,  that  he  should  set 
about  the  work  the  very  next  day,  when  he  would  give  him  opportunity 
and  leisure  to  talk  with  Camilla  alone,  and  would  also  furnish  him  with 
money  and  jewels  to  present  her  with.  He  advised  him  to  entertain  her 
with  music,  and  write  verses  in  her  praise,  and,  if  he  did  not  care  to  be  at 
the  pains,  he  would  make  them  for  him.  Lothario  consented  to  every- 
thing, but  with  an  intention  very  different  from  what  Anselmo  imagined. 
Thi^  thus  settled,  they  returned  to  Anselmo's  house,  where  they  found 
Ct^ipin^  waiting  with  great  uneasiness  and  anxiety  for  her  husband,  who 
had  stayed  abroad  longer  that  day  than  usual.  Lothario,  after  some  time, 
retired  to  his  own  house,  and  Anselmo  remained  in  his,  as  contented  as 
Lothario  was  pensive,  who  was  at  a  loss  what  stratagem  to  invent  to 
extricate  himself  handsomely  out  of  this  unpleasant  and  foolish  business. 
That  night,  however,  be  fixed  on  a  plan  to  deceive  Anselmo,  without 
ofiending  Camilla:  and  the  next  day  he  came  to  dine  with  his  friend, 
and  was  kindly  received  by  Camilla,  who  always  entertained  and  treated 
him  with  much  good-will,  knowing  the  affection  her  husband  had  for 
him.  Dinner  being  ended,  and  the  cloth  taken  away,  Anselmo  desired 
Lothario  to  stay  with  Camilla,  while  he  went  upon  an  urgent  affair,  which 
he  would  despatch  and  be  back  in  about  an  hour  and  a  half.  Camilla 
prayed  him  not  to  go,  and  Lothario  offered  to  bear  him  company :  but  it 
signified  nothing  with  Anselmo ;  on  the  contrary,  he  importuned  Lothario 
to  stay  and  wait  for  him ;  for  he  had  a  matter  of  great  importance  to  talk 
to  him  about  He  also  desired  Camilla  to  bear  Lothario  company  until 
his  return.  In  short,  he  knew  so  well  how  to  counterfeit  a  necessity  for 
his  absence,  though  that  necessity  proceeded  only  from  his  own  folly,*^ 
that  no  one  could  perceive  it  was  feigned. 

"Anselmo  went^way,  and  Camilla  and  Lothario  remained  by  them- 
sdves  at  table,  the  rest  of  the  family  being  all  gone  to  dinner.  Thus 
Lothario  found  himself  entered  the  lists,  as  his  friend  had  desired,  with  an 
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enemy  before  him  able  to  conquer,  by  her  beauty  alone^  a  squadron  of 
armed  cavaliers :  think  then,  whether  Lothario  had  not  cause  to  fear.  But 
the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  lay  his  elbow  on  the  arm  of  the  chair,  and  his 
cheek  on  his  hand;  and  begging  Camilla  to  pardon  his  ill  manners,  he 
said  he  would  willingly  repose  himself  a  little,  until  Anselmo's  return. 
Camilla  answered,  that  he  might  repose  himself  more  at  ease  on  the 
couch^  than  in  the  chair,  and  therefore  desired  him  to  walk  in,  and  lie 
down  there.  Lothario  excused  himself,  and  slept  where  he  was,  until 
.^iselmo's  return;  who,  finding  Camilla  retired  to  her  chamber,  and 
Lothario  asleep,  believed  that  as  he  had  stayed  so  long,  they  had  had  time 
enough  both  to  talk  and  to  sleep;  and  he  thought  it  long  until  Lothario 
awoke,  that  he  might  go  out  with  him,  and  inquire  after  his  success.  All 
fell  out  as  he  wished.  Lothario  awoke^  and  presently  they  went  out  to> 
gether,  and  Anselmo  asked  him  concerning  what  he  wanted  to  be  informed 
of.  Lothario  answered,  that  he  did  not  thmk  it  proper  to  open  too  far  the 
first  time,  and  therefore  all  he  had  done  was  to  tell  her  she  was  very  hand- 
some, and  that  the  whole  town  rung  of  her  wit  and  beauty ;  and  this  he 
thought  a  good  introduction,  as  it  might  insinuate  him  into  her  good-will, 
and  dispose  her  to  listen  to  him  the  next  time  with  pleasure :  in  which  he 
employed  the  same  artifice  which  the  devil  uses  to  deceive  a  person  who  is 
on  his  guard ;  who  being  in  reality  an  angel  of  darkness,  transforms  himself 
into  one  of  light,  and  setting  plausible  appearances  bdbre  him,  at  length 
discovers  himself,  and  carries  his  point,  if  his  deceit  be  not  found  out  at 
the  beginning.  Anselmo  was  mightily  pleased  with  all  this,  and  said  he 
would  give  hnn  the  like  opportunity  every  day,  without  going  abroad ;  for 
he  would  so  employ  himself  at  home,  that  Camilla  should  never  suspect  his 
stratagem. 

"  Now  many  days  passed,  and  Lothario,  though  he  spoke  not  a  word  to 
Camilla  on  the  subject,  told  Anselmo  that  he  had,  and  that  he  could  never 
perceive  in  her  the  least  sign  of  anything  that  was  amiss,  or  even  discover 
the  least  glimpse  or  shadow  of  hope  for  himself;  on  the  contrary,  that  she 
threaten^  to  tell  her  husband  if  he  did  not  quit  his  base  design.  '  It  is 
very  well,'  said  Anselmo ;  *  hitherto  Camilla  has  resisted  words  :  we  must 
next  see  how  she  will  resist  deeds :  to-morrow  I  will  give  you  two  thousand 
crowns  in  gold  to  present  her  with,  and  as  many  more  to  buy  jewels  by  way 
of  lure;  for  women,  especially  if  they  are  handsome,  though  never  so 
chaste,  are  fond  of  being  fine  and  well  dressed;  and  if  she  resists  this 
temptation,  I  will  be  satisfied,  and  give  you  no  farther  trouble.'  Lothario 
answered,  that  since  he  had  b^;un,  he  would  go  through  with  this  afiair, 
though  he  was  sure  he  should  come  ofif  wearied  and  repulsed.  The  next 
day  he  received  the  four  thousand  crowns,  and  with  them  four  thousand 
confusions,  not  knowing  what  new  lie  to  invent :  but  in  short,  he  resolved 
to  tell  him  that  Camilla  was  as  inflexible  to  presents  and  promises  as  to 
words,  so  that  he  need  not  weary  himself  any  farther,  since  all  the  time  was 
spent  in  vain. 

"But  fortime,  which  directed  matters  otherwise,  so  ordered  it,  that 
Anselmo  having  left  Lothario  and  Camilla  alone  as  usual,  shut  himself  up 
in  an  adjoining  chamber,  and  stood  looking  and  listening  through  the  key- 
hole how  they  behaved  themselves,  and  saw,  that  in  above  half  an  hour 
Lothario  said  not  a  word  to  Camilla ;  nor  would  he  have  said  a  word  had 
he  stood  there  an  age.  On  which  he  concluded,  that  all  his  friend  had 
tdd  him  of  Camilla's  answers  was  mere  fiction.     And  to  try  whether  it  was 
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80  or  not,  he  came  out  of  the  chamber,  and  calling  Lothario  aside,  asked 
Urn  what  news  he  had  for  him,  and  what  disposition  he  found  Camilla  in  ? 
Lothario  replied,  that  he  was  resolved  not  to  mention  the  business  any 
more  to  her,  for  she  had  answered  him  so  sharply  and  angrily,  that  he  had 
not  the  courage  to  open  his  lips  again  to  her.  'Ahl  Lothario,  Lothario!' 
said  Ansebno, '  how  ill  do  you  keep  your  engagement  with  me,  and  deserve 
the  great  confidence  I  repose  in  you  1  I  am  just  come  from  looking  through 
the  keyhole  of  that  door,  and  have  found  that  you  have  not  spoken  a  word 
to  Camilla;  whence  I  conclude,  that  you  have  never  yet  spoken  to  her  at 
aH  If  it  be  so,  as  doubtless  it  is,  why  do  you  deceive  me  ?  Or  why 
would  you  industriously  deprive  me  of  those  means  I  might  otherwise  find 
to  compass  my  desire  ? '  Anselmo  said  no  more ;  but  what  he  had  said  was 
suflSdent  to  leave  Lothario  abashed  and  confounded ;  who,  thinking  his 
honour  touched  by  being  caught  in  a  lie,  swore  to  Anselmo,  that  from  this 
moment  he  took  upon  him  to  satisfy  him,  and  would  tell  him  no  more  lies, 
as  he  should  find,  if  he  had  the  curiosity  to  watch  him ;  which,  however, 
he  might  save  himself  the  trouble  of  doing ;  for  he  would  endeavour  so 
earnestly  to  procure  him  satisfaction,  that  there  should  be  no  room  left  for 
suspicion.  Anselmo  believed  him ;  and  to  give  him  an  opportunity  more 
secure  and  less  liable  to  surprise,  he  resolved  to  absent  himself  from  home 
for  eight  days,  and  to  visit  a  friend  of  his  who  lived  in  a  village  not  far 
from  the  dty.  And  to  excuse  his  departure  to  Camilla,  he  contrived  that 
his  firiend  should  press  earnestly  for  his  company.  Rash  and  unhappy 
Anselmo  I  What  is  it  you  are  domg  ?  What  is  it  you  intend  ?  What  is  it 
you  are  contriving?  Consider,  you  are  acting  against  yourself,  designing 
your  own  dishonour,  and  contriving  your  own  ruin.  Your  wife  Canulla  is 
virtuous;  you  possess  her  peaceably  and  quietly;  nobody  disturbs  your 
enjoyment  of  her;  her  thoughts  do  not  stray  beyond  the  walls  of  her 
house;  you  are  her  heaven  upon  earth,  the  aim  of  her  desires,  the  ac- 
complishment of  her  wishes,  and  the  rule  by  which  she  measures  her  will, 
adjusting  it  wholly  according  to  yours  and  that  of  Heaven.  If,  then,  the 
mine  of  her  honour,  beauty,  virtue,  and  modesty,  yield  you,  without  anv 
toil,  aU  the  wealth  they  contain  or  you  can  desire,  why  will  you  ransack 
tlxMe  mines  for  other  veins  of  new  and  unheard-of  treasures,  and  thereby 
pat  the  whole  in  danger  of  ruin :  since,  in  truth,  it  is  supported  only  by 
the  feeble  props  of  woman's  weak  nature?  Consider,  that  he  who  seeks 
after  what  is  impossible,  ought  in  justice  to  be  denied  what  is  possible ;  as 
a  certain  poet  has  better  expressed  it  in  these  verses : 

'  In  death  I  sought  new  life  to  find, 
And  health,  where  pale  distemper  pin'd : 
I  look'd  for  freedom  in  the  jail. 
And  fiuth  whae  perjuries  prevail. 

'  But  &te  supreme,  whose  stem  decree 
To  sorrow  match'd  my  destiny, 
AU  possible  relief  withdrew, 
Because  th'  impossible  I  kept  in  view.' 

"The  next  day  Anselmo  went  to  his  friend's  house  in  the  country, 
telling  Camilla  that  during  his  absence'  Lothario  would  come  to  take  care 
of  his  house,  and  dme  with  her,  and  desiring  her  to  treat  him  as  she  would 
do  his  own  person.  Camilla,  as  a  discreet  and  virtuous  woman  should,  was 
troubled  at  the  order  her  husband  gave  her,  and  represented  to  him  how 
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improper  it  was  that  anybody  in  his  absence  should  take  his  place  at  his 
table ;  and  if  he  did  it,  as  doubting  her  ability  to  manage  his  family,  she 
desired  he  would  try  her  for  this  time,  and  he  should  see  by  experience 
that  she  was  equal  to  trusts  of  greater  consequedce.  Ansekno  replied,  it 
was  his  pleasure  it  should]  be  so,  and  that  she  had  nothing  to  do  but  to 
acquiesce  and  be  obedient  Camilla  said  she  would,  though  much  against 
her  inclination.  Anselmo  went  away,  and  the  next  day  Lothario  came  to 
his  house,  where  he  was  received  by  Camilla  with  a  kind  and  modest 
welcome.  But  she  never  exposed  herself  to  be  left  alone  with  Lothario^ 
being  constantly  attended  by  her  men  and  maid-servants,  especially  by  her 
own  maid,  called  Leonela,  whom,  as  they  had  been  brought  up  together 
from  their  infancy  in  her  father's  house,  she  loved  very  much,  and  upon  her 
marriage  with  Anselmo,  had  brought  with  her.  Lothario  said  nothing  to 
her  the  three  first  days,  though  he  had  opportunities  when  the  cloth  was 
taken  away  and  the  servants,  were  gone  to  make  a  hasty  dinner,  for  so 
Camilla  had  directed ;  and  farther,  Leonela  had  orders  to  diiie  before  her 
mistress,  and  never  to  stir  from  her  side :  but  she,  having  her  thoughts 
intent  upon  other  matters  of  her  own  pleasure,  and  wanting  to  employ 
those  hours  and  that  opportunity  to  her  own  purposes,  did  not  always 
observe  her  mistress's  orders,  but  often  left  them  alone,  as  if  she  had  been 
expressly  commanded  so  to  do.  Nevertheless,  the  modest  presence  of 
Camilla,  the  gravity  of  her  countenance,  and  her  composed  behaviour, 
were  such  that  they  awed  and  bridled  Lothario's  tongue.  But  the  influence 
of  her  virtues  in  silencing  Lothario's  tongue  redounded  to  the  greater 
prejudice  of  them  both.  For  if  his  tongue  lay  still,  his  thoughts  were  in 
motion;  and  he  had  leisure  to  contemplate,  one  by  one,  all  those  per- 
fections of  goodness  and  beauty  of  which  Camilla  was  mistress,  and  which 
were  sufficient  to  inspire  love  into  a  statue  of  marble,  and  how  much  more 
into  a  heart  of  flesh.  Lothario  gazed  at  her  all  the  while  he  might  have 
talked  to  her,  and  considered  how  worthy  she  was  to  be  beloved ;  and  this 
consideration  began  by  little  and  little  to  undermine  the  regards  he  had  Ux 
Anselmo ;  and  a  thousand  times  he  thought  of  withdrawing  from  the  city, 
and  going  where  Anselmo  should  never  see  him,  nor  he  Camilla ;  but  the 
pleasure  he  took  in  beholding  her  had  already  thrown  an  obstacle  in  the 
way  of  his  mtention.  He  did  violence  to  himself,  and  had  frequent 
struggles  within  him  to  get  the  better  of  the  pleasure  he  received  in  gazing 
on  Camilla.  He  blamed  himself  when  alone  for  his  folly ;  he  called  him- 
self a  false  friend,  and  a  bad  Christian.  He  reasoned  upon,  and  made 
comparisons  between,  his  own  conduct  and  that  of  Anselmo;  and  still 
concluded,  that  Anselmo's  folly  and  presumption  were  greater  than  his  own 
infidelity ;  and  if  what  he  had  in  his  thoughts  were  but  as  excusable  before 
God  as  it  was  before  men,  he  should  fear  no  punishment  for  his  fault  In 
short,  the  beauty  and  goodness  of  Camilla,  together  with  the  opportunity 
which  the  thoughtless  husband  had  put  into  his  hands,  quite  overturned 
Lothario's  integrity.  And,  without  regarding  anything  but  what  tended  to 
the  gratification  of  his  passion,  at  the  end  of  three  days  from  the  time  of 
Anselmo's  absence,  during  which  he  had  been  in  perpetual  struggle  with 
his  desires,  he  began  to  solicit  Camilla  with  such  earnestness  and  disorder, 
and  with  such  amorous  expressions,  that  Camilla  was  astonished,  and  could 
only  rise  from  her  seat  and  retire  to  her  chamber,  without  answering  a 
word.  But  notwithstanding  this  sudden  blast,  Lothario's  hope  was  not 
withered ;  for  hope,  being  bom  with  love,  always  lives  with  it    On  the 
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contrary,  he  was  the  more  eager  in  the  pursuit  of  Camilla;  who  having 
discovered  in  Lothario  what  she  never  could  have  imagined,  was  at  a  loss 
how  to  behave^  But  thinking  it  neither  safe  nor  right  to  give  him  oppor- 
tunity or  leisure  of  talking  to  her  any  more,  she  resolved  to  send  that  very 
night  one  of  her  servants  to  Anselmo  with  a  letter,  in  which  she  wrote 
as  follows. 


CHAP.  XXXIV. 
In  which  is  continaed  the  '*  Novel  of  the  Carious  Impertiiient'' 

CAMILLA'S  LETTER  TO  ANSELMO. 

"  *  An  army,  it  is  commonly  said,  makes  but  an  ill  appearance  without  its  general,  and  a 
oasde  withcMit  its  governor ;  but  a  young  married  woman,  I  say,  makes  a  worse  without  a 
husband,  when  there  is  no  just  cause  for  his  absence.  I  am  so  uneasy  without  you,  and 
10  entirely  unable  to  support  this  absence,  that  if  yon  do  not  return  speedily,  I  must  go 
and  pass  my  time  at  my  father's  house,  though  I  leave  yours  without  a  guard ;  for  the 
guard  yon  left  me,  if  you  left  him  with  that  tide,  is,  I  believe,  more  intent  upon  his  own 
pleasure  than  upon  anything  which  concerns  you ;  and  since  you  are  wise,  I  shall  say  no 
more,  nor  is  it  proper  I  should.' 

'*  Anselmo  received  this  letter,  and  miderstood  by  it,  that  Lothario  had 
b^n  the  attack,  and  that  Camilla  must  have  received  it  according  to  his 
wi^ ;  and  overjoyed  at  this  good  news,  he  sent  Camilla  a  verbal  message, 
not  to  stir  from  her  house  upon  any  account,  for  he  would  return  very 
speedily.  Camilla  was  surprised  at  Anselmo's  answer,  which  increased  the 
perplexity  she  was  under;  for  now  she  durst  neither  stay  in  her  own  house, 
nor  retire  to  that  of  her  parents ;  since  in  staying  she  hazarded  her  virtue, 
and  in  going  she  should  act  contrary  to  her  husband's  positive  command. 
At  length  she  resolved  upon  that  which  proved  the  worst  for  her ;  which 
was  to  stay,  and  not  to  shun  Lothario's  company,  lest  it  might  give  her 
servants  occasion  to  talk;  and  she  ahready  began  to  be  sorry  she  had 
written  what  she  did  to  her  husband,  fearing  lest  he  should  think  Lothario 
must  have  observed  some  signs  of  lightness  in  her  which  had  emboldened 
him  to  lay  aside  the  re^>ect  he  owed  her.  But  conscious  of  her  own 
btegrity,  idie  trusted  in  God  and  her  own  virtuous  disposition,  resolving  to 
resist  by  her  silence  whatever  Lothario  should  say  to  her,  without  giving 
her  husband  any  farther  account,  lest  it  should  involve  him  in  any  quarrel 
or  trouble.  She  even  began  to  consider  how  she  might  excuse  Lothario 
to  Anselmo,  when  he  should  ask  her  the  cause  of  her  writing  that 
letter. 

"With  these  thoughts,  more  honourable  than  proper  or  beneficial,  the 
next  di^  she  sat  still,  and  heard  what  Lothario  had  to  say  to  her;  who  plied 
her  so  warmly,  that  CamiUa's  firmness  began  to  totter;  and  her  virtue  had 
much  ado  to  get  into  her  eyes,  and  prevent  some  indications  of  an  amorous 
compassion,  which  the  tears  and  arguments  of  Lothario  had  awakened  in 
her  breast  All  this  Lothario  observed,  and  all  contributed  to  inflame  him 
the  more.  In  short  he  thought  it  necessary  whilst  he  had  the  time  and 
opportunity  which  Anselmo's  absence  afforded  him,  to  shorten  the  siege  of 
this  fortress ;  and  therefore  he  attacked  her  pride  with  the  praises  of  her 
banity ;  for  there  is  nothing  which  sooner  reduces  and  levels  the  towering 
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castles  of  the  vanity  of  the  fair  sex  than  vanity  itself  when  posted  upon  the 
tongue  of  flattery.  In  effect,  he  undermined  the  rock  of  hv  integnty  widi 
such  engines,  that  though  she  had  been  made  of  brass,  she  must  have 
fallen  to  the  ground.  L^hario  wept,  entreated,  flattered,  and  solicited  wilii 
such  earnestness  and  demonstrations  of  sincerity,  that  he  quite  overthrew 
aU  Camilla's  reserve,  and  at  last  triumphed  over  what  he  least  expected  and 
most  desired.  She  surrendered;  even  Camilla  surrendered;  and  what 
wonder,  when  even  Lothario's  friendship  could  not  stand  its  ground?  A 
plain  example,  showing  us,  that  the  passion  of  love  is  to  be  vanquished 
only  by  flying,  and  that  we  must  not  pretend  to  grapple  wilii  so  powerful 
an  enemy,  since  divine  succours  are  necessary  to  subdue  such  force,  though 
human.  Leonela  alone  was  privy  to  her  lady's  frailty ;  for  liie  two  faithless 
friends  and  new  lovers,  could  not  hide  it  from  her.  Lothario  would  not 
acquaint  Camilla  with  Anselmo's  project,  nor  wilii  his  having  designedly 
given  him  the  opportunity  of  arriving  at  that  point,  lest  she  should  esteem 
his  passion  the  less,  or  should  think  he  had  made  love  to  her  by  chance, 
rather  than  out  of  choice. 

"A  few  days  after  Anselmo  returned  home,  and  did  not  miss  what  he 
had  lost,  which  was  what  he  took  least  care  of,  and  yet  valued  most  He 
presently  went  to  make  a  visit  to  Lothario,  and  found  him  at  home.  They 
embraced  each  other,  and  the  one  inquired  what  news  concerning  his  life 
or  death.  '  The  news  I  have  for  you,  O  friend  Anselmo,'  said  Lothario, 
'is^  that  you  have  a  wife  worthy  to  be  the  pattern  and  crown  of  all  good 
women.  The  words  I  have  said  to  her  are  given  to  the  wind ;  my  offers 
have  been  despised,  my  presents  refused;  and  when  I  shed  some  few 
feigned  tears,  she  made  a  mere  jest  of  Uiem.  In  short,  as  Camilla  ia 
the  sum  of  aU  beauty,  she  is  also  the  repository  in  which  modesty,  good- 
nature, and  reserve,  vrith  all  the  virtues  that  can  make  a  good  woman 
praiseworthy  and  happy,  are  treasured  up.  Therefore,  friend,  take  back 
your  money ;  here  it  is ;  I  had  no  occasion  to  make  use  of  it ;  for  Camilla's 
integrity  is  not  to  be  shaken  by  things  so  mean  as  presents  and  promises. 
Be  satisfied,  Anselmo,  and  make  no  further  triab;  and  since  you  have 
safely  passed  the  gulf  of  those  doubts  and  suspicions  we  are  apt  to  enter- 
tain of  women,  do  not  again  expose  yourself  on  the  deep  sea  of  new 
disquiets,  nor  make  a  fresh  trial,  wilii  another  pilot,  of  the  goodness  and 
str^igth  of  liie  vessel  which  heaven  has  allotted  you  for  your  passage 
through  liie  ocean  of  this  world ;  but  make  account  that  you  are  arriveid 
safe  in  port ;  and  secure  yourself  with  the  anchor  of  serious  consideration, 
and  lie  by,  until  you  are  required  to  pay  that  duty  from  which  no  human 
rank  is  exempted.' 

"Anselmo  was  entirely  satisfied  wilii  Lothario's  words,  and  believed 
them,  as  if  they  had  been  delivered  by  some  oracle.  Neverthdess,  he 
desired  him  not  to  give  over  the  undertaking,  liiough  he  carried  it  on 
merely  out  of  curiosity  and  amusement ;  however  he  need  not  for  the 
future  ply  her  so  close  as  he  had  done;  aU  that  he  now  de^red  of  him  was, 
that  he  would  write  some  verses  in  her  praise  under  the  name  of  Chloris, 
and  he  would  give  Camilla  to  understand  that  he  was  in  love  with  a 
lady,  to  whom  he  had  given  that  name,  that  he  might  celebrate  her  with 
the  r^;ard  due  to  her  modesty ;  and  if  Lothario  did  not  care  to  be  at  the 
trouble  of  writing  the  verses  himself,  he  would  do  it  for  him.  'There  will 
be  no  need  of  that,'  said  Lothario ;  '  for  the  Muses  are  not  so  unpropitious 
to  me,  but  that  now  and  then  they  make  me  a  visit    Tell  Camilla  your 
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thoughts  of  my  cotmterfeit  passion^  and  leave  me  to  make  the  verses, 
which  if  not  so  good  as  the  subject  deserves,  shall  at  least  be  the  best  I  can 
make.'  Thus  agreed  the  impertinent  and  the  treacherous  friends ;  and 
Anselmo  being  returned  to  his  house,  inquired  of  Camilla,  what  she 
wondered  he  had  not  already  inquired;  namely,  the  occasion  of  her 
writing  the  letter  she  had  sent  him.  Camilla  answered,  that  she  then 
fimded  Lothario  looked  at  her  a  little  more  licentiously  than  when  he  was 
at  home ;  but  that  now  she  was  undeceived,  and  believed  it  to  be  a  mere 
imagination  of  her  own ;  for  Lothario  had  of  late  avoided  seeing  and  being 
alone  with  her.  Anselmo  replied,  that  she  might  be  very  secure  from  that 
suspicion ;  for,  to  his  knowledge,  Lothario  was  in  love  with  a  young  lady 
of  condition  in  the  dty,  whom  he  celebrated  under  the  name  of  Chloris ; 
and  though  it  were  not  so,  she  had  nothing  to  fear,  considering  Lothario's 
virtue,  and  the  great  friendship  that  subsisted  between  them.  Had  not 
Camilla  been  beforehand  advertised  by  Lothario  that  this  story  of  his  love 
for  Chloris  was  all  a  fiction,  and  that  he  had  told  it  Anselmo,  that  he 
mi^t  have  an  opportunity  now  and  then  of  employing  himself  in  the 
piraises  of  Camilla  herself,  she  had  doubtless  fallen  into  the  desperate  snare 
of  jealousy ;  but  being  prepared  for  it,  it  gave  her  no  disturbance. 

"The  next  day,  when  they  were  all  at  table  together,  Anselmo  desired 
Lothario  to  recite  some  of  the  verses  he  had  composed  on  his  beloved 
Chloris ;  for  since  Camilla  did  not  know  her,  he  m^t  safely  repeat  what 
he  pleased.  'Though  she  did  know  her,'  answered  Lothario,  'I  should 
have  no  reason  to  conceal  what  I  have  written ;  for  when  a  lover  praises 
his  mistress's  beauty,  and  at  the  same  time  taxes  her  ¥rith  cruelty,  he  casts 
no  reproach  upon  her  good  name.  But  be  that  as  it  will,  I  must  tell  you, 
that  yesterday  I  made  a  sonnet  on  the  ingratitude  of  Chloris;  and  it 
is  this: 

1. 

*  When  night  extends  her  sQent  reign, 
And  sleep  vouchsafes  the  worla  to  bless, 
To  heaVn  and  Chloris  I  complain 
Of  dire  ana  affluent  distress. 

II. 

When  Phoebus,  led  by  rosy  mom, 

At  first  hisnidiant  risa^  shows, 
With  tears  and  nghs,  and  groans  forlorn, 

My  soul  the  bitter  plaint  renews. 

III. 

When  from  his  bright  meridian  throne, 

The  dazzling  rays  descend  amain. 
With  ag^vated  grief  I  moan, 

And  night  brings  back  the  woeful  strain. 
Thus  to  my  vows  and  prayers  I  Bnd 
My  Chloris  deaf,  and  heav'n  unkind.'    , 

"Camilla  was  very  well  pleased  with  the  sonnet,  but  Anselmo  more ;  he 
commended  it,  and  said,  the  lady  was  extremely  cruel  who  made  no  return 
to  so  much  truth.' — '  What  then ! '  replied  Camilla,  '  are  we  to  take  aU  that 
the  enamoured  poets  tell  us,  for  truth  ? ' — '  Not  all  they  tell  us  as  poets,' 
answered  Lothano, '  but  as  lovers ;  for  though,  as  poets,  they  may  exceed, 
as  lovers  they  always  fall  short  of  the  truth.* — •  There  is  no  doubt  of  that,' 
reified  Anselmo,  resolved  to  second  and  support  the  credit  of  everything 
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Lothario  said  with  Camilla,  who  was  now  become  as  indifferent  to 
Anselmo's  artifice  as  she  was  in  love  with  Lothario.  Being  therefore 
pleased  with  everythii^  that  was  his,  and  besides  taking  it  for  granted 
that  all  his  desires  and  verses  were  addressed  to  her,  and  that  she 
was  the  true  Chloris,  she  desired  him,  if  he  could  recollect  any  othex 
sonnet  or  verses,  to  repeat  them.  *  I  remember  one,'  answered  Lothario ; 
•but  I  believe  it  is  not  so  good  as  the  former,  or  to  speak  properly,  less 
bad;  as  you  shall  judge;  for  it  is  this: 

SONNET. 

L 
•«*Yes,  crnclmaidi    I  welcome  death, 
And  tho'  I  perish  undeplor'd, 
Thv  beauty,  with  my  latest  breath. 
Shall  be  applauded  and  ador'd. 

II. 

Tho'  lost  in  dark  oblivion's  shade, 

Bereft  of  fiivour,  life,  and  fame. 
My  faithful  heart,  when  open  laid, 

Will  show  thine  image  and  thy  name. 

in. 

These  relics  I  preserve  with  care, 

My  comfort  m  disastrous  htt ; 
For  steerd  and  whetted  by  denwir. 

My  love  new  force  acquires  from  hate. 
Unhappy  those  I  who  darkling,  sail 
Where  stars,  and  ports,  and  pilots  fail.' 

"  Anselmo  commended  this  second  sonnet  as  much  as  he  had  done 
the  first ;  and  thus  he  went  on,  adding  link  after  link  to  the  chain,  where- 
with he  bound  himself  and  secured  his  own  dishonour ;  for  when  Lothario 
dishonoured  him  most,  he.  then  assured  him  his  honour  was  safest  And 
thus  every  step  of  the  ladder  Camilla  descended  toward  the  centre  of  her 
disgrace,  she  ascended  in  her  husband's  opinion  toward  the  uppermost 
round  of  virtue  and  her  good  fame. 

"  Now  it  happened  one  day  that  Camilla,  being  alone  ¥rilii  her  maid, 
said  to  her :  '  I  am  ashamed,  dear  Leonela,  to  think  how  little  value  I 
set  upon  myself,  in  not  making  it  cost  Lothario  more  time  to  gain  the 
entire  possession  of  my  inclinations,  which  I  gave  up  so  soon :  I  fear  he 
will  look  upon  my  easiness  in  surrendering  as  levity,  without  reflecting  on 
the  violence  he  used,  which  put  it  out  of  my  power  to  resist  him.' — '  Dear 
madam,'  answered  Leonela,  '  let  not  this  trouble  you ;  for  there  is  nothing 
in  it :  the  value  of  a  gift,  if  it  be  good  in  itself  and  worthy  of  esteem,  is 
not  lessened  by  being  soon  given ;  and  therefore  they  say,  he  who  gives 
(quickly,  gives  twice.' — 'They  say  also,'  quoth  Camilla,  *that  which  costs 
httle,  is  less  valued.' — *This  does  not  affect  your  case,'  answered  Leonel^; 
'for  love,  as  I  have  heard  say,  sometimes  flies  and  sometimes  vralks;  runs 
with  one  person,  and  goes  leisurely  with  another;  some  he  warms,  and 
some  he  burns;  some  he  wounds,  and  others  he  kills;  in  one  and  the 
same  instant  he  begins  and  concludes  the  career  of  his  desires.  He  often 
in  the  morning  lays  siege  to  a  fortress,  and  in  the  evening  has  it  surrendered 
to  him ;  for  no  force  is  able  to  resist  him.  And  this  being  so,  what  are 
you  afraid  of,  if  this  be  the  very  case  of  Lothario,  love  having  made 'my 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON    QUIXOTE  1 89 

master's  absence  the  instrument  to  oblige  you  to  surrender  to  him,  and  it 
being  absolutely  necessary  to  finish  in  that  interval,  what  love  had  decreed, 
without  giving  Time  himself  any  time  to  bring  back  Anselmo,  and  by  his 
presence  render  the  work  imperfect?  For  love  has  no  surer  minister  to 
execute  his  designs  than  opportunity ;  he  makes  use  of  it  in  all  his  exploits, 
especially  in  the  b^inning.  AU  this  I  am  well  acquainted  with,  and  from 
experience  rather  than  hearsay ;  and  one  day  or  other,  madam,  I  may  let 
you  see  that  I  also  am  a  girl  of  flesh  and  blood.  Besides,  madam,  you  did 
not  declare  your  passion,  nor  engage  yourself  before  you  had  first  seen  in 
his  ey^  in  his  sighs,  in  his  expressions,  in  his  promised,  and  his  presents, 
Lothario's  whole  soul ;  and  in  that  and  all  his  accomplishments  how  worthy 
he  was  of  your  love.  Then  since  it  is  so,  let  not  these  scruples  and 
niceties  distiurb  you,  but  rest  assured  that  Lothario  esteems  you  no  less 
dian  you  do  him ;  and  live  contented  and  satisfied,  that  since  you  are 
fallen  into  the  snare  of  love,  it  is  with  a  person  of  worth  and  character, 
and  one  who  possesses  not  only  the  four  SS,^  which  they  say  all  true 
lovers  ought  to  have,  but  the  whole  alphabet.  Do  but  hear  me,  and  vou 
shall  see  how  I  have  it  by  heart  He  is,  if  I  judge  right,^  amiable, 
bountiful,  constant,  daring,  enamoured,  faithful,  gallant,  honourable,  illus- 
trious, kind,  loyal,  mild,  noble,  obliging,  prudent,  quiet,  rich,  and  the  SS, 
as  they  say :  lastly,  true,  valiant,  and  wise ;  the  X  suits  hinv  not,  because 
it  is  a  harsh  letter ;  the  Y,  he  is  young ;  the  Z,  zealous  of  your  honour.' 

"Camilla  smiled  at  her  maid's  alphabet,  and  took  her  to  be  more 
conversant  in  love-matters  than  she  had  hitherto  owned;  and,  indeed, 
she  now  confessed  to  Camilla  that  she  had  a  love-affair  with  a  young 
gentleman  of  the  same  city.  At  which  Camilla  was  much  disturbed, 
fearing  lest,  from  that  quarter,  her  own  honour  might  be  in  danger.  And 
therefore  she  sifted  her  to  know  whether  her  amour  had  gone  farther  than 
words.  She,  with  little  shame  and  much  boldness,  owned  it  had.  For  it 
is  certain  that  the  slips  of  the  mistress  take  off  all  shame  from  the  maid- 
servants, who,  when  they  see  their  mistresses  trip,  make  nothing  of  down- 
right halting,  nor  <^  its  being  known.  Camilla  could  do  no  more  but  beg 
of  Leonela  to  say  nothing  of  her  affair  to  the  person  she  said  was  her 
lover,  and  to  manage  her  own  with  such  secrecy,  that  it  might  not  come 
to  liie  knowledge  of  Anselmo  or  of  Lothario.  Leonela  answered  she  would 
do  so ;  but  she  kept  her  word  in  such  a  manner  as  justified  Camilla's  fears 
that  she  might  lose  her  reputation  by  her  means.  For  the  amorous  and 
bold  Leonela,  when  she  found  that  her  mistress's  conduct  was  not  the 
same  it  used  to  be,  had  the  assurance  to  introduce  and  conceal  her  lover 
in  the  house,  presiuning  that  her  lady  durst  not  speak  of  it  though  she 
knew  it  For  this  inconvenience,  among  others,  attends  the  failings  of 
mistresses,  that  they  become  slaves  to  their  very  servants,  and  are  obliged 
to  conceal  their  dishonesty  and  lewdness ;  as  was  the  case  with  Camilla. 
For,  though  she  saw,  not  once  only,  but  several  times,  that  Leonela  was 
with  her  gallant  in  a  room  of  her  house,  she  was  so  far  from  daring  to 
chide  her,  that  she  gave  her  opportunities  of  locking  him  in,  and  did  all 
she  could  to  prevent  his  being  seen  by  her  husband.  But  all  could  not 
Under  Lothario  from  seeing  him  once  go  out  of  the  house  at  break  of  day ; 
who,  not  knowing  who  he  was,  thought  at  first  it  must  be  some  apparition. 
But  when  he  saw  him  steal  off,  mufi^g  himself  up,  and  concealing  himself 
with  care  and  caution,  he  changed  one  foolish  opinion  for  another,  which 
must  have  been  the  ruin  of  them  all  if  Camilla  had  not  remedied  it 
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Lotiiario  was  so  far  from  thinking  that  the  man  whom  he  had  s^en  coming 
out  of  Ansebno's  house  at  so  unseasonable  an  hour,  came  thiliier  upon 
Leonela's  account,  that  he  did  not  iso  much  as  remember  there  was  sudi  a 
person  as  Leonela  in  the  world.  What  he  thought  was,  that  Camilla,  as 
she  had  been  easy  and  complying  to  him,  was  so  to  another  also ;  for  the 
wickedness  of  a  bad  woman  carries  this  additional  mischief  along  with  it, 
that  it  weakens  her  credit  even  with  the  man  to  whose  entreaties  and  per- 
suasions she  surrendered  her  honour;  and  he  is  ready  to  believe,  upon 
the  slightest  grounds,  that  she  yields  to  others  even  with  greater  fieunlity. 

"AH  Lothario's  good  sense  and  prudent  reasonings  seem  to  have  failed 
him  upon  this  occasion ;  for,  without  making  one  proper,  or  even  rational, 
reflection,  he  became  impatient,  and  blinded  with  a  jealous  rage  that 
gnawed  his  bowels;  and  dying  to  be  revenged  on  Camilla,  who  had 
offended  him  in  nothing,  he  went  to  Anselmo  before  he  was  up,  and  said 
to  him:  'Know,  Anselmo,  that  for  several  days  past,  I  struggled  with 
myself  to  keep  from  you  what  it  is  no  longer  possible  nor  just  to  conceal 
Know,  that  Camilla's  fort  is  surrendered  and  submitted  to  my  will  and 
pleasure ;  and  if  I  have  delayed  discovering  to  you  this  truth,  it  was  to 
satisfy  myself,  whether  it  was  any  wanton  desire  in  her,  or  whether  she  had 
a  mind  to  try  me,  and  to  see  whether  the  love  I  made  to  her,  with  your 
connivance,  was  in  earnest  And  I  still  believed,  if  she  was  what  she 
ought  to  be,  and  what  we  both  thoiight  her,  she  would,  before  now,  have 
given  you  an  account  of  my  solicitations.  But,  since  I  find  she  has  not,  I 
conclude  she  intends  to  keep  the  promise  she  has  made  me  of  giving  me  a 
meeting  the  next  time  you  are  absent  from  home,  in  her  dressing-room 
(and  in  fact,  that  was  the  very  place  where  he  and  Camilla  used  to  meet). 
And,  since  the  fault  is  not  yet  committed,  except  in  thought,  I  would  not 
have  you  nm  precipitately  to  take  revenge ;  for,  perhaps  between  this  and 
the  time  of  putting  it  in  execution,  CamUla  may  change  her  mind,  and 
repent  And  therefore,  as  you  have  hitherto  always  followed  my  advice, 
in  whole,  or  in  part,  follow  and  observe  this  I  shall  now  give  you,  that, 
without  possibility  of  being  mistaken,  and  upon  maturest  deliberation,  you 
may  satisfy  yourself  as  to  what  is  most  fitting  for  you  to  do.  Pretend  an 
absence  of  three  or  four  days,  as  you  used  to  do  at  other  times,  and  con- 
trive to  hide  yourself  in  liie  dressing-room,  where  the  tapestry,  and  oliier 
moveables,  may  serve  to  conceal  you ;  and  then  you  will  see  with  your 
own  eyes,  and  I  with  mine,  what  Camilla  intends ;  and  if  it  be  ¥rickedness, 
as  is  rather  to  be  feared  than  expected,  you  may  then  with  secrecy  and 
caution  be  the  avenger  of  your  own  injury.' 

''Anselmo  was  amazed,  confounded,  and  astonished,  at  Lothario's 
words,  which  came  upon  him  at  a  time  when  he  least  expected  to  hear 
them ;  for  he  already  looked  upon  Camilla  as  victorious  over  Lothario's 
feigned  assaults,  and  began  to  enjoy  the  glory  of  the  conquest  He 
stood  a  good  while  with  his  eyes  fixed  motionless  on  the  ground,  and 
at  length  said:  'Lothario,  you  have  done  what  I  expected  from  your 
friendship ;  I  must  follow  your  advice  in  everything ;  do  what  you  will, 
and  be  as  secret  as  so  unlooked-for  an  event  requires.'  Lothario  promised 
him  he  would ;  and,  scarcely  had  he  left  him,  when  he  began  to  repent 
of  all  he  had  said,  and  was  convinced  he  had  acted  foolishly,  since  he 
might  have  revenged  himself  on  Camilla  by  a  less  cruel  and  less  dishonour- 
able method.  He  cursed  his  want  of  sense,  condemned  his  heedless 
resolution,  and  was  at  a  loss  how  to  imdo  what  was  done,  or  to  get 
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tderably  wdl  out  of  the  scrape.  At  last  he  resolved  to  discover  all  to 
Camilla ;  and  as  he  could  not  long  want  an  opportunity  of  doing  it,  that 
very  day  he  found  her  alone ;  and  immediately  on  his  coming  in,  she  said : 
'Know,  dear  Lothario,  that  I  have  an  uneasiness  at  heart,  which  tortures 
me  in  such  a  manner,  that  methinks  it  is  ready  to  burst  it,  and,  indeed, 
it  is  a  wonder  it  does  not ;  for  Leonela's  impudence  is  arrived  to  that 
pitch,  that  she  every  night  entertains  a  gallant  in  the  house,  who  stays  with 
her  until  daylight,  so  much  to  liie  prejudice  of  my  reputation,  that  it  will 
leave  room  for  censure  to  all  who  shall  see  him  go  out  at  such  imseason- 
able  hours ;  and  what  gives  me  the  most  concern  is,  that  I  cannot  chastise, 
or  so  much  as  reprimand  her ;  because  she  is  in  the  secret  of  our  corrre- 
spondence,  which  puts  a  bridle  into  my  mouth,  and  obliges  me  to  conceal 
bers ;  and  I  am  afraid  of  some  unlucky  event  from  this  quarter.' 

"At  first,  when  Camilla  said  this,  Lothario  believed  it  a  piece  of 
cunning  to  deceive  him,  by  persuading  him  that  the  man  he  saw  go  out 
was  Leonela's  gallant,  and  not  Camilla's ;  but,  perceiving  that  she  wept,  and 
afflicted  herself,  and  b^;ged  his  assistance  in  finding  a  remedy,  he  soon 
came  into  the  belief  of  what  she  said ;  and  so  was  filled  with  confusion 
and  repentance  for  what  he  had  done.  He  desired  Camilla  to  make 
herself  easy,  for  he  would  take  an  effectual  course  to  restrain  Leonela's 
insolence.  He  also  told  her  what  the  furious  rage  of  jealousy  had  instigated 
him  to  tell  Anselmo,  and  how  it  was  agreed  that  Anselmo  should  hide 
himself  in  the  dressing-room,  to  be  an  eye-witness  of  her  disloyalty  to  him. 
He  begged  her  to  pardon  this  madness,  and  desired  her  advice  [how  to 
remedy  what  was  done,  and  extricate  them  out  of  so  perplexed  a  labyrinth 
as  his  rashness  had  involved  them  in.  Camilla  was  astonished  at  hearing 
what  Lothario  said,  and  with  much  resentment,  reproached  him  for  the  iS 
thoughts  he  had  entertained  of  her ;  and,  with  many  discreet  reasons,  set 
heiort  him  the  folly  and  inconsiderateness  of  the  resolution  he  had  taken. 
But,  as  women  have  naturally  a  more  ready  invention,  eiUier  for  good  or 
bad  purposes,  than  men,  though  it  often  fails  them  when  they  set  them- 
selves purposely  to  deliberate ;  Camilla  instantly  hit  upon  a  way  to  remedy 
an  affiur  seemingly  incapable  of  all  remedy.  She  bid  Lothario  see  that 
Anselmo  hid  himself  the  next  day  where  he  had  proposed ;  for  by  this 
very  hiding  she  proposed  to  secure,  for  the  future,  their  mutual  enjoyment 
without  fear  of  surprise ;  and,  without  letting  him  into  the  whole  of  her 
design,  she  only  desired  him,  after  Anselmo  was  posted,  to  be  ready  at 
Leonela's  call,  and  that  he  should  take  care  to  answer  to  whatever  she 
should  say  to  him,  just  as  he  would  do  if  he  did  not  know  that  Anselmo 
was  listening.  Lothario  pressed  her  to  explain  to  him  her  whole  design, 
that  he  might,  with  the  more  safety  and  caution,  be  upon  his  guard  in  all 
that  he  thought  necessary.  '  No  other  guard,'  said  Camilla, '  is  necessary, 
but  only  to  answer  me  directly  to  what  I  shall  ask  you.'  For  she  was  not 
willing  to  let  him  into  the  secret  of  what  she  intended  to  do,  lest  he  should 
not  come  into  that  design  which  she  thought  so  good,  and  should  look  out 
for  scMne  other,  not  likely  to  prove  so  successful 

" Lothario  then  left  her;  and  the  next  day  Anselmo,  under  pretence  of 
going  to  his  friend's  villa,  went  fi'om  home,  but  turned  presently  back  to 
hkle  himself;  which  he  might  conveniently  enough  do,  for  Camilla  and 
Leonela  were  out  of  the  way  on  purpose.  Anselmo  being  now  hidden, 
with  all  that  palpitation  of  heart  which  may  be  imagined  in  one  who 
ej^>ected  to  see  with  his  own  eyes  the  bowels  of  his  honour  ripped  up,  and 
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was  upon  the  point  of  losing  that  supreme  bliss  he  thought  himself  possessed 
of  in  his  beloved  Camilk;  she  and  Leonela,  being  well  assured  that 
Anselmo  was  behind  the  hangings,  came  together  into  the  dressing-room ; 
and  Camilla  had  set  her  foot  in  it,  when,  fetching  a  deep  sigh,  she  said : 
'  Ah !  dear  Leonela,  would  it  not  be  better,  before  I  put  that  in  execution 
which  I  would  keep  secret  from  you,  lest  you  should  endeavour  to  prevent 
it,  that  you  should  take  Anselmo's  dagger,  and  plunge  it  into  this  inifamous 
breast  ?  But  do  it  not ;  for  it  is  not  reasonable  I  should  bear  the  punish- 
ment of  another's  fault  I  wiU  first  know  what  the  bold  and  wanton  eyes 
of  Lothario  saw  in  me,  that  could  give  him  the  assurance  to  discover  so 
wicked  a  design  as  that  he  has  discovered  to  me,  in  contempt  of  his  friend 
and  of  my  honour.  Step  to  the  window,  L€K}nela,  and  call  him;  for, 
doubtless,  he  is  waiting  in  the  street,  in  hopes  of  putting  his  wicked 
design  in  execution.  But  first  my  cruel,  but  honourable,  purpose  shall  be 
executed' — '  Ah,  dear  Madam ! '  answered  the  cunning  and  well-instructed 
Leonela, ' what  is  it  you  intend  to  do  with  this  dagger?  Is  it  to  take  away 
your  own  life,  or  Lothario's?  Whichever  of  the  two  you  do,  will  redound 
to  the  ruin  of  your  credit  and  fame.  It  is  better  you  should  dissemble 
your  wrong,  than  to  let  this  wicked  man  now  into  the  house  while  we  are 
alone.  Consider,  Madam,  we  are  weak  women,  and  he  a  man,  and 
resolute ;  and  as  he  comes  blinded  and  big  with  his  wicked  purpose,  he 
may,  perhaps,  before  you  can  execute  yours,  do  what  would  be  worse  for 
you  than  taking  away  your  life.  A  mischief  take  my  master  Ansdmo, 
for  giving  this  impudent  fellow  such  an  ascendant  in  his  house.  But  pray, 
Madam,  if  you  kill  him,  as  I  imagine  you  intend,  what  should  we  do  widi 
him  after  he  is  dead  ? ' — '  What,  child  ? '  answered  Camilla;  'why,  leave  him 
here  for  Anselmo  to  bury  him ;  for  it  is  but  just  he  should  have  the  agree- 
able trouble  of  burying  his  own  infamy.  Call  him  without  more  ado ;  for 
all  the  time  I  lose  in  delaying  to  take  due  revenge  for  my  wrong,  methinks 
I  offend  against  that  loyalty  I  owe  to  my  husband.' 

"All  tibis  Anselmo  listened  to,  and  at  every  word  Camilla  spoke,  his 
sentiments  changed.  But,  when  he  understood  that  she  intended  to  kill 
Lothario,  he  was  inclined  to  prevent  it  by  coming  out  and  discovering 
himself;  but  was  withheld  by  the  strong  desire  he  had  to  see  what  would 
be  the  end  of  so  brave  and  virtuous  a  resolution ;  purposing,  however,  to 
come  out  time  enough  to  prevent  mischief.  And  now  Camilla  was  taken 
with  a  strong  fainting  fit ;  and  throwing  herself  upon  a  bed  that  was  there, 
Leonela  b^in  to  weep  bitterly,  and  to  say :  '  Ah,  woe  is  me !  that  I  should 
be  so  unhappy  as  to  see  die  here,  between  my  arms,  the  flower  of  the  world's 
virtue,  the  crown  of  good  women,  the  pattern  of  chastity  ! '  with  other  such 
expressions,  that  nobody  who  had  heard  her,  but  would  have  takoi  her  for 
the  most  compassionate  and  faithfiil  damsel  in  the  universe,  and  her  lady 
for  another  persecuted  Penelope.  Camilla  soon  recovered  firom  her  swoon, 
and  when  she  was  come  to  herself,  she  said :  '  Why  do  you  not  go,  Leonda, 
and  call  the  most  faithless  of  all  friends  that  the  sun  ever  saw,  or  the  night 
covered  ?  Be  quick,  run,  fly ;  let  not  the  fire  of  my  rage  evaporate  and  be 
spent  by  delay,  and  the  just  vengeance  I  expect  pass  off  in  empty  threaten- 
ings  and  curses.' — '  I  am  going  to  call  him,'  said  Leonela ;  '  but,  dear 
madam,  you  must  first  give  me  that  dagger,  lest,  when  I  am  gone,  you 
should  do  a  thing  which  might  give  those  who  love  you  cause  to  weep  all 
thdr  lives  long.' — '  Go,  dear  Leonela,  and  fear  not,'  said  Camilla ;  '  I  will 
not  do  it ;  for  though  I  am  resolute,  and,  in  your  opinion,  sincere,  in  defeod- 
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ing  my  honour,  I  shall  not  be  so  to  the  degree  that  Lucretia  was,  of  whom 
it  is  said,  that  she  killed  herself  without  Imving  committed  any  fault,  and 
without  first  killing  him  who  was  the  cause  of  her  misfortune.  Yes,  I  will 
die,  if  die  I  must;  but  it  shall  be  after  I  have  satiated  my  revenge  on  him 
who  is  the  occasion  of  my  being  now  here  to  bewail  his  insolence,  which 
proceeded  ^m  no  fault  of  mine.' 

"  L^nela  wanted  a  great  deal  of  entreaty  before  she  would  go  and  call 
Ix)thario;  but  at  last  she  went,  and  while  she  was  away,  Camilki,  as  if  she 
was  talking  to  herself,  said :  '  Good  God !  would  it  not  have  been  more 
advisable  to  have  dismissed  Lothario,  as  I  have  done  many  other  times, 
than  to  give  him  room,  as  I  have  now  done,  to  think  me  dishonest  and 
naught,  ti^ough  it  be  only  for  the  short  time  I  defer  the  undeceiving  him  ? 
Without  doubt  it  would  have  been  better;  but  I  shall  not  be  revenged,  nor 
my  husband's  honour  satisfied,  if  he  get  off  so  clean,  and  so  smoothly,  from 
an  attempt  to  which  his  wicked  thoughts  have  led  him.  No !  let  the  traitor 
pay  wilii  his  life  for  what  he  undertakes  with  so  lascivious  a  desire.  Let 
the  world  know  (if  perchance  it  comes  to  know  it)  that  Camilla  not  only 
preserved  her  loyalty  to  her  husband,  but  revenged  him  on  the  person  who 
dared  to  wrong  him.  But  after  all,  it  would  perhaps  be  better  to  give  an 
account  of  the  whole  matter  to  Anselmo ;  but  I  have  already  hinted  it  to 
him  in  the  letter  I  wrote  him  into  the  country ;  and  I  fancy  his  neglecting 
to  remedy  the  mischief  I  pointed  out  to  him  must  be  owing  to  pure  good- 
nature, and  a  confidence  in  Lothario,  which  would  not  let  lum  believe  that 
the  least  thought  to  the  prejudice  of  his  honour  could  be  lodged  in  the 
breast  of  so  faithful  a  firiend ;  nor  did  I  myself  believe  it  for  many  days,  nor 
should  ever  have  given  credit  to  it,  if  his  insolence  had  not  risen  so  high, 
and  his  avowed  presents,  large  promises,  and  continual  tears,  put  it  past  all 
ditpute.  But  why  do  I  talk  thus  ?  Does  a  brave  resolution  stand  in  need 
of  counsel?  No,  certainly.  Traitor,  avaunti  come  vengeance!  Let  the 
Use  one  come,  let  him  enter,  let  him  die,  and  then  befall  what  will  Un- 
^>otted  I  entered  into  the  power  of  him  whom  heaven  allotted  me  for  my 
husband,  and  unspotted  I  will  leave  him,  though  bathed  in  my  own  chaste 
Uood,  and  the  impure  gore  of  the  falsest  friend  that  friendship  ever  saw/ 
And  saying  this,  she  walked  up  and  down  the  room  with  the  drawn  dagger 
in  her  hand,  taking  such  irregular  and  huge  strides,  and  with  such  gestures, 
ttmt  one  would  have  thought  her  beside  herself,  and  have  taken  her,  not  for 
a  soft  and  delicate  woman,  but  for  some  desperate  ruffian. 

"Anselmo  observed  all  from  behind  the  arras,  where  he  had  hidden 
himself,  and  was  amazed,  and  already  thought  what  he  had  seen  and  heard 
sufficient  to  balance  still  greater  suspicions;  and  began  to  wish  that 
Lothario  might  not  come,  for  fear  of  some  sudden  disaster.  And  being 
now  upon  the  point  of  discovering  himself,  and  coming  out  to  embrace  and 
undeceive  his  wife,  he  was  prevented  by  seeing  Leonela  return  with 
Lothario  by  the  hand ;  and  as  soon  as  Canulla  saw  htm,  she  drew  with  the 
dagger  a  long  line  between  her  and  him,  and  said :  '  Take  notice,  Lothario, 
of  what  I  say  to  you :  if  you  shall  dare  to  pass  this  line  you  see  here,  or 
but  come  up  to  it,  the  moment  I  see  you  attempt  it,  I  will  pierce  my  breast 
with  this  dagger  I  hold  in  my  hand ;  but,  before  you  answer  me  a  word  to 
this»  hear  a  few  more  I  have  to  say  to  you,  and  then  answer  me  as  you 
please  In  the  first  place,  Lothario,  I  desire  you  to  tell  me,  whether  you 
know  Anselmo  my  husband,  and  in  what  estimation  you  hold  him  ?  And, 
in  the  next  place,  I  would  be  informed  whether  you  know  me?  Answer 
(13)      .  ^  , 
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me  this,  and  be  under  no  concern,  nor  study  for  an  answer ;  for  they  are 
no  difficult  questions  I  ask  you.'  Lothario  was  not  so  ignorant,  but  that 
from  the  instant  Camilla  bid  him  hide  Anselmo,  he  guessed  what  she 
intended  to  do,  and  accordingly  humoured  her  design  so  well,  that  they 
were  able  between  them  to  make  the  counterfeit  pass  for  something  more 
than  truth ;  and  therefore  he  answered  Camilla  in  this  manner :  '  I  dUd  not 
imagine,  fair  Camilla,  that  you  called  m^  to  answer  to  things  so  wide  of  the 
purpose  for  which  I  came  hither.  If  you  do  it  to  delay  me  the  promised 
favour,  why  did  you  not  adjourn  it  to  a  still  farther  day?  For  the  nearer 
the  prospect  of  possession  is,  the  more  eager  we  are  to  enjoy  the  desired 
good.  But  that  you  may  not  say  I  do  not  answer  to  your  questions^  I 
reply,  that  I  do  know  your  husband  Anselmo,  and  that  we  have  known 
each  other  from  our  tender  years.  Of  our  friendship  I  will  say  nothing, 
that  I  may  not  be  a  witness  against  myself  of  the  wrong  which  love,  that 
powerful  excuse  for  greater  faults,  has  made  me  do  him.  You  too  I  know, 
and  prize  you  as  highly  as  he  does :  for  were  it  not  so,  I  should  not  for  less 
exceUence  have  acted  so  contrary  to  my  duty  as  a  gentleman,  and  so  much 
against  the  holy  laws  of  true  friendship,  which  I  have  now  broken  and 
violated,  through  the  tyranny  of  that  enemy,  love.' — *  If  you  acknowledge 
so  much,'  replied  Camilla,  '  mortal  enemy  of  all  that  justly  deserves  to  be 
loved,  with  what  face  dare  you  appear  before  her  whom  you  know  to  be  the 
mirror  in  which  Anselmo  looks,  and  in  which  you  might  have  seen  upon 
what  slight  grounds  you  injiu-e  him  ?  But  ah !  unhappy  me !  I  now  begin 
to  find  what  it  was  that  made  you  forget  yourself:  it  was,  doubtless,  some 
indiscretion  of  mine ;  for  I  will  not  call  it  immodesty,  since  it  proceeded 
not  from  design,  but  from  some  one  of  those  inadvertences  which  wom^i 
frequently  fall  into  unawares,  when  there  is  nobody  present  before  whom 
Aey  think  they  need  be  upon  the  reserve.  *  But  tell  me,  O  traitor,  when 
did  I  ever  answer  your  addresses  with  any  word  or  sign  that  could  give  you 
the  least  shadow  of  hope  that  you  should  ever  accomplish  your  infamous 
desires  ?  When  were  not  your  amorous  expressions  repulsed  and  rebuked 
with  rigour  and  severity?  When  were  your  many  promises  and  greater 
presents  believed  or  accepted  ?  But  knowing  that  no  one  can  persevere 
long  in  an  affair  of  love,  unless  it  be  kept  alive  by  some  hope,  I  take  upon 
myself  the  blame  of  your  impertinence ;  since,  without  doubt,  some  inad- 
vertence of  mine  has  nourished  your  hope  so  long,  and  therefore  I  will 
chastise  and  inflict  that  punishment  on  myself  which  your  offence  deserves. 
And  to  convince  you  that,  being  so  severe  to  myself,  I  could  not  possibly 
be  otherwise  to  you,  I  had  a  mind  you  should  come  hither  to  be  a  witness 
to  the  sacrifice  I  intend  to  make  to  the  offended  honour  of  my  worthy 
husband,  injured  by  you  with  the  greatest  deliberation  imaginable,  and  by 
me  too,  through  my  carelessness  in  not  shunning  the  occasion,  if  I  gave  you 
any,  of  countenancing  and  authorising  your  wicked  intentions.  I  say  again, 
that  the  suspicion  I  have  that  some  inadvertence  of  mine  has  occasioned 
such  licentious  thoughts  in  you  is  what  disturbs  me  the  most,  and  what  I 
most  desire  to  punish  v^ith  my  own  hands;  for  should  some  other  execu- 
tioner do  it,  my  crime  perhaps  would  be  more  public  Yes,  I  will  die,  but 
I  will  die  killing,  and  carry  with  me  one  who  shall  entirely  satisfy  the  thirst 
of  that  revenge  I  expect,  and  partly  enjoy  already,  as  I  shall  have  before 
my  eyes,  to  what  place  soever  I  go,  the  vengeance  of  impsutial  justice 
strictly  executed  on  him  who  has  reduced  me  to  this  desperate  condition.' 
**  At  these  words,  she  fiew  upon  Lothario  with  the  drawn  dagger  so 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTB  195 

swiftly,  with  such  incredible  violence,  and  with  such  seeming  earnestness 
to  stab  him  to  the  heart,  that  he  was  almost  in  doubt  himself  whether 
those  efforts  were  feigned  or  real ;  and  he  was  forced  to  make  use  of  all 
his  dexterity  and  strength  to  prevent  his  being  wounded  by  Camilla,  who 
played  the  counterfeit  so  to  the  life,  that  to  give  this  strange  imposture  a 
colour  of  truth,  she  resolved  to  stain  it  with  her  own  blood.  For  perceiving, 
or  pretending  that  she  could  not  wound  Lothario,  she  said :  'Since  fortune 
denies  a  complete  satis£siction  to  my  just  desires,  it  shall  not,  however,  be 
in  its  power  to  defeat  that  satisfaction  entirely ; '  and  so  struggling  to  free  her 
da^er-hand,  held  by  Lothario,  she  got  it  loose,  and  directing  the  point  to 
a  part  where  it  might  give  but  a  slight  wound,  she  stabbed  herself  above^  the 
breast  near  the  left  shoulder,  and  presently  fell  to  the  ground,  as  in  a 
swoon.  Leonela  and  Lothario  stood  in  suspense,  and  astonished  at  this 
accident,  and  were  in  doubt  what  to  think  of  it,  especially  when  they  saw 
Camilla  lying  on  the  floor,  and  bathed  in  her  own  blood.  Lothario  run 
hastily,  frighted  and  breathless,  to  draw  out  the  da^er;  but  perceiving 
the  shghtness  of  the  wound,  the  fear  he  had  been  in  vanished,  and  he 
admired  still  more  the  sagacity,  prudence,  and  great  ingenuity  of  the  fair 
Camilla.  And  now  to  act  his  part,  he  began  to  make  a  long  and  sorrow- 
ful lamaitation  over  the  body  of  Camilla,  as  if  she  were  dead,  imprecating 
heavy  curses  not  only  on  himself,  but  on  him  who  had  been  the  cause  of 
Imnging  him  to  that  pass ;  and  knowing  that  his  friend  Anselmo  overheard 
him,  he  said  such  things,  that  whoever  had  heard  them  would  have  pitied 
him  more  than  they  would  have  done  Camilla  herself,  though  they  had 
jtidged  her  to  be  really  dead.  Leonela  took  her  in  her  arms,  and  laid  her 
on  the  bed,  beseeching  Lothario  to  procure  somebody  to  dress  Camilla's 
wound  secretly.  She  also  desired  his  advice  and  opinion  what  they  should 
say  to  Anselmo  about  it,  if  he  should  chance  to  come  home  before  it  was 
healed.  He  answered  that  they  might  say  what  they  pleased ;  that  he  was 
not  in  a  condition  of  giving  any  advice  worth  following ;  he  bid  her  en- 
deavour to  stop  the  blood ;  and  as  for  himself,  he  would  go  where  he  should 
never  be  seen  more.  And  so  with  a  show  of  much  sorrow  and  concern, 
he  left  the  house ;  and  when  he  found  himself  alone,  and  in  a  place  where 
nobody  saw  him,  he  ceased  not  to  cross  himself  in  admiration  at  the  ctmning 
of  Camilla,  and  the  suitable  behaviour  of  Leonela.  He  considered  what  a 
diorough  assurance  Anselmo  must  have  of  his  wife's  being  a  second 
Portia,  and  wanted  to  be  with  him,  that  they  might  rejoice  together  at  the 
imposture  and  the  truth,  the  most  artfully  disguised  that  can  be  imagined. 
"  Leonela,  as  she  was  bidden,  staunched  her  mistress's  blood,  which 
was  just  as  much  as  might  serve  to  colour  her  stratagem ;  and  washing  the 
wound  with  a  little  wine,  she  bound  it  up  the  best  she  could,  saying  such 
things  while  she  was  dressing  it,  as  were  alone  sufficient  to  make  Anselmo 
believe  that  he  had  in  Camilla  an  image  of  chastity.  To  the  words 
Leonela  said,  Camilla  added  others,  calling  herself  coward,  and  poor- 
spirited,  because  she  wanted  the  resolution  at  a  time  when  she  stood  most 
in  need,  to  deprive  herself  of  that  life  she  so  much  abhorred.  She  asked 
her  maid's  advice  whether  she  should  give  an  account  of  what  had  happened 
to  her  beloved  husband,  or  no.  Leonela  persuaded  her  to  say  nothing 
about  it,  since  it  would  lay  him  under  a  necessity  of  revenging  himself  on 
Lc^hario,  which  he  could  not  do  without  great  danger  to  himself;  and  a 
good  woman  was  obliged  to  avoid  all  occasion  of  involving  her  husband  in 
a  quarrel,  and  should  rather  prevent  all  such  as  much  as  she  possibly 
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could.  CamUla  replied,  she  approved  of  her  opinion  and  would  follow  it ; 
but  that  by  all  means  they  must  contrive  what  to  say  to  Anselmo  about 
the  wound,  which  he  must  needs  see.  To  which  Lexmela  answered,  that 
for  her  part  she  knew  not  how  to  tell  a  lie,  though  but  in  jest  *  How  then, 
pray,'  replied  Camilla,  '  should  I  know,  who  dare  neither  invent  nor  remain 
guilty  of  one,  though  my  life  were  at  stake?  If  we  cannot  contrive  to 
come  well  off,  it  will  be  better  to  tell  him  the  plain  truth,  than  that  he 
should  catch  us  in  a  false  story.' — *Be  in  no  pain,  madam,'  answered 
Leonela ;  '  for  between  this  and  to-morrow  morning  I  will  study  what  we 
shall  tell  him ;  and  perhaps  the  wound  being  where  it  is,  you  may  conceal 
it  from  his  sight,  and  heaven  may  be  pleased  to  favour  our  just  and  honour- 
al>le  intentions.  Compose  yourself,  good  madam;  endeavour  to  quiet 
your  spirits,  that  my  master  may  not  find  you  in  so  violent  a  disorder ;  and 
leave  the  rest  to  my  care,  and  to  that  of  heaven,  which  always  favours 
honest  designs.' 

"  Anselmo  stood  with  the  utmost  attention  listening  to  and  beholding 
the  tragedy  of  the  death  of  his  honour,  which  the  actors  performed  with 
such  strange  and  moving  passions,  that  it  seemed  as  if  they  were  transformed 
into  the  very  characters  they  personated.  He  longed  for  the  night,  and  for 
an  opportimity  of  slipping  out  of  his  house,  that  he  might  see  his  dear 
friend  Lothario,  and  rejoice  ¥rith  him  on  finding  so  precious  a  jewel, 
by  the  perfectly  clearing  up  of  his  wife's  virtue.  They  both  took  care 
to  give  him  a  convenient  opportunity  of  going  out,  which  he  made  use 
of,  and  immediately  went  to  seek  Lothario;  and  having  found  him, 
it  is  impossible  to  recount  the  embraces  he  gave  him,  the  satisfaction 
he  expressed,  and  the  praises  he  bestowed  on  Camilla.  All  which  Lothario 
hearkened  to,  without  being  able  to  show  any  signs  of  joy ;  for  he  could  not 
but  reflect  how  much  his  friend  was  deceived,  and  how  ungenerously  he 
treated  him.  And  though  Anselmo  perceived  that  Lothario  did  not  express 
any  joy,  he  believed  it  was  because  Camilla  was  wounded,  and  he  had  been 
the  occasion  of  it  And  therefore,  among  other  things,  he  desired  him  to 
be  in  no  pain  about  Camilla ;  for  without  doubt  the  wound  must  be  very 
slight,  since  her  maid  and  she  had  agreed  to  hide  it  from  him ;  and  as  he 
might  depend  upon  it  there  was  nothing  to  be  feared,  he  desired  that 
thenceforward  he  would  rejoice  and  be  merry  with  him ;  since,  through  his 
diligence  and  by  his  means  he  found  himself  raised  to  the  highest  pitch  of 
happiness  he  could  wish  to  arrive  at;  and,  for  himself,  he  said,  he  woukl 
make  it  his  pastime  and  amusement  to  write  verses  in  praise  of  Camilla,  to 
perpetuate  her  memory  to  all  future  ages.  Lothario  applauded  his  good 
resolution,  and  said,  that  he  too  would  lend  a  helping  hand  towards  raising 
so  illustrious  an  edifice. 

"Anselmo  now  remained  deceived  in  the  most  agreeable  way  possible. 
He  led  home  by  the  hand  the  instrument,  as  he  thought,  of  his  glory,  but 
in  reality  the  ruin  of  his  fame.  CamiUa  received  Lothario  with  a  counten- 
*ance  seemingly  shy,  but  with  inward  gladness  of  heart.  This  imposture 
lasted  some  time,  until  a  few  months  after  fortune  turned  her  wheel,  and 
the  iniquity  thus  far  so  artfully  concealed  came  to  light,  and  his  imperti- 
nent curiosity  cost  poor  Anselmo  his  life." 
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CHAP.  XXXV. 

The  Conclusion  of  the  "  Novel  of  the  Curious  Impertinenl,"  with  the  dreadfol 
Battle  betwixt  Don  Quixote  and  certain  Wine-skins. 

Thsrs  remained  but  little  more  of  the  novel  to  be  read,  when  from  the 
room  where  Don  Quixote  lay,  Sancho  Panza  came  running  out  aU  in  a 
fright,  crying  aloud  :  "  Run,  Sirs,  quickly,  and  succour  my  master,  who  is 
over  head  and  ears  in  the  toughest  and  closest  battle  my  eyes  have  ever 
beheld.  As  God  shall  save  me,  he  has  given  the  giant,  that  enemy  of  the 
Princess  Micomicona,  such  a  stroke,  that  he  has  cut  off  his  head  close  to 
his  shoulders,  as  if  it  had  been  a  turnip." — "What  say  you,  brother?" 
cried  the  priest,  leaving  off  reading  the  remainder  of  the  novel  "  Are 
jrou  in  your  senses,  Sancho  ?  How  the  devil  can  this  be,  since  the  giant 
18  two  Uiousand  leagues  off?  "  At  that  instant  they  heard  a  great  noise  in 
the  room,  and  Don  Quixote  calling  aloud,  "Stay,  cowardly  thief,  robber, 
rogue;  for  here  I  have  you,  and  your  scimitar  shall  avail  ^ou  nothing." 
And  it  seemed  as  if  he  gave  sevend  hacks  and  slashes  against  the  walls. 
"Do  not  stand  listening,"  quoth  Sancho;  "but  go  in  and  part  the  fray,  or 
aid  my  master;  though  by  this  time  there  will  be  no  occasion ;  for  doubt- 
less the  giant  is  already  dead,  and  giving  an  account  to  God  of  his  past 
wicked  Ufe ;  for  I  saw  the  blood  run  about  the  floor,  and  the  head  cut  ofi^ 
and  fallen  on  one  side,  and  as  big  as  a  great  wine-skin." — "  I  will  be 
hanged,"  quoth  the  innkeeper  at  this  juncture,  '*  if  Don  Quixote,  or  Don 
De^  has  not  given  a  gash  to  some  of  the  ¥rine-skins  that  stand  at  his 
bed's  head,  and  the  wine  he  has  let  out  must  be  what  this  honest  fellow 
takes  for  blood;"  and  so  saying,  he  went  into  the  room,  and  the  whole 
company  after  him;  and  they  found  Don  Quixote  in  the  strangest  situation 
in  the  world.  He  was  in  his  shirt,  which  was  not  quite  long  enough  before 
to  cover  his  thighs,  and  was  six  inches  shorter  behind :  his  legs  were  very 
long  and  lean,  full  of  hair,  and  not  over  clean ;  he  had  on  his  head  a  little 
red  cap,  somewhat  greasy,  which  belonged  to  the  innkeeper.  About  his 
left  arm  he  had  twisted  the  blanket  (to  which  Sancho  ow^  a  grudge,  and 
he  veiy  well  knew  why),  and  in  his  right  hand  he  held  his  drawn  sword, 
with  which  he  was  laying  about  him  on  all  sides,  and  uttering  words,  as  if 
he  had  really  been  fighting  with  some  giant ;  and  the  best  of  it  was,  his 
eyes  were  shut;  for  he  was  asleep,  and  dreaming  that  he  was  engaged  in 
battle  with  the  giant;  for  his  imagination  was  so  taken  up  with  the 
adventure  he  had  undertaken,  that  it  made  him  dream  he  was  aheady 
arrived  at  the  kingdom  of  Micomicon,  and  engaged  in  fight  with  his  enemy ; 
and,  fancying  he  was  cleaving  the  giant  down,  he  had  given  the  skins  so 
many  cuts,  that  the  whole  room  was  afloat  with  wine.  The  innkeeper 
perceiving  it,  fell  into  such  a  rage,  that  he  set  upon  Don  Quixote,  and, 
with  his  denched  fists,  began  to  give  him  so  many  cuffs,  that  if  Cardenio 
and  the  priest  had  not  taken  him  off,  he  would  have  put  an  end  to  the 
war  of  the  giant ;  and  yet,  notwithstanding  all  this,  the  poor  gentleman 
did  not  awake  until  the  barber  brought  a  Is^e  bucket  of  cold  water  from 
the  well,  and  soused  it  all  over  his  body  at  a  dash ;  Don  Quixote  awoke, 
but  not  so  thoroughly  as  to  be  sensible  of  the  pickle  he  was  in.  Dorothea 
perceiving  how  scantily  and  airily  he  was  arrayed,  would  not  go  in  to  see 
the  fight  between  her  champion  and  her  adversary.     Sancho  was  searching 
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all  about  the  floor  for  the  head  of  the  giant ;  and  not  finding  it  he  said : 
"Well,  I  see  plainly  that  everything  about  this  house  is  enchantment; 
for  the  time  before,  in  this  very  same  place  where  I  now  am,  I  had  several 
punches  and  thumps  given  me,  without  knowing  from  whence  they  came, 
or  seeing  anybody  ;  and  now  the  head  is  vanished  which  I  saw  cut  off  with 
my  own  eyes,  and  the  blood  spouting  from  the  body  like  any  fountain." — 
"What  blood,  and  what  fountain,  thou  enemy  to  God  and  His  saints?" 
said  the  innkeeper.  "  Dost  thou  not  see,  thief,  that  the  blood  and  the 
fountain  are  nothing  but  these  skins  pierced  and  ripped  open,  and  the  red 
wine  floating  about  the  room  ?  I  wish  I  may  see  his  soul  floating  in  hell 
that  pierced  them ! " — "  I  know  nothing,"  said  Sancho ;  "  only  that  I  should 
be  so  unfortunate,  that  for  want  of  finding  this  head,  my  earldom  wiU  melt 
away  like  salt  in  water."  Now  Sancho  awake  was  more  mad  than  his 
master  asleep ;  so  besotted  was  he  with  the  promises  he  had  made  him. 
The  innkeeper  lost  all  patience  to  see  the  squire's  phlegm,  and  the  knight's 
wicked  handiwork ;  and  he  swore  they  should  not  escape  as  they  did  the 
time  before,  without  paying;  and  that  this  bout,  the  privil^es  of  his 
chivalry  should  not  exempt  him  fix)m  discharging  both  reckonings,  even  to 
the  patches  of  the  torn  skins. 

The  priest  held  Don  Quixote  by  the  hands ;  who,  imagining  he  had 
finished  the  adventure,^^  and  that  he  was  in  the  presence  of  the  Princess 
Micomicona,  fell  on  his  knees  before  the  priest,  and  said :  "  High  and 
renowned  lady,  well  may  your  grandeur  from  this  day  forward,  live  more 
secure,  now  this  ill-bom  creature  can  do  you  no  hurt ;  and  I  also,  from 
this  day  forward,  am  freed  from  the  promise  I  gave  you,  since,  by  the 
assistance  of  the  most  high  God,  and  through  the  favour  of  her  by  whom  I 
live  and  breathe,  I  have  so  happily  accomplished  it" — "  Did  not  I  tell  you 
so  ? "  quoth  Sancho,  hearing  this ;  '*  so  that  I  was  not  drunk ;  see  if  my 
master  has  not  already  put  the  giant  in  pickle;  here  are  the  bulls ;^  my 
earldom  is  safe."  Who  could  forbear  laughing  at  the  absurdities  of  both 
master  and  man?  They  all  laughed,  except  the  innkeeper,  who  cursed 
himself  to  the  deviL  But  at  length  the  barber,  Cardenio,  and  the  priest, 
with  much  ado,  threw  Don  Quixote  on  the  bed ;  who  fell  fast  asleep,  with 
signs  of  very  great  fatigue.  They  left  him  to  sleep  on,  and  went  out  to  the 
inn-door  to  comfort  Sancho  for  not  finding  the  gianfs  head ;  though  they 
had  most  to  do  to  pacify  the  innkeeper,  who  was  out  of  his  wits  for  the 
murder  of  his  wine-skins.  The  hostess  muttered,  and  said:  "In  an 
unlucky  minute,  and  in  an  evil  hour,  came  this  knight-errant  into  my 
house;  oh  that  my  eyes  had  never  seen  him !  He  has  been  a  dear  guest 
to  me.  The  last  time  he  went  away  with  a  night's  reckoning  for  supper, 
bed,  straw,  and  barley,  for  himself  and  for  his  squire,  for  a  horse  and  an 
ass,  telling  us,  forsooth,  that  he  was  a  knight-adventurer !  Evil  adventures 
beM  him,  and  all  the  adventurers  in  the  world !  And  therefore  he  said 
he  was  not  obliged  to  pay  anything ;  for  so  it  was  written  in  the  registers 
of  knight-errantry ;  and  now,  again  on  his  account  too,  comes  this  other 
gentleman,  and  carries  off*  my  til,  and  returns  it  me  with  two-penny  worth 
of  damage,  all  the  hair  off)  so  that  it  can  serve  no  more  for  my  husband's 
purpose.  And  after  all,  to  rip  open  my  skins,  and  let  out  my  wine !  would 
I  could  see  his  blood  so  let  out !  But  let  him  not  think  to  escape;  for  by 
the  bones  of  my  fother,  and  the  soul  of  my  mother,  they  shall  pay  me 
down  upon  the  nail  every  farthing,  or  may  I  never  be  called  by  my  own 
name,  nor  be  my  own  father's  daughter."    The  hostess  said  all  this,  and 
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more,  in  great  wrath ;  and  honest  Maritomes,  her  maid,  seconded  her. 
The  daughter  held  her  peace,  but  now  and  then  smiJed.  The  priest 
quieted  all,  promising  to  make  Uiem  the  best  reparation  he  could  for  their 
loss,  as  wdl  in  the  wine-skins  as  the  wine,  and  especially  for  the  damage 
done  to  the  tail  which  they  valued  so  much.  Dorothea  comforted  Sancho 
Panza,  telling  him,  that  whenever  it  should  really  appear  that  his  master 
had  cut  off  the  giant's  head,  she  promised  when  she  was  peaceably  seated 
on  her  throne,  to  bestow  on  him  the  best  earldom  in  her  dominions.  Wilii 
this  Sancho  was  comforted,  and  assured  the  princess  she  might  d^>end 
upon  it  that  he  had  seen  the  gianf  s  head,  by  the  same  token  that  it  had 
a  beard  which  reached  down  to  the  girdle ;  and  if  it  was  not  to  be  found, 
it  was  because  ever3rthing  passed  in  that  house  by  way  of  enchantment,  as 
he  had  experienced  the  last  time  he  lodged  there.  Dorothea  said  she 
believed  so,  and  bid  him  be  in  no  pain ;  for  all  would  be  well,  and  succeed 
to  his  heart's  desire.  All  being  now  pacified,  the  priest  had  a  mind  to 
read  the  remainder  of  the  novel ;  for  he  saw  it  wanted  but  little.  Cardenio, 
Dorothea,  and  the  rest,  entreated  him  so  to  do ;  and  he,  willing  to  please 
all  liie  company,  and  himself  among  the  rest,  went  on  with  the  story  as 
follows : 

"  Now  so  it  was,  that  Anselmo,  through  the  satisfaction  he  took  in  the 
supposed  virtue  of  Camilla^  lived  with  aU  the  content  and  security  in  the 
world;  and  Camilla  purposely  looked  shy  on  Lothario,  that  Anselmo 
might  think  she  rather  hated  than  loved  him ;  and  Lothario,  for  farther 
security  in  his  affair,  begged  Anselmo  to  excuse  his  coming  any  more  to 
his  house,  since  it  was  plain  the  sight  of  him  gave  Camilla  great  uneasiness. 
But  the  deceived  Anselmo  would  by  no  means  comply  with  his  request; 
and  thus,  by  a  thousand  different  ways,  he  became  the  contriver  of  his 
own  dishonour,  while  he  thought  he  was  so  of  his  pleasure.  As  for  Leonela, 
she  was  so  pleased  to  find  herself  thus  at  liberty  to  follow  her  amour,  that 
without  minding  anything  else,  she  let  loose  the  reins,  and  took  her  swing, 
beii^  confident  that  her  lady  would  conceal  it,  and  even  put  her  in  the 
most  commodious  way  of  carrying  it  on. 

"  In  short,  one  night  Anselmo  perceived  somebody  walking  in  Leonela's 
chamber;  and  being  desirous  to  go  in  to  know  who  it  was,  he  found  the 
door  was  held  against  him,  which  increased  his  desire  of  getting  in ;  and 
he  made  such  an  effort,  that  he  burst  open  the  door,  and  just  as  he  entered, 
he  saw  a  man  leap  down  from  the  window  into  the  street ;  and  running 
hastily  to  stop  him,  or  to  see  who  he  was,  he  could  do  neither ;  for  Leonela 
dung  about  him,  crymg:  'Dear  Sir,  be  calm,  and  be  not  so  greatly 
disturbed,  nor  pursue  the  man  who  leaped  out ;  he  belongs  to  me ;  in 
short  he  is  my  husband.'  Anselmo  would  not  believe  Leonela,  but  blind 
with  rage,  drew  his  poniard,  and  offered  to  stab  her,  assuring  her,  if  she 
did  not  tell  him  the  whole  truth,  he  would  kill  her.  She,  with  the  firight, 
not  knowing  what  she  was  saying,  said :  '  Do  not  kill  me.  Sir,  and  I  will 
tell  you  things  of  greater  importance  than  any  you  can  imagine.' — *  Tell  me 
then  quickly,'  said  Anselmo,  '  or  you  are  a  dead  woman.' — '  At  present  it 
is  impossible,'  said  Leonela,  '  I  am  in  such  confusion ;  let  me  alone  until 
to-morrow  morning,  and  then  you  shall  know  from  me  what  will  amaze 
you :  in  the  meantime  be  assured,  that  the  person  who  jumped  out  of  the 
window  is  a  young  man  of  this  city,  who  has  given  me  a  promise  of 
marriage.'  With  this  Anselmo  was  somewhat  pacified,  and  was  content 
to  wait  the  time  she  desired,  not  dreaming  he  should  hear  anything  against 
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Camilla,  of  whose  virtue  be  was  so  satisfied  and  secare ;  and  so  leaving 
the  room,  he  locked  Leonela  in,  telling  her  she  should  not  stir  from  thence, 
until  she  had  told  him  what  she  had  to  say  to  him.  He  went  immediately 
to  Camilla,  and  related  to  her  all  that  had  passed  with  her  waiting-woman, 
and  the  promise  she  had  given  him  to  acquaint  him  with  things  of  the 
utmost  importance.  It  is  needless  to  say  whether  Camilla  was  disturbed 
or  not ;  so  great  was  the  consternation  she  was  in,  that  verily  believing,  as 
indeed  it  was  very  likely,  that  Leonela  would  tell  Anselmo  all  she  knew  of 
her  disloyalty,  she  had  not  the  courage  to  wait  until  she  saw  whether  her 
suspicion  was  well  or  ill  grounded ;  and  that  very  night,  when  she  found 
Anselmo  was  asleep,  taking  with  her  all  her  best  jewels,  and  some  money, 
without  being  perceived  by  anybody,  she  left,  her  house,  and  went  to 
Lothario's,  to  whom  she  recounted  what  had  passed,  desiring  him  to 
conduct  her  to  some  place  of  safety,  or  to  go  off  with  her,  where  they  might 
live  secure  from  Anselmo.  Camilla  put  Lothario- into  such  confusion, 
that  he  knew  not  how  to  answer  her  a  word,  much  less  to  resolve  what  was 
to  be  done.  At  length  he  bethought  himself  of  carrying  Camilla  to  a 
convent,  the  prioress  of  which  was  a  sister  of  his.  Camilla  consented,  and 
Lothario  conveyed  her  thither  with  all  the  haste  the  case  reqtiired,  and 
left  her  in  the  monastery;  and  he  too  presently  left  the  dtj^  without 
acquainting  anybody  with  his  absence. 

"  When  it  was  day-break,  Anselmo,  without  missing  Camilla  from  his 
side,  so  impatient  was  he  to  know  what  Leonela  had  to  tell  him,  got  up 
and  went  to  the  cliamber  where  he  had  left  her  locked  in.  He  opened  the 
door,  and  went  in,  but  found  no  Leonela  there ;  he  only  found  the  sheets 
tied  to  the  window,  an  evident  sign  that  by  them  she  had  slid  down,  and 
was  gone  off.  He  presently  returned,  full  of  concern,  to  acquaint  Ca^nilla 
with  it ;  and  not  finding  her  in  bed,  nor  anjnvhere  in  the  house,  he  stood 
astonished.  He  inquired  of  the  servants  for  her,  but  no  one  could  give 
him  any  tidings.  It  accidentaUy  happened,  as  he  was  searching  for  Camilla, 
that  he  found  her  cabinet  open,  and  most  of  her  jewels  gone ;  and  this  gave 
him  the  first  suspicion  of  his  disgrace,  and  that  Leonehi  was  not  the  cause 
of  his  misfortune.  And  so  just  as  he  then  was,  but  half  dressed,  he  went 
sad  and  pensive  to  give  an  account  of  his  disaster  to  his  friend  Lothario ; 
but  not  finding  him,  and  his  servants  telling  him  that  their  master  went 
away  that  night,  and  took  all  the  money  he  had  with  him,  he  was  ready  to 
run  mad.  And  to  complete  all,  when  he  came  back  to  his  house,  he 
found  not  one  of  all  his  servants,  man  nor  maid,  but  the  house  left  alone 
and  deserted.  He  knew  not  what  to  think,  say,  or  do,  and  by  little  and 
little  his  wits  began  to  fail  him.  He  considered,  and  saw  himself  in  an 
instant  deprived  of  wife,  friend,  and  servants ;  abandoned,  as  he  thought, 
by  the  heaven  that  covered  him ;  but  above  all,  robbed  of  his  honour,  since 
in  missing  Camilla,  he  saw  his  own  ruin.  After  some  thought,  he  resolved 
to  go  to  his  friend's  country-house,  where  he  had  been  when  he  gave  the 
opportunity  for  plotting  this  unhappy  business.  He  locked  the  doors  of 
his  house,  got  on  horseback,  and  set  forward  with  great  oppression  of 
spirits ;  and  scarcely  had  he  gone  half  way,  when,  overwhelmed  by  his 
melancholy  thoughts,  he  was  forced  to  alight  and  tie  his  horse  to  a  tree,  at 
the  foot  of  which  he  dropped  down,  breathing  out  bitter  and  mournful 
sighs,  and  stayed  there  until  almost  night ;  about  which  time  he  saw  a  man 
coming  on  horseback  from  the  city ;  and  having  saluted  him,  he  inquired 
what  news  there  was  in  Florence?    'The  strangest,'  replied  the  dtizeD, 
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*  that  has  been  heard  these  many  days ;  for  it  is  publicly  talked,  that  last 
night  Lothario,  that  great  friend  of  Anselmo  the  Rich,  who  lived  at  St 
John%  carried  o£f  Camilla,  wife  to  Anselmo,  and  that  he  also  is  missing. 
All  this  was  told  by  a  maid-servant  of  Camilla's,  whom  the  govenuMr  caught 
in  the  night  letting  herself  down  by  a  sheet  from  a  window  of  Anselmo's 
house.  In  short,  I  do  not  know  the  particulars ;  all  I  know  is,  that  the 
whole  town  is  in  wonder  at  this  accident ;  for  no  one  could  have  expected 
any  such  thing,  considering  the  great  friendship  between  them,  which  it  is 
said  was  so  remarkable,  that  they  were  styled  the  Two  Friends.' — 'Pray,  is 
it  known,'  said  Anselmo,  'which  way  Lothario  and  Camilla  have  taken?' 
— '  It  is  not,'  replied  the  citizen,  '  though  the  governor  has  ordered  diligent 
search  to  be  made  after  them.' — '  God  be  with  you,'  said  Anselmo.  '  And 
with  you  also,'  said  the  citizen,  and  went  his  way. 

''This  dismal  news  reduced  Anselmo  almost  to  the  loss  not  only  of  his 
wits,  but  his  life.  He  got  up  as  well  as  he  could,  and  arrived  at  his  friend's 
house,  who  had  not  yet  heard  of  his  misfortune ;  but  seeing  him  come  in 
pale,  spiritless,  and  faint,  he  concluded  he  was  oppressed  by  some  heavy 
affliction.  Anselmo  b^ed  him  to  lead  him  immediately  to  a  chamber, 
and  to  let  him  have  pen,  ink,  and  paper.  They  did  so,  and  left  him  alone 
oo  the  bed,  locking  the  door,  as  he  desired.  And  now  finding  himself 
alone,  he  so  overcharged  his  imagination  with  his  misfortunes,  that  he 
plainly  parceived  he  was  drawing  near  his  end;  and  therefore  resolved  to 
leave  behind  him  some  account  of  the  cause  of  his  strange  death ;  and 
banning  to  write,  before  he  had  set  down  all  he  had  intended,  his  breath 
foiled  him,  and  he  yielded  up  his  life  into  the  hands  of  that  sorrow  which 
was  occasioned  by  his  impertinent  curiosity.  The  master  of  the  house 
finding  it  grow  late,  and  that  Anselmo  did  not  call,  determined  to  go  in  to 
hivi,  to  know  whether  his  indisposition  increased,  and  found  him  with  his 
fiace  downward,  half  of  his  body  in  bed,  and  half  leaning  on  the  table,  with 
the  pi^)er  he  had  written  open,  and  his  hand  still  holding  the  pen.  His 
friend  having  first  called  to  him,  went  and  took  him  by  the  hand ;  and 
finding  he  did  not  answer  him,  and  that  he  was  cold,  he  perceived  that  he 
was  dead.  He  was  very  much  surprised  and  troubled,  and  called  the 
fiunily  to  be  witnesses  of  the  sad  misfortune  that  had  befallen  Anselmo ; 
afterwards  he  read  the  paper,  which  hh  knew  to  be  written  with  Anselmo's 
own  hand,  in  which  were  these  words : 

ANSBLMO'S  PAPER. 

" '  A  foolish  and  impertinent  desire  has  deprived  me  of  life.  If  the  news  of  my  death 
reaches  Camilla's  ears,  let  her  know  I  forgive  ner ;  for  she  was  not  obliged  to  do  miracles 
nor  was  I  mider  a  necessity  of  desiring  she  should ;  and  since  I  was  the  contriver  of  my 
own  dishonour,  there  is  no  reason  why ' 

"  Thus  fiar  Anselmo  wrote ;  by  which  it  appeared,  that  at  this  point, 
without  being  able  to  finish  the  sentence,  he  gave  up  the  ghost  The  next 
day  his  friend  sent  his  relations  an  account  of  his  death,  who  had  already 
heard  of  his  misfortune,  and  of  Camilla's  retiring  to  the  convent,  where  she 
was  almost  in  a  condition  of  bearing  her  husband  company  in  that  inevit- 
able journey;  not  through  the  news  of  his  death,  but  of  her  lover's 
absenting  hunself.  It  is  said,  that  though  she  was  now  a  widow,  she 
would  neither  quit  the  convent  nor  take  the  veil,  until  not  many  days  after, 
news  being  come  of  Lothario's  having  been  killed  in  a  battle  fought  about 


Digitized  by 


Google 


202  DON   QOIXOTB 

that  time  between  Monsieur  de  Lautrec,  and  the  great  Captain  GontsAo 
Fernandez  of  Cordova,  in  the  kingdom  of  Naples,  whither  the  too-late 
repenting  friend  had  made  his  retreat ;  she  then  took  the  religious  habit, 
and  soon  after  gave  up  her  life  into  the  rigorous  hands  of  grief  and 
melancholy.  Tins  was  the  end  of  them  all ;  an  end  sprung  from  an  extra- 
vagant rashness  at  the  beginning." 

"I  like  this  novel  very  well,"  said  the  priest,  "but  I  cannot  persuade 
myself  it  is  a  true  story ;  and  if  it  be  a  fiction,  the  author  has  erred  against 
probability ;  for  it  cannot  be  imagined  there  can  be  any  husband  so  sense- 
less as  to  desire  to  make  such  a  dangerous  experiment  as  Anselmo  did. 
Had  this  case  been  supposed  between  a  gallant  and  his  mistress,  it  mi^t 
pass ;  but  between  husband  and  wife,  there  is  something  impossible  in  it ; 
however,  I  am  not  displeased  with  the  manner  of  telling  it" 


CHAP.  XXXVI. 

Which  treats  of  other  uncommon  Accidents  that  happened  at  the  Inn. 

While  these  things  passed,  the  host  who  stood  at  the  inn  door  said :  *'  Here 
comes  a  goodly  company  of  guests ;  if  they  stop  here,  we  shall  sing  O  be 
joyfuir — "What  folks  are  they  ?"  said  Cardenio.  "  Four  men,"  answered 
the  host,  "on  horseback  k  la  Gineta,^  with  lances  and  targets,  and  black 
masks  on  their  faces  ;^  and  with  them  a  woman  on  a  side-saddle,  dressed 
in  white,  and  her  face  likewise  covered;  and  two  lads  besides  on  foot" — 
"  Are  they  near  at  hand  ?  "  demanded  the  priest  "  So  near,"  replied  the 
innkeeper,  "that  they  are  already  at  the  door."  Dorothea  hearing  this, 
veiled  her  face;  and  Cardenio  went  into  Don  Quixote's  chamber;  and 
scarcely  had  they  done  so,  when  the  persons  the  host  mentioned  entered 
the  yard ;  and  the  four  horsemen,  who,  by  their  appearance,  seemed  to  be 
persons  of  distinction,  having  alighted,  went  to  help  down  the  lady  who 
came  on  the  side-saddle ;  and  one  of  them  taking  her  in  his  arms,  set  her 
down  in  a  chair  which  stood  at  the  tloor  of  the  room  into  which  Cardenio 
had  withdrawn.  In  all  this  time  neither  she,  nor  they,  had  taken  off  their 
masks,  or  spoken  one  word :  only  the  lady,  at  sitting  down  in  the  chair, 
fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  let  fall  her  arms  like  one  sick  and  ready  to  faint 
away.  The  servants  on  foot  took  the  horses  to  the  stable.  The  priest, 
seeing  all  this,  and  desirous  to  know  who  they  were  in  that  odd  guise,  and 
that  kept  such  silence,  went  where  the  lads  were,^  and  inquired  of  one  of 
them ;  who  answered  him :  "  In  truth,  Signor,  I  cannot  inform  you  who 
these  gentlefolks  are;  I  can  only  tell  you  they  must  be  people  of  consider- 
able quality,  especially  he  who  took  the  lady  down  in  lus  arms  :  I  say  this 
because  all  the  rest  pay  him  such  respect,  and  do  nothing  but  what  he 
orders  and  directs." — "And  the  lady,  pray,  who  is  she?"  demanded  the 
priest  "  Neither  can  I  teU  that,"  replied  the  lacquey ;  "  for  I  have  not 
once  seen  her  face  dining  the  whole  journey ;  I  have  indeed  often  heard 
her  sigh,  and  utter  such  groans,  that  one  would  think  any  one  of  them 
enough  to  break  her  heart ;  and  it  is  no  wonder  we  know  no  more  than 
what  we  have  told  you ;  for  it  is  not  above  two  days  since  my  comrade  and 
I  came  to  serve  them  ;  for,  having  met  us  upon  the  road,  they  asked  and 
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persuaded  us  to  go  with  them  as  far  as  Andalusia,  promising  to  pay  us  very 
well" — "  And  have  you  heard  any  of  them  called  by  their  names  ?*'  said  the 
ppest  "  No,  indeed,"  answered  the  lad ;  "  for  they  all  travel  with  so  much 
silence,  that  you  would  wonder ;  and  you  hear  nothing  among  them  but  the 
sighs  and  sobs  of  the  poor  lady,  which  move  us  to  pity  her ;  and,  whither- 
soever it  is  that  she  is  going,  we  believe  it  must  be  against  her  will ;  and, 
by  what  we  can  gather  from  her  habit,  she  must  be  a  nun,  or  going  to  be 
one,  which  seems  most  probable ;  and  perhaps,  because  the  being  one  does 
not  proceed  from  her  choice,  she  goes  thus  heavily." — "  Very  liely,"  said 
the  priest;  and,  leaving  them,  he  returned  to  the  room  where  he  had  left 
D<m>thea;  who,  hearing  the  lady  in  the  mask  sigh,  moved  by  a  natural 
compassion,  went  to  her,  and  said :  ^'  What  is  the  matter,  dear  madam  ? 
If  it  be  anything  that  we  women  can  assist  you  in,  speak ;  for,  on  my  part, 
I  am  ready  to  serve  you  with  great  good-will."  To  all  this  the  afflicted 
lady  returned  no  answer ;  and,  though  Dorothea  uiged  her  still  more,  she 
pemsted  in  her  silence,  until  the  cavalier  in  the  mask,  who,  the  servant  said, 
was  superior  to  the  rest,  came  up,  and  said  to  Dorothea :  ^'  Trouble  not 
yourself,  madam,  to  offer  anything  to  this  woman ;  for  it  is  her  way  not  to 
be  thankful  for  any  service  done  her ;  nor  endeavour  to  get  an  answer  from 
her,  unless  you  would  hear  some  lie  from  her  mouth." — ''  No,"  said  she, 
who  hitherto  had  held  her  peace ;  "  on  the  contrary,  it  is  for  being  so 
sincere  and  so  averse  to  lying  and  deceit,  that  I  am  now  reduced  to  such 
hard  fortune ;  and  of  this  you  may  be  a  witness  yourself,  since  it  is  my 
truth  alone  which  makes  you  act  so  false  and  treacherous  a  part" 

Cardenio  heard  these  words  plainly  and  distinctly,  being  very  near  her 
who  spoke  them ;  for  Don  Quixote's  chamber-door  only  was  bet¥reen ;  and 
as  soon  as  he  heard  them,  he  cried  out  aloud :  "  Good  God !  what  is  this  I 
hear  ?  What  voice  is  this  which  has  reached  my  ears  ?  "  The  lady,  all  in 
surprise,  turned  her  head  at  these  exclamations;  and  not  seeing  who 
uttered  them,  she  got  up,  and  was  going  into  the  room ;  which  the  cavalier 
perceiving,  he  stopped  her,  and  would  not  suffer  her  to  stir  a  step.  With 
this  perturbation,  and  her  sudden  rising,  her  mask  fell  off,  and  she  discovered 
a  beauty  incomparable,  and  a  countenance  miraculous,  diough  pale  and  friU 
of  horror ;  for  she  rolled  her  eyes  round  as  far  as  she  could  see,  examining 
every  place  with  so  much  eagerness,  that  she  seemed  distracted ;  at  which 
Dorothea  and  the  rest,  without  knowing  why  she  did  so,  were  moved  to 
great  compassion.  The  cavalier  held  her  fast  by  the  shoulders ;  and,  his 
hands  being  thus  employed,  he  could  not  keep  on  his  mask,  which  was 
£sdling  oSf  as  indeed  at  hist  it  did;  and  Dorothea,  who  had  clasped  the  lady 
in  her  arms,  lifting  up  her  eyes,  discovered  that  the  person  who  also  held 
her,  was  her  husl^d,  I>on  Fernando ;  and  scarcely  had  she  perceived  it 
was  he,  when,  fetching  from  the  bottom  of  her  iieart  a  deep  and  dismal 
"  Oh  I "  she  fell  backward  in  a  swoon ;  and  had  not  the  barber,  who  stood 
close  by,  caught  her  in  his  arms,  she  would  have  fallen  to  the  ground. 
The  priest  ran  immediately,  and  took  off  her  veil  to  throw  water  in  her  face ; 
and  no  sooner  had  he  uncovered  it,  but  Don  Fernando,  for  it  was  he  who 
held  the  other  in  his  arms,  knew  her,  and  stood  like  one  dead  at  the  sight 
of  her ;  nevertheless,  he  did  not  let  go  Lucinda,  who  was  the  lady  that  was 
struggling  so  hard  to  get  from  him ;  for  she  knew  Cardenio's  voice  in  his 
exclamations,  and  he  knew  hers.  Cardenio  heard  also  the  *'  Oh,"  which 
Dorothea  gave  when  she  fainted  away ;  and  believing  it  came  from  his 
Lucinda,  he  ran  out  of  the  room  in  a  fright,  and  the  first  he  saw  was  Don 
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Fernando  holding  Lucinda  close  in  his  arms.  Don  Fernando  presently 
knew  Cardenio;  and  all  three,  Lucinda,  Cardenio,  and  Dorothea,  were 
struck  dumb,  hardly  knowing  what  had  happened  to  them.  They  all  stood 
silent,  and  gazing  on  one  another,  Dorothea  on  Don  Fernando,  Don 
Fernando  on  Cardenio,  Cardenio  on  Lucinda,  and  Lucinda  on  Caidenio. 
But  the  first  that  broke  silence  was  Lucinda,  who  addressed  herself  to  Don 
Fernando  in  this  manner :  "  Suffer  me,  Signor  Don  Fernando,  as  you  are  a 
gentleman,  since  you  will  not  do  it  upon  any  other  account,  suffer  me  to 
cleave  to  that  wall,  of  which  I  am  the  ivy ;  to  that  prop,  from  which  neither 
your  importunities,  your  threats,  your  promises,  nor  your  presents,  were  able 
to  separate  me.  Observe  how  Heaven,  by  unusual,  and  to  us  hidden, 
ways,  has  brought  me  into  the  presence  of  my  true  husband ;  and  well  you 
know,  by  a  thousand  dear-bought  esqperiences,  that  death  alone  can  efface 
him  out  of  my  memory.  Then,  since  all  farther  attempts  are  vain,  let  this 
open  declaration  convert  your  love  into  rage,  your  good-will  into  revenge, 
and  thereby  put  an  end  to  my  life ;  for  if  I  lose  it  in  the  presence  of  my 
dear  husband,  I  shall  reckon  it  well  disposed  of;  and  perhaps  my  death 
may  convince  him  of  the  fidelity  I  have  preserved  for  him  to  my  last 
moment" 

By  this  time  Dorothea  was  come  to  herself,  and  had  listened  to  all  that 
Lucinda  said,  by  which  she  discovered  who  she  was ;  but,  seeing  that  Don 
Fernando  did  not  yet  let  her  go  from  between  his  arms,  nor  make  any 
answer  to  what  she  said,  she  got  up  as  well  as  she  could,  and  went  and 
kneeled  down  at  his  feet,  and,  pouring  forth  an  abundance  of  lovely  and 
piteous  tears,  she  began  to  say  thus : 

"If,  my  dear  lord,  the  rays  of  that  sun  you  hold  now  eclipsed 
between  your  arms  had  not  dazzled  and  obscured  your  eyes,  you  must 
have  seen  that  she  who  lies  prostrate  at  your  feet  is  the  unhappy,  so  long 
as  you  are  pleased  to  have  it  so,  and  unfortunate  Dorothea.  I  am  that 
humble  country  girl,  whom  you,  through  goodness  or  love,  deigned  to 
raise  to  the  honour  of  calling  herself  yours.  I  am  she  who,  confined 
within  the  bounds  of  modesty,  lived  a  contented  life,  until  to  die  voice  oi 
your  importunities  and  seemingly  sincere  and  real  passion,  she  opened  the 
gates  of  her  reserve,  and  delivered  up  to  you  the  keys  oi  her  liberty ;  a 
gift  by  you  so  ill  requited,  as  appears  by  my  being  driven  into  the  circum- 
stances in  which  you  find  me,  and  forced  to  see  you  in  the  posture  you  are 
now  in.  Notwithstanding  all  this,  I  would  not  have  you  imagine  that  I  am 
brought  hither  by  any  dishonest  motives,  but  only  by  those  of  grief  and 
concern,  to  see  myself  neglected  and  forsaken  by  you.  You  wcadd  have 
me  be  yours,  and  would  have  it  in  such  a  manner,  that  though  now  you 
would  not  have  it  be  so,  it  is  not  possible  you  should  cease  to  be  mine. 
Consider,  my  lord,  that  the  matchless  affection  I  have  for  you  may  balance 
the  beauty  and  nobility  of  her  for  whom  I  am  abandoned.  You  cannot 
be  the  fair  Luanda's,  because  you  are  mine;  nor  can  she  be  yours, 
because  she  is  Cardenio's.  And  it  is  easier,  if  you  take  it  right,  to  reduce 
your  inclination  to  love  her  who  adores  you,  than  to  bring  her  to  love  who 
abhors  you.  You  importuned  my  indifference ;  you  solicited  my  integrity ; 
you  were  not  ignorant  of  my  condition;  you  know  very  wdl  in  what 
manner  I  gave  myself  up  entirely  to  your  will;  you  have  no  room  to 
pretend  any  deceit :  and  if  this  be  so,  as  it  really  is,  and  if  you  are  as  much 
a  Christian  as  a  gentleman,  why  do  you,  by  so  many  evasions,  delay  making 
me  as  happy  at  last  as  you  did  at  first?    And  if  you  will  not  acknowledge 
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me  for  what  I  am,  your  trae  and  lawfiil  wife,  at  least  admit  me  for  your 
slave ;  for,  so  I  be  under  your  power,  I  shall  account  myself  happy  and 
very  fortunate.  Do  not,  by  forsiJcing  and  abandoning  me,  give  the  world 
occasion  to  censure  and  disgrace  me.  Do  not  so  sorely  sifflict  my  aged 
parents,  whose  constant  and  faithful  services,  as  good  vassals  to  yours,  do 
not  deserve  it  And  if  you  fancy  your  blood  is  debased  by  mixing  it  with 
mine,  consider,  there  is  little  or  no  nobility  in  the  world  but  what  has  run 
in  the  same  channel,  and  that*  what  is  derived  from  women  is  not  essential 
in  illustrious  descents :  besides,  true  nobility  consists  in  virtue ;  and  if 
you  forfeit  that  by  denying  me  what  is  so  justly  my  due,  I  shall  then  remain 
with  greater  advantages  of  nobility  than  you.  In  short.  Sir,  I  shall  only 
add,  that  whether  you  will  or  no,  I  am  your  wife:  witness  your  words, 
which  if  you  value  yourself  on  that  account,  on  which  you  undervalue  me, 
ought  not  to  be  £adse ;  witness  your  handwriting ;  and  witness  Heaven, 
which  you  invoked  to  bear  testimony  to  what  you  promised  me.  And 
though  all  this  should  fail,  your  conscience  will  not  fail  to  whisper  you  in 
the  midst  of  your  joys ;  justifying  this  truth  I  have  told  you,  and  disturb- 
ing your  greatest  pleasures  and  satisfaction." 

These  and  oUier  reasons  did  the  afflicted  Dorothea  urge  so  feelingly 
and  with  so  many  tears,  that  all  who  accompanied  Don  Fernando,  and  aU 
who  were  present  besides,  sympathised  with  her.  Don  Fernando  listened 
to  her  without  answering  a  word,  until  she  had  put  an  end  to  what  she  had 
to  say,  and  began  to  lament  so  bitterly,  that  it  must  have  been  a  heart  of 
brass  which  the  signs  g[  so  much  sorrow  could  not  soften.  Lucinda 
gazed  at  her  with  no  less  pity  for  her  affliction  than  admiration  at  her 
wit  and  beauty ;  and,  though  she  had  a  mind  to  go  to  her,  and  endeavour 
to  comfort  her,  she  was  prevented  by  Don  Femando's  still  holding  her 
fast  in  his  arms ;  who,  full  of  confusion  and  astonishment,  after  he  had 
attentively  beheld  Dorothea  for  a  good  while,  opened  his  arms,  and  leav- 
ing Lucinda  free,  said:  "You  have  conquered,  fair  Dorothea;  you  have 
conquered ;  for  there  is  no  withstanding  so  many  united  truths." 

Lucinda  was  so  faint  when  Don  Fernando  let  her  go,  that  she  was  just 
falling  to  the  ground.  But  Cardenio,  who  was  near  her,  and  had  placed 
himself  behind  Don  Fernando  that  he  might  not  know  him,  now  laying 
aside  all  fear,  and  at  all  adventures,  ran  to  support  Lucinda ;  and,  catch- 
mg  her  between  his  arms,  he  said :  "  If  it  pleases  pitying  Heaven  that  now 
at  last  you  should  have  some  rest,  my  dear,  faithful,  and  constant  mistress, 
I  believe  you  can  find  it  nowhere  more  secmre  tiian  in  these  arms  which 
now  receive  you,  and  did  receive  you  heretofore,  when  fortune  was  pleased 
to  allow  me  to  call  you  mine."  At  these  expressions  Lucinda  fixed  her 
eyes  on  Cardenio ;  and  having  begun  first  to  know  him  by  his  voice,  and 
being  now  assured  by  sight  that  it  was  he,  she  was  almost  beside  herself, 
and  without  any  regard  to  the  forms  of  decency,  and  throwing  her  arms 
about  his  neck,  and  joining  her  face  to  his,  she  said  to  him:  "You,  my 
dear  Cardenio,  you  are  the  true  owner  of  this  your  slave,  though  fortune 
were  yet  more  adverse,  and  though  my  life,  which  depends  upon  yours, 
were  threatened  yet  more  than  it  is." 

This  was  a  strange  sight  to  Don  Fernando  and  all  the  bystanders,  who 
were  astonished  at  so  unexpected  an  event  Dorothea  fancied  that  Don 
Fernando  changed  colour,  and  looked  as  if  he  had  a  mind  to  revenge  him- 
sdf  on  Caidemo ;  for  she  saw  him  put  his  hand  toward  his  sword ;  and 
no  sooner  did  she  perceive  it,  but  she  ran  immediately,  and,  embracing  his 
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knees  and  kissing  them,  she  hdd  him  so  fast,  that  he  could  not  stir ;  and, 
her  tears  trickling  down  without  intermission,  she  said  to  him :  "  What  is 
it  you  intend  to  do,  my  only  refuge,  in  this  unexpected  crisis?  You  have 
your  wife  at  your  feet,  and  she,  whom  you  would  have  to  be  yours,  is  in 
the  arms  of  her  own  husband :  consider  whether  it  be  fit  or  possible  for 
you  to  undo  what  Heaven  has  done,  or  whether  it  will  become  you  to 
raise  her  to  an  equality  with  yourself,  who,  regardless  of  all  obstacles^  and 
confirmed  in  her  truth  and  constancy,  is  bathing  the  bosom  of  her  true 
husband  before  your  face,  with  the  tears  of  love  flowing  from  her  eyes. 
For  God's  ssdce,  and  your  own  character,  I  beseech  you,  that  this  public 
declaration,  so  &r  firom  increasing  your  wrath,  may  appease  it,  and  that 
these  two  lovers  may  be  permitted  without  any  impediment  firom  you,  to 
live  together  in  peace  all  the  time  Heaven  shall  be  pleased  to  allot  them ; 
and  by  this  you  will  show  the  generosity  of  your  noble  and  illustrious 
breast,  and  the  world  will  see  that  reason  sways  more  with  you  than 
appetite." 

While  Dorothea  was  saying  this,  Carde'nio,  though  he  held  Luanda 
between  his  arms,  kept  his  eyes  fixed  on  Don  Fernando,  with  a  resolution, 
if  he  saw  him  make  any  motion  towards  assaulting  him,  to  endeavour  to 
defend  himself,  and  also  to  act  offensively  as  well  as  he  could  against  all 
who  should  take  part  against  him^  though  it  should  cost  him  his  hfe.  But 
now  Don  Femando's  fiiends,  together  with  the  priest  and  the  barber,  i^o 
were  present  all  the  while,  not  omitting  honest  Sancho  Panza,  ran  and 
surrounded  Don  Fernando,  entreating  him  to  have  regard  to  Dorothea's 
tears ;  and  as  they  verily  believed^  she  had  said  nothing  but  what  was  true, 
they  begged  of  him  that  he  would  not  suffer  her  to  be  disappointed  in  her 
just  expectations.  They  desired  he  would  consider,  that  not  by  chance 
as  it  seemed,  but  by  the  particular  providence  of  Heaven,  they  had  all  met 
in  a  place  where  one  would  have  least  imagined  they  should ;  and  the  priest 
put  him  in  mind  that  nothing  but  death  could  part  Lucinda  from  Cardenio, 
and  that  though  they  should  be  severed  by  the  edge  of  the  sword,  they  would 
account  their  deaths  most  happy ;  and  that  in  a  case  which  could  not  be 
remedied,  the  highest  wisdom  would  be  by  forcing  and  overcoming  himself, 
to  show  a  greatness  of  mind  in  suffering  this  couple,  by  his  mere  good-will, 
to  enjoy  that  happiness  which  Heaven  had  already  granted  them.  He 
desired  him  also  to  turn  his  eyes  on  the  beauty  of  Dorothea,  and  see  how 
few,  if  any,  could  equal,  puch  less  exceed  her ;  and  that  to  her  beauty  he 
would  add  her  humility,  and  the  extreme  love  she  had  for  him ;  but  especi- 
ally that  he  would  remember  that,  if  he  valued  himself  on  being  a  gentle- 
man and  a  Christian,  he  could  do  no  less  than  perform  the  promise  he  had 
dven  her,  and  that  in  so  doing  he  would  please  God,  and  do  what  was  right 
m  the  eyes  of  all  wise  men,  who  know  and  understand  that  it  is  the  pre- 
rogative of  beauty,  though  in  a  mean  subject,  if  it  be  accompanied  with 
modesty,  to  be  able  to  raise  and  equal  itself  to  any  height  without  any  dis- 
paragement to  him  who  raises  and  makes  it  equal  to  himself;  and  that  in 
complying  with  the  strong  dictates  of  appetite,  there  is  nothing  blame- 
worthy, provided  there  be  no  sin  m  the  action.  In  short,  to  these 
they  dl  added  such  and  so  many  powerful  arguments,  that  the  generous 
heart  of  Don  Fernando  being  nourished  with  noble  blood,  was  softened, 
and  suff*ered  itself  to  be  overcome  by  that  truth,  which  if  he  had  had  a 
mind  he  could  not  have  resisted ;  and  the  proof  he  gave  of  surrendering 
himself  and  submitting  to  what  was  proposed,  was  to  stoop  down  and 
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embrace  Dorothea,  saying  to  her :  "  Rise,  dear  Madam ;  for  it  is  not  fit  she 
should  kneel  at  my  feet  who  is  mistress  of  my  soul ;  and  if  hitherto  I  have 
given  no  proof  of  what  I  say,  perhaps  it  has  been  so  ordered  by  Heaven, 
that  by  finding  in  you  the  constancy  of  your  affection  to  me,  I  may  know 
how  to  esteem  you  as  you  deserve.  What  I  beg  of  you  is,  not  to  reproach 
me  with  my  past  unkind  behaviour  and  great  n^lect  of  you ;  for  the  very 
same  cause  and  motive  that  induced  me  to  take  you  for  mine,  influenced 
me  to  endeavour  not  to  be  yours ;  and  to  show  you  the  truth  of  what  I 
say,  turn  and  behold  the  eyes  of  the  now  satisfied  Luanda,  and  in  them 
you  will  see  lan'  excuse  for  all  my  errors ;  and  since  she  has  found  and 
attained  to  what  she  desired,  and  I  have  found  in  you  all  I  want,  let  her 
live  secure  and  contented  many  happy  years  with  her  Cardenio ;  and  I  will 
beseech  Heaven  that  I  may  do  the  like  with  my  dear  Dorothea."  And 
saying  this,  he  embraced  her  again,  and  joined  his  face  to  hers  with  such 
tenderness  of  passion,  that  he  had  mudi  ado  to  prevent  his  tears  from 
giving  undoubted  signs  of  his  love  and  repentance.  It  was  not  so  with 
Luanda  and  Cardenio,  and  almost  all  the  rest  of  the  company  present ;  for 
they  b^an  to  shed  so  many  tears,  some  for  joy  on  their  own  account,  and 
some  on  the  account  of  others,  that  one  would  have  thought  some  heavy  and 
dismal  disaster  had  befallen  them  all  Even  Sancho  Panza  wept,  though 
he  owned  afterwards  that  for  his  part  he  wept  only  to  see  that  Dorothea 
was  not,  as  he  imagined,  the  Queen  Micomicona,  from  whom  he  expected 
so  many  favours. 

Their  joint  wonder  and  weeping  lasted  for  some  time;  and  then 
Cardenio  and  Lucinda  went  and  kneeled  before  Don  Fernando,  thanking 
him  for  the  favour  he  had  done  them,  in  such  terms  of  respect,  that  Don 
Fernando  knew  not  what  to  answer;  and  so  he  raised  them  up,  and 
embraced  them  with  much  courtesy  and  many  demonstrations  of  affection. 
Then  he  desired  Dorothea  to  tell  him  how  she  came  to  that  place  so  fieur 
from  home?  She  related  in  few  and  discreet  words  all  she  had  before  told 
Cardenio ;  with  which  Don  Fernando  and  his  company  were  so  pleased, 
that  they  wished  the  story  had  lasted  much  longer,  such  was  the  grace  with 
which  Dorothea  recounted  her  misfortunes.  And  when  she  had  made  an 
end,  Don  Fernando  related  what  had  befallen  him  in  the  city,  after  his 
finding  the  paper  in  Luanda's  bosom,  wherein  she  declared  that  she  was 
wife  to  Cardenio,  and  could  not  be  his.  He  said  that  he  had  a  mind  to 
have  killed  her,  and  should  have  done  it  if  her  parents  had  not  hindered 
him ;  upon  which  he  left  the  house,  enraged  and  ashamed,  with  a  resolu- 
tion of  revenging  himself  at  a  more  convenient  time ;  that  the  following 
day  he  heard  that  Lucinda  was  missing  from  her  father's  house,  without 
anybody's  knowing  whither  she  was  gone ;  in  short,  that  at  the  end  of  some 
months  he  came  to  know  that  she  was  in  ar  convent,  purposing  to  remain 
there  all  her  days,  unless  she  could  spend  them  with  Ciurdenio ;  and  that 
as  soon  as  he  knew  it,  choosing  those  three  gentlemen  for  his  companions, 
he  went  to  the  place  where  she  was,  but  did  not  speak  to  her,  fearing  if 
she  knew  he  was  there,  the  monastery  would  be  better  guarded ;  and  so 
waiting  for  a  day  when  the  porter's  lodge  was  open,  he  left  two  to  secure 
the  door,  and  he  with  the  other  entered  into  the  convent  in  search  of 
Lucinda,  whom  they  found  in  the  cloisters  talking  to  a  nun ;  and  snatching 
her  away,  without  giving  her  time  for  anything,  they  came  with  her  to  a 
place  where  they  accommodated  themselves  with  whatever  was  needful  for 
the  carrying  her  off;  all  which  they  could  very  safely  do,  as  the  monastery 
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was  in  the  fields,  and  a  good  way  from  the  town.  He  said,  that  when  Ladnda 
saw  herself  in  his  power  she  swooned  away,  and  that  when  she  came  to 
herself  she  did  nothing  but  weep  and  sigh,  without  speaking  one  word ; 
and  that  in  this  manner,  accompanied  with  silence  and  tears,  they  arrived 
at  that  inn,  which  to  him  was  arriving  at  Heaven,  where  all  earthly  mis- 
fortunes have  an  end. 


CHAP.  XXXVII. 


Wheiein  is  continned  the  History  of  the  £unoti8  Infuita  Micomicona,  with  other  pletsanl 

Adventures. 

Sancho  heard  all  this  with  no  small  grief  of  mind,  because  he  saw  the 
hope  of  his  preferment  disappearing  and  vanishing  mto  smoke ;  and  that 
the  fair  Princess  Micomicona  was  turned  into  Dorothea,  and  the  giant  into 
Don  Fernando,  while  his  master  lay  in  a  sound  sleep,  without  troubling 
his  head  about  what  passed.  Dorothea  could  not  be  sure  whether  the 
happiness  she  enjoyed  was  not  a  dream.  Cardenio  was  in  the  same 
doubt ;  and  Lucinda  knew  not  what  to  think.  Don  Fernando  gave  thanks 
to  Heaven  for  the  blessing  bestowed  on  him  in  bringing  him  out  of  that 
perplexed  lab3rrinth,  in  which  he  was  upon  the  brink  of  losing  his  honour 
and  his  souL  In  short,  all  that  were  in  the  inn  were  pleased  at  the  happy 
conclusion  of  such  intricate  and  hopeless  affairs.  The  priest,  like  a  man 
of  sense,  placed  everything  in  its  true  light,  and  congratulated  every  one 
upon  their  share  of  the  good  that  had  befallen  them.  But  she  who  re- 
joiced most  and  was  most  delighted,  was  the  hostess ;  Cardenio  and  the 
priest  havmg  promised  to  pay  her  with  interest  for  all  the  damages  sus- 
tained upon  Don  Quixote's  account  Sancho,  as  has  been  said,  was  the 
only  afflicted,  unhappy,  and  sorrowful  person ;  and  so  with  dismal  looks 
he  went  in  to  his  master  who  was  then  awake,  to  whom  he  said:  "Your 
worship  may  very  well  sleep  your  fill,  Signor  Sorrowful  Figure,  without 
troubling  yourself  about  killing  any  giant,  or  restoring  the  princess  to  her 
kingdom;  for  all  is  done  and  over  already." — "I  verily  bdieve  it," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  ''  for  I  have  had  the  most  monstrous  and  dread- 
ful battle  with  the  giant  that  I  believe  I  shall  ever  have  in  all  the  days  of 
my  life ;  and  with  one  back-stroke  I  tumbled  his  head  to  the  ground,  and 
so  great  was  the  quantity  of  blood  that  gushed  firom  it,  that  the  streams 
ran  along  the  ground  as  if  it  had  been  water." — "As  if  it  had  been  red 
wine,  your  worship  might  better  say,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  I  would 
have  you  to  know,  if  you  do  not  know  it  already,  that  the  dead  giant  is  a 
pierced  skin,  and  the  blood  eighteen  gallons  of  red  wine  contained  in  its 
belly ;  and  the  head  cut  off  is — the  whore  that  bore  me,  and  the  devil  take 
all  for  me." — "  What  is  it  you  say,  fool?"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "are  you 
in  your  senses?" — "Pray  get  up,  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "and  jrou  will  see 
what  a  fine  spot  of  work  you  have  made,  and  what  a  reckonmg  we  have 
to  pay;  and  you  will  see  the  queen  converted  into  a  private  lady  called 
Dorothea,  with  other  accidents,  which  if  you  take  them  right,  will  astonish 
jrou." — "  I  shall  wonder  at  nothing  of  all  diis,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  for, 
if  you  remember  well,  the  last  time  we  were  here,  I  told  you  that  all 
things  in  this  place  went  by  enchantment,  and  it  would  be  no  wonder  if 
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it  should  be  so  now." — "I  should  believe  so  too,"  answered  Sancho,  "if 
my  being  tossed  in  the  blanket  had  been  a  matter  of  this  nature:  but  it 
was  downright  real  and  true;  and  I  saw  the  innkeeper,  who  was  here -this 
very  day,  holding  a  corner  of  the  blanket,  and  canting  me  towards  Heaven 
with  notable  alacrity  and  vigour,  and  with  as  much  laughter  as  force ;  and 
where  it  happens  that  we  know  persons,  in  my  opinion,  though  simple  and 
a  siimer,  there  is  no  enchantment  at  all,  but  much  misusage  and  much 
mishap." — "Well,  God  will  remedy  it,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "give  me  my 
clothes,  that  I  may  go  and  see  the  accidents  and  transformations  you 
talkol" 

Sancho  reached  him  his  apparel ;  and  ^hile  he  was  dressing,  the  priest 
gave  Don  Fernando  and  the  rest  an  account  of  Don  Quixote's  madness, 
and  of  the  artifice  they  had  made  use  of  to  get  him  from  the  barren  rock, 
to  which  he  imagined  himself  banished  through  his  lady's  disdain.  He 
related  also  to  them  almost  all  the  adventiures  which  Sancho  had  re* 
counted ;  at  which  they  wondered  and  laughed  not  a  little,  thinking,  as 
everybody  did,  that  it  was  the  strangest  kind  of  madness  that  ever  entered 
into  an  extravagant  imagination.  The  priest  said  farther,  that  since 
Dorothea's  good  fortime  would  not  permit  her  to  go  on  with  their  design, 
it  was  necessary  to  invent  and  find  out  some  other  way  of  getting  him  home 
to  his  village.  Cardenio  offered  to  assist  in  carrying  on  the  project,  and 
proposed  that  Lucinda  should  personate  Dorothea.  "No,"  said  Don 
Fernando,  "  it  must  not  be  so ;  for  I  will  have  Dorothea  herself  go  on 
with  her  contrivance ;  and  as  it  is  not  far  from  hence  to  this  good  gende- 
man's  village,  I  shall  be  glad  to  contribute  to  his  cure." — "  It  is  not  above 
two  days'  journey,"  said  the  priest — "  Though  it  were  farther,"  said  Don 
Fernando,  "  I  would  undertake  it  with  pleasure,  to  accomplish  so  good  a 
work,*' 

By  this  time  Don  Quixote  sallied  forth,  completely  armed  with  his 
whole  furniture ;  Mambrino's  helmet,  though  bruised  and  battered,  on  his 
head,  his  target  braced  on,  and  resting  on  his  sapling  or  lance.  The 
strange  appearance  he  made  greatly  surprised  Don  Fernando  and  his  com- 
pany, especially  when  they  perceived  his  tawny  and  withered  lantern  jaws, 
his  ill-matched  armour,  and  the  stiffness  of  hiis  measured  pace ;  and  they 
stood  silent  to  hear  what  he  would  say,  when  with  much  gravity  and 
solemnity,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  fair  Dorothea,  he  said :  "  I  am  informed, 
£ur  lady,  by  this  my  squire,  that  your  grandeur  is  annihilated,  and  your 
very  bemg  demolished ;  and  that  from  a  queen  and  great  lady  which  you 
were  wont  to  be,  you  are  metamorphosed  into  a  private  maiden.  If  this 
has  been  done  by  order  of  the  necromantic  king  your  father,  out  of  fear 
lest  I  should  not  afford  you  the  necessary  and  due  aid,  I  say  he  ndth^ 
knows,  nor  ever  did  know,  one  half  of  his  trade,  and  that  he  is  but  litde 
versed  in  histories  of  knight-errantry;  for  had  he  read  and  considered 
them  as  attentively  and  as  much  at  his  leisure  as  I  have  read  and  con- 
sidered them,  he  would  have  found  at  every  turn  how  other  knights,  of  a 
great  deal  less  fame  than  myself,  have  achieved  matters  much  more  diffi- 
cult, it  being  no  such  mighty  business  to  kill  a  pitiful  giant,  be  he  never 
so  arrogant :  for  not  many  hours  are  past,  since  I  had  a  bout  with  one 
myself,  and — I  say  no  more  lest  I  shodd  be  thought  to  lie ;  but  time,  the 
revealer  of  all  things,  will  tell  it  when  we  least  think  of  it" — "  It  was  with 
a  couple  (^wine-skins,  and  not  a  giant,"  cried  the  innkeeper;  but  Don 
Feniaodo  commanded  him  to  hold  his  peace,  and  in  no  wise  to  interrupt 
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Don  Qiuxote's  discourse,  who  went  on,  saying :  '*  In  short,  high  and  dis- 
inherited lady,  if,  for  the  cause  aforesaid,  your  father  has  made  this  meta- 
morphosis in  your  person,  I  would  have  you  give  no  heed  to  it  at  all ;  for 
there  is  no  danger  upon  earth  through  which  my  sword  shall  not  force  a 
way,  and  by  bringing  down  the  head  of  your  enemy  to  the  ground,  place 
the  crown  of  your  kingdom  upon  your  own  in  a  few  days." 

Don  Quixote  said  no  more,  but  awaited  the  princess's  answer;  who 
knowing  Don  Femando's  inclination  that  she  should  carry  on  the  deceit 
until  Don  Quixote  was  brought  home  to  his  house,  with  much  grace  and 
gravity  answered  him :  "  Whoever  told  you,  valorous  Knight  of  the 
Sorrowful  Figure,  that  I  was  changed  and  altered  from  what  I  was,  did  not 
tell  you  the  tru^ ;  for  I  am  the  same  to-day  that  I  was  yesterday :  it  is 
true,  indeed,  some  fortunate  accidents  that  have  befallen  me,  to  my  heart's 
desire,  have  made  some  alteration  in  me  for  the  better ;  yet  for  all  that,  I 
do  not  cease  to  be  what  I  was  before,  and  to  have  the  same  thoughts  I 
alwa]^  had  of  employing  the  prowess  of  your  redoubted  and  invincible 
arm.  So  that,  dear  Sir,  of  your  accustomed  bounty,  restore  to  the  fath^ 
who  begot  me  his  honour,  and  esteem  him  to  be  a  wise  and  prudent  man, 
since  by  his  skill  he  found  out  so  easy  and  certain  a  way  to  remedy  my 
misfortune:  for  I  verily  believe,  had  it  not  been  for  you.  Sir,  I  should 
never  have  lighted  on  the  happiness  I  now  enjoy ;  and  in  ibis  1  speak  the 
very  truth,  as  most  of  these  gentlemen  here  present  can  testify.  What 
remains  is,  that  to-morrow  morning  we  set  forward  on  our  journey;  for 
to-day  we  could  not  go  far ;  and  for  the  rest  of  the  good  success  I  expect, 
I  refer  it  to  God  and  to  the  valour  of  your  breast" 

Thus  spoke  the  discreet  Dorothea,  and  Don  Quixote  having  heard  her, 
turned  to  Sancho,  and,  with  an  air  of  much  indignation,  said  to  him :  **  I 
tell  thee  now,  little  Sancho,  that  thou  art  the  greatest  little  rascal  in  all 
Spain ;  tell  me,  thief,  vagabond ;  didst  thou  not  say  just  now,  that  this 
princess  was  transformed  into  a  damsel  called  Dorothea;  and  that  the 
head,  which,  as  I  take  it,  I  lopped  off  from  a  giant,  was  the  whore  that 
bore  thee ;  with  other  absurdities,  which  put  me  into  the  greatest  confusion 
I  ever  was  in  all  the  days  of  my  life?  I  vow  (and  here  he  looked  up  to 
Heaven,  and  gnashed  lus  teeth)  I  have  a  great  mind  to  make  such  havoc 
of  thee,  as  shall  put  wit  into  the  noddles  of  all  the  lying  squires  of  knights- 
errant,  that  shall  be  from  henceforward  in  the  world." — "  Pray,  dear  Sir, 
be  pacified,"  answered  Sancho ;  *'  for  I  may  easily  be  mistaken  as  to  the 
transformation  of  Madam  the  Princess  Micomicona ;  but  as  to  the  giant's 
head,  or  at  least  the  piercing  of  the  skins>  and  the  blood's  being  but  red 
wine,  I  am  not  deceived,  as  God  liveth;  for  the  skins  yonder  at  your 
trorship's  bed's  head  are  cut  and  slashed,  and  the  red  wine  has  turned  the 
room  into  a  pond ;  and  if  not,  it  will  be  seen  in  the  frying  of  the  ^gs,*^ 
I  mean,  you  will  find  it  when  his  worship  Signor  Innkeeper  here  demands 
damages.  As  for  the  rest,  I  rejoice  in  my  heart  that  Madam  the  Queen 
is  as  she  was ;  for  I  have  my  sluu^  in  it,  as  every  neighbour's  child  has." 
— "  I  tell  thee,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  thou  art  an  ass ;  forgive  me, 
that's  enough." — "It  is  enough,"  said  Don  Fernando,  "and  let  no  more 
be  said  of  diis ;  and  since  Madam  the  Princess  says  we  must  set  forward  in 
the  morning,  it  being  too  late  to-day,  let  us  do  so,  and  let  us  pass  this  night 
in  agreeable  conversation  until  to-morrow,  when  we  will  all  bear  Signor 
Don  Quixote  company ;  for  we  desire  to  be  eye-witnesses  of  the  valorous 
and  unheard-of  deeds  which  he  is  to  perform  in  the  progress  of  this  grand 
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enterprise  that  he  has  undertaken." — "  It  is  I  that  am  to  wait  upon  you, 
and  bear  you  company,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "and  I  am  much  obliged 
to  ^Qu  for  the  favour  you  do  me,  and  the  good  opinion  you  have  of  me ; 
which  it  shall  be  my  endeavour  not  to  disappoint,  or  it  shall  cost  me  my 
life,  and  even  more,  if  more  it  could  cost  me." 

Many  compliments,  and  many  offers  of  service,  passed  between  Don 
Quixote  and  Don  Fernando ;  but  all  was  put  a  stop  to  by  a  traveller  that 
just  then  entered  the  inn ;  who,  by  his  garb,  seemed  to  be  a  Christian 
newly  come  from  among  the  Moors ;  for  he  had  on  a  blue  cloth  loose 
coat,  with  short  skirts,  hdf  Sleeves,  and  no  collar ;  his  breeches  also  were 
of  blue  doth,  and  he  wore  a  cap  of  the  same  colour ;  he  had  on  a  pair  of 
date-coloured  Stockings,  and  a  Moorish  scimitar  hung  in  a  shoulder-belt 
that  came  across  his  breast  There  came  immediately  after  him  a  woman 
mounted  on  an  ass  in  a  Moorish  dress,  her  face  veiled,  a  brocade  turban 
on  her  head,  and  covered  with  a  mantle  from  her  shoulders  to  her  feet 
The  man  was  of  a  robust  and  agreeable  make,  a  little  above  fraty  years  old, 
of  a  brownish  complexion,  large  whiskers,  and  a  well-set  beard;  in  short, 
his  mien,  if  he  had  been  well  dressed,  would  have  denoted  him  a  person 
of  quality  and  well-bom.  At  coming  in,  he  asked  for  a  room,  and  being 
told  there  was  none  to  spare  at  the  inn,  he  seemed  to  be  troubled,  and 
going  to  the  woman,  who,  by  her  habit  seemed  to  be  a  Moor,  he  took  her 
down  in  his  arms.  Lucinda,  Dorothea,  the  landlady,  her  daughter,  and 
Maritomes,  gathered  about  tKe  Moorish  lady,  on  account  of  the  novelty  of 
her  dress,  the  like  of  wnich  thev  K^d  never  seen  before ;  and  Dorothea, 
who  was  always  obliging,  complaisant,  and  discreet,  imagining  that  both  she 
and  her  conductor  were  uneasy  for  want  of  a  room,  said  to  her:  "Be  not 
much  concerned,  Madam,  about  proper  accommodations ;  it  is  what  one 
must  not  expect  to  meet  with  at  inns.  And  since  it  is  so,  if  you  please  to 
take  share  with  us  (pointing  to  Lucinda),  perhaps,  in  the  course  of  your 
journey,  you  may  have  met  with  worse  entertainment."  The  veiled  lady 
returned  no  answer,  but  only,  rising  from  her  seat,  and  laying  her  hands 
across  on  her  breast,  bowed  her  head  and  body,  in  token  thzt  she  thanked 
her.  By  her  silence  they  doncluded  she  must  be  a  Moor,  and  could  not 
speak  the  Christian  language. 

By  this  time  her  companion,  who  had  hitherto  been  employed  about 
something  else,  came  in,  and  seeing  that  they  were  all  standing  about  the 
woman  who  came  with  him,  and  that  whatever  they  said  to  her  she 
continued  silent,  he  said :  "  Ladies,  this  young  woman  understands  scarcely 
anything  of  our  language,  nor  can  she  speak  any  other  than  that  of  her 
own  country ;  and  this  is  the  reason  she  has  not  answered  to  anything  you 
may  have  asked  her." — "Nothing  has  been  asked  her,"  answered  Lucinda, 
"but  only  whether  she  would  accept  of  our  company  for  this  night,  and 
take  part  of  our  lodging,  where  she  shall  be  accommodated  and  entertained 
as  wdl  as  the  place  will  afford,  and  with  that  good-will  which  is  due  to  all 
strangers  that  are  in  need  of  i1^  and  especially  from  us  to  her,  as  she  is  of 
our  own  sex." — "  Dear  Madam,"  answered  the  stranger,  "  I  kiss  your  hands 
for  her  and  myself,  and  highly  prize,  as  I  ought,  the  favour  offered  us, 
which,  at  such  a  time,  and  from  such  persons  as  you  appear  to  be,  must  be 
owned  to  be  very  great" — "Pray  tell  me,  Signor,"  said  Dorothea,  "is  this 
lady  a  Christian  or  a  Moor?  For  her  habit  and  her  silence  make  us  think 
she  is  what  we  wish  she  were  not" — "She  is  a  Moor,"  answered  the 
strainer,  "in  her  attire  and  in  her  body ;  but,  in  her  soul,  she  is  already 
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very  much  a  Christian,  having  a  very  strong  desire  to  become  one." — "She 
is  not  yet  baptized  then  ?  "  added  Lucinda.  "  There  has  been  no  time  for 
that  yet," answered  the  stranger,  "since  she  left  Algiers,  her  native  country 
and  place  of  abode,  and  she  has  not  hitherto  been  in  any  danger  of  death 
so  inmiinent  as  to  make  it  necessary  to  have  her  baptized  before  she  be 
instructed  in  all  the  ceremonies  our  Holy  Mother  the  Church  enjoins ;  but 
I  hope,  if  it  please  God,  she  shall  soon  be  baptized,  with  the  decency 
becoming  her  quality,  which  is  above  what  either  her  habit  or  mine  seem 
to  denote." 

This  discourse  gave  all  who  heard  him  a  d^ire  to  know  who  the  Moor 
and  the  stranger  were ;  but  nobody  would  ask  them  just  then,  seeing  it  was 
more  proper  at  that  time  to  let  them  take  some  rest,  than  to  be  inquiring 
into  their  lives.  Dorothea  took  her  by  the  hand,  and  led  her  to  sit  down 
by  her,  desiring  her  to  uncover  her  face.  She  looked  at  the  stranger  as  if 
she  asked  him  what  they  said,  and  what  she  should  da  He  told  her  in 
Arabic  that  they  desired  she  would  uncover  her  face,  and  that  he  would 
have  her  do  so ;  accordingly  she  did,  and  discovered  a  face  so  beautiful, 
that  Dorothea  thought  her  handsomer  than  Ludnda,  and  Lucinda  than 
Dorothea ;  and  all  the  bystanders  saw,  that,  if  any  beauty  could  be  com- 
pared with  theirs,  it  must  be  that  of  the  Moor ;  nay,  some  of  them  thought 
she  surpassed  them  in  some  things.  And  as  beauty  has  the  prerogative 
and  power  to  reconcile  minds,  and  attract  inclinations,  they  all  presently 
fdl  to  caressing  and  making  much  of  the  beautiful  Moor.  Don  Fernando 
asked  of  the  stranger  the  Moor's  name,  who  answered,  Lela  Zoraida ;  and 
as  soon  as  she  heard  this,  understanding  what  they  had  inquired  oi  the 
Christian,  she  said  hastily,  with  a  sprightly  but  concerned  air,  "  No,  not 
Zoraida ;  Maria,  Maria ; "  letting  them  know  her  name  was  Maria,  and  not 
Zoraida.  These  words,  and  the  great  earnestness  with  which  she  pro- 
nounced them,  extorted  more  than  one  tear  from  those  who  heard  her ; 
especially  from  the  women,  who  are  naturally  tender-hearted  and  com- 
passionate. Lucinda  embraced  her  very  affectionately,  saying  to  her: 
"Yes,  yes,  Maria,  Maria;"  to  whom  the  Moor  answered:  "Yes,  yes, 
Maria,  Zoraida  macange ;"  as  much  as  to  say,  not  Zoraida. 

By  this  time  it  was  four  in  the  afternoon,  and,  by  order  of  Don 
Fernando  and  his  company,  the  innkeeper  had  taken  care  to  provide  a 
collation  for  them,  the  best  it  was  possible  for  him  to  get ;  which  being 
now  ready,  they  all  sat  down  at  a  long  table,  like  those  in  halls,  there  being 
neither  a  round  nor  a  square  one  in  the  house.  They  gave  the  upper  end 
and  principal  seat,  though  he  would  have  declined  it,  to  Don  Quixote, 
who  would  needs  have  the  Lady  Micomicona  sit  next  him,  as  bcong  her 
champion.  Then  sat  down  Lucinda  and  Zoraida,  and  opposite  to  them 
Don  Fernando  and  Cardenio,  and  then  the  stranger  and  the  rest  of  the 
gentlemen ;  and  next  to  the  ladies  sat  the  priest  and  the  barber ;  and  thus 
tiiey  banqueted  much  to  their  satisfaction ;  and  it  gave  them  an  additional 
pleasure  to  hear  Don  Quixote^  who,  moved  by  such  another  spirit  as  that 
which  had  moved  him  to  talk  so  much  when  he  supped  with  the  goatherds, 
instead  of  eating,  spoke  as  follows : 

"  In  truth,  gentlemen,  if  it  be  well  Considered,  great  and  imheard-of 
things  do  they  see  who  profess  the  order  of  knight-errantry.  If  any  one 
thinks  otherwise,  let  me  ask  him  what  man  living  that  should  now  enter 
at  this  castle-gate  and  see  us  sitting  in  this  mann^ ,  could  judge  or  bdieve 
OS  to  be  the  persons  we  really  are?    Who  could  say  that  this  lady,  sitting 
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here  by  my  side,  is  that  great  queen  that  we  all  know  her  to  be,  and  that  I 
am  that  Knight  of  the  SorrowM  Figure,  so  blazoned  abroad  by  the  mouth 
of  fame  ?  There  is  no  doubt  but  that  this  art  and  profession  exceeds  all 
that  have  been  ever  invented  by  men  ;  and  so  much  the  more  honourable 
is  it,  by  how  much  it  is  exposed  to  more  dangers.  Away  with  those  who 
say  that  letters  have  the  advantage  over  arms ;  I  will  tell  them,  be  they 
who  they  will,  that  they  know  not  what  they  say.  For  the  reason  they 
usually  give,  and  which  they  lay  the  greatest  stress  upon  is,  that  the  labours 
of  the  brain  exceed  those  of  the  body,  and  that  arms  are  exercised  by  the 
body  alone ;  as  if  the  use  of  them  were  the  business  of  porters,  for  which 
nothing  is  necessary  but  downright  strength ;  or  as  if  in  this,  which  we  who 
profess  it  call  chivalry,  were  not  included  the  acts  of  fortitude,  which 
require  a  very  good  understanding  to  execute  them ;  or  as  if  the  mind  of 
the  warrior  who  has  an  army,  or  the  defence  of  a  besieged  city  committed 
to  his  charge,  does  not  labour  with  his  understanding  as  well  as  his  body. 
If  not,  let  us  see  how,  by  mere  bodily  strength,  he  will  be  able  to  penetrate 
into  the  designs  of  the  enemy,  to  form  stratagems,  overcome  difficulties, 
and  prevent  dangers,  which  threaten ;  for  all  these  things  are  acts  of  the 
understanding,  in  which  the  body  has  no  share  at  all.  It  being  so,  then, 
that  arms  employ  the  mind  as  well  as  letters,  let  us  next  see  whose  mind 
labours  most,  the  scholar's  or  the  warrior's.  And  this  may  be  determined 
by  the  scope  and  ultimate  end  of  each ;  for  that  intention  is  to  be  the  most 
esteemed  which  has  the  noblest  end  for  its  object  Now  the  end  and 
design  of  letters  (I  do  not  now  speak  of  divinity,  which  has  for  its  aim  the 
raising  and  conducting  souls  to  Heaven ;  for  to  an  end  so  endless  as  thb  no 
other  can  be  compared),  I  speak  of  human  learning,  whose  end,  I  say,  is 
to  r^ulate  distributive  justice,  and  give  to  every  man  his  due,  to  know 
good  laws,  and  cause  them  to  be  strictly  observed ;  an  end  most  certainly 
generous  and  exalted,  and  worthy  of  high  commendation ;  but  not  equal  to 
that  which  is  annexed  to  the  profession  of  arms,  whose  object  and  end  is 
peace,  the  greatest  blessing  men  can  wish  for  in  this  life.  Accordingly, 
the  first  good  news  the  world  and  men  received,  was  what  the  angels 
brought  on  that  night,  which  was  our  day,  when  they  sung  in  the  clouds, 
Glory  be  to  God  on  hi^^  and  on  earth  peace  and  good-wtU  towards  men ; 
and  the  salutation,  which  the  best  master  of  earth  or  Heaven  taught 
his  followers  and  disciples,  was,  that  when  they  entered  into  any  house, 
they  should  say,  Peace  be  to  this  house :  and  many  other  times  he  said : 
My  peace  I  give  untoyouy  my  peace  I  leave  with  you^  peace  be  amongst  you, 
A  jewel  and  legacy,  worthy  of  coming  from  such  a  hand  I  A  jewel, 
without  which  there  can  be  no  happiness  either  in  earth  or  in  iHeaven ! 
This  peace  is  the  true  end  of  war ;  for  to  say  arms  or  war  is  the  same  thing. 
Granting,  therefore,  this  truth,  that  the  end  of  war  is  peace,  and  that  in 
this  it  has  the  advantage  of  the  end  proposed  by  letters,  let  us  come  now 
to  the  bodily  labours  of  the  scholar,  and  to  those  of  the  professor  of  arms ; 
and  let  us  see  which  are  the  greatest" 

Don  Quixote  went  on  with  his  discourse  in  such  a  manner,  and  in  such 
proper  expressions,  that  none  of  those  who  heard  him  at  that  time  could 
take  him  for  a  madman.  On  the  contrary,  most  of  his  hearers  being 
gentlemen,  to  whom  the  use  of  arms  properly  belongs,  they  listened  to  him 
with  pleasure,  and  he  continued,  saying : 

"  I  say,  then,  that  the  hardships  of  the  scholar  are  these :  in  the  first 
place,  poverty ;  not  that  they  are  all  poor,  but  I  would  put  the  case  in  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


214  ^>ov  QUrXOTB 

strongest  manner  possible ;  and  when  I  have  said  that  he  endures  poverty, 
methinks  no  more  need  be  said  to  show  his  misery ;  for  he  who  is  poor 
is  destitute  of  every  good  thing ;  he  endures  poverty  in  all  its  parte, 
sometimes  in  hunger  and  cold,  sometimes  in  nakedness,  and  sometimes  in 
all  these  together.  Notwithstanding  all  this,  it  is  not  so  great,  but  that 
still  he  eate,  though  somewhat  later  than  usual,  either  of  the  rich  man's 
scraps  and  leavings,  or,  which  is  the  scholar's  greatest  misery,  by  what  is 
called  among  them  going  a-sopping.  Neither  do  they  always  want  a  fire- 
side or  chimney-comer  of  some  other  person,  which,  if  it  does  not  quite 
warm  them,  at  least  abates  their  extreme  cold ;  and,  lastly,  at  night,  they 
sleep  somewhere  under  cover.  I  will  not  mention  other  trifles,  such  as 
want  of  shirts,  and  no  plenty  of  shoes,  the  thinness  and  threadbareness  of 
their  clothes,  nor  that  laying  about  them  with  so  much  eagerness  and 
pleasure,  when  good  fortune  sets  a  plentiful  table  in  their  way.  By  the 
way  that  I  have  described,  rough  and  difficult,  here  stumbling,  there  falling, 
now  rising,  then  falling  again,  3iey  arrive  to  the  degree  they  desire;  whidi 
being  attained,  we  have  seen  many  who,  having  passed  these  Syrtes,  these 
Scylks,  these  Charybdises,  buoyed  up  as  it  were  by  favourable  fortune;  I 
say,  we  have  seen  them  from  a  cluur  command  and  govern  the  world ; 
their  hunger  converted  into  satiety,  their  pinching  cold  into  refreshing 
coolness,  Sieir  nakedness  into  embroidery,  and  their  sleeping  on  a  mat  to 
reposing  in  holland  and  damask ;  a  reward  justly  merited  by  their  virtue. 
But  their  hardships,  opposed  to,  and  compared  with  those  of  the  warrior, 
fiedl  far  short  of  them,  as  I  shall  presently  show." 


CHAP.  XXXVIII. 


Hie  Contintiation  of  Don  Quixote's  curious  Discourse  upon  Arms  and  Letters. 

Don  Quixote  continuing  his  discourse,  said :  "  Since  in  speaking  of  the 
scholar  we  began  with  his  poverty  and  its  several  branches,  let  us  see 
whether  the  soldier  be  richer.  And  we  shall  find  that  poverty  itself  is  not 
poorer;  for  he  depends  on  his  wretched  pay,  which  comes  late,  or  perhaps 
never ;  or  else  on  what  he  can  pilfer,  with  great  peril  of  his  life  and  con- 
science. And  sometimes  his  nakedness  is  such,  that  his  slashed  buff 
doublet  serves  him  both  for  finery  and  shirt ;  and  in  the  midst  of  winter, 
being  in  the  open  field,  he  has  nothing  to  warm  him  but  the  breath  of  his 
mouth,  which  issuing  from  an  empty  place,  must  needs  come  out  cold, 
against  all  the  rules  of  nature.  But  let  us  wait  until  night,  and  see  whether 
his  bed  will  make  amends  for  these  inconveniences ;  and  that,  if  it  be  not 
his  own  fault,  will  never  offend  in  point  of  narrowness;  for  he  may 
measure  out  as  many  feet  of  earth  as  he  pleases,  and  roll  himself  upon  it  at 
pleasure,  without  fear  of  rumpling  the  sheets.  Suppose  now  the  day  and 
hour  come  of  taking  the  degree  of  his  profession ;  I  say,  suppose  the  day 
of  battle  come ;  and  then  his  doctorial  cap  will  be  of  lint,  to  cure  some 
wound  made  by  a  musket-shot,  which  perhaps  has  gone  through  his 
temples,  or  lamed  him  in  the  l^  or  the  arm.  And  though  this  should  not 
happen,  but  merciful  Heaven  should  keep  and  preserve  him  alive  and 
unhurt,  he  will  remain  perhaps  in  the  same  poverty  as  before ;  and  there 
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must  happen  a  second  and  a  third  engagement,  and  battle  after  battle,  and 
he  must  come  off  victor  from  them  all  to  get  anything  considerable  by  it; 
but  these  miracles  are  seldom  seen.  And  tell  me,  gentlemen,  if  you  have 
observed  it,  how  much  fewer  are  they  who  are  rewarded  for  their  services 
in  war,  than  those  who  have  perished  in  it?  Doubtless,  you  must  answer 
that  there  is  no  comparison  between  the  numbers ;  that  the  dead  cannot 
be  reckoned  up;  whereas  those  who  live  and  are  rewarded,  may  be 
numbered  with  three  figures.  All  this  is  quite  otherwise  with  scholars, 
who  from  the  gown  (I  am  loth  to  say  the  sleeves)  ^  are  all  handsomely  pro- 
vided for.  Thus,  though  the  hardships  of  the  soldier  are  greater,  his  reward 
is  less.  But  to  this  may  be  answered,  that  it  is  easier  to  reward  two 
thousand  scholars  than  thirty  thousand  soldiers;  for  the  former  are  re- 
warded by  giving  them  employments,  which  must  of  course  be  given  to 
men  of  Uieir  profession ;  whereas  the  latter  cannot  be  rewarded  but  with 
the  very  property  of  the  master  whom  they  serve ;  and  this  impossibility 
serves  to  strengthen  my  assertion. 

"But  setting  aside  this,  which  is  a  very  intricate  point,  let  us  turn  to 
the  pre-eminence  of  arms  over  letters ;  a  controversy  hitherto  undecided, 
so  strong  are  the  reasons  which  each  party  alleges  on  its  own  side ;  for 
besides  diose  I  have  already  mentioned,  letters  say  that  without  them  arms 
could  not  subsist ;  for  war  also  has  its  laws  to  which  it  is  subject,  and  laws 
are  the  province  of  letters  and  learned  men.  To  this  arms  answer,  that 
laws  cannot  be  supported  without  them ;  for  by  arms  republics  are  de- 
fended, kingdoms  are  preserved,  cities  are  guarded,  highways  are  secured, 
and  the  seas  are  cleared  from  corsairs  and  pirates ;  in  short,  were  it  not 
for  them,  republics,  kingdoms,  monarchies,  cities,  journeys  by  land,  and 
voyages  by  sea,  woidd  be  subject  to  the  cruelties  and  confusion  which  war 
carries  along  with  it  while  it  lasts,  and  is  at  liberty  to  make  use  of  its  privi- 
leges and  its  power.  Besides  it  is  past  dispute,  that  what  cost  most  the 
attaining,  is  and  ought  to  be  most  esteemed.  Now,  in  order  to  arrive  at  a 
d^;ree  of  eminence  in  learning,  it  costs  time,  watching,  hunger,  nakedness, 
dizziness  in  the  head,  weakness  of  the  stomach,  and  other  similar  incon- 
veniences, as  I  have  already  mentioned  in  part  But  for  a  man  to  rise 
gradually  to  be  a  good  soldier,  costs  him  all  it  can  cost  the  scholar,  and 
that  in  so  much  a  greater  degree,  that  there  is  no  comparison,  since  at  every 
step  he  is  in  imminent  danger  of  his  life.  And  what  dread  of  necessity  and 
poverty  can  affect  or  distress  a  scholar  equal  to  that  which  a  soldier  feels, 
who  being  besieged  in  some  fortress,  and  placed  as  a  sentinel  in  some 
ravelin  or  cavalier,*^  perceives  that  the  enemy  is  mining  toward  the  place 
where  he  stands,  and  yet  must  on  no  account  stir  from  his  post,  or  shun  the 
daneer  that  so  nearly  threatens  him  ?  All  that  he  can  do  in  such  a  case  is 
to  give  notice  to  his  officer  of  what  passes,  that  he  may  remedy  it  by  some 
countermine,  and  in  the  meantime  he  must  stand  his  ground,  fearing  and 
eiq[)ecting  when  of  a  sudden  he  is  to  mount  to  the  clouds  without  wings, 
and  then  descend  headlong  to  the  deep  against  his  will  And  if  this  be 
thought  but  a  trifling  danger,  let  us  see  whether  it  be  equalled  or  exceeded 
by  the  encounter  of  two  gallies,  prow  to  prow,  in  the  midst  of  the  wide 
sea;  which  being  locked  and  grappled  together,  there  is  no  more  room 
left  for  the  soldier  than  the  two-foot  plank  at  the  beak-head ;  and  though 
he  sees  as  many  threatening  ministers  of  death  before  him  as  there  are 
peoes  of  artillery  and  small  arms  pointed  at  him  from  the  opposite  side, 
not  the  length  of  a  lance  from  his  body ;  and  though  he  knows  that  the 
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first  slip  of  his  foot  will  send  him  to  visit  the  profound  depths  of  Neptune's 
bosom ;  notwithstanding  all  this,  with  an  undaunted  heart,  carried  on  by 
honour  that  inspires  him,  he  exposes  himself  as  a  mark  to  all  their  fire,  and 
endeavours  by  that  narrow  pass  to  force  his  way  into  the  enemy's  vessel ; 
and  what  is  most  to  be  admired  is,  that  scarcely  is  one  fallen,  whence  he 
cannot  arise  until  the  end  of  the  world,  when  another  takes  his  place ;  and 
if  he  also  falls  into  the  sea,  which  lies  in  wait  for  him  like  an  enemy, 
another  and  another  succeeds,  without  any  intermission  between  their 
deaths;  an  instance  of  bravery  and  intrepidity  the  greatest  that  is  to  be 
met  with  in  all  the  extremities  of  war.  A  blessing  on  those  happy  ages, 
strangers  to  the  dreadful  fury  of  those  devilish  instruments  of  artillery, 
whose  inventor  I  verily  believe  is  now  in  hell,  receiving  the  reward  of  his 
diabolical  invention ;  by  means  of  which  it  is  in  the  power  of  a  cowardly 
and  base  hand  to  take  away  the  life  of  the  bravest  cavalier,  and  to  which 
is  owing,  that,  without  knowing  how  or  from  whence,  in  the  midst  of  that 
resolution  and  bravery  which  inflames  and  animates  gallant  spirits,  comes 
a  chance  ball,  shot  oflF  by  one  who  perhaps  fled  and  was  frightened  at  the 
very  flash  in  the  pan,  and  in  an  instant  cuts  short  and  puts  an  end  to  the 
thoughts  and  life  of  him  who  deserved  to  have  lived  for  many  ages.  And, 
therefore,  when  I  consider  this,  I  could  almost  say,  I  repent  of  having 
undertaken  this  profession  of  knight-errantry,  in  so  detestable  an  age  as 
this  in  which  we  live ;  for  though  no  danger  can  daunt  me,  still  it  gives  me 
some  concern  to  think  that  powder  and  lead  may  chance  to  deprive  me  of 
the  opportunity  of  becoming  famous  and  renowned,  by  the  valour  of  my 
arm  and  edge  of  my  sword,  over  the  face  of  the  whole  earth.  But 
Heaven's  wUl  be  done ;  I  have  this  satisfaction,  that  I  shall  acquire  so 
much  the  greater  fame,  if  I  succeed,  in  proportion  as  the  perils  to  which  I 
expose  myself  are  greater  than  those  to  which  the  knights-errant  of  past 
ages  were  exposed." 

Don  Quixote  made  this  long  harangue  while  the  rest  were  eating, 
forgetting  to  reach  a  bit  to  his  mouth,  though  Sancho  Panza  ever  and  anon 
desired  him  to  mind  his  victuals,  telling  him  he  would  have  time  enough 
afterwards  to  talk  as  much  as  he  pleased.  Those  who  heard  him  were 
moved  with  fresh  compassion,  to  see  a  man  who  to  everybody's  thinking 
had  so  good  an  understanding,  and  could  talk  so  well  upon  every  other 
subject,  so  egregiously  want  it  whenever  the  discourse  happened  to  turn  upon 
his  unlucky  and  cursed  chivalry.  The  priest  told  him  there  was  great 
reason  in  all  he  had  said  in  favour  of  arms,  and  that  he,  though  a  scholai 
and  a  graduate,  was  of  his  opinion. 

The  collation  being  over,  and  the  cloth  taken  away,  while  the  hostess, 
her  daughter,  and  Maritomes,  were  preparing  the  chamber  where  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  lay,  in  which  it  was  ordered  that  the  ladies  should 
be  lodged  by  themselves  that  night,  Don  Fernando  desired  the  stranger  to 
relate  to  them  the  history  of  his  life,  since  it  could  not  but  be  extraorSnary 
and  entertaining,  if  they  might  judge  by  his  coming  in  company  with  2k)raida. 
To  which  the  stranger  answered,  that  he  would  very  willingly  do  what  they 
desired,  and  that  he  only  feared  the  story  would  not  prove  such  as  might 
afford  them  the  pleasure  he  wished ;  however,  rather  than  not  comply  with 
their  request,  he  would  relate  it  The  priest  and  all  the  rest  thanked  him, 
and  entreated  him  to  begin.  And  he,  finding  himself  courted  by  so  many, 
said:  "There  is  no  need  of  entreaties,  gentlemen,  where  you  may 
command;  and,  therefore,  pray  be  attentive,  and  you  will  hear  a  true 
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Story,  not  to  be  equalled,  perhaps,  by  any  feigned  ones,  though  usually 
composed  with  the  most  curious  and  studied  art/'  What  he  said  made  aU 
the  company  seat  themselves  in  order,  and  observe  a  strict  silence ;  and 
he,  finding  they  held  their  peace,  expecting  what  he  would  say,  with  an 
agreeable  and  composed  voice  began  as  follows : 


CHAP.  XXXTX. 

Wherein  the  Captive  relates  his  Life  and  Adventures. 

**  In  a  certain  town  in  the  mountains  of  Leon  my  lineage  had  its  b^;inning ; 
to  which  natiu-e  was  more  kind  and  liberal  than  fortune :  though  amidst 
the  penury  of  those  parts  my  father  passed  for  a  rich  man,  and  really 
would  have  been  such  had  he  had  the  art  of  saving,  as  he  had  of  squan- 
dering his  estate.  This  disposition  of  his  to  prodigality  and  profusion 
proceeded  from  his  having  been  a  soldier  in  his  younger  days ;  for  the 
army  is  a  school  in  which  the  niggardly  become  generous,  and  the  generous 
prodigal ;  and  if  there  are  some  soldiers  misers,  they  are  a  kind  of  monsters 
but  very  rarely  seen.  My  father  exceeded  the  bounds  of  liberality,  and 
bordered  near  upon  being  prodigal ;  a  thing  very  inconvenient  to  married 
men  who  have  children  to  inherit  their  name  and  quality.  My  father  had 
three  sons,  all  men,  and  of  age  to  choose  their  way  of  Ufe ;  and  seeing,  as 
he  himself  said,  that  he  could  not  bridle  his  natural  propensity,  he  resolved 
to  deprive  himself  of  the  means  that  made  him  a  prodigal  and  a  spend- 
thrift, and  this  was  to  rid  himself  of  his  riches,  without  which  Alexander 
himself  could  not  be  generous.  Accordingly,  one  day,  calling  us  all  three 
into  a  room  by  ourselves,  he  spoke  to  us  in  this,  or  a  similar  manner : 

" '  My  sons,  to  tell  you  that  I  love  ]rou,  it  is  sufficient  that  I  say  you  are 
my  children ;  and  to  make  you  think  that  I  do  not  love  you,  it  is  sufficient 
that  I  am  not  master  enough  of  myself  to  forbear  dissipating  your  inherit- 
ance. But,  that  from  henceforth  you  may  see  that  I  love  you  like  a 
£ather,  and  have  no  mind  to  ruin  you  like  a  step-father,  I  design  to  do  a 
thing  by  you,  which  I  have  had  in  my  thoughts  this  good  while,  and 
weighed  with  mature  deliberation.  You  are  all  now  of  an  age  to  choose 
for  yourselves  a  settlement  in  the  world,  or  at  least  to  pitch  upon  some  way 
of  life  which  may  be  for  your  honour  and  profit  when  you  are  grown  up. 
Now,  what  I  have  resolved  upon  is,  to  divide  what  I  possess  into  four 
parts ;  three  I  will  give  to  you,  share  and  share  alike,  wiUiout  making  any 
difference;  and  the  fourth  I  wiH  reserve  to  subsist  upon  for  the  remaining 
days  of  my  life.  But  when  each  has  the  share  that  belongs  to  him  in  his 
own  power,  I  would  have  him  follow  one  of  these  ways  I  shall  propose. 
We  have  a  proverb  here  in  Spain,  in  my  opinion  a  very  true  one,  as  most 
proverbs  are,  being  short  sentences  drawn  from  long  and  wise  experience; 
and  it  is  this :  Hke  churchy  the  sea^  or  the  court;  as  if  one  should  say  more 
plainly :  Whoever  would  thrive  and  be  rich,  let  him  either  get  into  the 
church,  or  go  to  sea  and  exercise  the  art  of  merchandising,  or  serve  the 
king  in  his  court;  for  it  is  a  saying,  that  the  kin^s  bit  is  better  than  the 
Lor^s  bounty.  I  say  this,  because  it  is  my  will  that  one  of  you  follow 
letters,  another  merchandise,  and  the  third  serve  the  king  in  his  wars ;  for 
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it  is  difficult  to  get  admission  into  his  household ;  and  though  the  wart  do 
not  procure  a  man  much  wealth,  they  usually  procure  him  much  esteem 
and  reputation.  Within  eight  days  I  will  give  each  of  you  your  share  in 
money,  without  wronging  you  of  a  farthing,  as  you  will  see  in  effect  Tell 
me  now,  whether  you  will  follow  my  opinion  and  advice  in  what  I  have 
proposed ; '  and  then  he  desired  me,  being  the  eldest,  to  answer.  After  I 
had  requested  him  not  to  part  with  what  he  had,  but  to  spend  whatever  he 
pleased,  we  being  young  enough  to  shift  for  ourselves ;  I  concluded  with 
assuring  him  I  would  do  as  he  desired,  and  take  to  the  army,  there  to  serve 
God  and  the  king.  My  second  brother  complied  likewise,  and  chose  to 
go  to  the  Indies,  turning  his  portion  into  merchandise.  The  youngest, 
and  I  believe  the  wisest,  said,  he  would  take  to  the  church,  and  finish  his 
studies  at  Salamanca. 

"As  soon  as  we  had  agreed  and  chosen  our  several  professions,  my 
father  embraced  us  all ;  and,  with  the  despatch  he  had  promised,  put  his 
design  in  execution,  giving  to  each  his  share,  which  as  I  remember  was 
three  thousand  ducats ;  for  an  uncle  of  ours  bought  the  whole  estate,  and 
paid  for  it  in  ready  money,  that  it  might  not  be  alienated  from  the  main 
branch  of  the  family.  In  one  and  the  self-same  day  we  all  took  leave  of 
our  good  father ;  and  it  then  seeming  to  me  inhuman  to  leave  my  father 
so  old,  and  with  so  little  to  subsist  on,  I  prevailed  upon  him  to  take  back 
two  thousand  ducats  out  of  my  three,  the  remainder  being  sufficient  to 
equip  me  with  what  was  necessary  for  a  soldier.  My  two  brothers,  incited 
by  my  example,  returned  him  each  a  thousand  ducats ;  so  that  my  &ther 
now  had  four  thousand  in  ready  money,  and  three  thousand  more,  which 
was  the  value  of  the  land  that  fell  to  lus  share,  and  which  he  would  not 
selL  To  be  short,  we  took  our  leaves  of  him,  and  of  our  aforesaid  uncle, 
not  without  much  concern  and  tears  on  all  sides,  they  charging  us  to 
acquaint  them  with  our  success,  whether  prosperous  or  adverse,  as  often 
as  we  had  opportunity.  We  promised  so  to  do;  and  they  having 
embraced  us,  and  given  us  their  blessings,  one  of  us. took  the  road  to 
Salamanca,  the  other  to  Seville,  and  I  to  Meant,  where  I  heard  of  a 
Genoese  ship  that  loaded  wool  there  for  Genoa.  It  is  now  two-and-twenty 
years  since  I  first  left  my  father's  house ;  and  in  all  that  time,  thou^  I 
have  written  several  letters,  I  have  had  no  news,  either  of  him  or  of  my 
brothers.  As  to  what  has  befallen  me  in  the  course  of  that  time,  I  will 
briefly  relate  it 

'*  I  embarked  at  Alicant,  and  had  a  good  passage  to  Genoa ;  from  thence 
I  went  to  Milan,  where  I  furnished  myself  with  arms,  and  some  military 
finery ;  and  from  thence  determined  to  go  into  the  service  in  Piedmont ; 
and  being  upon  the  road  to  Alexandria  de  la  Paglia,  I  was  informed  that 
the  great  Duke  d'Alva  was  passing  into  Flanders  with  an  army.  Upon  diis 
I  changed  my  mind,  went  with  him,  and  served  under  him  in  all  his  engage- 
ments. I  was  present  at  the  death  of  the  Counts  d'Egmont  and  Horn. 
I  got  an  ensign's  commission  in  the  company  of  a  famous  captain  of 
Guadalajara,  called  Diego  de  Urbina.  And  soon  after  my  arrival  in 
Flanders,  news  came  of  the  league  concluded  between  Pope  Pius  V.  of 
happy  memory,  and  Spain,  against  the  common  enemy,  the  Turk ;  who^ 
about  the  same  time,  had  taken  with  his  fleet  the  famous  island  of  Cyprus, 
which  was  before  subject  to  the  Venetians ;  a  sad  and  unfortunate  loss  1 
It  was  known  for  certain,  that  the  most  serene  Don  John  of  Austria,  natural 
brother  of  our  good  King  Philip,  was  appointed  generalissimo  of  this 
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league,  and  great  preparations  for  war  were  everywhere  talked  ot  All 
which  incited  a  vehement  desire  in  me  to  be  present  in  the  battle  that  was 
expected ;  and  though  I  had  reason  to  believe,  and  had  some  promises, 
and  almost  assurances,  that  on  the  first  occasion  that  offered,  I  should  be 
promoted  to  the  rank  of  a  captain,  I  resolved  to  quit  all  and  go,  as  I  did, 
into  Italy.  And  my  good  fortune  would  have  it,  that  Don  Jo^  of  Austria 
was  just  then  come  to  Genoa,  and  was  going  to  Naples  to  join  the  Venetian 
fleet,  as  he  afterwards  did  at  Messina.  In  short,  I  was  present  at  that 
gbrious  action,  being  already  made  a  captain  of  foot,  to  which  honourable 
post  I  was  advanced,  rather  by  my  good  fortune,  than  by  my  deserts.  But 
that  day,  which  was  so  fortunate  to  Christendom,  for  all  nations  were  then 
undeceived  of  their  error,  in  believing  that  the  Turks  were  invincible  by 
sea ;  on  that  day,  I  say,  on  which  the  Ottoman  pride  and  haughtmess  were 
lm>ken;  sunong  so  many  happy  persons  as  were  there,  for  surely  the 
Christians  who  died  there,  had  better  fortune  than  the  survivors  and 
conquennrs,  I  alone  remained  unfortunate,  since  instead  of  what  I  might 
have  expected,  had  it  been  in  the  times  of  the  Romans,  some  naval  crown, 
I  found  myself  the  night  following  that  Damous  day  with  chains  on  my 
feet,  and  manacles  on  my  hands.    Which  happened  thus : 

"  Uchali,  king  of  Algiers,  a  bold  and  successful  corsair,  having  boarded 
and  taken  the  captain-ga^ey  of  Malta,  three  knights  only  being  left  alive  in 
her,  and  those  desperately  wounded ;  the  captain-galley  of  John  Andrea 
d'Oria  came  up  to  her  relief,  on  board  of  which  I  was  with  my  company; 
and  doing  my  duty  upon  this  occasion,  I  leaped  into  the  enemy's  galley, 
whicht  getting  off  suddenly  from  ours,  my  soldiers  could  not  follow  me ;  and 
so  I  was  left  alone  amcmg  my  enemies,  whom  I  could  not  resist,  as  they 
were  so  many :  in  short,  I  was  carried  off  prisoner,  and  sorely  wounded 
And  as  you  must  have  heard,  gentlemen,  that  Uchali  escaped  with  his 
i^ole  squadron,  by  that  means  I  remained  a  captive  in  his  power,  being 
the  only  sad  person  when  so  many  were  joyful ;  and  a  slave  when  so  many 
were  teed ;  for  fifteen  thousand  Christians,  who  were  at  the  oar  in  the 
Turkish  galleys,  that  day  recovered  their  long-wished-for  liberty.  They 
carried  me  to  Constantinople,  where  the  Grand  Signor  Selim  made  my 
master  general  of  the  sea,  for  having  done  his  duty  in  the  fight,  and  having 
brought  off,  as  a  proof  of  his  valour,  the  flag  of  the  order  of  Malta.  The 
year  following,  which  was  seventy-two,  I  was  at  Navarino,  rowing  in  the 
cl^>tain-galley  of  the  Three  Lanterns ;  and  there  I  saw  and  observed  the 
opportunity  that  was  then  lost  of  taking  the  whole  Turkish  navy  in  port 
For  all  the  Levantines  and  Janizaries  on  board  took  it  for  granted  they 
should  be  attacked  in  the  very  harbour,  and  had  their  baggage  and  their 
passamaques,  or  shoes,  in  readiness  for  running  away  immediately  bv  land 
without  staying  for  an  engagement ;  such  terror  had  our  navy  struck  into 
them.  But  Heaven  ordered  it  otherwise,  not  through  any  faidt  or  neglect 
of  the  general  who  commanded  our  men,  but  for  the  sins  of  Christendom, 
and  because  God  permits  and  ordains  that  there  should  always  be  some 
scourges  to  chastise  us.  In  short,  Uchali  got  into  Modon,  an  island  near 
Navaiina,  and  putting  his  men  on  shore,  he  fortified  the  entrance  of  the 
port  and  lay  still  until  the  season  of  the  year  forced  Don  John  to  return 
home.  In  this  campaign,  the  galley  called  the  Prize,  whose  captain  was  a 
son  of  the  fieunous  corsair  Barbarosso,  was  taken  by  the  captain-galley  of 
Naples,  called  the  She-wolf,  commanded  by  that  thunderbolt  of  war,  that 
father  of  the  soldiers,  that  fortunate  and  invincible  captain,  Don  Alvaro  de 
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Basan,  Marqub  of  Santa  Cruz.  And  I  cannot  forbear  relating  what 
happened  at  the  taking  of  the  Prize. 

'*The  son  of  Barbarossa  was  so  cruel,  and  treated  his  slaves  so  ill,  that 
as  soon  as  they  who  were  at  the  oar  saw  that  the  She-wolf  was  ready  to 
board  and  take  them,  they  all  at  once  let  fall  their  oars,  and  laying  hold  on 
their  captain,  who  stood  near  the  poop^  calling  out  to  them  to  row  hard, 
and  passing  him  along  from  bank  to  bonk,  and  from  the  poop  to  the  prow 
they  gave  him  such  blows,  that  he  had  passed  but  little  beyond  the  mast, 
before  his  soul  was  passed  -  to  hell ;  such  was  the  cruelty  with  which  he 
treated  them,  and  the  hatred  they  bore  to  him. 

**We  returned  to  Constantinople,  and  the  year  following,  which  was 
seventy-three,  it  was  known  there,  that  Don  John  had  taken  Tunis  and  that 
kingdom  from  the  Turks,  and  put  Muley  Hamet  in  possession  thereof^ 
cutting  off  the  hopes  that  Muley  Hamida  had  of  reigning  again  there,  who  was 
one  of  the  cruelest,  and  yet  bravest  Moors  that  ever  was  in  the  world.  The 
Grand  Turk  felt  this  loss  very  sensibly,  and  putting  in  practice  that  sagacity 
which  is  inherent  in  the  Ottoman  family,  he  clapped  up  a  peace  with  the 
Venetians,  who  desired  it  more  than  he ;  and  the  year  following,  being  that 
of  seventy-four,  he  attacked  the  fortress  of  Goleta,  and  the  fort,  which  Don 
John  had  left  half  finished  near  Tunis.  During  all  these  transactions,  I 
was  still  at  the  oar  without  any  hope  of  redemption:  at  least  I  did  not 
expect  to  be  ransomed ;  for  I  was  determined  not  to  write  an  account  of 
my  misfortune  to  my  faliien  In  short,  the  goleta  was  lost,  and  the  fort  also ; 
before  which  places  the  Turks  had  seventy-five  thousand  men  in  pay,  besides 
above  four  hundred  thousand  Moors  and  Arabs  from  all  parts  of  Africa ;  and 
this  vast  multitude  was  furnished  with  such  quantities  of  ammunition,  and 
such  large  warlike  stores,  together  with  so  many  pioneers,  that  each  man 
bringing  only  a  handful  of  earth,  they  might  therewith  have  covered  both 
the  goleta  and  the  fort  The  goleta,  until  then  thought  impr^nable,  was 
first  taken,  not  through  default  of  the  besieged,  who  did  all  that  men  could 
do,  but  because  experience  had  now  shown  how  easily  trenches  might  be 
raised  in  that  desert  sand;  for  though  the  water  used  to  be  within  two 
spans  of  the  surface,  the  Turks  now  met  with  none  within  two  yards ;  and 
so  by  the  help  of  a  great  number  of  sacks  of  sand,  they  raised  their  works 
so  high  as  to  overlook  and  command  the  fortifications ;  and  levelling  from 
a  cavalier,  they  put  it  out  of  the  power  of  the  besi^ed  to  make  any  defence. 
It  was  the  general  opinion  that  our  troops  ought  not  to  have  shut  them- 
selves up  in  the  goleta,  but  have  met  the  enemy  in  the  open  field,  at  the 
place  of  debarkment ;  but  they  who  talk  thus  speak  at  random,  and  like 
men  little  experienced  in  affairs  of  this  kind.  For  if  there  were  scarcely 
seven  thousand  soldiers  in  the  goleta  and  in  the  fort,  how  could  so  smaU 
a  number,  though  ever  so  resolute,  both  take  the  field  and  garrison  the 
forts  against  such  a  multitude  as  that  of  the  enemy?  And  how  can  a 
place  be  maintained  which  is  not  relieved,  and  especially  when  besieged  by 
an  army  that  is  both  numerous  and  obstinate,  and  in  their  own  country 
too  ?  But  many  were  of  opinion,  and  I  was  of  the  number,  that  Heaven 
did  a  particular  grace  and  favour  to  Spain,  in  suffering  the  destruction  of 
that  forge  and  refuge  of  all  iniquity,  that  devourer,  that  sponge,  and  that 
moth  of  infinite  sums  of  money  idly  spent  there,  to  no  other  purpose  than 
to  preserve  the  memory  of  its  having  been  a  conquest  of  the  invincible 
emperor  Charles  the  FifUi.  The  fort  also  was  taken  at  last ;  but  the  Turks 
were  forced  to  purchase  it  inch  by  inch ;  for  the  soldiers  who  defended  it 
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fought  with  such  bravery  and  resolution,  that  they  killed  above  twenty-five 
thousand  of  the  enemy  in  two-and-twenty  general  assaults  And  of  three 
hundred  that  were  left  alive,  not  one  was  taken  prisoner  unwounded ;  an 
evident  proof  of  their  courage  and  bravery,  and  of  the  vigorous  defence 
they  had  made.  A  little  fort  also,  or  tower,  in  the  middle  of  the  lake, 
commanded  by  Don  John  Zanoguera,  a  cavalier  of  Valencia,  and  a  famous 
soldier,  surrendered  upon  terms.  They  took  prisoner  Don  Pedro  Porto- 
carrero,  general  of  Goleta,  who  did  all  that  was  possible  for  the  defence  of 
his  fortress,  and  took  the  loss  of  it  so  much  to  heart,  that  he  died  for  grief 
on  the  way  to  Constantinople,  whither  they  were  carrying  him  prisoner. 
They  took  also  the  commander  of  the  fort,  called  Gabrio  Cerbellon,  a 
Milanese  gentleman,  a  great  engineer,  and  a  most  valiant  soldier.  Several 
persons  of  distinction  lost  their  lives  in  these  two  garrisons,  among  whom 
was  Pagan  d'Oria,  knight  of  Malta,  a  gentleman  of  great  generosity,  as 
appear^  by  his  exceeding  liberality  to  his  brother,  the  famous  John  Andrea 
d'Oria;  and  what  made  hb  death  the  more  lamented  was,  his  dying  by 
the  hands  of  some  African  Arabs,  who,  upon  seeing  that  the  fort  was  lost, 
offered  to  convey  him,  disguised  as  a  Moor,  to  Tabarca,  a  small  haven  or 
settlement  which  the  Genoese  have  on  that  coast  for  the  coral-fishing. 
These  Arabs  cut  off  his  head,  and  carried  it  to  the  general  of  the  Turkish 
fleet,  who  made  good  upon  them  our  Castilian  proverb,  that  Though  we 
lave  the  treason^  we  hate  the  traitor:  for  it  is  said  the  general  ordered  those 
who  brought  him  the  present  to  be  instantly  hanged,  because  they  had  not 
brought  him  alive.  Among  the  Christians  who  were  taken  in  the  fort,  was 
one  Don  Pedro  d'Aguilar,  a  native  of  some  town  in  Andalusia,  who  had 
been  an  ensign  in  the  garrison,  a  good  soldier,  and  a  man  of  excellent  parts; 
in  particular,  he  had  a  happy  talent  in  poetry.  I  mention  this,  because  his 
fortime  brought  him  to  be  slave  to  the  same  patron  with  me,  and  we  served 
in  the  same  galley,  and  at  the  same  oar ;  and  before  we  parted  from  that 
port,  this  cavalier  made  two  sonnets  by  way  of  epitaphs,  one  upon  Goleta, 
and  the  other  upon  the  fort  And  indeed  I  have  a  mind  to  repeat  them ; 
for  I  have  them  by  heart,  and  I  believe  they  will  rather  be  entertaining 
than  disagreeable  to  you." 

At  the  instant  the  captive  named  Don  Pedro  d'Aguilar,  Don  Fernando 
looked  at  his  companions,  and  all  three  smiled ;  and  when  he  mentioned 
the  sonnets,  one  of  them  said :  "  Pray,  Sir,  before  you  go  any  further,  be  so 
good  as  to  tell  me  what  became  of  that  Don  Pedro  d'Aguilar  you  talk  of?  " 
— "All  I  know,"  answered  the  captive,  "is,  that  after  he -had  been  two 
years  at  Constantinople,  he  escaped  in  the  habit  of  an  Amaut,^  with  a 
Greek  spy,  and  I  cannot  tell  whether  he  recovered  his  liberty ;  though  I 
believe  he  did,  for  about  a  year  after  I  saw  the  Greek  in  Constantinople, 
but  had  not  an  opportunity  of  asking  him  the  success  of  that  journey." — 
"  He  returned  to  Spain,"  said  the  gentleman ;  "  for  that  Don  Pedro  is  my 
brother,  and  is  now  in  our  town,  in  health,  and  rich,  is  married,  and  has 
three  children." — "  Thanks  be  to  God,"  said  the  captive,  "  for  the  blessings 
bestowed  on  him ;  for,  in  my  opinion,  there  is  not  on  earth  a  satisfaction 
equal  to  that  of  recovering  one's  liberty." — "  Besides,"  replied  the  gentleman, 
"I  have  by  heart  the  sonnets  my  brother  made." — "Then  pray.  Sir,  repeat 
them,"  said  the  captive,  "  for  you  will  be  able  to  do  it  better  than  I  can." 
— "With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the  gentleman ;  "that  upon  Goleta  was 
thus: 
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CHAP.    XL. 
In  which  is  continued  the  History  of  the  Captive. 

SONNET. 

I. 

** '  Yr  happy  shades,  whose  deeds  renown'd 
Have  need  you  from  encumbering  dav ; 
From  this  low  scene  where  woes  abound, 
Ascending  to  eternal  day. 

II. 

With  glorious  zeal  your  bosoms  glow'd. 

Your  bodies  brav'd  excessive  toil : 
Your  blood  with  that  of  Pagans  flow'd, 

To  drench  the  hostile,  barren  soil. 

III. 

Your  lives,  but  not  your  courage  fail'd, 

Death  seal*d  your  just  victonous  claim : 
Enjoy,  still  honoured  and  bewailed. 

Immortal  happiness  and  fune." ' 

"You  have  it  right,"  said  the  captive.  "That  on  the  fort,"  said  the 
gentleman,  "  if  I  do  not  forget,  was  as  follows : 

SONNET. 

I. 

*  Lo  I  from  yon  ruins  on  the  desert  plain, 

Oppress'd  with  numbers,  in  th*  unequal  fight, 

Three  thousand  souls  of  Christian  warriors  slain, 

To  happier  regions  wing'd  their  joyous  flight 

II. 

Yet  not  before,  in  vain,  th^  had  essa/d 
The  force  and  vigour  of  tneir  dauntless  arms ; 

Till  wearied  and  r^luced,  though  undismayed, 
They  welcomed  death,  encompassed  with  alarms. 

III. 

On  Afric's  coast,  as  records  tell. 

The  scene  of  past  and  present  woes. 
More  valiant  bodies  never  feU, 

More  spotless  spirits  never  rose.' " 

The  sonnets  were  not  disliked ;  and  the  captive,  pleased  with  the  news 
they  told  him  of  his  comrade,  went  on  with  his- story,  saying : 

"  Goleta  and  the  fort  being  delivered  up,  the  Turks  gave  orders  to  dis- 
mantle Goleta ;.  as  for  the  fort,  it  was  in  such  a  condition,  that  there  was 
nothing  left  to  be  demolished.  And  to  do  the  work  more  speedily,  and 
with  less  labour,  they  undermined  it  in  three  places ;  it  is  true,  they  could 
not  blow  up  what  seemed  to  be  least  strong,  the  old  walls ;  but  whatever 
remained  of  the  new  fortification,  made  by  the  engineer  Fratin,  came  veiy 
easily  down.     In  short,  the  fleet  returned  to  Constantinople,  victorious  and 
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triumphant ;  and  within  a  few  months  died  my  master,  the  famous  Uchali, 
whom  people  called  Uchali  Fartax ;  that  is  to  say,  in  the  Turkish  language, 
tke  Scabby  Renegado :  for  he  was  so  j  and  it  is  customary  among  the  Turks 
to  nickname  people  from  some  personal  defect,  or  give  them  a  name  from 
some  good  quahty  belonging  to  them.  And  ^e  reason  is,  because  there 
are  but  four  surnames  of  faimlies  which  contend  for  nobility  with  the  Otto- 
man ;  and  the  rest,  as  I  have  said,  take  names  and  surnames  either  from 
the  blemishes  of  the  body,  or  the  virtues  of  the  mind.  This  leper  had  been 
at  the  oar  fourteen  years,  being  a  slave  of  the  Grand  Si^ior's ;  and,  at 
about  thirty-four  years  of  age,  being  enraged  at  a  blow  given  him  by  a 
Turk  while  he  was  at  the  oar^  to  have  it  in  his  power  to  be  revenged  on 
him,  he  renounced  his  religion.  And  so  great  was  his  valour,  that  without 
rising  by  those  base  methods  by  which  the  minions  of  the  Grand  Signior 
usuaUy  risc^  he  came  to  be  King  of  Algiers,  and  afterwards  general  of  the 
sea,  which  is  the  third  command  in  that  empire.  He  was  bom  in  Calabria, 
and  was  a  good  moral  man,  and  treated  his  slaves  with  great  humanity. 
He  had  three  thousand  of  them,  and  they  were  divided  after  his  death,  as 
he  had  ordered  by  his  last  will,  one  half  to  the  Grand  Signior,  who  is  every 
man's  heir  in  part,  sharing  equally  with  Uie  children  of  the  deceased,  and 
the  other  among  his  renegadoes.  I  fell  to  the  lot  of  a  Venetian  ren^ado, 
who  having  been  cabin-l^y  in  a  ship,  was  taken  by  Uchali,  and  was  so 
beloved  by  him,  that  he  became  one  of  his  most  favourite  boys.  He  was 
one  of  the  crudest  renegadoes  that  ever  was  seen  :  his  name  was  Azanaga. 
He  grew  very  rich,  and  became  King  of  Algiers ;  and  with  him  I  came 
from  Constantinople,  a  little  comforted  by  being  so  near  Spain ;  not  that  I 
intended  to  write  an  account  to  anybody  of  my  unfortunate  circimistances, 
but  in  hopes  fortune  would  be  more  favourable  to  me  in  Algiers  than  it  had 
been  in  Constantinople,  where  I  had  tried  a  thousand  ways  of  making  my 
escape,  but  none  rightly  timed  or  successftd ;  and  in  Algiers  I  purposed  to 
try  other  means  of  compassmg  what  I  desired ;  for  the  hope  of  recovering 
my  liberty  never  entirely  abandoned  me;  and  whenever  what  I  devised, 
contrived,  and  put  in  execution,  did  not  answer  my  design,  I  presently, 
without  desponding,  searched  out  and  formed  to  myself  fresh  hopes  to 
sustain  me,  though  they  were  slight  and  inconsiderable. 

"Thus  I  made  a  ^lift  to  support  life,  shut  up  in  a  prison,  or  houses 
which  the  Turks  call  a  bath,  where  they  keep  theu:  Christian  captives 
locked  up,  as  well  those  who  belong  to  the  king,  as  some  of  those  belonging 
to  private  persons,  and  those  also  whom  the^  call  of  the  Ahnazen,  that  is 
to  say,  capHves  of  the  council^  who  serve  the  city  in  its  public  works,  and  in 
other  oflkes.  This  kind  of  captives  find  it  very  difficult  to  recover  their 
Uberty ;  for  as  they  belong  to  Uie  public,  and  have  no  particular  master, 
there  is  nobody  for  them  to  treat  with  about  their  ransom,  though  they 
should  have  it  ready.  To  these  baths,  as  I  have  said,  private  persons 
sometimes  carry  their  slaves,  especially  when  their  ransom  is  agreed  upon ; 
for  there  they  keep  them  without  work,  and  in  safety,  until  ti^eir  ransom 
comes.  The  king's  slaves  also,  who  are  to  be  ransomed,  do  not  go  out  to 
work  with  the  rest  of  the  crew,  unless  it  be  when  their  ransom  is  long  in 
coming :  for  then,  to  make  them  write  for  it  with  greater  importunity,  they 
are  made  to  work  and  go  for  wood  with  the  rest ;  which  is  no  small  toil  and 
pains.  As  they  knew  I  had  been  a  captain,  I  was  one  upon  ransom ;  and, 
though  I  assured  them  I  wanted  both  interest  and  money,  it  did  not  hinder 
me  &om  being  put  among  the  gentlemen,  and  those  who  were  to  be 
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ransomed.  They  put  a  chain  on  me,  rather  as  a  sign  of  ransom,  than  to 
secure  me ;  and  so  I  passed  my  life  b  that  bath,  with  many  other  gentle- 
men and  persons  of  condition,  distinguished  and  accounted  as  ransomable. 
And  though  hunger  and  nakedness  often,  and  indeed  generally,  afflicted 
us,  nothing  troubled  us  so  much  as  to  see,  at  every  turn,  the  unparalleled 
and  excessive  cruelties  with  which  our  master  used  the  Christians.  Each 
day  he  hanged  one,  impaled  another,  and  cut  off  the  ears  of  a  third ;  and 
that  upon  tibe  least  provocation,  and  sometimes  none  at  all ;  insomuch  that 
the  very  Turks  were  sensible  he  did  it  for  the  mere  pleasure  of  doing  it, 
and  to  gratify  his  murderous  and  inhuman  disposition.  One  Spanish  soldier 
only,  csdled  such  an  one  de  Saavedra,*®®  happened  to  be  in  his  good  graces ; 
and  though  he  did  things  which  will  remain  in  the  memory  of  those  people 
for  many  years,  and  all  towards  obtaining  his  liberty,  yet  he  never  gave 
him  a  blow,  nor  ordered  one  to  be  given  him,  nor  ever  reproached  him 
with  so  much  as  a  hard  word ;  and  for  the  least  of  many  things  he  did,  we 
all  feared  he  would  be  impaled  alive,  and  he  feared  it  himself  more  than 
once ;  and,  were  it  not  that  the  time  will  not  allow  me,  I  would  now  tell 
you  of  some  things  done  by  this  soldier,  which  would  be  more  entertaining 
and  more  surprising  than  the  relation  of  my  story. 

'*  But  to  return.  The  court-yard  of  our  prison  was  overlooked  by  the 
windows  of  a  house  belonging  to  a  rich  Moor  of  distinction,  which,  as  is 
usual  there,  were  rather  peep-holes  than  windows ;  and  even  these  had  their 
thick  and  dose  lattices.  It  fell  out,  then,  that  one  day  as  I  was  upon  a 
terrace  of  our  prison  with  three  of  my  companions,  trying,  by  way  of 
pastime,  who  could  leap  farthest  with  his  chains  on,  and  b^g  by  ourselves, 
for  all  the  rest  of  the  Christians  were  gone  out  to  work,  by  chance  I  looked 
up,  and  saw  from  out  of  one  of  those  little  windows  I  have  mentioned  a 
cane  appear,  with  a  handkerchief  tied  at  the  end  of  it :  the  cane  moved  up 
and  down,  as  if  it  made  signs  for  us  to  come  and  take  it  We  looked 
earnestly  up  at  it,  and  one  of  my  companions  went  and  placed  himself 
under  the  cane,  to  see  whether  they  who  held  it  would  let  it  drop,  or  what 
they  would  do ;  but  as  he  came  near,  they  advanced  the  cane,  and  moved 
it  from  side  to  side,  as  if  they  had  said,  No^  with  the  head.  The  Christian 
came  back,  and  the  cane  was  let  down  widi  the  same  motions  as  before. 
Another  of  my  companions  went,  and  the  same  happened  to  him  as  to 
the  former :  then  the  third  went,  and  he  had  the  same  success  with  the 
first  and  second.  Seeing  this,  I  resolved  to  try  my  fortune  likewise ;  and 
as  soon  as  I  had  placed  myself  under  the  cane,  it  was  let  drop,  and  feU  just 
at  my  feet  I  immediately  imtied  the  handkerchief,  and  in  a  knot  at  the 
comer  of  it  I  found  ten  zianiys,  a  sort  of  base  gold  coin  used  by  the  Moors, 
each  piece  worth  about  ten  reals  ^^^  of  our  money.  I  need  not  tell  you 
whether  I  rejoiced  at  the  prize ;  and  mdeed  I  was  no  less  pleased  than 
surprised  to  think  from  whence  this  good  fortune  could  come  to  us, 
espiedally  to  me ;  for  the  letting  fall  the  cane  to  me  alone  plainly  showed 
that  the  favour  was  intended  to  me  alone.  I  took  my  welcome  money ;  I 
broke  the  cane  to  pieces,  and  returned  to  the  terrace ;  I  looked  back  to 
the  window,  and  perceived  a  very  white  hand  go  out  and  in,  to  cmen  and 
shut  it  hastily.  By  this  we  understood,  or  fancied,  that  it  must  be  some 
woman  who  lived  in  that  house,  who  had  been  thus  charitable  to  us ;  and, 
to  express  our  thanks,  we  made  our  reverences  after  the  Moorish  fashion, 
inclining  the  head,  bending  the  body,  and  laying  the  hands  on  the 
breast 
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"  Soon  after,  there  was  put  out  of  the  same  window  a  little  cross  made 
of  cane,  which  was  presently  drawn  in  again.  On  this  signal,  we  concluded 
that  some  Christian  woman  was  a  captive  in  that  house,  and  that  it  was  she 
who  had  done  us  the  kindness ;  but  the  whiteness  of  the  hand,  and  the 
bracelets  we  had  a  glimpse  of,  soon  destroyed  that  fancy.  Then  again  we 
imagined  it  must  be  some  Christian  ren^ade,  whom  their  masters  often 
marry,  reckoning  it  happy  to  get  one  of  them ;  for  they  value  them  more  than 
the  women  of  their  own  nation.  All  our  reasonings  and  conjectures  were 
very  wide  of  the  truth ;  and  now  all  our  entertainment  was  to  gaze  at  and 
observe  the  window,  as  our  north,  from  whence  that  star,  the  cane,  had 
appeared.  But  full  fifteen  days  passed,  in  which  we  saw  neither  hand,  nor 
any  other  signal  whatever.  And  though  in  this  interval  we  endeavoured  all 
we  could  to  inform  ourselves  who  lived  in  that  house,  and  whether  there 
was  any  Christian  renegade  there,  we  never  could  learn  anything  more 
than  that  the  house  was  that  of  a  considerable  and  rich  Moor,  named 
Agimorato,  who  had  been  Alcaide  of  Pata,  an  office  among  them  of  great 
authority.  But,  when  we  least  dreamed  of  its  raining  any  more  zianiys 
from  thence,  we  perceived,  unexpectedly,  another  cane  appear,  and  another 
handkerchief  tied  to  it,  with  another  knot  larger  than  the  former ;  and  this 
was  at  a  time  when  the  bath,  as  before,  was  empty,  and  without  people. 
We  made  the  same  trial  as  before,  each  of  my  three  companions  going 
before  me ;  but  the  cane  was  not  let  down  to  either  of  them ;  but,  when  I 
went  up  to  it,  it  was  let  fall  I  untied  the  knot,  and  found  in  it  forty 
Spanish  crowns  in  gold,  and  a  paper  written  in  Arabic ;  and,  at  the  top  of 
the  writing  was  a  large  cross.  I  kissed-  the  cross,  took  the  crowns,  and 
returned  to  the  terrace :  we  all  made  our  reverences ;  the  hand  appeared 
again;  I  made  signs  that  I  would  read  the  paper;  the  hand  shut  the 
window;  and  we  all  remained  amazed,  yet  overjoyed,  at  what  had  hap- 
pened; and,  as  none  of  us  understood  Arabic,  great  was  our  desire  to 
know  what  the  paper  contained,  and  greater  the  difficulty  to  find  one  to 
read  it 

"  At  last  1  resolved  to  confide  in  a  renegado,  a  native  of  Murcia,  who 
professed  himself  very  much  my  friend,  and  we  had  exchanged  such  pledges 
of  our  mutual  confidence,  as  obliged  him  to  keep  whatever  secret  I  should 
commit  to  him.  For  it  is  usual  with  renegadoes,  when  they  have  a  mind 
to  return  to  Christendom,  to  carry  with  them  certificates  from  the  most 
considerable  captives,  attesting,  in  the  most  ample  manner,  and  best  form 
they  can  get,  that  such  a  renegado  is  an  honest  man,  and  has  always  been 
kind  and  obliging  to  the  Christians,  and  that  he  had  a  desire  to  make  his 
escape  the  first  opportunity  that  offered.  Some  procure  these  certificates 
with  a  good  intention :  others  make  use  of  them  occasionally,  and  out  of 
cunning  only;  for  going  to  rob  and  plunder  on  the  Christian  coasts,  if 
they  happen  to  be  shipwrecked  or  taken,  they  produce  their  certificates, 
and  pretend  that  those  papers  will  show  the  design  they  came  upon, 
namely,  to  get  into  some  Christian  country,  which  was  the  reason  of  their 
going  as  pirates  with  the  Turks.  By  these  means  they  escape  the  first 
fiiry,  reconcile  themselves  to  the  Church,  and  live  unmolested ;  and  ,when 
an  opportunity  offers,  they  return  to  Barbary,  and  to  their  former  course 
of  life.  Others  there  are  who  procure,  and  make  use  of,  these  papers  with 
a  good  design,  and  remain  in  the  Christian  countries.  Now  this  friend  of 
mine  was  a  renegado  of  this  sort,  and  had  gotten  certificates  from  all  of  us, 
in  which  we  recommended  him  as  much  as  possible;  and  if  the  Moors 
(15) 
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had  found  these  papers  about  him,  they  would  certainly  have  burnt  him 
alive.  I  knew  he  understood  Arabic  very  well,  and  could  not  only  speak, 
but  write  it.  But,  before  I  would  let  him  into  the  whole  affair,  I  desired 
him  to  read  that  paper,  which  I  found  by  chance  in  a  hole  of  my  cell  He 
opened  it,  and  stood  a  good  while  looking  at  it,  and  translating  it  to  him- 
sdf.  I  asked  him  if  he  imderstood  it  He  said,  he  did  very  well,  and  if 
I  desired  to  know  its  contents  word  for  word,  I  must  give  him  pen  and 
ink,  that  he  might  translate  it  with  more  exactness.  We  gave  him  presently 
what  he  required,  and  he  went  on  translating  it  in  order,  and  having  done, 
he  said :  '  What  is  here  set  down  in  Spanish,  is  precisely  what  is  contained 
in  this  Moorish  paper ;  and  you  must  take  notice,  that  where  it  says,  Lela 
Marien,  it  means  our  Lady  the  Virgin  Mary.'  We  read  the  paper,  which 
was  as  follows : 

"  *  When  I  was  a  child,  my  father  had  a  woman-slave,  who  instructed 
me  in  the  Christian  worship,  and  told  me  many  things  of  Lela  Marien. 
This  Christian  died,  and  I  know  she  did  not  go  to  the  fire,  but  to  Alia ;  for  I 
saw  her  twice  afterwards,  and  she  bid  me  go  to  the  country  of  the  Christians 
to  see  Lela  Marien,  who  loved  me  very  much.  I  know  not  how  it  is :  I 
have  seen  many  Christians  from  this  window,  and  none  has  looked  like  a 
gentleman  but  yourself.  I  am  very  beautiful,  and  young,  and  have  a  great 
deal  of  money  to  carry  away  with  me.  Try  if  you  can  find  out  how  we 
may  get  away,  and  you  shall  be  my  husband  there,  if  you  please ;  and  if 
not,  I  shall  not  care ;  for  Lela  Marien  will  provide  me  a  husband.  I  write 
this  myself;  be  careful  to  whom  you  give  it  to  read.  Trust  not  to  any  Moor, 
for  they  all  are  treacherous :  therefore  I  am  very  much  perplexed,  for  I 
would  not  have  you  discover  it  to  anybody;  for  if  my  father  comes  to 
know  it,  he  will  immediately  throw  me  into  a  well,  and  cover  me  with 
stones.  I  will  fasten  a  thread  to  the  cane ;  tie  your  answer  to  it ;  and  if 
you  have  nobody  that  can  write  Arabic,  tell  me  by  signs ;  for  Lela  Marien 
will  make  me  understand  you.  She  and  Alia  keep  you,  and  this  cross, 
which  I  very  often  kiss ;  for  so  the  captive  directed  me  to  do.' 

**  Think,  gentlemen,  whether  we  had  not  reason  to  be  overjoyed  and 
surprised  at  the  contents  of  this  paper;  and  both  our  joy  and  surprise 
were  so  great,  that  the  renegado  perceived  that  the  paper  was  not  foimd 
by  accident,  but  was  written  to  one  of  us ;  and  therefore  he  entreated  us, 
if  what  he  suspected  was  true,  to  confide  in  him,  and  tell  him  all ;  for  he 
would  venture  his  life  for  our  liberty ;  and,  saying  this,  he  pulled  a  brass 
crucifix  out  of  his  bosom,  and,  with  many  tears,  swore  by  the  God  that 
image  represented,  in  whom  he,  though  a  great  sinner,  truly  and  firmly 
believed,  that  he  would  faithfully  keep  secret  whatever  we  should  discover 
to  him :  for  he  imagined,  and  almost  defined,  that,  by  means  of  her  who 
had  written  that  letter,  himself  and  all  of  us  should  regain  our  liberty,  and 
he,  in  particular,  attain  what  he  so  earnestly  desired,  which  was,  to  be 
restored  to  the  bosom  ,of  the  Holy  Church  his  mother,  from  which,  like  a 
rotten  member,  he  had  been  separated  and  cut  off  through  his  sin  and 
ignorance.  The  renegado  said  this  with  so  many  tears,  and  signs  of  so 
much  repentance,  that  we  mianimously  agreed  to  tell  him  the  truth  of  the 
case ;  and  so  we  gave  him  an  account  of  the  whole,  without  concealing 
anything  from  him.  We  showed  him  the  little  window  out  of  which  the 
cane  had  appeared,  and  by  thai  he  marked  the  house,  and  resolved  to  take 
especial  care  to  inform  himself  who  lived  in  it.  We  also  agreed  it  would 
be  right  to  answer  the  Moor*s  billet ;  and,  as  we  now  had  one  who  knew 
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how  to  do  it,  the  renegado  that  instant  wrote  what  I  dictated  to  him,  which 
was  exactly  what  I  shall  repeat  to  you ;  for  of  aD  the  material  circumstances 
which  befell  me  in  this  adventure,  not  one  has  yet  escaped  my  memory, 
nor  shall  I  ever  forget  them  whilst  I  have  breath.  In  short,  the  answer  to 
the  Moor  was  this : 

"  •  The  true  Alia  preserve  you,  dear  lady,  and  that  blessed  Marien,  who 
is  the  true  Mother  of  God,  and  is  she  who  has  put  into  your  heart  the 
desire  of  going  into  the  coimtry  of  the  Christians,  because  she  loves  you. 
Pray  to  her  that  she  will  be  pleased  to  instruct  you  how  to  bring  about 
what  she  commands  you  to  do ;  for  she  is  so  good,  she  will  assuredly  do 
it.  On  my  part,  and  that  of  all  the  Christians  with  me,  I  offer  to  do  for 
you  all  we  are  able,  at  the  hazard  of  our  lives.  Do  not  fail  writing  to  me, 
and  acquainting  me  with  whatever  resolution  you  take,  and  I  will  constantly 
answer  you ;  for  the  great  Alia  has  given  us  a  Christian  captive,  who  speaks 
and  writes  your  language  well,  as  you  may  perceive  by  this  paper.  So  that 
you  may,  without  fear,  give  us  notice  of  your  intentions.  As  to  what  you 
say  of  becoming  my  wife,  when  you  get  into  a  Christian  country  I  promise 
you,  on  the  word  of  a  good  Christian,  it  shall  be  so ;  and  know,  that  the 
Christians  keep  their  words  better  than  the  Moors.  Alia  and  Marien  his 
Mother  have  you  in  their  keeping,  dear  lady.' 

"  This  letter  being  written  and  folded  up,  I  waited  two  days  until  the 
bath  was  empty  as  before,  and  then  presently  I  took  my  accustomed  post 
upon  the  terrace,  to  see  if  the  cane  appeared,  and  it  was  not  long  before  it 
did  so.  As  soon  as  I  saw  it,  though  I  could  not  discern  who  held  it  out,  I 
showed  the  paper,  as  giving  them  notice  to  put  the  thread  to  it ;  but  it  was 
already  fasteneid  to  the  cane,  to  which  I  tied  the  letter,  and  in  a  short  time 
after  our  star  appeared  again  with  the  white  flag  of  peace,  the  handkerchief. 
It  was  let  drop,  and  I  took  it  up,  and  found  in  it,  in  all  kinds  of  coin,  both 
silver  and  gold,  above  fifty  crowns ;  which  multiplied  our  joy  fifty  times, 
confirming  the  hopes  we  had  conceived  of  regaining  our  liberty.  That 
same  evening  our  renegado  returned,  and  told  us,  he  had  learned  that,  the 
same  Moor  we  were  before  informed  of,  dwelt  in  that  house,  and  that  his 
name  was  Agimorato;  that  he  was  extremely  rich,  and  had  one  only 
daughter,  heiress  to  all  he  had ;  that  it  was  the  general  opinion  of  the  whole 
city  that  she  was  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  all  Barbary  ;  and  that  several 
of  the  viceroys  who  had  been  sent  thither  had  sought  to  marry  her,  but  that 
she  never  would  consent;  and  he  also  learned  that  she  had  a  Christian 
woman  slave,  who  died  some  time  before ;  all  which  agreed  f)erfectly  with 
what  was  in  the  paper.  We  presently  consulted  with  the  renegado  what 
method  we  should  take  to  carry  off  the  Moorish  lady,  and  make  our  escape 
into  Christendom  ;  and,  in  short,  it  was  agreed  for  that  time,  that  we  should 
wait  for  a  second  letter  from  Zoraida ;  for  that  was  the  name  of  her  who 
now  desires  to  be  called  Maria ;  and  it  was  easy  to  see  that  she,  and  no 
other,  could  find  the  means  of  surmounting  the  difficulties  that  lay  in  our 
way.  After  we  were  come  to  this  resolution,  the  renegado  bid  us  not  be 
uneasy,  for  he  would  set  us  at  liberty  or  lose  his  Hfe.  The  bath  after  this 
was  four  days  full  of  people,  which  occasioned  the  cane*s  not  appearing  in 
ail  that  time;  at  the  end  of  which,  the  bath  being  empty  as  usual^  it 
appeared  with  the  handkerchief  so  pregnant,  that  it  promised  a  happy  birth. 
The  cane  and  the  Unen  inclined  toward  me ;  I  found  in  it  another  paper, 
and  an  himdred  crowns  in  gold  only,  without  any  other  coin.     The  rene- 
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gado  being  present,  we  gave  him  the  paper  to  read  in  our  cell,  and  he  told 
us  it  said  thus : 

"  *  1  do  not  know,  dear  Sir,  how  to  contrive  a  method  for  our  going  to 
Spain,  nor  has  Lela  Marien  informed  me,  though  I  have  asked  it  of  her. 
What  may  be  done,  is ;  I  will  convey  to  you  through  this  window  a  large 
sum  of  money  in  gold ;  redeem  yourself  and  your  friends  with  it,  and  let 
one  of  you  go  to  the  country  of  the  Christians,  and  buy  a  barque,  and  return 
for  the  rest ;  and  he  will  find  me  in  my  father's  garden,  at  the  Babazon  gate, 
close  to  the  seaside,  where  J  am  to  be  all  this  summer  with  my  father  and 
my  servants.  Thence  you  may  carry  me  off  by  night  without  fear,  and  put 
me  on  board  the  barque.  And  remember  you  are  to  be  my  husband ;  for  if 
not,  1  will  pray  to  Marien  to  punish  you.  If  you  can  trust  nobody  to  go 
for  the  barque,  ransom  yourself  and  go ;  for  I  shall  be  more  secure  of  your 
return  than  another's,  as  you  are  a  gentleman  and  a  Christian.  Take  care 
not  to  mistake  the  garden ;  and  when  1  see  you  walking  where  you  now  are, 
I  shall  conclude  the  bath  is  empty,  and  will  furnish  you  with  money 
enough.     Alia  preserve  thee,  dear  Sir ! ' 

"  These  were  the  contents  of  the  second  letter ;  which  being  heard  by 
us  all,  every  one  offered  himself,  and  would  fain  be  the  ransomed  person, 
promising  to  go  and  return  very  punctually.  I  also  offered  m>self ;  but  the 
renegado  opposed  these  offers,  saying,  he  would  in  no  wise  consent  that  any 
one  of  us  should  get  his  liberty  before  the  rest,  ex|)erience  having  taught 
him  how  ill  men,  when  free,  keep  the  promises  they  have  made  while  in 
slavery ;  for  several  considerable  captives,  he  said,  had  tried  this  expedient, 
ransoming  some  one  who  should  go  to  Valencia  or  Majorca  with  money  to 
buy  and  arm  a  vessel,  and  return  for  thr)se  who  ransomed  him ;  but  the 
person  sent  has  never  come  back  ;  Jor  liberty  once  regained,  and  the  fear 
of  losing  It  agam,  effaces  out  ol  the  menior)  all  obligations  in  the  world. 
And,  in  conrtrmaiion  of  this  truth,  he  told  ils  briefly  a  case  which  had 
happened  very  lately  to  certain  Christian  gentlemen,  the  stranjiest  that  had 
ever  fallen  out  even  in  those  parts  where  every  day  the  most  surprising  and 
wonderful  things  come  to  pass.  He  concluded  with  saying,  that  the  best 
way  would  be  to  give  him  the  money  designed  for  the  ransom  of  a  Christian, 
to  buy  a  vessel  there  in  Algiers,  upon  pretence  of  turning  merchant,  and 
trading  to  Tetuan,  and  on  that  coast ;  and  that,  bemu  master  of  the  vessel, 
he  could  easily  contrive  how  to  get  them  all  out  nf  the  bath,  and  put  them 
on  board.  But  if  the  Moor,  as  she  promised,  should  furnish  money  enough 
to  redeem  them  all,  it  would  be  a  very  easy  matter  for  them,  being  free,  to 
go  on  board  even  at  noon-day  ;  the  greatest  difficulty  he  said  was,  that  the 
Moors  do  not  allow  any  renegado  to  buy  or  keep  a  vessel,  unless  it  be  a 
large  one  for  the  purpose  of  piracy ;  as  they  suspect  thai  he  who  buys  a 
small  vessel,  especially  if  he  be  a  S|)aniard,  designs  only  to  gel  into 
Christendom  with  it ;  but  this  inconvenience  he  said  he  would  obviate,  by 
taking  in  a  Tagrin  Moor  for  partner  of  the  vessel,  and  in  the  profits  of  the 
merchandise ;  and  under  this  colour  he  should  become  master  ot  the  vessel, 
and  then  he  reckoned  the  rest  as  good  as  done.  Now,  though  to  me  and 
my  companions  it  seemed  better  to  send  for  the  vessel  to  Majorca,  as  the 
Moorish  lady  said,  yet  we  did  not  dare  to  contradict  him ;  fearing  if  we  did 
not  do  as  he  would  have  us,  he  should  betray  oiur  design,  and  put  us  in 
danger  of  losing  our  lives,  in  case  he  discovered  Zoraida's  intrigue,  for 
whose  life  we  would  all  have  laid  down  our  own  ;  and,  therefore,  we  resolved 
to  commit  ourselves  into  the  hands  of  God,  and  those  of  the  renegada 
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And  in  that  instant  we  answered  Zoraida,  that  we  would  do  all  that  she  had 
advised ;  for  she  had  directed  as  well  as  if  Lela  Marien  herself  had  inspired 
her ;  and  that  it  depended  entirely  upon  her,  either  that  the  business  should 
be  delayed,  or  set  about  immediately.  I  again  promised  to  be  her  husband ; 
and  so  the  next  day,  the  bath  happening  to  be  clear,  she,  at  several  times, 
with  the  help  of  the  cane  and  handkerchief,  gave  us  two  thousand  crowns 
in  gold,  and  a  paper,  in  which  she  said,  that  the  first  Juma,  that  is  Friday, 
she  was  to  go  to  her  father's  garden,  and  that,  before  she  went,  she  would 
give  us  more  money ;  and  if  that  was  not  sufficient,  she  bid  us  let  her 
know,  and  she  would  give  us  as  much  as  we  desired ;  for  her  father  had  so 
much,  that  he  would  never  miss  it ;  and,  besides,  she  kept  the  keys  of  all. 

"  We  immediately  gave  five  hundred  crowns  to  the  renegado,  to  buy 
the  vessel  With  eight  hundred  I  ransomed  myself,  depositing  the  money 
with  a  merchant  of  Valencia,  then  at  Algiers,  who  redeemed  me  from  the 
king,  passing  his  word  for  me,  that  the  first  ship  that  came  from  Valencia 
my  ransom  should  be  paid.  For  if  he  had  paid  the  money  down,  it  would 
have  made  the  king  suspect  that  the  money  had  been  a  great  while  in  his 
hands,  and  that  he  had  employed  it  to  his  own  use.  In  short,  my  master 
was  so  jealous,  that  I  did  not  dare,  upon  any  account,  to  pay  the  money 
immediately.  The  Thursday  precedmg  the  Friday,  on  which  the  fair 
Zoraida  was  to  go  to  the  gardea  she  gave  us  a  thousand  crowns  more,  and 
advertised  us  of  her  going  thither,  and  entreated  me,  if  I  ransomed  myself 
first,  immediately  to  find  out  her  father's  garden,  and  by  all  means  get  an 
opportunity  of  going  thither  and  seeing  her.  I  answered  her  in  few  words, 
that  I  would  not  fail,  and  desired  that  she  would  take  care  to  recommend 
us  to  Lela  Marien,  using  all  those  prayers  the  captive  had  taught  her. 
When  this  was  done,  means  were  concerted  for  redeeming  our  three  com- 
panions, and  getting  them  out  of  the  bath,  lest,  seeing  me  ransomed,  and 
themselves  not,  and  knowing  there  was  money  sufficient,  they  should  be 
uneasy,  and  the  devil  should  tempt  them  to  do  something  to  the  prejudice 
of  Zoraida :  for,  though  their  being  men  of  honour  might  have  freed  me 
fi-om  such  an  apprehension,  I  had  no  mind  to  run  the  hazard,  and  so  got 
them  ransomed  by  the  same  means  I  had  been  ransomed  myself,  depositing 
the  whole  money  with  the  merchant,  that  he  might  safely  and  securely  pass 
his  word  for  us ;  to  whom,  nevertheless,  we  did  not  discover  our  manage- 
ment and  secret,  because  of  the  danger  it  would  have  exposed  us  to." 


CHAP.  XLI. 

Wherein  the  Captive  continues  the  Story  of  his  Adventures. 

"  In  less  than  fifteen  days  our  renegado  had  bought  a  very  good  barque, 
capable  of  holding  above  thirty  persons ;  and,  to  make  sure  work,  and 
give  the  business  a  colour,  he  made  a  short  voyage  to  a  place  called  Sargel, 
thirty  leagues  fi-om  Algiers  towards  Oran,  to  which  there  is  a  great  trade 
for  dried  figs.  Two  or  three  times  he  made  this  trip,  in  company  of  the 
Tagarin  aforesaid.  The  Moors  of  Aragon  are  called  in  Barbary,  Tagarins, 
and  those  of  Granada,  Mudajares;  and  in  the  kingdom  of  Fez,  the 
Mudajares  are  called  Elches,  who  are  the  people  the  king  makes  most  use 
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of  in  his  wars.  You  must  know,  that  each  time  he  passed  with  his  harque, 
he  cast  anchor  in  a  little  creek,  not  two  bow-shots  distant  from  the  garden, 
where  Zoraida  expected  us ;  and  there  the  renegado  designedly  set  himself, 
together  with  the  Moors  that  rowed,  either  to  perform  the  zala,*^  or  to 
practise  by  way  of  jest  what  he  intended  to  execute  in  earnest ;  and  with 
this  view  he  would  go  to  Zoraida's  garden,  and  beg  some  fruit,  which  her 
father  would  give  him,  without  knowing  who  he  was.  His  design  was,  as 
he  afterwards  told  me,  to  speak  to  Zoraida,  and  to  tell  her  that  he  was  the 
person,  who,  by  my  direction,  was  to  carry  her  to  Christendom,  and  that 
she  might  be  easy  and  secure ;  but  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  do  it,  the 
Moorish  women  never  suffering  themselves  to  be  seen  either  by  Moor  or 
Turk,  unless  when  commanded  by  their  husbands  or  fathers.  Christian 
slaves,  indeed,  are  allowed  to  keep  company  and  converse  with  them,  with 
more  freedom  perhaps  than  is  proper.  But  I  should  have  been  sorry  if  he 
had  talked  to  her,  because  it  might  have  frightened  her,  to  see  that  the 
business  was  intrusted  to  a  renegado.  But  God,  who  ordered  it  otherwise, 
gave  the  renegado  no  opportunity  of  effecting  his  good  design ;  who, 
finding  how  securely  he  went  to  and  from  Sargel,  and  that  he  lay  at  anchor, 
when,  how,  and  where,  he  pleased,  and  that  the  Tagarin,  his  partner, 
had  no  will  of  his  own,  but  approved  whatever  he  directed;  that  I  was 
ransomed,  and  that  there  wanted  nothing  but  to  find  some  Christians  to 
help  to  row;  he  bid  me  consider  who  I  would  bring  with  me,  besides 
those  already  ransomed,  and  bespeak  them  for  the  first  Friday ;  for  that 
was  the  time  he  fixed  for  our  departure.  Upon  this  I  spoke  to  twelve 
Spaniards,  all  able  men  at  the  oar,  and  such  as  could  most  easily  get  out 
of  the  city  unsuspected ;  and  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  find  so  many  at 
that  juncture ;  for  there  were  twenty  corsairs  out  pirating,  and  they  had 
taken  almost  all  the  rowers  with  them ;  and  these  had  not  been  found,  but 
that  their  master  did  not  go  out  that  summer,  having  a  galiot  to  finish, 
that  was  then  upon  the  stocks.  I  said  nothing  more  to  them,  but  that 
they  should  steal  out  of  the  town  one  by  one,  the  next  Friday  in  the  dusk 
of  the  evening,  and  wait  for  me  somewhere  about  Agimorato's  garden.  1 
gave  this  direction  to  each  of  them  separately,  with  this  caution,  that,  if 
they  should  see  any  other  Christians  there,  they  should  only  say,  I  ordered 
them  to  stay  for  me  in  that  place. 

"  This  point  being  taken  care  of,  one  thing  was  yet  wanting,  and  that 
the  most  necessary  of  all ;  which  was,  to  inform  Zoraida  how  matters  stood, 
that  she  might  be  in  readiness,  and  on  the  watch,  so  as  not  to  be  frightened 
if  we  rushed  upon  her  on  a  sudden,  before  the  time  she  could  think  that 
the  vessel  from  Christendom  could  be  arrived.  And  therefore  I  resolved 
to  go  to  the  garden,  and  try  if  I  could  speak  to  her ;  and  under  pretence 
of  gathering  some  herbs,  one  day  before  our  departure  I  went  thither,  and 
the  first  person  I  met  was  her  father,  who  spoke  to  me  in  a  language,  which 
all  over  Barbary,  and  even  at  Constantinople,  is  spoken  among  captives 
and  Moors,  and  is  neither  Morisco  nor  Castilian,  nor  of  any  other  nation, 
but  a  medley  of  all  languages,  and  generally  understood.  He,  I  say,  in 
that  jargon,  asked  me  what  I  came  to  look  for  in  that  garden,  and  to  whom 
I  belonged  ?  I  answered  him,  I  was  a  slave  of  Arnaut^  Mami,  who,  I 
knew,  was  a  very  great  friend  of  his ;  and  that  I  came  for  a  few  herbs  of 
several  sorts  to  make  a  salad.  He  then  asked  me  if  I  was  upon  ransom 
or  not,  and  how  much  my  master  demanded  for  me?  While  we  were 
thus  talking,  the  fair  Zoraida,  who  had  espied  me  some  time  before,  came 
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out  of  the  house ;  and,  as  the  Moorish  women  make  no  scruple  of  appear- 
ing before  the  Christians,  nor  are  at  all  shy  towards  them,  as  I  have  already 
observed,  she  made  no  difficulty  of  coming  where  I  stood  with  her  father, 
who,  seeing  her  walking  slowly  towards  us,  called  to  her,  and  bid  her  come 
on.  It  would  be  too  hard  a  task  for  me,  at  this  time,  to  express  the  great 
beauty,  the  genteel  air,  the  finery  and  richness  of  attire,  with  which  my 
beloved  Zoraida  appeared  then  before  my  eyes.  More  pearls,  if  I  may 
so  say,  hung  about  her  beauteous  neck,  and  more  jewels  were  in  her  ears 
and  hair,  than  she  had  hairs  on  her  head.  About  her  ankles,  which  were 
bare,  according  to  custom,  she  had  two  Carcaxes,  so  they  call  the  enamelled 
foot-bracelets  in  Morisco,  of  the  purest  gold,  set  with  so  many  diamonds, 
that,  s\f  she  told  me  since,  her  father  valued  them  at  ten  thousand  pistoles ; 
and  those  she  wore  on  her  wrists  were  of  equal  value.  The  pearls  were  in 
abundance,  and  very  good;  for  the  greatest  finery  and  magnificence  of 
the  Moorish  women  consists  in  adorning  themselves  with  the  finest  seed- 
pearls  ;  and  therefore  there  are  more  of  that  sort  among  the  Moors,  than 
among  all  other  nations ;  and  Zoraida's  father  hi?d  the  reputation  of  having 
a  great  many,  and  those  the  very  best  in  Algiers,  and  to  be  worth  besides 
above  two  hundred  thousand  Spanish  crowns ;  of  all  which  she  who  is  now 
mine  was  once  mistress.  Whether,  with  all  these  ornaments,  she  then 
appeared  beautiful  or  not,  and  what  she  must  have  been  in  the  days  of 
her  prosperity  may  be  conjectured  by  what  remains  after  so  many  fatigues. 
For  it  is  well  known,  that  the  beauty  of  some  women  has  days  and  seasons, 
and  depends  upon  accidents,  which  diminish  or  increase  it ;  nay,  the  very 
passions  of  the  mind  naturally  improve  or  impair  it,  and  very  often  utterly 
destroy  it  In  short,  she  came  extremely  adorned,  and  extremely  beautiful; 
to  me  at  least  she  seemed  the  most  so  of  anything  I  had  ever  beheld ; 
which,  together  with  my  obligations  to  her,  made  me  think  her  an  angel 
from  heaven,  descended  for  my  pleasure  and  relief. 

**  When  she  was  come  up  to  us,  her  father  told  her,  in  his  own  tongue, 
that  I  was  a  captive  belonging  to  his  friend  Amaut^  Mami,  and  that  I  came 
to  look  for  a  salad.  She  took  up  the  discourse,  and  in  the  afore$aid  medley 
of  languages,  asked  me  whether  I  was  a  gentleman,  and  why  I  did  not 
ransom  m3rsdf.  I  told  her  I  was  already  ransomed,  and  by  the  price  she 
might  guess  what  my  master  thought  of  me,  since  he  had  got  fifteen  hundred 
pieces  of  eight  for  me.  To  which  she  answered :  *  Truly,  had  you  belonged 
to  my  father,  he  should  not  have  parted  with  you  for  twice  that  sum  ;  for 
you  Christians  always  falsify  in  your  accounts  of  yourselves,  pretending  to 
be  poor,  in  order  to  cheat  the  Moors.* — *  It  may  very  well  be  so.  Madam,' 
answered  I ;  '  but  in  truth,  I  dealt  sincerely  with  my  master,  and  ever  did 
and  shall  do  the  same  by  everybody  in  the  world.' — *  And  when  go  you 
away?'  said  Zoraida.  'To-morrow,  I  believe,'  said  I;  'for  there  is  a 
French  vessel  which  sails  to-morrow,  and  I  intend  to  go  in  her.' — *  Would 
it  not  be  better,'  replied  Zoraida,  *  to  stay  until  some  ships  come  from 
Spain,  and  go  with  them  ;  and  not  with  those  of  France,  who  are  not  your 
friends  ? ' — *  No,  Madam,'  answered  I ;  *  but  should  the  news  we  have  of  a 
Spanish  ship's  coming  suddenly  prove  true,  I  would  perhaps  stay  a  little 
for  it,  though  it  is  more  likely  I  shall  depart  to-morrow :  for  the  desire  I 
have  to  be  in  my  own  country,  and  with  the  persons  I  love,  is  so  great, 
that  it  will  not  suffer  me  to  wait  for  any  other  conveniency,  though  ever 
so  much  better.' — *  You  are  married,  doubtless,  in  your  own  country,'  said 
Zoraida,  '  and  therefore  you  are  so  desirous  to  be  gone,  and  be  at  home 
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with  your  wife  ? ' — *  No/  replied  I,  *  I  am  not  married  ;  but  I  have  given 
my  word  to  marry  as  soon  as  I  get  thither.' — *  And  is  the  lady  whom  you 
have  promised  beautiful  ? '  said  Zoraida.  *  So  beautiful,*  answered  I,  *  that 
to  compliment  her,  and  tell  you  the  truth,  she  is  very  like  yourself.'  Her 
father  laughed  heartily  at  this,  and  said :  *  Really,  Christian,  she  must  be 
beautiful  indeed,  if  she  resembles  my  daughter,  who  is  accounted  the 
handbomest  woman  in  all  this  kingdom :  observe  her  well,  and  you  will 
see  1  speak  the  truth.'  Zoraida's  father  served  us  as  an  interpreter  to  most 
of  this  conversation,  as  understanding  Spanish ;  for  though  she  spoke  the 
bastard  language  in  use  there,  as  1  told  you,  yet  she  expressed  her  meaning 
more  by  signs  than  by  words. 

"  While  we  were  thus  engaged  in  discourse,  a  Moor  came  running  to 
us,  crying  aloud  that  four  Turks  had  leaped  over  the  pales  or  wall  of  the 
garden,  and  were  gathering  the  fruit,  though  it  was  not  yet  ripe.  The  old 
man  was  put  into  a  fright,  and  so  was  Zoraida ;  for  the  Moors  were  natur- 
ally afraid  of  the  Turks,  especially  of  their  soldiers,  who  are  so  insolent 
and  imperious  over  the  Moors,  who  are  subject  to  them,  that  they  treat 
them  worse  than  if  they  were  their  slaves.  Therefore  Zoraida's  father  said 
to  her :  *  Daughter,  retire  into  the  house,  and  lock  yourself  in,  while  1  go 
and  talk  to  these  dogs ;  and  you.  Christian,  gather  your  herbs,  and  be 
gone  in  peace,  and  Alia  send  you  safe  to  your  own  country.'  I  bowed 
myself,  and  he  went  his  way  to  find  the  Turks,  leaving  me  alone  with 
Zoraida,  who  also  made  as  if  she  was  going  whither  her  father  bid  her. 
But  scarcely  was  he  got  out  of  sight  among  the  trees  of  the  garden,  when 
she  turned  back  to  me,  with  her  eyes-  full  of  tears,  and  said:  *Amexi, 
Christiano,  amexi  ? '  that  is,  *  Are  you  going  away^  Christian  t  are  you  going 
away  t '  I  answered,  *  Yes,  Madam,  but  fiot  without  you  :  expect  me  the 
next  Juma,  and  be  not  frightened  when  you  see  us ;  for  we  shall  certainly 
get  to  Christendom.'  I  said  this  in  such  a  manner,  that  she  understood 
me  very  well ;  and  throwing  her  arm  about  my  neck,  she  began  to  walk 
softly  and  trembling  toward  the  house ;  and  fortune  would  have  it,  which 
•might  have  proved  fatal,  if  Heaven  had  not  ordained  otherwise,  that,  while 
we  were  going  in  the  posture  and  manner  I  told  you,  her  arm  being  about 
my  neck,  her  father  returning  from  driving  away  the  Turks,  saw  us  in  that 
posture,  and  we  were  sensible  that  he  discovered  us.  But  Zoraida  had 
the  discretion  and  presence  of  mind  not  to  take  her  arm  from  about  my 
neck,  but  rather  held  me  closer ;  and  leaning  her  head  against  my  breast, 
and  bending  her  knees  a  little,  gave  plain  signs  of  fainting  away ;  and  I 
abo  made  as  if  I  held  her  up  only  to  keep  her  from  falling.  Her  father  came 
running  to  us,  and  seeing  his  daughter  in  that  posture,  asked  what  ailed 
her.  But  she  not  answering,  he  said :  *  Without  doubt,  these  dogs  have 
frightened  her  into  a  swoon ; '  and  taking  her  from  me,  he  inclined  her 
gently  to  his  bosom.  And  she  fetching  a  deep  sigh,  and  her  eyes  still  full 
of  tears,  said :  *  Amexi,  Christiano,  amexi ; '  ^Begone,  Christian^  begone.^ 
To  which  her  father  answered:  'There  is  no  occasion,  child,  why  the 
Christian  should  go  away :  he  has  done  you  no  harm,  and  the  Turks  are 
gone  off;  let  nothing  frighten  you;  there  is  no  danger;  for  as  I  have 
already  told  you,  the  Turks  at  my  request  have  returned  by  the  way  they 
came.' — *  Sir,'  said  I  to  her  father,  *  they  have  frightened  her,  as  you  say ; 
but,  since  she  bids  me  be  gone,  I  will  not  disturb  her :  God  be  with  you, 
and  with  your  leave,  I  will  come  again,  if  we  have  occasion  for  herbs,  to 
this  garden ;  for  my  master  says,  there  are  no  better  for  a  salad  an)'where 
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than  here.* — *You  tnay  come  whenever  you  will,*  answered  Agimorato; 
*  for  my  daughter  does  not  say  this,  as  having  been  offended  by  you  or  any 
other  Christian ;  but  instead  of  bidding  the  Turks  be  gone,  she  bid  you 
be  gone,  or  because  she  thought  it  time  for  you  to  go  and  gather  your 
herbs/  I  now  took  my  leave  of  them  both,  and  she,  seeming  as  if  her 
soul  had  been  rent  from  her,  went  away  with  her  father.  And  I,  under 
pretence  of  gathering  herbs,  walked  over  and  took  a  view  of  the  whole 
garden  at  my  leisure,  observing  carefully  all  the  inlets  and  outlets,  and  the 
strength  of  the  house,  and  every  conveniency  which  might  tend  to  facilitate 
our  business. 

"  When  I  had  so  done,  I  went  and  gave  an  account  to  the  renegado 
and  my  companions  of  all  that  had  passed,  longing  eagerly  for  the  hour 
when,  without  fear  of  surprise,  I  might  enjoy  the  happiness  which  fortune 
presented  me  in  the  beautiful  Zoraida.  In  a  word,  time  passed  on,  and 
the  day  appointed,  and  by  us  so  much  wished  for,  came ;  and  we  all  ob- 
serving the  order  and  method  which  after  mature  deliberation  and  long 
debate  we  had  agreed  on,  had  the  desired  success.  For  the  Friday  follow- 
ing the  day  when  I  talked  with  Zoraida  in  the  garden,  Morrenago,  for  that 
was  the  renegado's  name,  at  the  close  of  the  evening  cast  anchor  with  the 
barque  almost  opposite  to  where  2k)raida  dwelt.  The  Christians  who  were 
to  be  employed  at  the  oar  were  ready  and  hidden  in  several  places  there- 
abouts. They  were  all  in  suspense,  their  hearts  beating  in  expectation  of 
my  coming,  being  eager  to  surprise  the  barque  which  lay  before  their  eyes : 
for  they  knew  nothing  of  what  was  concerted  with  the  renegado,  but 
thought  they  were  to  regain  their  liberty  by  mere  force,  and  by  kiUing  the 
Moors  who  were  on  board  the  vessel.  As  soon  therefore  as  I  and  my 
friends  appeared,  all  they  that  were  hidden  came  out  and  joined  us  one 
after  another.  It  was  now  the  time  that  the  city  gates  were  shut,  and  no- 
body appeared  abroad  in  all  that  quarter.  Being  met  together,  we  were 
in  some  doubt  whether  it  would  be  better  to  go  first  to  Zoraida,  or  secure 
the  Moors  who  rowed  the  vessel.  While  we  were  in  this  uncertainty,  our 
renegado  came  to  us,  asking  us  what  we  stayed  for ;  for  now  was  the  time, 
all  his  Moors  being  thoughtless  of  danger,  and  most  of  them  asleep.  We 
told  him  what  we  demurred  about,  and  he  said,  that  the  thing  of  the  most 
importance  was,  first,  to  seize  the  vessel,  which  might  be  done  with  all 
imaginable  ease,  and  without  any  manner  of  danger ;  and  then  we  might 
presently  go  and  fetch  Zoraida.  We  all  approved  of  what  he  said,  and  so, 
without  farther  delay,  he  being  our  guide,  we  came  to  the  vessel ;  and  he 
leaping  in  first,  drew  a  cutlass,  and  said  in  Morisco :  *  Let  not  one  man  of 
you  stir,  unless  he  has  a  mind  it  should  cost  him  his  life.*  By  this  time 
all  the  Christians  were  got  on  board ;  and  the  Moors,  who  were  timorous 
fellows,  hearing  the  master  speak  thus,  were  in  a  great  fright ;  and,  without 
making  any  resistance,  for  indeed  they  had  few  or  no  arms,  silently  suffered 
themselves  to  be  bound,  which  was  done  very  expeditiously,  the  Christians 
threatening  the  Moors  that  if  they  raised  any  manner  of  cry,  or  made  the 
least  noise,  they  would  in  that  instant  put  them  all  to  the  sword. 

"  This  being  done,  and  half  our  number  remaining  on  board  to  guard 
them,  the  rest  of  us,  the  renegado  being  still  our  leader,  went  to 
Agimorato's  garden,  and  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  the  door  opened 
as  easily  to  us  as  if  it  had  not  been  locked  ;  and  we  came  up  to  the  house 
with  great  stillness  and  silence,  and  without  being  perceived  by  any  one. 
The  lovely  Zoraida  was  expecting  us  at  a  window,  and  when  she  heard 
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people  coining  she  asked  in  a  low  voice,  whether  we  were  Nazareni  ^  that  it, 
Christians.  I  answered,  we  were,  and  desired  her  to  come  down.  When 
she  knew  it  was  I,  she  stayed  not  a  moment,  but  without  answering  me  a 
word,  came  down  in  an  instant,  and  opening  the  door,  appeared  to  us  all 
so  beautiful  and  richly  attired  that  I  cannot  easily  express  it  As  soon  as 
I  saw  her  I  took  her  hand  and  kissed  it ;  the  renegado  did  the  same,  and 
my  two  comrades  also ;  and  the  rest,  who  knew  not  the  meaning  of  it, 
followed  our  example,  thinking  we  only  meant  to  express  our  thanks  and 
acknowledgments  to  her,  as  the  instrument  of  our  deliverance.  The 
renegado  asked  her  in  Morisco,  whether  her  father  was  in  the  house ;  she 
answered  he  was,  and  asleep.  '  Then  we  must  awaken  him,'  replied  the 
renegado,  'and  carry  him  with  us^  and  all  that  he  has  of  value  in  this 
beautiful  villa.* — *  No,'  said  she,  *  my  father  must  by  no  means  be  touched, 
and  there  is  nothing  considerable  here  but  what  I  have  with  me,  which  is 
sufficient  to  make  you  all  rich  and  content ;  stay  a  little,  and  you  shall 
see.  And  so  saying,  she  went  in  again,  and  bid  us  be  quiet,  and  make  no 
noise,  for  she  would  come  back  immediately.  I  asked  the  ren^do  what 
she  said :  he  told  me,  and  I  bid  him  be  sure  to  do  just  as  2k)raida  would 
have  him,  who  was  now  returned  with  a  little  trunk  so  full  of  gold  crowns, 
that  she  could  hardly  carry  it 

"  111  fortune  would  have  it,  that  her  father  in  the  meantime  happened 
to  awake,  and  hearing  a  noise  in  the  garden,  looked  out  at  the  window,  and 
presently  found  there  were  Christians  in  it  Immediately  he  cried  out  as 
loud  as  he  could  in  Arabic,  *  Christians,  Christians,  thieves,  thieves ! '  which 
outcry  put  all  into  the  utmost  terror  and  confusion.  But  the  renegado, 
seeing  the  danger  we  were  in,  and  considering  how  much  it  imported  him 
to  go  through  with  the  enterprise  before  it  was  discovered,  ran  up  with 
the  greatest  speed  to  the  room  where  Agimorato  was;  and  with  him 
ran  up  several  others ;  but  I  did  not  dare  to  quit  Zoraida,  who  had  sunk 
into  my  arms  almost  in  a  swoon.  In  short,  they  that  went  up  acquitted 
themselves  so  well,  that  in  a  moment  they  came  down  with  Agimorato, 
having  tied  his  hands  and  stopped  his  mouth  with  a  handkerchief^  so  that 
he  could  not  speak  a  word,  and  threatening,  if  he  made  the  least  noise, 
that  it  should  cost  him  his  life.  When  his  daughter  saw  him  she  covered 
her  eyes,  that  she  might  avoid  his  sight,  and  her  father  was  astonished  at 
finding  her,  not  knowing  how  willingly  she  had  put  herself  into  our  hands. 
But  at  that  time  it  being  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  us  to  fly,  we  got  as 
speedily  as  we  could  to  the  barque,  where  our  comrades  already  expected  us 
with  impatience,  fearing  we  had  met  with  some  cross  accident.  Scarcely 
two  hours  of  the  night  were  passed,  when  we  were  all  got  on  board,  and 
then  we  untied  the  hands  of  Zoraido's  father,  and  took  the  handkerchief 
out  of  his  mouth;  but  the  renegado  warned  him  again  not  to  speak  a 
word ;  for  if  he  did  they  would  take  away  his  life.  When  he  saw  his 
daughter  there,  he  began  to  weep  most  tenderly,  and  especially  when  he 
perceived  that  I  held  her  closely  embraced,  and  that  she,  without  making 
any  show  of  opposition,  complaint,  or  coyness,  sat  so  still  and  quiet : 
nevertheless  he  held  his  peace,  lest  we  should  put  the  renegado's  threats  in 
execution. 

"  Zoraida  now  finding  herself  in  the  barque,  and  that  we  began  to  handle 
our  oars,  and  seeing  her  father  there,  and  the  rest  of  the  Moors,  who  were 
bound,  spoke  to  the  renegado,  to  desire  me  to  do  her  the  favour  to  loose 
those  Moors,  and  set  her  father  at  liberty ;   for  she  would  soon^  throw 
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herself  into  the  sea,  than  see  a  father,  who  loved  her  so  tenderly,  carried 
away  captive  before  her  eyes,  and  upon  her  account  The  renegado  told 
me  what  she  desired,  and  I  answered  that  I  was  entirely  satisfieid  it  should 
be  so :  but  he  replied  it  was  not  convenient ;  for  should  they  be  set  on 
shore  there,  they  would  presently  raise  the  country  and  alarm  the  city,  and 
cause  some  light  frigates  to  be  sent  out  in  quest  of  us,  and  so  we  should  be 
beset  both  by  land  and  sea,  and  it  would  be  impossible  for  us  to  escape ; 
but  what  might  be  done  was,  to  give  them  their  liberty  at  the  first  Christian 
country  we  should  touch  at  We  all  came  into  this  opinion,  and  Zoraida 
also  was  satisfied  when  we  told  her  what  we  had  determined,  and  the 
reasons  why  we  could  not  at  present  comply  with  her  request  And  then 
immediately,  with  joyful  silence  and  cheerful  diligence,  each  of  our  brave 
rowers  handled  his  oar,  and  recommending  ourselves  to  God  with  all  our 
hearts,  we  began  to  make  toward  the  island  of  Majorca,  which  is  the 
nearest  Christian  land.  But  the  north  wind  beginning  to  blow  fresh,  and 
the  sea  being  somewhat  rough,  it  was  not  possible  for  us  to  steer  the 
course  of  Majorca,  and  we  were  forced  to  keep  along  shore  towards  Oran, 
not  without  great  apprehensions  of  being  discovered  from  the  town  of 
Sargel,  which  lies  on  that  coast,  about  sixty  miles  from  Algiers.  We  were 
afraid,  likewise,  of  meeting  in  our  passage  with  some  of  those  galiots  which 
come  usually  with  merchandise  from  Tetuan ;  though,  each  relying  on  his 
own  courage  and  that  of  his  comrades  in  general,  we  presumed  that,  if  we 
should  meet  a  galiot,  provided  it  were  not  a  cruiser,  we  should  be  so  far 
from  being  ruined,  that  we  should  probably  take  a  vessel  in  which  we  might 
more  securely  pursue  our  course.  While  we  proceeded  in  our  voyage, 
Zoraida  kept  her  head  between  my  hands,  that  she  might  not  look  on  her 
father ;  and  I  could  perceive  she  was  continually  calling  upon  Lela  Marien 
to  assist  us. 

"  We  had  rowed  about  thirty  miles,  when  daybreak  came  upon  us,  and 
we  found  ourselves  not  above  three  musket-shot  distant  from  the  shore, 
which  seemed  to  be  quite  a  desert,  and  without  any  creature  to  discover 
us :  however,  by  mere  dint  of  rowing,  we  made  a  little  out  to  sea,  which 
was  by  this  time  become  more  calm ;  and  when  we  had  advanced  about 
two  leagues,  it  was  ordered  they  should  row  by  turns,  whilst  we  took  a 
little  refreshment  the  barque  being  well  provided ;  but  the  rowers  said,  that 
it  was  not  a  time  to  take  any  rest,  and  that  they  would  by  no  means  quit 
their  oars,  but  would  eat  and  row,  if  those  who  were  unemployed  would 
bring  the  victuals  to  them.  They  did  so ;  and  now  the  wind  began  to 
blow  a  brisk  gale,  which  forced  us  to  set  up  our  sails,  lay  down  our  oars, 
and  steer  directly  to  Oran,  it  being  impossible  to  hold  any  other  course. 
All  this  was  done  with  great  expedition ;  and  we  sailed  above  eight 
miles  an  hour,  without  any  other  fear  than  that  of  meeting  some  corsair. 
We  gave  the  Moorish  prisoners  something  to  eat,  and  the  renegado 
comforted  them,  telling  them  they  were  not  slaves,  and  that  they  should 
have  their  liberty  given  them  the  first  opportunity ;  and  he  said  the  same 
to  Zoraida's  father,  who  answered :  "  I  might,  perhaps,  expect  or  hope  for 
any  other  favour  from  your  liberality  and  generous  usage,  O  Christians ; 
but  as  to  giving  me  my  liberty,  think  me  not  so  simple  as  to  imagine  it ; 
for  you  would  never  have  exposed  yourselves  to  the  hazard  of  taking  it  from 
me,  to  restore  it  me  so  freely,  especially  since  you  know  who  I  am,  and 
the  advantage  that  may  accrue  to  you  by  my  ransom ;  which  do  but  name, 
and  from  this  moment  I  promise  you  whatever  you  demand  for  myself  and 
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for  this  my  unhappy  daughter,  or  else  for  her  alone,  who  is  the  greater  and 
better  part  of  my  soul.*  In  saying  this  he  began  to  weep  so  bitterly,  that 
it  moved  us  all  to  compassion,  and  forced  Zoraida  to  look  up  at  him ;  who 
seeing  him  weep  in  that  manner,  was  so  melted,  that  she  got  up  from  me, 
and  ran  to  embrace  her  father ;  and  laying  ber  face  to  his,  they  began  so 
tender  a  lamentation  that  many  of  us  could  not  forbear  keeping  them 
company.  But  when  her  father  observed  that  she  was  adorned  with  her 
best  attire,  and  had  so  many  jewels  about  her,  he  said  to  her  in  his 
language :  *  How  comes  it,  daughter,  that  yesterday  evening,  before  this 
terrible  misfortune  befell  us,  I  saw  you  in  your  ordinary  and  household 
dress,  and  now,  without  having  had  time  to  dress  yourself,  or  having 
received  any  joyful  news  fit  to  be  solemnized  by  adorning  and  dressing 
yourself  out,  I  see  you  set  off  with  the  best  clothes  that  I  could  possibly 
give  you,  when  fortune  was  more  favourable  to  us  ?  Answer  to  me  this ; 
for  it  holds  me  in  greater  suspense  and  astonishment  than  the  misfortune 
itself  into  which  I  am  fallen.'  The  renegado  interpreted  to  us  all  that  the 
Moor  said  to  his  daughter,  who  answered  him  not  a  word ;  but  when  he 
saw  in  a  comer  of  the  vessel  the  little  trunk  in  which  she  used  to  keep  her 
jewels,  which  he  knew  very  well  he  had  left  in  Algiers,  and  had  not 
brought  with  him  to  the  garden,  he  was  still  more  confounded,  and  asked 
her  how  that  trunk  had  come  to  our  hands,  and  what  was  in  it ;  to  which 
the  renegado,  without  staying  until  Zoraida  spoke,  answered:  'Trouble 
not  yourself,  Signor,  about  asking  your  daughter  so  many  questions;  for 
with  one  word  I  can  satisfy  them  all ;  and  therefore  be  it  known  to  you, 
that  she  is  a  Christian,  and  has  been  the  instrument  to  file  off  our  chains, 
and  give  us  the  liberty  we  enjoy :  she  is  here  with  her  own  consent,  and 
well  pleased,  I  believe,  to  find  herself  in  this  condition,  like  one  who  goes 
out  of  darkness  into  light,  from  death  to  life,  and  from  suffering  to  glory.' — 
*  is  this  true,  daughter  ? '  said  the  Moor.  *  It  is,'  answered  Zoraida.  *  In 
effect  then,'  replied  the  old  man,  *  you  are  become  a  Christian,  and  are  she 
who  has  put  her  father  into  the  power  of  his  enemies  ? '  To  which  Zoraida 
answered :  *  I  am  indeed  a  Christian ;  but  not  she  who  has  reduced  you 
to  this  condition;  for  my  desire  never  was  to  do  you  harm,  but  only 
myself  good.' — *Ajid  what  good  have  you  done  yourself,  my  daughter?' — 
'  Ask  that,'  answered  she,  '  of  Lela  Marien,  who  can  tell  you  better  than  I 
can.' 

"  The  Moor  had  scarcely  heard  this  when,  with  incredible  precipitation, 
he  threw  himself  headlong  into  the  sea,  and  without  doubt  had  been 
drowned,  if  the  wide  and  cumbersome  garments  he  wore  had  not  kept  him 
a  little  while  above  the  water.  Zoraida  cried  out  to  save  him ;  and  we  all 
presently  ran,  and  laying  hold  of  his  garment  dragged  him  out,  half 
drowned  and  senseless  ;  at  which  sight  Zoraida  was  so  affected  that  she  set 
up  a  tender  and  sorrowful  lamentation  over  him,  as  if  he  had  been  dead. 
We  turned  him  with  his  mouth  downward,  and  he  voided  a  great  deal  of 
water,  and  in  about  two  hours  came  to  himself.  In  the  meantime  the 
wind  being  changed,  we  were  obliged  to  ply  our  oars  to  avoid  running 
upon  the  shore ;  but  by  good  fortune  we  came  to  a  creek  by  the  side  of  a 
small  promontory,  or  head,  which  by  the  Moors  is  called  the  Cape  of  Cava, 
Rumia,  that  is  to  say,  in  our  language,  The  wicked  Christian  Woman  ;  for 
the  Moors  have  a  tradition  that  Cava,^^  who  occasioned  the  loss  of  Spain, 
lies  buried  there ;  Cava  signifying  in  their  language  a  wicked  woman^  and 
Rumia,  a  Christian  ;  and  farther,  they  reckon  it  an  ill  omen  to  be  forced 
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to  anchor  there ;  and  otherwise  they  never  do  so ;  though  to  us  it  proved, 
not  the  shelter  of  a  wicked  woman,  but  a  safe  harbour  and  retreat,  con- 
sidering how  high  the  sea  ran.  We  placed  scouts  on  shore,  and  never 
dropped  our  oars  ;  we  ate  of  what  the  renegado  had  provided,  and  prayed 
to  God  and  to  our  Lady  very  devoutly  for  assistance  and  protection,  that 
we  might  give  a  happy  ending  to  so  fortunate  a  beginning.  Order  was 
given,  at  Zoraida's  entreaty,  to  set  her  father  on  shore  with  the  rest  of  the 
Moors,  who,  until  now,  had  been  fast  bound ;  for  she  had  not  the  heart, 
nor  could  her  tender  feelings  brook,  to  see  her  father  and  her  countrymen 
carried  off  prisoners  before  her  face.  We  promised  her  it  should  be  done 
at  our  going  off,  since  there  was  no  danger  in  leaving  them  in  so  desolate 
a  place.  Our  prayers  were  not  in  vain ;  heaven  heard  them  ;  for  the  wind 
presently  changed  in  our  favour,  and  the  sea  was  calm,  inviting  us  to  return 
and  prosecute  our  intended  voyage. 

"  Seeing  this,  we  unbound  the  Moors,  and  set  them  one  by  one  on 
shore,  at  which  they  were  greatly  surprised ;  but  when  we  came  to  dis- 
embark Zoraida's  father,  who  was  now  perfectly  in  his  senses,  he  said : 
•Why,  Christians,  think  you,  is  this  wicked  woman  desirous  of  my  being 
set  at  liberty  ?  Think  you  it  is  out  of  any  filial  piety  she  has  towards  me  ? 
No,  certainly,  but  it  is  on  account  of  the  disturbance  my  presence  would 
give  her  when  she  has  a  mind  to  put  her  evD  inclinations  in  practice.  And 
thmk  not  that  she  is  moved  to  change  her  religion  because  she  thinks  yours 
IS  preferable  to  ours ;  no,  but  because  she  knows  that  libertinism  is  more 
allowed  m  your  country  than  in  ours.'  And  turning  to  Zoraida,  whilst  I 
and  another  Christian  held  him  fast  by  both  arms,  lest  he  should  commit 
some  outrage,  he  said  :  *  O  infamous  girl,  and  ill-advised  maiden  !  whither 
goesi  thou  blindfold  and  precipitate,  in  the  power  of  these  dogs,  our  natural 
enemies  ?  Cursed  be  the  hour  in  which  I  begat  thee,  and  cursed  be  the 
indulgence  and  luxury  in  which  I  brought  thee  up  !  *  But  perceiving  he 
was  not  likely  to  give  over  in  haste,  I  hurried  him  ashore,  and  from  thence 
he  continued  his  execrations  and  wailings,  praying  to  Mahomet  that  he 
would  beseech  God  to  destroy,  confound,  and  make  an  end  of  us ;  and 
when,  being  under  sail,  we  could  no  longer  hear  his  words,  we  saw  his 
actions  ;  which  were,  tearing  his  beard,  plucking  off  his  hair,  and  roiling 
himself  on  the  ground  ;  and  once  he  raised  his  voice  so  high,  that  we  could 
hear  him  say :  *  Come  back,  beloved  daughter,  come  back  to  shore ;  for  I 
forgive  thee  all :  let  those  men  keep  the  money  they  already  have,  and  do 
thou  come  back,  and  comfort  thy  disconsolate  father,  who  must  lose  his 
life  in  this  desert  land  if  thou  forsakest  him.*  All  this  Zoraida  heard  ;  all 
this  she  felt  and  bewailed  ;  but  could  not  speak  nor  answer  him  a  word, 
only,  *  May  it  please  Alia,  my  dear  father,  that  Lela  Marien,  who  has  been 
the  cause  of  my  turning  Christian,  may  comfort  you  in  your  affliction. 
Alia  well  knows,  that  I  could  do  no  otherwise  than  I  have  done,  and  that 
these  Christians  are  not  indebted  to  me  for  any  particular  goodwill  to  them, 
since,  though  I  had  had  no  mind  to  have  gone  with  them  but  rather  to 
have  stayed  at  home,  it  was  impossible  ;  for  my  mind  would  not  let  me  be 
at  rest,  until  I  performed  this  work,  which  to  me  seems  as  good,  as  you, 
my  dearest  father,  think  it  bad.'  This  she  said  when  we  were  got  so  far 
off  that  her  father  could  not  hear  her,  nor  we  see  him  any  more.  So  1 
comforted  Zoraida,  and  we  all  minded  our  voyage,  which  was  now  made 
so  easy  to  us  by  a  favourable  wind,  that  we  made  no  doubt  of  being  next 
morning  upon  the  coast  of  Spain. 
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*'  But  as  good  seldom  or  never  comes  pure  and  unmixed,  without  being 
accompanied  or  followed  by  some  ill  to  alarm  or  disturb  it,  our  fortune 
would  have  it,  or  perhaps  the  curses  the  Moor  bestowed  on  his  daughter, 
for  such  are  always  to  be  dreaded,  let  the  father  be  what  he  will ;  I  say  it 
happened,  that  being  now  got  far  out  to  sea,  and  the  third  hour  of  the 
night  wellnigh  past;  being  under  full  sail,  and  the  oars  being  lashed, 
for  the  fair  wind  eased  us  of  the  labour  of  making  use  of  them, — ^by  the 
light  of  the  moon,  which  shone  very  bright,  we  discovered  a  round  vessel 
with  all  her  sails  out  a  little  ahead  of  us,  but  so  very  near  that  we  were 
forced  to  strike  sail  to  avoid  running  foul  of  her ;  and  they  also  put  the 
helm  hard  up  to  give  us  room  to  go  by.  The  men  had  posted  themselves 
on  the  quarter-deck  to  ask  who  we  were,  whither  we  were  going,  and  from 
whence  we  came ;  but  asking  us  in  French,  our  renegado  said :  '  Let  no  one 
answer ;  for  these,  without  doubt,  are  French  corsah-s,  to  whom  all  is  fish 
that  comes  to  net'  Upon  this  caution  nobody  spoke  a  word ;  and  teiving 
sailed  a  little  on,  their  vessel  being  under  the  wind,  on  a  sudden  they  let 
fly  two  pieces  of  artillery,  and  both,  as  it  appeared,  with  chain-shot ;  for 
one  cut  our  mast  through  the  middle,  which,  with  the  sail,  fell  into  the  sea, 
and  the  other  at  the  same  instant  came  through  the  middle  of  our  barque,  so 
as  to  lay  it  quite  open  without  wounding  any  of  us.  But  finding  ourselves 
sinking,  we  all  began  to  cry  aloud  for  help,  and  to  beg  of  those  in  the  ship 
to  take  us  in,  for  we  were  drowning.  They  then  struck  their  sails,  and 
hoisting  out  the  boat  or  pinnace,  with  about  twelve  Frenchmen  in  her,  well 
armed  with  muskets,  and  their  matches  lighted,  they  came  up  close  to  us, 
and  seeing  how  few  we  were,  and  that  the  vessel  was  sinking,  they  took  us 
in,  telling  us,  that  this  had  befallen  us  because  of  our  incivility  in  returning 
them  no  answer.  Our  ren^ado  took  the  trunk,  in  which  was  Zoraida's 
treasure,  and  without  being  perceived  by  any  one,  threw  it  overboard  into 
the  sea.  In  short,  we  all  passed  into  the  French  ship,  where,  after  they 
had  informed  themselves  of  whatever  they  had  a  mind  to  know  concerning 
us,  immediately,  as  if  they  had  been  our  capital  enemies,  they  stripped  us 
of  everything,  and  Zoraida  even  of  the  bracelets  she  wore  upon  her  ankles ; 
but  the  uneasiness  they  gave  her,  gave  me  less  than  the  apprehension  I 
was  in,  lest  they  should  proceed  from  plundering  her  of  her  rich  and 
precious  jewels  to  the  depriving  her  of  the  jewel  of  most  worth,  and  that 
which  she  valued  most.  But  the  desires  of  this  sort  of  men  seldom  extend 
farther  than  to  money,  with  which  their  avarice  is  never  satisfied,  as  was 
evident  at  that  time ;  for  they  would  have  taken  away  the  very  clothes  we 
wore  as  slaves,  if  they  had  thought  they  could  have  made  anything  of  them. 
Some  of  them  were  of  opinion  it  would  be  best  to  throw  us  all  overboard, 
wrapped  up  in  a  sail ;  for  their  design  was  to  trade  in  some  of  the  Spanish 
ports,  pretending  to  be  of  Brittany ;  and  should  they  carry  us  with  them 
thither,  they  would  be  seized  on  and  punished,  upon  discovery  of  the 
robbery.  But  the  captain,  who  had  rifled  my  dear  Zoraida,  said  he  was 
contented  with  the  prize  he  had  already  got,  and  that  he  would  not  touch 
at  any  port  of  Spain,  but  pass  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar  by  night,  or  as  he 
could,  and  make  the  best  of  his  way  for  Rochelle,  from  whence  he  came ; 
and  therefore,  in  conclusion,  they  agreed  to  give  us  their  ship-boat,  and 
what  was  necessary  for  so  short  a  voyage  as  we  had  to  make ;  which  they 
did  the  next  day  in  view  of  the  Spanish  coast;  at  which  sight  all  our 
troubles  and  miseries  were  forgotten  as  entirely  as  if  they  have  never 
happened  to  us ;  so  great  is  the  pleasure  of  regaining  one's  lost  liberty.     It 
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iras  about  noon  when  they  put  us  into  the  boat,  giving  us  two  barrels  qf 
water  and  some  biscuit ;  and  the  captain,  moved  by  I  know  not  what 
compassion,  gave  the  beautiful  Zoraida  at  ber  going  off,  about  forty  crowns 
in  gold,  and  would  not  permit  his  soldiers  to  strip  her  of  these  very  clothes 
she  has  now  on. 

*'  We  went  on  board,  giving  them  thanks  for  the  favour  they  did  us,  and 
showing  ourselves  rather  pleased  than  dissatisfied.  They  stood  out  to  sea, 
steering  toward  the  Straits;  and  we,  without  minding  any  other  north-star 
than  the  land  before  us,  rowed  so  hard  that  we  were  at  sunset  so  near  it 
that  we  might  easily,  we  thought,  get  thither  before  the  night  should  be  far 
spent ;  but  the  moon  not  shining,  and  the  sky  being  cloudy,  as  we  did  not 
know  the  coast  we  were  upon,  we  did  not  think  it  safe  to  land,  as  several 
among  us  would  have  had  us,  though  it  were  among  the  rocks,  and  far  from 
any  town ;  for  by  that  means,  they  said,  we  should  avoid  the  danger  we 
ought  to  fear  from  the  corsairs  of  Tetuan,  who  are  over-night  in  Barbary, 
and  the  next  morning  on  the  coast  of  Spain,  where  they  commonly  pick 
up  some  prize,  and  return  to  sleep  at  their  own  homes.  However,  it  was 
agreed  at  last  that  we  should  row  gently  towards  the  shore,  and  if  the  sea 
proved  calm,  we  should  land  wherever  we  could.  We  did  so ;  and  a  little 
before  midnight  we  arrived  at  the  foot  of  a  very  large  and  high  mountain, 
not  so  close  to  the  shore  but  there  was  room  enough  for  our  landing  com- 
modiously.  We  nm  our  boat  into  the  sand ;  we  all  got  on  shore  and  kissed 
the  ground,  and,  with  tears  of  joy  and  satisfaction,  gave  thanks  to  God  our 
Lord  for  the  unparalleled  mercy  He  had  shown  us  in  our  voyage.  We  took 
our  provisions  out  of  the  boat,  which  we  dragged  on  shore,  and  then 
ascended  a  good  way  up  the  mountain ;  and  though  it  was  really  so,  we 
could  not  satisfy  our  minds,  nor  thoroughly  believe  that  the  ground  we 
were  upon  was  Christian  ground.  We  thought  the  day  would  never  come ; 
at  last  we  got  to  the  top  of  the  mountain,  to  see  if  we  could  discover  any 
houses  or  huts  of  shepherds ;  but  as  far  as  ever  we  could  see,  neither 
habitation,  nor  person,  nor  path,  nor  road,  could  we  discover  at  all  How- 
ever, we  determined,  to  go  farther  into  the  country,  thinking  it  impossible 
but  we  must  soon  see  somebody  to  inform  us  where  we  were.  But  what 
vexed  me  most  was  to  see  Zoraida  travel  on  foot  through  those  craggy 
places ;  for  though  I  sometimes  took  her  on  my  shoulders,  my  weariness 
tired  her  more  than  her  own  resting  relieved  her ;  and  therefore  she  would 
not  suffer  me  to  take  that  trouble  any  more ;  and  so  went  on  with  very 
great  patience  and  signs  of  joy,  I  still  leading  her  by  the  hand. 

"  We  had  gone  in  this  manner  little  less  than  a  quarter  of  a  league, 
when  the  sound  of  a  little  bell  reached  our  ears,  a  certain  signal  that  some 
flocks  were  near  us ;  and  all  of  us  looking  out  attentively  to  see  whether 
any  appeared,  we  discovered  a  young  shepherd  at  the  foot  of  a  cork-tree, 
in  great  tranquillity  and  repose,  shaping  a  stick  with  his  knife.  We  called 
out  to  him,  and  he,  lifting  up  his  head,  got  up  nimbly  on  his  feet ;  and,  as 
we  came  to  understand  afterwards,  the  first  who  presented  themselves  to 
his  sight  being  the  ren^ado  and  Zoraida,  he  seeing  them  in  Moorish 
habits,  thought  all  the  Moors  in  Barbary  were  upon  him ;  and  making 
toward  the  wood  before  him  with  incredible  speed,  he  cried  out  as  loud  as 
ever  he  could :  *  Moors  !  the  Moors  are  landed :  Moors !  Moors  !  arm,  arm  !* 
We  hearing  this  outcry,  were  confounded,  and  knew  not  what  to  do  ;  but 
considering  that  the  shepherd's  outcries  must  needs  alarm  the  country,  and 
that  the  militia  of  the  coast  would  presently  come  to  see  what  was  the 
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matter,  we  agreed  that  the  renegado  should  strip  off  his  Turkish  habit,  and 
put  on  a  jerkin,  or  slave's  cassock,  which  one  of  us  immediately  gave  him, 
though  he  who  lent  it  remained  only  in  his  shirt  and  breeches.  And  so, 
recommending  ourselves  to  God,  we  went  on  the  same  way  we  saw  the 
shepherd  take,  expecting  every  moment  when  the  coastguard  would  be 
upon  us ;  nor  were  we  deceived  in  our  apprehension ;  (or  in  less  than  two 
hours,  as  we  came  down  the  hill  into  the  plain,  we  discovered  above  fifty 
horsemen  coming  towards  us  on  a  half-gallop  ;  and  as  soon  as  we  saw  them, 
we  stood  still  to  wait  their  coming  up.  But  as  they  drew  near  and  found, 
instead  of  the  Moors  they  looked  for,  a  company  of  poor  Christian  captives, 
they  were  surprised,  and  one  of  them  asked  us  whether  we  were  the 
occasion  of  the  shepherd's  alarming  the  country  ?  I  answered,  we  were ; 
and  being  about  to  acquaint  him  whence  we  came,  and  who  we  were,  one 
of  the  Christians  that  came  with  us  knew  the  horsemen  who  had  asked  us 
the  question,  and  without  giving  me  time  to  say  anything  more,  he  cried : 
'God  be  praised,  gentlemen,  for  bringing  us  to  so  good  a  part  of  the 
country  ;  for  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  the  ground  we  stand  upon  is  the  territory 
of  Velez  Malaga,  and  if  the  length  of  my  captivity  has  not  impaired  my 
memory,  you,  Sir,  who  are  asking  us  these  questions,  are  Pedro  de  Busta- 
mante,  my  uncle.'  Scarcely  had  the  Christian  captive  said  this,  when  the 
horseman  threw  himself  from  his  horse,  and  ran  to  embrace  the  young  man, 
saying  to  him  :  *  Dear  nephew  of  my  soul  and  of  my  life,  I  know  you ; 
and  we  have  often  bewailed  your  death,  I,  and  my  sister  your  mother,  and 
all  your  kindred,  who  are  still  alive ;  and  God  has  been  pleased  to  prolong 
their  lives,  that  they  may  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  again.  We 
knew  you  were  in  Algiers,  and  by  the  appearance  of  your  dress,  and  that  of 
your  companions,  I  guess  you  must  have  recovered  your  liberty  in  some 
miraculous  manner.' — *  It  is  so,'  answered  the  young  man,  *  and  we  shall 
have  time  enough  hereafter  to  tell  you  the  whole  story.'  As  soon  as  the 
horsemen  understood  that  we  were  Christian  captives,  they  alighted  from 
theiT  horses,  and  each  of  them  invited  us  to  accept  of  his  horse  to  carry  us 
to  the  city  of  Velez  Malaga,  which  was  a  league  and  a  half  off.  Some  of 
them  went  back  to  carry  the  boat  to  the  town,  being  told  by  us  where  we 
bad  left  it.  Others  of  them  took  us  up  behind  them,  and  Zoraida  rode 
behind  our  captive's  uncle.  All  the  people  came  out  to  receive  us,  having 
heard  the  news  of  our  coming  from  some  who  went  before.  They  did  not 
come  to  see  captives  freed,  or  Moors  made  slaves ;  for  the  people  of  that 
coast  are  accustomed  to  see  both  the  one  and  the  other ;  but  they  came 
to  gaze  at  the  beauty  of  Zoraida,  which  was  at  that  time  in  its  full  perfection ; 
for,  what  with  the  fatigue  of  walking,  and  the  joy  of  being  in  Christendom 
without  the  fear  of  being  lost,  such  colours  showed  themselves  in  her  face, 
that  if  my  affection  did  not  then  deceive  me,  1  will  venture  to  say  there 
never  was  in  the  world  a  more  beautiful  creature ;  at  least  none  that  I  had 
ever  seen. 

«•  We  went  directly  to  the  church,  to  give  God  thanks  for  the  mercy  we 
had  received ;  and  Zoraida,  at  first  entering,  said,  there  were  faces  there 
very  like  that  of  Lela  Marien.  We  told  her  they  were  pictures  of  her,  and 
the  renegado  explained  to  her  the  best  he  could  what  they  signified,  that 
she  might  adore  them,  just  as  if  every  one  of  them  were  really  that  very 
Lela  Marien  who  had  spoken  to  her.  She,  who  has  good  sense,  and  a  clear 
and  ready  apprehension,  presently  understood  what  was  told  her  concern- 
ing the  images.      After  this  they  carried  us  and  lodged  us  in  different 
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houses  of  the  town :  but  the  Christian  who  came  with  us  took  the  rene- 
gado,  Zoraida,  and  me,  to  the  house  of  his  parents,  who  were  in  pretty  good 
circumstances,  and  treated  us  with  as  much  kindness  as  they  did  their  own 
son.  We  stayed  in  Velez  six  days,  at  the  end  of  which  the  renegado  having 
informed  himself  of  what  was  proper  for  him  to  do,  repaired  to  the  city  of 
Granada,  there  to  be  re-admitted,  by  means  of  the  holy  inquisition,  into 
the  bosom  of  our  Holy  Mother  the  Church.  The  rest  of  the  freed  captives 
went  every  one  which  way  he  pleased:  as  for  Zoraida  and  myself,  we 
remained  behind,  with  those  crowns  only  which  the  courtesy  of  the  French- 
men had  bestowed  on  Zoraida ;  with  part  of  which  I  bought  the  beast  she 
rides  on ;  and  hitherto  I  have  served  her  as  a  father  and  gentleman-usher, 
and  not  as  an  husband.  We  are  going  with  the  design  to  see  if  my  father 
be  living,  or  whether  either  of  my  brothers  have  had  better  fortune  than 
myself:  though  considering  that  Heaven  has  given  me  Zoraida,  no  other 
fortune  could  have  befallen  me  which  I  should  have  valued  at  so  high  a 
rate.  The  patience  with  which  Zoraida  bears  the  inconveniences  poverty 
brings  along  with  it,  and  the  desire  she  seems  to  express  of  becoming  a 
Christian  is  such  ^d  so  great,  that  I  am  in  admiration,  and  look  upon 
myself  as  boimd  to  serve  her  all  the  days  of  my  life.  But  the  delight  I 
take  in  seeing  myself  hers,  and  her  mine,  is  sometimes  interrupted  and 
almost  destroyed  by  my  not  knowing  whether  I  shall  find  any  comer  in 
my  own  country  in  which  to  shelter  her,  and  whether  time  and  death  have 
not  made  such  alterations  in  the  afifau^  and  lives  of  my  father  and  brothers, 
that  if  they  are  no  more,  I  shall  hardly  find  anybody  who  knows  me. 

"  This,  gentlemen,  is  my  history :  whether  it  be  an  entertaining  and 
uncommon  one,  you  are  to  judge.  For  my  own  part,  I  can  say,  I  would 
willingly  have  related  it  still  more  succinctly,  though  the  fear  of  tiring  you 
has  nmde'me  omit  several  circumstances  which  were  at  nfy  tongue's  end." 


CHAP.  XLH. 

Which  treats  of  what  farther  happened  in  the  Inn,  and  of  many  other  Things 
worthy  to  be  known. 

Herb  the  captive  ended  his  story ;  to  whom  Don  Fernando  said  :  "  Truly, 
captain,  the  manner  of  your  relating  this  strange  adventure  has  been  such 
as  equals  the  novelty  and  surprising  nature  of  the  event  itself.  The  whole 
is  extraordinary,  uncommon,  and  full  of  accidents,  which  astonish  and 
surprise  those  who  hear  them.  And  so  great  is  the  pleasure  we  have 
received  in  listening  to  it,  that  though  the  story  should  have  held  until 
to-morrow,  we  should  have  wished  it  were  to  begin  again."  And  upon 
saying  this,  Cardenio  and  the  rest  of  the  company  offered  him  all  the 
service  in  their  power,  with  such  expressions  of  kindness  and  sincerity,  that 
the  captain  was  extremely  well  satisfied  of  their  good-wilL  Don  Fernando 
in  particular  offered,  that  if  he  would  return  with  him,  he  would  prevail 
with  the  Marquis,  his  brother,  to  stand  godfather  at  Zoraida's  baptism,  and 
that  for  his  own  part  he  would  accommodate  him  in  such  a  manner  that 
he  might  appear  in  his  own  country  with  the  dignity  and  distinction  due 
(16) 


Digitized  by 


Google 


242  DON    QUIXOTE 

to  his  person.  The  captive  thanked  him  most  courteously,  but  would  not 
accept  ot  any  of  his  generous  offers. 

By  this  time  night  was  come  on  ;  and  about  the  dusk  a  coach  arrived 
at  ihe  mn  with  some  men  on  horseback.  They  asked  for  a  lodgmg.  The 
hostess  answered  there  was  not  an  inch  of  room  in  the  whole  inn  but 
what  was  taken  up.  **  Though  it  be  so,"  said  one  of  the  men  on  horse- 
back, "  there  must  be  room  made  for  my  lord  judge  here  in  the  coach." 
At  this  name  the  hostess  was  troubled,  and  said  :  "  Sir,  the  truth  is,  I  have 
no  bed ;  but  if  his  worship,  my  lord  judge,  brings  one  with  him,  as  I 
believe  he  must,  let  him  enter  in  God's  name ;  for  I  and  my  husband  will 
'quit  our  own  chamber  to  accommodate  his  honour." — "Then  let  it  be  so," 
icplied  the  squire.  But  by  this  time  there  had  already  alighted  out  of  the 
coach  a  man,  who  by  his  garb  presently  discovered  the  office  and  dignity 
he  bore ;  for  the  long  gown  and  tucked-up  sleeves  he  had  on  showed  him 
to  be  a  judge,  as  his  servant  had  said.  He  led  by  the  hand  a  young  lady, 
seemingly  about  sixteen  years  of  age,  in  a  riding-dress,  so  genteel,  so 
beautiful,  and  so  gay,  that  her  presence  struck  them  all  with  admiration, 
insomuch  that  had  they  not  seen  Dorothea,  Lucinda,  and  Zoraida,  who 
were  in  the  inn,  they  would  have  believed  that  such  another  beautiful 
damsel  could  hardly  have  been  found.  Don  Quixote  was  present  at  the 
entrance  of  the  judge  and  the  young"  lady ;  and  so,  as  soon  as  he  saw 
him,  he  said :  "  Your  worship  may  securely  enter  here,  and  walk  about  in 
this  castle;  for  though  it  be  narrow  and  ill  accommodated,  there  is  no 
narrowness  nor  incommodiousness  in  the  world  which  does  not  make  room 
for  arms  and  letters,  especially  if  arms  and  letters  bring  beauty  for  their 
guide  and  conductor,  as  your  worship's  letters  do  in  this  fair  maiden,  to 
whom  not  only  castles  ought  to  throw  open  and  offer  themselves,  but  rocks 
to  separate  and  divide,  and  mountains  to  bow  their  lofty  heads,  to  give  her 
entrance  and  reception.  Enter,  Sir,  I  say,  into  this  paradise ;  for  here  you 
will  find  stars  and  suns  to  accompany  that  heaven  you  bring  with  you. 
Here  you  will  find  arms  in  their  zenith,  and  beauty  in  perfection."  The 
judge  marvelled  greatly  at  this  speech  of  Don  Quixote's,  whom  he  set  him- 
self to  look  at  very  earnestly,  wondering  no  less  at  his  figure  than  at  his 
words ;  and  not  knowing  what  to  answer,  he  began  to  gaze  at  him  again, 
when  he  saw  Lucinda,  Dorothea,  and  Zoraida,  whom  the  report  of  these 
new  guests,  and  the  account  the  hostess  had  given  them  of  the  beauty  of 
the  young  lady,  had  brought  to  see  and  receive  her.  But  Don  Fernando, 
Cardenio,  and  the  priest,  complimented  him  in  a  more  intelligible  and 
polite  manner.  In  short,  my  lord  judge  entered,  no  less  confounded  at 
what  he  saw  than  at  what  he  heard ;  and  the  beauties  of  the  inn  welcomed 
the  fair  stranger.  The  judge  easily  perceived  that  all  there  were  persons  of 
distinction;  but  the  mien,  visage,  and  behaviour  of  Don  Quixote  dis- 
tracted him.  After  the  usual  civilities  passed  on  all  sides,  and  inquiry 
made  into  what  conveniences  the  inn  afforded,  it  was  again  ordered  as  it 
had  been  before,  that  all  the  women  should  lodge  in  the  great  room 
aforesaid,  and  the  men  remain  without  as  their  guard.  The  judge  was 
contented  that  the  young  lady,  who  was  his  daughter,  should  accompany 
those  ladies ;  which  she  did  with  all  her  heart  And  with  part  of  the  inn- 
keeper's narrow  bed,  together  with  what  the  judge  had  brought  with  him, 
they  accommodated  themselves  that  night  better  than  they  expected. 

The  captive,  who,  from  the  very  moment  he  saw  the  judge,  felt  his 
heart  beat,  and  had  a  suspicion  that  this  gentleman  was  his  broUier,  asked 
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one  of  the  servants  that  came  with  hiro,  what  his  name  might  be,  and  if  he 
knew  what  country  he  was  of?  The  servant  answered,  that  he  was  called 
the  Licentiate  John  Perez  de  Viedma,  and  that  he  had  heard  say  he  was 
bom  in  a  town  in  the  mountains  of  Leon.  With  this  account,  and  with 
what  he  had  seen,  he  was  entirely  confirmed  in  the  opinion  that  this  was 
that  brother  of  his  who,  by  the  advice  of  his  father,  had  applied  himself  to 
learning;  and  overjoyed  and  pleased  herewith,  he  called  aside  Don 
Fernando,  Cardenio,  and  the  priest,  and  told  them  what  had  passed, 
assuring  them  that  the  judge  was  his  brother.  The  servant  had  also  told 
him  that  he  was  going  to  the  Indies  in  quality  of  judge  of  the  courts  of 
Mexico.  He  understood  also  that  the  young  lady  was  his  daughter,  and 
that  her  mother  died  in  childbed  of  her,  and  that  the  judge  was  become 
very  rich  by  her  dowry,  which  came  to  him  by  his  having  this  child  by  her. 
He  asked  their  advice  what  way  he  should  take  to  discover  himself,  or  how 
he  should  first  know  whether,  after  the  discovery,  his  brother,  seeing  him 
so  poor,  would  be  ashamed  to  own  him,  or  would  receive  him  with  bowels 
of  affection.  "  Leave  it  to  me  to  make  the  experiment,"  said  the  priest, 
'*and  there  is  no  reason  to  doubt,  Signor  Captain,  but  that  you  will  be 
very  well  received;  for  the  worth  and  prudence  which  appear  in  your 
brother's  looks,  give  no  signs  of  his  being  arrogant  or  wilfully  forgetful,  or 
of  his  not  knowing  how  to  make  due  allowances  for  the  accidents  of 
fortune." — "Nevertheless,"  said  the  captain,  "I  would  fain  make  myself 
known  to  him  by  some  roundabout  way,  and  not  suddenly  and  unawares." 
— "  I  tell  you,"  answered  the  priest,  "  I  will  manage  it  after  such  a  manner, 
that  all  parties  shall  be  satisfied." 

By  this  time  supper  was  ready,  and  they  all  sat  down  at  table,  excepting 
the  captive  and  the  ladi^,  who  supped  by  themselves  in  their  chamber. 
In  the  midst  of  supper  the  priest  said :  "  My  Lord  Judge,  I  had  a  comrade 
of  your  name  in  Constantinople,  where  I  was  a  slave  some  years ;  which 
comrade  was  one  of  the  bravest  soldiers  and  captains  in  all  the  Spanish 
infantry ;  but  as  unfortunate  as  he  was  resolute  and  brave." — "  And  pray, 
Sir,  what  was  this  captain's  name  ? "  said  the  judge.  "  He  was  called," 
answered  the  priest,  "  Ruy  Perez  de  Viedma,  and  he  was  bom  in  a  village 
in  the  mountains  of  Leon.  He  related  to  me  a  circumstance  which 
happened  between  his  father,  himself,  and  his  two  brethren,  which,  had  it 
come  from  a  person  of  less  veracity  than  himself,  I  should  have  taken  for  a 
tale,  such  as  old  women  tell  by  a  fireside  in  winter.  For  he  told  me  his 
father  had  divided  his  estate  equally  between  himself  and  his  three  sons, 
and  had  given  them  certain  precepts  better  than  those  of  Cato.  And  I  can 
assure  you  that  the  choice  he  made  to  follow  the  wars  succeeded  so  well, 
that  in  a  few  years,  by  his  valour  and  bravery,  without  other  help  than  that 
of  his  great  virtue,  he  rose  to  be  a  captain  of  foot,  and  saw  himself  in  the 
road  of  becoming  a  colonel  very  soon.  But  fortune  proved  adverse ;  for 
where  be  might  have  expected  to  have  her  favour,  he  lost  it,  together  with 
his  liberty,  in  that  glorious  action  whereby  so  many  recovered  theirs ;  I 
mean  in  die  battle  of  Lepanto.  Mine  I  lost  in  Goleta ;  and  afterwards, 
by  different  adventures,  we  became  comrades  in  Constantinople.  From 
thence  he  came  to  Algiers,  where,  to  my  knowledge,  one  of  the  strangest 
adventures  in  the  world  befell  him."  The  priest  then  went  on,  and  re- 
counted to  him  very  briefly  what  had  passed  between  his  brother  and 
ZomidsL,  To  all  which  the  judge  was  as  attentive  as  possible.  The  priest 
went  no  farther  than  that  point  where  the  French  stripped  the  Christians 
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that  came  in  the  barque,  and  the  poverty  and  necessity  in  which  his  comrade 
and  the  beautiful  Moor  were  left;  pretending  that  he  knew  not  what 
became  of  them  afterwards,  whether  they  arrived  in  Spain,  or  were  carried 
by  the  Frenchmen  to  France. 

The  captain  stood  at  some  distance  listening  to  all  the  priest  said,  and 
observed  all  the  emotions  of  his  brother ;  who  perceiving  the  priest  had 
ended  his  story,  fetching  a  deep  sigh,  and  his  eyes  standing  with  water, 
said  :  "  Oh  !  Sir,  you  know  not  how  nearly  I  am  affected  by  the  news  you 
tell  me ;  so  nearly,  that  I  am  constrained  to  show  it  by  these  tears  which  flow 
from  my  eyes  in  spite  of  all  my  discretion  and  reserve.  That  gallant  captain 
you  mention  is  my  elder  brother,  who  being  of  a  stronger  constitution,  and 
of  more  elevated  thoughts  than  I  or  my  younger  brother,  chose  the  honour- 
able and  worthy  profession  of  arms ;  which  was  one  of  the  three  ways 
proposed  to  us  by  our  father,  as  your  comrade  told  you,  when  you  thought 
he  was  telling  you  a  fable.  I  applied  myself  to  learning,  which  by  God's 
blessing  on  my  industry,  has  raised  me  to  the  station  you  see  me  in.  My 
younger  brother  is  in  Peru,  so  rich,  that  with  what  he  has  sent  to  my  father 
and  me,  he  has  made  large  amends  for  what  he  took  away  with  him,  and 
besides,  has  enabled  my  father  to  indulge  his  natural  disposition  to 
liberality.  I  also  have  been  enabled  to  prosecute  my  studies  with  more 
decorum  and  authority,  until  I  arrived  at  the  rank  to  which  I  am  now 
advanced.  My  father  is  still  alive,  but  dying  with  desire  to  hear  of  his 
eldest  son,  and  begging  of  God  with  incessant  prayers  that  death  may  not 
close  his  eyes  until  he  has  once  again  beheld  his  son  alive.  And  I  wonder 
extremely,  considering  his  discretion,  how  in  so  many  troubles  and 
afflictions,  or  in  his  prosperous  successes,  he  could  neglect  giving  his 
father  some  account  of  himself;  for  had  he  or  any  of  us  known  his  case, 
he  needed  not  to  have  waited  for  the  miracle  of  the  cane  to  have  obtained 
his  ransom.  But  what  at  present  gives  me  the  most  concern  is,  to  think 
whether  those  Frenchmen  have  set  him  at  liberty,  or  killed  him  to  conceal 
their  robbery.  This  thought  will  make  me  continue  my  voyage,  not  with 
that  satisfaction  I  began  it,  but  rather  with  melancholy  and  sadness.  Oh 
my  dear  brother !  did  I  but  know  where  you  now  are,  I  would  go  and  find 
you  to  deliver  you  from  your  troubles,  though  at  the  expense  of  my  own 
repose.  Oh !  who  shall  carry  the  news  to  our  aged  father  that  you  are 
alive  ?  Though  you  were  in  the  deepest  dungeon  of  Barbary,  his  wealth, 
my  brother's,  and  mine,  would  fetch  you  thence.  O  beautiful^and  bountiful 
2k>raida,  who  can  repay  the  kindness  you  have  done  my  brother?  Who 
shall  be  so  happy  as  to  be  present  at  your  regeneration  by  baptism,  and  at 
your  nuptials,  which  would  give  us  all  so  much  delight  ? "  These  and 
similar  expressions  the  judge  uttered,  so  full  of  compassion  at  the  news  he 
had  received  of  his  brother,  that  all  who  heard  him  bore  him  company  in 
demonstrations  of  a  tender  concern  for  his  sorrow. 

The  priest  then  finding  he  had  gained  his  point  according  to  the 
captain's  wi«h,  would  not  hold  them  any  longer  in  suspense ;  and  so  rising 
from  table,  and  going  in  where  Zoraida  was,  he  took  her  by  the  hand ;  and 
behind  her  came  Lucinda,  Dorothea,  and  the  judge's  daughter.  The 
captain  stood  expecting  what  the  priest  would  do ;  who  taking  him  also  by 
the  other  hand,  with  both  of  them  together  went  into  the  room  where  the 
judge  and  the  rest  of  the  company  were,  and  said :  "  My  Lord  Judge, 
cease  your  tears,  and  let  your  wish  be  crowned  with  all  the  happiness  you 
can  desire,  since  you  have  before  your  eyes  your  good  brother  and  your 
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good  sister-in-law.  He  whom  you  behold  is  Captain  Viedma,  and  this  the 
beautiful  Moor  who  did  him  so  much  good.  The  Frenchman  I  told  you 
of  reduced  them  to  the  poverty  you  see,  to  give  you  an  opportunity  of 
showing  the  liberality  of  your  generous  breast."  The  captain  ran  to  em- 
brace his  brother,  who  set  bo&  his  hands  against  the  captain's  breast  to 
look  at  him  a  little  more  asunder ;  but  when  he  thoroughly  knew  him,  he 
embraced  him  so  closely,  shedding  such  melting  tears  of  joy,  that  most  of 
those  present  bore  him  company  in  weeping.  The  words  both  the  brothers 
uttered  to  each  other,  and  the  concern  they  showed,  can,  I  believe,  hardly 
be  conceived,  much  less  written.  Now  they  gave  each  other  a  bridf 
account  of  their  adventures ;  now  they  demonstrated  the  height  of  brotherly 
affection;  now  the  judge  embraced  Zoraida,  offering  her  all  he  had;  now 
he  made  his  daughter  embrace  her ;  now  the  beautiful  Christian  and  most 
beautiful  Moor  renewed  the  tears  of  all  the  company.  Now  Don  Quixote 
stood  attentive  without  speaking  a  word,  pondering  upon  these  strange 
events,  and  ascribing  them  all  to  chimeras  of  knight-errantry.  Now  it  was 
agreed  that  the  captain  and  2^raida  should  return  with  their  brother  to 
Seville,  and  acquaint  their  father  with  his  being  found  and  at  liberty,  that 
the  old  man  might  contrive  to  be  present  at  the  baptism  and  nuptials  of 
2k>raida,  it  being  impossible  for  the  judge  to  discontinue  his  journey, 
having  received  news  of  the  flota's  departure  from  Seville  for  New  Spain  in 
a  month's  time,  and  as  it  would  be  a  great  inconvenience  to  him  to  lose  his 
passage.  In  short,  they  were  all  satisfied,  and  rejoiced  at  the  captive's 
success ;  and  two  parts  of  the  night  being  well  nigh  spent,  they  agreed  to 
retire  and  repose  themselves  during  the  remainder.  Don  Quixote  offered 
his  service  to  guard  the  castle,  lest  some  giant  or  other  miscreant-errant, 
for  the  sake  of  the  treasure  of  beauty  enclosed  there,  should  make  some 
attempt  and  attack  them.  They  who  knew  him  returned  him  thanks,  and 
gave  the  judge  an  account  of  his  strange  frenzy,  with  which  he  was  not  a 
little  diverted.  Sancho  Panza  alone  was  out  of  all  patience  at  the  company's 
sitting  up  so  late ;  and  after  all,  he  was  better  accommodated  than  any  of 
them,  throwing  himself  upon  the  accoutrements  of  his  ass,  which  will  cost 
him  so  dear,  as  you  shall  be  told  by  and  by.  The  ladies  being  now  retired 
to  their  chamber,  and  the  rest  accommodated  as  well  as  they  could,  Don 
Quixote  sallied  out  of  the  inn  to  stand  sentinel  at  the  castle-gate  as  he  had 
promised. 

It  fell  out  then,  that  a  little  before  day  there  reached  the  ladies'  ears  a 
voice  so  tuneable  and  sweet,  that  it  forced  them  all  to  listen  attentively ; 
especially  Dorothea,  who  lay  awake,  by  whose  side  slept  Donna  Clara  de 
Viedma,  for  so  the  judge's  daughter  was  called.  Nobody  could  imagine 
who  the  person  was  that  sung  so  well,  and  it  was  a  single  voice  without  any 
instrument  to  accompany  it.  Sometimes  they  fancied  the  singing  was  in 
the  yard,  and  at  other  times  that  it  was  in  the  stable.  While  they  were 
thus  in  suspense,  Cardenio  came  to  the  chamber  door,  and  said :  "  You 
that  are  not  asleep,  pray  listen,  and  you  will  hear  the  voice  of  one  of  the 
lads  that  take  care  of  the  mules,  who  sings  enchantingly." — "  We  hear  him 
already,  Sir,"  answered  Dorothea.  Cardenio  then  went  away ;  and 
Dorothea  listening  with  the  utmost  attention,  heard  him  sin?  as  follows  :-^ 
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CHAP.  XLIIL 

^Tiich  treatt  of  the  agreeable  History  of  the  young  Muleteer,  with  other  strange 
Accidents  that  happened  in  the  Inn. 

SONG. 

I. 

**  Toss'd  in  a  sea  of  doubts  and  fears. 
Love's  hapless  nuuriner,  I  sail, 
Where  no  invitine  port  appears. 
To  screen  me  &om  the  stormy  gsde. 

At  distance  yiew'd,  a  cheering  star 

Conducts  me  through  the  swelling  tide ; 

A  brighter  luminary,  lur. 
Than  Palinurus  e'er  desoyd. 

III. 

My  soul  attracted  by  its  blase. 

Still  follows  where  it  points  the  way, 
And  while  attentively  I  gaze. 

Considers  not  how  fisur  I  stray. 

IV. 

But  female  pride,  reserved  and  shy. 

Like  clouds  that  deepen  on  the  day, 
Oft  shroud  it  from  my  longing  eye. 

When  most  I  need  the  genial  ray. 


O  lovely  star,  so  pure  and  bright ! 

Whose  splendour  feeds  my  vital  fire. 
The  moment  thou  den/st  thy  light. 

Thy  lost  adorer  will  expire  1 " 

When  the  singer  came  to  this  point,  Dorothea  thought  it  would  be 
wrong  to  let  Donna  Clara  lose  the  opportunity  of  hearing  so  good  a  voice ; 
and  so  jogging  her  gently  to  and  fro,  she  awaJcened  her,  saying :  '*  Pardon 
me,  child,  that  I  wake  you ;  for  I  do  it  that  you  may  have  the  pleasure  of 
hearing  the  best  voice  perhaps  you  have  ever  heard  in  all  your  life." 
Clara  awoke  quite  sleepy,  and  at  first  did  not  understand  what  Dorothea 
had  said  to  her ;  and  having  asked  her,  she  repeated  it ;  whereupon  Clara 
was  attentive.  But  scarcely  had  she  heard  two  verses  which  the  singer 
was  going  on  with,  when  she  fell  into  so  strange  a  trembling,  as  if  some 
violent  fit  of  a  quartan  ague  had  seized  her ;  and;  clasping  Dorothea  close 
in  her  arms,  she  said  to  her :  "  Ah !  dear  lady  of  my  soul  and  life,  why 
did  you  awaken  me?  For  the  greatest  good  that  fortune  could  do  me  at 
this  time  would  be  to  keep  my  eyes  and  ears  closed,  that  I  might  neither 
see  nor  hear  this  unhappy  musician." — "  What  is  it  you  say,  child  ?  Pray 
take  notice,  we  are  told  he  that  sings  is  but  a  muleteer." — "Oh  no,  he  is 
no  such  thing,"  replied  Clara ;  "  he  is  a  young  gentleman  of  large  posses- 
sions, and  so  much  master  of  my  heart,  that  if  he  has  no  mind  to  part  with 
hy  it  shal!  be  his  eternally."    Dorothea  was  astonished  at  the  passionate 
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e3q>ression8  of  the  girl,  thinking  them  far  beyond  what  her  tender  years 
might  promise;  and  therefore  she  said  to  her:  "You  speak  in  such  a 
manner,  Miss  Clara,  that  1  cannot  understand  you :  explain  yourself  farther, 
and  tell  me  what  it  is  you  say  of  heart,  and  possessions,  and  of  this 
musician,  whose  voice  disturbs  you  so  much.  But  say  nothing  now ;  for 
I  will  not  lose  the  pleasure  of  hearing  him  sing  to  mind  your  trembling; 
for  methinks  he  is  beginning  to  sing  again,  a  new  song  and  a  new  tune." — 
"  With  all  my  heart,"  answered  Clara,  and  stopped  both  her  ears  with  her 
hands  that  she  might  not  hear  him;  at  which  Dorothea  wondered  very 
much ;  and  being  attentive  to  what  was  sung,  she  found  it  was  to  this 
purpose  : 

I. 

**  Aspiring  hope,  thoo,  tmconfin'd, 
Pursu'st  th'  imaginary  path, 
Thro'  woods,  and  rocks,  and  waves  combined. 
Defying  danger,  toil,  and  death. 

IL 
No  laurel  shall  adorn  his  brow, 

No  happiness  the  sluggard  crown. 
Who  tamely  can  to  fortune  bow, 

And  slumber  on  th'  inglorious  down. 

III. 

The  joys  unmatched  bestow'd  by  love. 

Can  never  be  too  dearly  priz'd, 
For,  undenv'd  examples  prove 

What's  cheaply  bought,  is  soon  despis'd. 

IV. 

Success,  by  the  consenting  £ur. 

Is  oft  to  perseverance  given  ; 
Then  wherefore  should  my  soul  despair 

Of  mounting  from  this  earth  to  heaven." 

Here  the  voice  ceased,  and  Donna  Clara  began  to  sigh  afresh ;  all 
which  excited  Dorothea's  curiosity  to  know  the  cause  of  so  sweet  a  song, 
and  so  sad  a  plaint  And,  therefore,  she  again  asked  her  what  it  was  she 
would  have  said  a  while  ago.  'i  hen  Clara,  lest  Lucinda  should  hear  her, 
embracing  Dorothea,  put  her  mouth  so  close  to  Dorothea's  ear  that  she 
might  speak  securely  without  being  overheard,  and  said  to  her:  "The 
singer,  dear  Madam,  is  son  of  a  gentleman  of  the  kingdom  of  Arragon, 
lord  of  two  towns,  who  lived  opp>osite  to  my  father's  house  at  court.  And 
though  my  father  kept  his  windows  with  canvas  in  the  winter,  and  lattices 
in  siunmer,  I  know  not  how  it  happened  that  this  young  gentleman,  who 
then  went  to  school,  saw  me ;  nor  can  I  tell  whether  it  was  at  church  or 
elsewhere ;  but,  in  short,  he  fell  in  love  with  me,  and  gave  me  to  under- 
stand his  passion  from  the  windows  of  his  house  by  so  many  signs  and  so 
.many  tears,  that  I  was  forced  to  believe,  and  even  to  love  him,  without 
knowing  what  I  desired.  Among  other  signs  which  he  used  to  make,  one 
was,  to  join  one  hand  with  the  other,  signifying  his  desire  to  marry  me ; 
and  though  I  should  have  been  very  glad  it  might  have  been  so,  yet  being 
alone  and  without  a  mother,  I  knew  not  whom  to  communicate  the  affair 
to ;  and  th«refore  I  let  it  rest,  without  granting  him  any  other  favour  than, 
vhen  his  fotber  and  mine  were  both  abroad,  to  lift  up  the  canvas  or  lattice 
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window/^  and  give  him  a  full  view  of  me ;  at  which  he  would  be  so  trans- 
ported, that  one  would  think  he  would  run  stark  mad.  Now  the  time  of 
my  father's  departure  drew  near,  of  which  he  heard,  but  not  from  me ;  for 
I  never  had  an  opportunity  to  tell  it  hioL  He  fell  sick,  as  far  as  I  could 
learn,  of  grief;  so  that  on  the  day  we  came  away,  I  could  not  see  him  to 
bid  him  farewell,  though  it  were  but  with  my  eyes.  But  after  we  had 
travelled  two  days,  at  going  into  an  inn  in  a  village  a  day's  journey  from 
hence,  I  saw  him  at  &e  door  in  the  habit  of  a  muleteer,  so  naturally 
dressed,  that,  had  I  not  carried  his  image  so  deeply  imprinted  in  my  sou^ 
it  had  been  impossible*  for  me  to  know  him.  I  knew  him,  and  was  both 
surprised  and  overjoyed.  He  stole  looks  at  me  unobserved  by  my  father, 
whom  he  carefully  avoids  when  he  crosses  the  way  before  me,  either  on  the 
road,  or  at  our  inn.  And  knowing  what  he  is,  and  considering  that  he 
comes  on  foot,  and  takes  such  pains  for  love  of  me,  I  die  with  concern, 
and  continually  set  my  eyes  where  he  sets  his  feet.  I  cannot  imagine  what 
he  proposes  to  himself,  nor  how  he  could  escape  from  his  father,  who  loves 
him  passionately,  having  no  other  heir,  and  he  being  so  very  deserving,  as 
you  will  perceive  when  you  see  him.  I  can  assure  you  besides,  that  all  he 
sings  is  of  his  own  invention ;  for  I  have  heard  he  is  a  very  great  scholar 
and  a  poet  And  now  every  time  I  see  him,  or  hear  him  sing,  I  tremble 
all  over,  and  am  in  a  fright  lest  my  father  should  come  to  know  him,  and 
so  discover  our  inclinations.  In  my  life  I  never  spoke  a  word  to  him, 
and  yet  I  love  him  so  violently,  that  I  shall  never  be  able  to  live  without 
him.  This,  dear  Madam,  is  all  I  can  tell  you  of  this  musician,  whose  voice 
has  pleased  you  so  much ;  by  that  alone  you  may  easily  perceive  he  is  no 
muleteer,  but  master  of  hearts  and  towns,  as  I  have  already  told  you." 

"  Say  no  more,  my  dear  Clara,''  said  Dorothea,  kissing  her  a  thousand 
times ;  "  pray  say  no  more,  and  stay  until  to-morrow ;  for  I  hope  in  God 
so  to  manage  your  affair,  that  the  conclusion  shall  be  as  happy  as  so  inno- 
cent a  beginning  deserves." — "Ah!  Madam,"  said  Donna  Clara,  "what 
conclusion  can  be  hoped  for,  since  his  father  is  of  such  quality,  and  so 
wealthy,  that  he  will  not  think  me  worthy  to  be  so  much  as  his  son's 
servant,  and  how  much  less  his  wife?  And  as  to  marrying  without  my 
father's  consent  or  knowledge,  I  would  not  do  it  for  all  the  world.  I  would 
only  have  this  young  man  go  back  and  leave  me :  perhaps,  by  not  seeing 
him,  and  by  the  great  distance  of  place  and  time,  the  pains  I  now  endure 
may  be  abated;  though  I  daresay  this  remedy  is  likely  to  do  me  little 
good.  I  know  not  what  sorcery  this  is,  nor  which  way  this  love  possessed 
me,  he  and  I  being  both  so  young ;  for  I  verily  believe  we  are  of  the  same 
age,  and  I  am  not  yet  full  sixteen,  nor  shall  be,  as  my  father  says,  until 
next  Michaelmas."  Dorothea  could  not  forbear  snuling  to  hear  how 
childishly  Donna  Clara  talked,  to  whom  she  said :  "  Let  us  try  to  rest  the 
short  remainder  of  the  night ;  to-morrow  is  a  new  day,  and  we  shall  speed, 
or  my  hand  will  be  mightily  out" 

Then  they  composed  themselves  to  rest,  and  there  was  a  profound 
silence  all  over  the  inn:  only  the  innkeeper's  daughter,  and  her  maid 
Maritomes,  did  not  sleep ;  who  very  well  knowing  Don  Quixote's  peccant 
humour,  and  that  he  was  standing  without  doors,  armed,  and  on  horse- 
back, keeping  guard,  agreed  to  put  some  trick  upon  him,  or  at  least  to 
have  a  little  pastime,  by  overhearing  some  of  his  extravagant  speeches. 

Now  you  must  know  that  the  inn  had  no  window  towards  the  field, 
only  a  kind  of  spike-hole  to  the  siraw-lofi,  by  which  they  took  in  or  threw 
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oat  their  straw.  At  this  hole,  then,  this  pair  of  demi-lasses  planted  them- 
selves, and  perceived  that  Don  Quixote  was  on  horseback,  leaning  forward 
on  his  lance,  and  uttering  every  now  and  then  such  mournful  and  pro- 
found sighs,  that  one  would  think  each  of  them  sufficient  to  tear  away  his 
very  soul  They  heard  him  also  say,  in  a  soft,  soothing,  and  amorous 
tone :  "  Oh  my  dear  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  perfection  of  all  beauty, 
sum  total  of  discretion,  treasury  of  wit  and  good-humour,  and  pledge  of 
modesty ;  lastly,  the  idea  and  exemplar  of  all  that  is  profitable,  decent,  or 
delightful  in  the  world !  what  may  your  ladyship  be  now  doing  ?  Art  thou, 
peradventure,  thinking  of  thy  captive  knight,  who  voluntarily  exposes  him- 
self to  so  many  perils,  merely  for  thy  sake  ?  O  thou  tnformed  luminary, 
bring  me  tidings  of  her ;  perhaps  thou  art  now  gazing  at  her,  envious  of 
her  beauty,  as  she  is  walking  through  some  gallery  of  her  sumptuous 
palace,  or  leaning  over  some  balcony,  considering  how,  without  offence  to 
her  modesty  and  grandeur,  she  may  assuage  the  torment  this  poor  affiicted 
heart  of  mine  endures  for  her  sake ;  or  perhaps  considering  what  glory  to 
bestow  on  my  sufferings,  what  rest  on  my  cares,  and  lastly,  what  life  on  my 
death,  and  what  reward  on  my  services.  And  thou,  sun,  who  by  this  time 
must  be  hastening  to  harness  thy  steeds,  to  come  abroad  early,  and  visit 
my  mistress,  I  entreat  thee  as  soon  as  thou  seest  her,  salute  her  in  my 
name !  but  beware,  when  thou  seest  and  salutest  her,  that  thou  dost  not 
kiss  her  face ;  for  I  shall  be  more  >ealous  of  thee  than  thou  wast  of  that 
swift  ingrate  who  made  thee  sweat,  and  nm  so  fast  over  the  plains  of 
Thessaly,  or  along  the  banks  of  Peneus ;  for  I  do  not  well  remember  over 
which  of  them  thou  rannest  at  that  time." 

Thus  far  Don  Quixote  had  proceeded  in  his  piteous  soliloquy,  when 
the  innkeeper's  daughter  began  to  call  softly  to  him,  and  to  say :  "  Sir, 
pray  come  a  little  this  way,  if  you  please."  At  which  signal  and  voice,  Don 
Quixote  turned  about  his  head,  and  perceived  by  the  light  of  the  moon, 
which  then  shone  very  bright,  that  somebody  called  him  from  the  spike- 
hcde,  which  to  him  seemed  a  window  with  gilded  bars,  fit  for  rich  castles, 
such  as  he  fancied  the  inn  to  be ;  and  instantly  it  came  again  into  his  mad 
imagination,  as  it  had  done  before,  that  the  fair  damsel,  daughter  of  the 
lord  of  the  castle,  being  irresistibly  in  love  with  him,  was  come  to  solicit 
him  again ;  and  with  this  thought,  that  he  might  not  appear  discourteous 
and  ungrateful,  he  turned  Rozinante  about,  and  came  up  to  the  hole ;  and, 
as  soon  as  he  saw  the  two  wenches,  he  said:  "I  pity  you,  fair  lady,  for 
having  placed  your  amorous  inclinations  where  it  is  impossible  for  you  to 
meet  with  a  suitable  return,  such  as  your  great  worth  and  beauty  deserve ; 
yet  ought  you  not  to  blame  this  unfortunate  enamoured  knight,  whom  love 
has  made  incapable  of  engaging  his  affections  to  any  other  than  to  her, 
whom,  the  moment  he  laid  his  eyes  on  her,  he  made  absolute  mistress  of 
his  soul.  Pardon  me,  good  lady,  and  retire  to  your  chamber ;  and  do  not, 
by  a  farther  discovery  of  your  desires,  force  me  to  seem  still  more  un- 
grateful ;  and  if,  through  the  passion  you  have  for  me,  you  can  find  any- 
ihing  else  in  me  to  satisfy  you,  provided  it  be  not  downright  love,  pray 
command  it ;  for  I  swear  to  you  by  that  absent  sweet  enemy  of  mine,  to 
bestow  it  upon  you  immediately,  though  you  should  ask  me  for  a  lock  of 
Medusa's  hair,  which  was  all  snakes,  or  even  the  sunbeams  enclosed  in  a 
veil." — "Sir,"  said  Maritomes,  my  lady  wants  nothing  of  all  this." — "What 
is  it  then  your  lady  wants,  discreet  Duenna?"  answered  Don  Quixote. 
♦•  Qoly  ope  pf  your  beautiful  bands,"  repUed  Maritomes,  "  whereby  partly 
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to  satisfy  that  longing  which  brought  her  to  <his  window  so  much  to  the 
peril  of  her  honour,  that  if  her  lord,  and  father  should  come  to  know  it, 
the  least  slice  he  would  whip  off  would  be  one  of  her  ears." — "  I  would 
fain  see  that,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  he  had  best  have  a  care  what  he 
does,  unless  he  has  a  mind  to  come  to  the  most  disastrous  end  that  ever 
father  did  in  the  world  for  having  laid  violent  hands  on  the  delicate 
members  of  his  beloved  daughter."  Maritornes  made  no  doubt  but  Don 
Quixote  would  give  his  hand,  as  they  had  desired ;  and  so  resolving  with 
herself  what  she  would  do,  she  went  down  into  the  stable,  from  whence  she 
took  the  halter  of  Sancho  Panza's  ass,  and  returned  very  speedily  to  her 
spike-hole,  just  as  Don  Quixote  had  got  upon  Rozinante's  saddle  to  reach 
the  gilded  window,  where  he  imagined  the  enamoured  damsel  stood ;  and, 
at  giving  her  his  hand,  he  said  :  '*  Take,  Madam,  this  hand,  or  rather  this 
chastiser  of  the  evil-doers  of  the  world :  take,  I  say,  this  hand,  which  no 
woman's  hand  ever  touched  before,  not  even  hers  who  has  the  entire  right 
to  my  whole  body.  I  do  not  give  it  you  to  kiss,  but  only  that  you  may 
behold  the  contexture  of  its  nerves,  the  firm  knitting  of  its  muscles,  the 
largeness  and  spaciousness  of  its  veins,  whence  you  may  gather  what  must 
be  the  strength  of  that  arm  which  has  such  a  hand." — "  We  shall  soon  see 
that,"  cried  Maritornes ;  and  making  a  running  knot  on  the  halter,  she 
clapped  it  on  his  wrist,  and,  descending  from  the  hole,  she  tied  the  other 
end  of  it  very  fast  to  the  staple  of  the  door  of  the  hay-lofL  Don  Quixote, 
feeling  the  harshness  of  the  rope  about  his  wrist,  said :  "  You  seem  rather 
to  rasp  than  grasp  my  hand ;  pray  do  not  treat  it  so  roughly,  since  that  is 
not  to  bla^le  for  the  injury  my  inclination  does  you ;  nor  is  it  right  to 
discharge  the  whole  of  your  displeasure  on  so  small  a  part :  consider  that 
lovers  do  not  take  revenge  at  this  cruel  rate."  But  nobody  heard  a  word 
of  all  this  discourse ;  for  as  soon  as  Maritornes  had  tied  Don  Quixote  up, 
they  both  went  away  ready  to  die  with  laughing,  and  left  him  fastened  in 
such  a  manner,  that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  get  loose. 

He  stood,  as  has  been  said,  upright  on  Rozinante,  his  arm  within  the 
hole,  and  tied  by  the  wrist  to  the  bolt  of  the  door,  in  the  utmost  fear  and 
dread  that  if  Rozinante  stirred  ever  so  little  one  way  or  other,  he  must 
remain  hanging  by  the  arm ;  and  therefore  he  durst  not  make  the  least 
motion ;  though  he  might  well  expect,  from  the  sobriety  and  patience  of 
Rozinante,  that  he  would  stand  stock-still  an  entire  century.  In  short, 
Don  Quixote  finding  himself  tied,  and  that  the  ladies  were  gone,  began 
presenSy  to  imagine  that  all  this  was  done  in  the  way  of  enclmntment,  as 
the  time  before,  when  in  that  very  same  castle  the  enchanted  Moor  of  a 
carrier  so  mauled  him.  Then,  within  himself,  he  cursed  his  own  incon- 
siderateness  and  indiscretion,  since,  having  come  off  so  ill  before,  he  had 
ventured  to  enter  in  a  second  time ;  it  being  a  rule  with  knights-errant, 
that  when  they  had  once  tried  an  adventure,  and  cannot  accomplish  it,  it 
is  a  sign  of  its  not  being  reserved  for  them,  but  for  somebody  else,  and 
therefore  there  is  no  necessity  for  them  to  try  it  a  second  time.  However, 
he  pulled  his  arm  to  see  if  he  could  loose  himself ;  but  he  was  so  fast  tied, 
that  all  his  efforts  were  in  vain.  It  is  true,  indeed,  he  pulled  gently,  lest 
Rozinante  should  stir ;  and  though  he  would  fain  have  got  into  the  saddle, 
and  have  sat  down,  he  could  not,  but  must  stand  up,  or  pull  off  his  hand 
Now  he  wished  for  Amadis's  sword,  against  which  no  enchantment  had 
any  power ;  and  now  he  cursed  his  fortune.  Then  he  exaggerated  the 
loss  the  world  would  have  of  his  presence,  all  the  while  he  should  stand 
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there  enchanted,  as,  without  doubt,  he  believed  he  was.  Then  he 
bethought  himself  afresh  of  his  beloved  Dulcinea  del  Toboso.  Then  he 
called  upon  his  good  squire  Sancho  Panza,  who,  buried  in  sleep,  and 
stretched  upon  his  ass's  pannel,  did  not  at  that  instant  so  much  as  dream 
of  the  mother  that  bore  him.  Then  he  invoked  the  sages  Lirgandeo  and 
Alquife  to  help  him ;  then  he  called  upon  his  special  friend  Urganda  to 
assist  him ;  at  last  the  morning  overtook  him,  so  despairing  and  confounded, 
that  he  bellowed  like  a  bull ;  for  he  did  not  expect  that  the  day  would 
bring  him  any  relief;  for,  accounting  himself  enchanted,  he  concluded  it 
would  be  eternal;  and  he  was  the  more  induced  to  believe  it,  seeing 
Rozinante  budged  not  at  all ;  and  he  verily  thought  that  himself  and  his 
horse  must  remain  in  that  posture  without  eating,  drinking,  or  sleeping, 
until  that  evil  influence  of  the  stars  was  overpast,  or  until  some  more  sage 
enchanter  should  disenchant  him. 

But  he  was  much  mistaken  in  his  belief;  for  scarcely  did  the  day  begin 
to  dawn,  when  four  men  on  horseback  arrived  at  the  inn,  very  well 
appointed  and  accoutred,  with  carbines  hanging  at  the  pommels  of  their 
saddles.  They  called  at  the  inn  door,  which  was  not  yet  opened,  knocking 
very  hard ;  which  Don  Quixote  perceiving  from  the  place  where  he  still 
stood  sentinel,  he  cried  out  with  an  arrogant  and  loud  voice :  "  Knights, 
or  squires,  or  whoever  you  are,  you  have  no  business  to  knock  at  the  gate 
of  this  castle ;  for  it  is  very  plain,  that  at  such  hours  they  who  are  within 
are  either  asleep,  or  do  not  use  to  open  the  gates  of  theu:  fortress  until  the 
sun  has  spread  his  beams  over  the  whole  horizon ;  get  farther  off,  and  stay 
until  clear  dayUght,  and  then  we  shall  see  whether  it  is  fit  to  open  to  you 
or  no." — "  What  the  devil  of  a  fortress  or  castle  is  this,"  cried  one  of  them, 
"to  oblige  us  to  observe  all  this  ceremony?  If  you  are  the  innkeeper, 
make  somebody  open  the  door ;  for  we  are  travellers,  and  only  want  to 
bait  our  horses,  and  go  on,  for  we  are  in  haste." — "  Do  you  think,  gentle- 
men, that  I  look  like  an  innkeeper  ? "  answered  Don  Quixote.  "  I  know 
not  what  you  look  like,"  replied  the  other ;  "Jt)ut  I  am  sure  you  talk  prepos- 
terously, to  call  this  inn  a  castle." — **  It  is  a  castle,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"  and  one  of  the  best  in  this  whole  province ;  and  it  has  in  it  persons  who 
who  have  had  sceptres  in  their  hands,  and  crowns  on  their  heads." — "  You 
bad  better  have  said  the  very  reverse,"  replied  the  traveller ;  •*  the  sceptre 
on  the  head,  and  the  crown  in  the  hand ;  but,  perhaps,  some  company  of 
strolling  players  is  within,  who  frequently  wear  those  crowns  and  sceptres 
you  talk  of;  otherwise,  I  do  not  believe  that  in  so  small  and  paltry  an  inn, 
and  where  all  is  so  silent,  there  can  be  lodged  persons  worthy  to  wear  crowns 
and  wield  sceptres." — "You  know  little  of  the  world,"  replied  Don  Quixote, 
"if  you  are  ignorant  of  the  accidents  which  usually  happen  in  knight- 
errantry."  The  querist's  comrades  were  tired  with  the  dialogue  between 
him  and  Don  Quixote,  and  so  they  knocked  again  with  greater  violence, 
and  in  such  a  manner,  that  the  innkeeper  awoke,  and  aU  the  rest  of  the 
people  that  were  in  the  inn,  and  the  host  got  up  to  ask  who  knocked. 

Now  it  fell  out  that  one  of  the  four  strangers'  horses  came  to  smell  at 
Rozinante,  who,  melancholy  and  sad,  his  ears  hanging  down,  bore  up  his 
distended  master  without  stirring ;  but,  being  in  fact  of  flesh  though  he 
seemed  to  be  of  wood,  he  could  not  but  be  sensible  of  it,  and  smell  him 
again  that  came  so  kindly  to  caress  him ;  and  scarcely  had  he  stirred  a 
step,  when  Don  Quixote's  feet  slipped,  and,  tumbling  from  the  saddle,  he 
bad  lalleo  to  the  ground,  had  he  not  hung  by  the  arm  ;  which  put  him  to 
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SO  much  torture,  that  he  fancied  his  wrist  was  cutting  off,  or  his  arm  tearing 
from  his  body :  yet  he  hung  so  near  the  ground,  that  he  could  just  reach 
it  with  the  tips  of  his  toes,  which  turned  to  his  prejudice ;  for,  feeling  how 
little  he  wanted  to  set  his  feet  to  the  ground,  he  strove  and  stretched  as 
much  as  he  could  to  reach  it  quite ;  like  those  who  are  tortured  by  the 
strappado,  who,  being  placed  just  above  the  surface,  are  themselves  the 
cause  of  increasing  their  own  pain,  by  their  eagerness  to  extend  themselves, 
deceived  by  the  hope  that  if  they  stretch  ever  so  little  further,  they  shall 
reach  the  ground 


CHAP.  XLIV. 

A  Continuation  of  the  unheard-of  Adventures  of  the  Inn. 

In  short,  Don  Quixote  roared  out  so  terribly,  that  the  host  in  a  fright 
opened  the  inn  door  hastily  to  see  who  it  was  that  made  those  outcries ; 
nor  were  the  strangers  less  surprised,  ^aritornes,  who  was  also  wakened 
by  the  same  noise,  imagining  what  it  was,  went  to  the  straw  loft,  and 
without  anybody's  seeing  her,  untied  the  halter  which  held  up  Don  Quixote, 
who  straight  fell  to  the  ground  in  sight  of  the  innkeeper  and  the  travellers ; 
who,  coming  up  to  him,  asked  him  what  ailed  him,  that  he  so  cried  out  ? 
He,  without  answering  a  word,  slipped  the  rope  from  off  his  wrist,  and 
raising  himself  up  on  his  feet,  mounted  Rozinante,  braced  his  target, 
couched  his  lance,  and  taking  a  good  compass  about  the  field,  came  up  at 
a  half-gallop,  saying:  "Whoever  shall  dare  to  affirm  that  I  was  fairly 
enchanted,  provided  my  sovereign  lady  the  Princess  Micomicona  gives 
me  leave,  I  say  he  lies,  and  I  challenge  him  to  single  combat"  The  new 
comers  were  amazed  at  Don  Quixote's  words ;  but  the  innkeeper  removed 
their  wonder  by  telling  them  who  Don  Quixote  was;  and  that  they 
should  not  mind  him,  for  he  was  beside  himself.  They  then  inquired  of 
the  host  whether  there  was  not  in  the  house  a  youth  about  fifteen  years 
old,  habited  like  a  muleteer,  with  such  and  such  marks,  describing  the 
same  clothes  that  Donna  Clara's  lover  had  on.  The  host  answered,  there 
were  so  many  people  in  the  inn  that  he  had  not  taken  particular  notice  of 
any  such.  But  one  of  them  espying  the  coach  the  judge  came  in,  said : 
<*  Without  doubt  he  must  be  here ;  for  this  is  the  coach,  it  is  said,  he 
follows :  let  one  of  us  stay  at  the  door,  and  the  rest  go  in  to  look  for  him ; 
and  it  would  not  be  amiss  for  one  of  us  to  ride  round  the  inn,  that  he 
may  not  eacape  over  the  pales  of  the  yard." — "It  shall  be  so  done," 
answered  one  of  them ;  and  accordingly  two  went  in,  leaving  the  third  at 
the  door,  while  the  fourth  walked  the  rounds;  all  which  the  innkeeper 
saw,  and  could  not  judge  certainly  why  they  made  this  search,  though  he 
believed  they  sought  the  young  lad  they  had  been  describing  to  him. 

By  this  time  it  was  clear  day,  which,  together  with  the  noise  Don 
Quixote  had  made,  had  raised  the  whole  house,  especially  Donna  Clara  and 
Dorothea,  who  had  slept  but  indifferently,  the  one  through  concern  at 
being  so  near  her  lover,  and  the  other  through  the  desire  of  seeing  him. 
Don  Quixote  perceiving  that  none  of  the  four  travellers  minded  him,  nor 
answered  to  his  challenge,  was  dying  and  running  mad  with  rage  and 
despite ;  and  could  he  have  found  a  precedent  in  the  statutes  and  ordinances 
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of  chivalry,  that  a  knight-errant  might  lawfully  undertake  or  begin  any  other 
adventure,  after  having  given  his  word  and  faith  not  to  engage  in  any  new 
enterprise,  until  he  had  finished  what  he  had  promised,  he  would  have 
attacked  them  all,  and  made  them  answer  whether  they  would  or  no.  But 
thinking  it  not  convenient,  nor  decent,  to  set  about  a  new  adventure,  until 
he  had  reinstated  Micomicona  in  her  kingdom,  he  thought  it  best  to  say 
nothing  and  be  quiet,  until  he  saw  what  would  be  the  issue  of  the  inquiry 
and  search  those  travellers  were  making  ;  one  of  whom  found  the  youth  he 
was  in  quest  of  sleeping  by  the  side  of  a  muleteer,  little  dreaming  of 
anybody's  searching  for  him  or  finding  him.  The  man  pulling  him  by  the 
arm,  said  :  "  Upon  my  word,  Signor  Don  Louis,  the  dress  you  are  in  is  very 
becoming  such  a  gentleman  as  you ;  and  the  bed  you  lie  on  is  very  suitable 
to  the  tenderness  with  which  your  mother  brought  you  up."  The  youth 
rubbed  his  drowsy  eyes,  and  looking  wistfully  at  him  who  held  him, 
presently  knew  him  to  be  one  of  his  father's  servants ;  which  so  surprised 
him,  that  he  could  not  speak  a  word  for  a  good  whHe ;  and  the  servant 
went  on,  saying :  "  There  is  no  more  to  be  done,  Signor  Don  Louis,  but  for 
you  to  have  patience,  and  return  home,  unless  you  have  a  mind  my  master, 
your  father,  should  depart  to  the  other  world;  for  nothing  less  can  be 
expected  from  the  pain  he  is  in  at  your  absence." — "  Why,  how  did  my 
father  know,"  said  Don  Louis,  "  that  I  was  come  this  road,  and  in  this 
dress?" — "A  student,"  answered  the  servant,  "to  whom  you  gave  an 
account  of  your  design,  discovered  it,  being  moved  to  pity  by  the  lamenta- 
tions your  father  made  the  instant  he  missed  you ;  and  so  he  despatched 
four  of  his  servants  in  quest  of  you ;  and  we  are  all  here  at  your  service, 
overjoyed  beyond  imagination  at  the  good  despatch  we  have  made,  and  that 
we  shall  return  with  you  so  soon,  and  restore  you  to  those  eyes  that  love 
you  so  dearly." — "That  will  be  as  I  shall  please,  or  as  Heaven  shall  ordain," 
answered  Don  Louis.  "What  should  you  please,  or  Heaven  ordain, 
otherwise  than  that  you  should  return  home?"  added  the  servant;  "for 
there  is  no  possibility  of  avoiding  it" 

The  muleteer,  who  lay  with  Don  Louis,  hearing  this  contest  between 
them,  got  up,  and  went  to  acquaint  Don  Fernando  and  Cardenio,  and  the 
rest  of  the  company,  who  were  all  by  this  time  up  and  dressed,  with  what 
had  passed.  He  related  to  them  how  the  man  had  styled  the  young  lad 
Don,  and  repeated  the  discourse  which  passed  between  them,  and  how  the 
man  would  have  him  return  to  his  father's  house,  and  that  the  youth  refused 
to  go.  Hearing  this,  and  considering  besides  how  fine  a  voice  Heaven  had 
bestowed  upon  him,  they  had  all  a  great  longing  to  know  who  he  was,  and 
to  assist  him,  if  any  violence  should  be  offered  him ;  and  so  they  went 
towards  the  place  where  he  was  talking  and  contending  with  his  servant. 
Dorothea  now  came  out  of  her  chamber,  and  behind  her  Donna  Clara  in 
great  disorder ;  and  Dorothea,  calling  Cardenio  aside,  related  to  him  in 
few  words  the  history  of  the  musician  and  Donna  Clara ;  and  he  on  his 
part  told  her  what  had  passed  in  relation  to  the  servants  coming  in  search 
after  him ;  and  he  did  not  speak  so  low,  but  Donna  Clara  overheard  him  ; 
at  which  she  was  in  such  an  agony,  that  had  not  Dorothea  caught  hold  of 
her,  she  had  sunk  down  to  the  ground.  Cardenio  desired  Dorothea  to  go 
back  with  Donna  Clara  to  their  chamber,  while  he  would  endeavour  to  set 
matters  to  rights.  Now  all  the  four  who  came  in  quest  of  Don  Louis  were 
in  the  inn,  and  had  surrounded  him,  pressing  him  to  return  immediately  to 
comfort  his  father,  without  delaying  a  moment.     He  answered,  that  he 
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could  in  no  wise  do  so,  until  he  had  accomplished  a  business,  in  which  his 
life,  his  honour,  and  his  soul,  were  concerned.  The  servants  urged  him, 
saying,  they  would  by  no  means  go  back  without  him,  and  that  they  were 
resolved  to  carry  him,  whether  he  would  or  no.  "  That  you  shall  not  do," 
replied  Don  Louis,  **  except  you  kill  me ;  and,  whichever  way  you  carry  me, 
it  will  be  without  life."  Most  of  the  people  that  were  in  the  inn  were  got 
together  to  hear  the  contention,  particularly  Cardenio,  Don  Fernando,  and 
his  companions,  the  judge,  the  priest,  the  barber,  and  Don  Quixote,  who 
now  thought  there  was  no  farther  need  of  continuing  upon  the  castle-guard. 
Cardenio,  already  knowing  the  young  man's  story,  asked  the  men,  who 
were  for  carrying  him  away,  why  they  would  take  away  the  youth  a^nst 
his  will  ?" — "  Because,"  replied  one  of  the  four,  "  we  would  save  the  life  of 
his  father,  who  is  in  danger  of  losing  it  by  this  gentleman's  absence."  Then 
Don  Louis  said :  "  There  is  no  need  of  giving  an  account  of  my  affairs 
here ;  I  am  free,  and  will  go  back  if  I  please ;  and  if  not,  none  of  you  shall 
force  me." — "But  reason  will  force  you,"  answered  the  servant;  "and 
though  it  should  not  prevail  upon  you,  it  must  upon  us,  to  do  what  we  came 
about,  and  what  we  are  obliged  to." — "  Hold,"  said  the  judge,  "  let  us  know 
what  this  business  is  to  the  bottom."  The  man,  who  knew  him  as  being 
his  master's  near  neighbour,  answered  :  "  Pray  my  lord  judge,  does  not  your 
honour  know  this  gentleman?  He  is  your  neighbour's  son,  and  has 
absented  himself  from  his  father's  house  in  an  indecent  garb,  as  your 
honour  may  see."  Then  the  judge  observed  him  more  attentively,  and 
embracing  him,  said  :  "  What  childish  frolic  is  this,  Signor  Don  Louis  ?  or 
what  powerful  cause  has  moved  you  to  come  in  this  manner,  and  this  dress, 
so  little  becoming  your  quality  ?  "  The  tears  came  into  the  young  gentle- 
man's eyes,  and  he  could  not  answer  a  word.  The  judge  bid  the  servants 
be  quiet,  for  all  would  be  well ;  and  taking  Don  Louis  by  the  hand,  he 
went  aside  with  him,  and  asked  him  why  he  came  in  that  manner. 

While  the  judge  was  asking  this,  and  some  other  questions,  they  heard 
a  great  outcry  at  the  door  of  the  inn,  and  the  occasion  was,  that  two  guests 
who  had  lodged  there  that  night,  seeing  all  the  folks  busy  about  knowing 
what  the  four  men  searched  for.  Had  attempted  to  go  off  without  paying 
their  reckoning.  But  the  host,  who  minded  his  own  business  more  than 
other  people's,  laid  hold  of  them  as  they  were  going  out  of  the  door,  and 
demanded  his  money,  giving  them  such  hard  words  for  their  evil  intention, 
that  he  provoked  them  to  return  him  an  answer  with  their  fists ;  which  they 
did  so  roundly,  that  the  poor  innkeeper  was  forced  to  call  out  for  help. 
The  hostess  and  her  daughter,  seeing  nobody  so  disengaged  and  so  proper 
to  succour  him  as  Don  Quixote,  the  daughter  said  to  him :  "  Sir  Knight,  I 
beseech  you,  by  the  valour  God  has  given  you,  come  and  help  my  poor 
father,  whom  a  couple  of  wicked  fellows  are  beating  to  mummy."  To 
whom  Don  Quixote  answered  very  leisurely,  and  with  much  phl^m :  "  Fair 
maiden,  your  petition  cannot  be  granted  at  present,  because  I  am  incapa- 
citated from  intermeddling  in  any  other  adventure,  until  I  have  accom- 
plished one  I  have  already  engaged  my  word  for ;  but  what  I  can  do  for 
your  service  is,  what  I  will  now  tell  you :  run,  and  bid  your  father  maintain 
the  fight  the  best  he  can,  and  in  nowise  suffer  himself  to  be  vanquished, 
while  I  go  and  ask  permission  of  the  Princess  Micomicona  to  relieve  him 
in  his  distress ;  which,  if  she  grants  me,  rest  assured  I  will  bring  him  out 
of  it." — "  As  I  am  a  sinner,"  cried  Maritomes,  who  was  then  by,  "  before 
your  worship  can  obtain  the  license  you  talk  of,  my  master  may  be  gone 
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into  the  other  world.'* — "  Permit  me.  Madam,  to  obtain  the  license  I  speak 
of, '  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "for  if  I  have  it,  no  matter  though  he  be  in 
the  other  world ;  for  from  thence  would  I  fetch  him  back,  in  spite  of  the 
other  world  itself,  should  it  dare  to  contradict  or  oppose  me ;  or  at  least  I 
will  take  such  ample  revenge  on  those  who  shall  have  sent  him  thither,  that 
you  shall  be  more  than  moderately  satisfied."  And,  without  saying  a  word 
more,  he  went  and  kneeled  down  before  Dorothea,  beseeching  her  in  knightly 
and  errant-like  expressions,  that  her  Grandeur  would  vouchsafe  to  give  him 
leave  to  go  and  succour  the  governor  of  that  castle,  who  was  in  grievous 
distress.  The  princess  gave  him  it  very  graciously;  and  he  presently, 
bracing  on  his  target,  and  drawing  his  sword,  ran  to  the  inn  door,  where 
the  two  guests  were  still  lugging  and  worrying  the  poor  host ;  but  when  he 
came  he  stopped  short  and  stood  irresolute,  though  Maritomes  and  the 
hostess  asked  him  why  he  delayed  succouring  their  master  and  husband. 
— "  I  delay,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  because  it  is  not  lawful  for  me  to  draw 
my  sword  against  squire-like  folks :  but  call  hither  my  squire  Sancho ;  for 
to  him  this  defence  and  revenge  does  most  properly  belong."  This  passed 
at  the  door  of  the  inn,  where  the  boxing  and  the  cuffing  went  about  briskly, 
to  the  innkeeper's  cost,  and  the  rage  of  Maritomes,  the  hostess,  and  her 
daughter,  who  were  ready  to  run  distracted  to  behold  the  cowardice  of 
Don  Quixote,  and  the  injury  then  doing  to  their  master,  husband,  and 
father. 

But  let  us  leave  him  there  awhile ;  for  he  will  not  want  somebody  or 
other  to  relieve  him ;  or,  if  not,  let  him  suffer  and  be  silent,  who  is  so  fool- 
hardy as  to  engage  in  what  is  above  his  strength;  and  let  us  turn  fifty 
paces  back  to  see  what  Don  Louis  replied  to  the  judge,  whom  we  left 
apart,  asking  the  cause  of  his  coming  on  foot,  and  so  meanly  apparelled. 
To  whom  the  youth,  squeezing  him  hard  by  both  hands,  as  if  some  great 
affliction  was  wringing  his  heart,  and  pouring  down  tears  in  great  abun- 
dance, said :  "  All  I  can  say,  dear  Sir,  is,  that  from  the  moment  Heaven 
was  pleased,  by  means  of  our  neighbourhood,  to  give  me  a  sight  of  Donna 
Clara,  your  daughter,  from  that  very  instant  I  made  her  sovereign  mistress 
of  my  affections ;  and  if  you,  my  true  lord  and  father,  do  not  oppose  it, 
this  very  day  she  shall  be  my  wife.  For  her  I  left  my  father's  house,  and 
for  her  I  put  myself  into  this  dress,  to  follow  her  whithersoever  she  went, 
as  the  arrow  to  the  mark,  or  the  mariner  to  the  north-star.  As  yet,  she 
knows  no  more  of  my  passion,  than  what  she  may  have  perceived  from  now 
and  then  seeing  at  a  distance  my  eyes  full  of  tears.  You  know,  my  lord, 
the  wealthiness  and  nobility  of  my  family,  and  that  I  am  sole  heir ;  if  you 
think  these  motives  sufficient  for  you  to  venture  the  making  me  entirely 
happy,  receive  me  immediately  for  your  son ;  for  though  my  father,  biased 
by  other  views  of  his  own,  should  not  approve  of  this  happiness  I  have 
found  for  myself,  time  may  work  some  favourable  change,  and  alter  his 
mind."  Here  the  enamoured  youth  was  silent,  and  the  judge  remained  in 
suspense,  no  less  surprised  at  the  manner  and  ingenuity  of  Don  Louis  in 
discovering  his  passion,  than  confounded  and  at  a  loss  what  measures  to 
take  in  so  sudden  and  unexpected  an  affair ;  and  therefore  he  returned  no 
other  answer,  but  only  bid  him  be  easy  for  the  present,  and  not  let  his 
servants  go  back  that  day,  that  there  might  be  time  to  consider  what  was 
most  expedient  to  be  done.  Don  Louis  kissed  his  hands  by  force,  and 
even  bathed  them  with  tears,  enough  to  soften  a  heart  of  marble,  and  much 
more  that  of  the  judge,  who,  being  a  man  of  sense,  soon  saw  how  advanta- 
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geous  and  honourable  this  match  would  be  for  his  daughter;  though,  if 
possible,  he  would  have  effected  it  with  the  consent  of  Don  Louis's  father, 
who  he  knew  had  pretensions  to  a  title  for  his  son. 

By  this  time  the  innkeeper  and  his  guests  had  made  peace,  more 
through  the  persuasion  and  arguments  of  Don  Quixote  than  his  threats, 
and  had  paid  him  all  he  demanded ;  and  the  servants  of  Don  Louis  were 
waiting  until  the  judge  should  have  ended  his  discourse,  and  their  master 
determined  what  he  would  do ;  when  the  devil,  who  sleeps  not,  so  ordered 
it,  that,  at  that  very  instant,  the  barber  came  into  the  inn,  from  whom  Don 
Quixote  had  taken  Mambrino's  helmet,  and  Sancho  Panza  the  ass-furniture, 
which  he  trucked  for  his  own ;  which  barber,  leading  his  beast  to  the  stable, 
espied  Sancho  Panza,  who  was  mending  something  about  the  pannel ;  and 
as  soon  as  he  saw  him,  he  knew  him,  and  made  bold  to  attack  him,  saying, 
"  Ah  1  Mister  Thief,  have  I  got  you !  give  me  my  basin  and  my  pannel, 
with  all  the  furniture  you  robbed  me  of."  Sancho,  finding  himself  attacked 
so  unexpectedly,  and  hearing  the  opprobrious  language  given  him,  with 
one  hand  held  fast  the  pannel,  and  with  the  other  gave  the  barber  such  a 
douse,  that  he  bathed  his  mouth  in  blood.  But  for  all  that,  the  barber  did 
not  let  go  his  hold ;  on  the  contrary,  he  raised  his  voice  in  such  a  manner, 
that  all  the  folks  of  the  inn  ran  together  at  the  noise  and  scuffle ;  and  he 
cried  out :  "  Help,  in  the  king's  name,  and  in  the  name  of  justice;  for  this 
rogue  and  highway  robber  would  murder  me  for  endeavouring  to  recover 
my  own  goods." — "  You  lie,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I  am  no  highway  robber; 
my  master  Don  Quixote  won  these  spoils  in  fair  war."  Don  Quixote  was 
now  present,  and  not  a  little  pleased  to  see  how  well  his  squire  performed, 
both  on  the  defensive  and  offensive,  and  from  thenceforward  took  him  for 
a  man  of  mettle,  and  resolved  in  his  mind  to  dub  him  a  knight  the  first 
opportunity  that  offered,  thinking  the  order  of  chivalry  would  be  very  well 
bestowed  upon  him. 

Now  among  other  things,  the  barber  during  the  skirmish  said :  "  Gentle- 
men, this  pannel  is  as  certainly  mine  as  the  death  I  owe  to  God,  and  I  know 
it  as  well  as  if  it  were  a  child  of  my  own  body,  and  yonder  stands  my  ass 
in  the  stable,  who  will  not  suffer  me  to  lie ;  pray  do  but  try  it,  and  if  it 
does  not  fit  him  to  a  hair,  let  me  be  infamous ;  and  moreover,  by  the  same 
token,  the  day  they  took  this  from  me,  they  robbed  me  likewise  of  a  new 
brass  basin,  never  handselled,  that  was  worth  a  crown."  Here  Don 
Quixote  could  not  forbear  answering ;  and  thrusting  himself  between  the 
two  combatants,  and  parting  them,  and  making  them  lay  down  the  pannel 
on  the  grotmd  in  public  view,  until  the  truth  should  be  decided,  he  said : 
"  Sirs,  you  shall  presently  see,  clearly  and  manifestly,  the  error  this  honest 
squire  is  in,  in  calling  that  a  basin,  which  was,  is,  and  ever  shall  be,  Mam- 
brino's  helmet ;  I  won  it  in  fair  war,  so  am  its  right  and  lawful  possessor. 
As  to  the  pannel,  I  intermeddle  not ;  what  I  can  say  of  that  matter  is,  that 
my  squire  Sancho  asked  my  leave  to  take  the  trappings  of  this  conquered 
coward's  horse  to  adorn  his  own  with :  I  gave  him  leave ;  he  took  them, 
and  if  from  horse-trappings  they  are  metamorphosed  into  an  ass's  pannel, 
I  can  give  no  other  reason  for  it  but  that  common  one,  that  these  kind  of 
transformations  are  frequent  in  adventures  of  chivalry ;  for  confirmation  of 
which,  run,  son  Sancho,  and  fetch  hither  the  helmet  which  this  honest  man 
will  needs  have  to  be  a  basin." — *'In  faith.  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "if  we 
have  no  other  proof  of  our  cause  but  what  your  worship  mentions,  Mam- 
brino's  helmet  will  prove  as  errant  a  basin  as  this  honest  man's  trappings 
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are  a  pack-saddle.*' — "Do  what  I  bid  you,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "for 
sure  all  things  in  this  castle  cannot  be  governed  by  enchantment."  Sancho 
went  for  the  basin,  and  brought  it ;  and  as  soon  as  Don  Quixote  saw  it, 
he  took  it  in  his  lumds,  and  said :  "  Behold,  gentlemen,  with  what  £ace  can 
this  squire  pretend  this  to  be  a  basin,  and  not  the  helmet  I  have  mentioned? 
I  swear  by  the  order  of  knighthood,  which  I  profess,  this  helmet  is  the  very 
same  I  took  from  him,  without  addition  or  diminution." — "There  is  no 
doubt  of  that,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  for  from  the  time  my  master  won  it  until 
now,  he  has  fought  but  one  battle  in  it,  which  was,  when  he  freed  those 
unlucky  galley-slaves ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  his  basin-helmet,  he  had 
not  then  got  off  over-well ;  for  he  had  a  power  of  stones  htirled  at  him 
in  that  skirmish." 


CHAP.  XLV. 

In  which  the  Dispute  concerning  Mambrino's  Helmet  and  the  Pannel  is  decided ; 
with  other  Adventures,  that  really  and  truly  happened. 

"  Pray,  gentlemen,"  cried  the  barber,  "  what  is  your  opinion  of  what  these 
gentlefolks  affirm  ?  for  they  persist  in  it,  that  this  is  no  basin  but  a  helmet" 
— "And  whoever  shall  affirm  the  contrary,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "I  will 
make  him  know,  if  he  be  a  knight,  that  he  lies,  and  if  a  squire,  that  he  lies 
and  lies  again,  a  thousand  times."  Our  barber,  who  was  present  all  the 
while,  and  well  acquainted  with  Don  Quixote's  humour,  had  a  mind  to 
work  up  his  madness  and  carry  on  the  jest,  to  make  the  company  laugh ; 
and  so  addressing  himself  to  the  other  barber,  he  said :  "  Signor  Barber, 
or  whoever  you  are,  know  that  I  also  am  of  your  profession,  and  have  had 
my  certificate  of  examination  above  these  twenty  years,  and  am  very  well 
acquainted  with  all  the  instruments  of  barber-surgery,  without  missing  one. 
I  have  likewise  been  a  soldier  in  my  youthful  days,  and  therefore  know 
what  is  a  helmet,  and  what  a  morion,  or  steel-cap,  and  what  a  casque  with 
its  beaver,  as  well  as  other  matters  relating  to  soldiery ;  I  mean  to  all  kinds 
of  arms  commonly  used  by  soldiers.  And  I  say,  with  submission  always 
to  better  judgments,  that  this  piece  here  before  us,  which  this  honest 
gentleman  holds  in  his  hands,  not  only  is  not  a  barber's  basin,  but  is  as 
far  from  being  so,  as  white  is  from  black,  and  truth  from  falsehood.  I  say 
also,  that  though  it  be  an  helmet,  it  is  not  a  complete  one." — "  No,  cer- 
tainly," said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  the  beaver  that  should  make  half  of  it  is 
wanting." — "It  is  so,"  added  the  priest,  who  perceived  his  friend  the 
barber's  design ;  and  Cardenio,  Don  Fernando,  and  his  companions,  con- 
firmed the  same ;  and  even  the  judge,  had  not  his  thoughts  been  so  taken 
up  about  the  business  of  Don  Louis,  would  have  helped  on  the  jest ;  but 
the  concern  he  was  in  so  employed  his  thoughts,  that  he  attended  but  little 
or  not  at  all  to  these  pleasantries. 

"  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  ! "  exclaimed  the  bantered  barber,  "  how  is 
it  possible  so  many  honest  gentlemen  should  maintain  that  this  is  not  a 
basin,  but  an  helmet!  a  thing  enough  to  astonish  a  whole  university, 
though  never  so  wise.  Well,  if  this  basin  be  an  helmet,  then  this  pannel 
must  needs  be  a  horse's  furniture,  as  this  gentleman  has  said." — "To  me  it 
seems  indeed  to  be  a  pannel,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  I  have  already 

(17)  ^  , 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


a58  DON   QUIXOTB 

told  you,  I  will  not  intermeddle  with  the  dispute,  whether  it  be  an  ass's 
pannel,  or  a  horse's  furniture." — ''All  that  remams,"  said  the  priest,  "is, 
for  Signor  Don  Quixote  to  declare  his  opinion ;  for,  in  matters  of  chivalry, 
all  these  gentlemen  and  myself  yield  hun  the  preference." — "By  the  living 
God,  gentlemen,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "so  many  and  such  unaccountable 
things  have  befadlen  me  twice  that  I  have  lodged  in  this  castle,  that  I  dare 
not  venture  to  vouch  positively  for  anything  that  may  be  asked  me  about 
it ;  for  I  am  of  opinion,  that  everything  passes  in  it  by  way  of  enchantment 
The  first  time,  I  was  verv  much  hara^ed  by  an  enchanted  Moor  that  was 
in  it,  and  Sancho  fared  httle  better  among  some  of  his  followers ;  and  to- 
night I  hung  almost  two  hours  by  this  arm,  without  being  able  to  guess  how 
I  came  to  fall  into  that  mischance.  And,  therefore,  for  me  to  meddle  now 
in  so  confused  a  business,  and  to  be  giving  my  opinion,  would  be  to  spend 
my  judgment  rashly.  As  to  the  question,  whetha:  this  be  a  basin  or  an 
helmet,  I  have  alrc^y  answered ;  but  as  to  declaring  whether  this  be  a 
pannel  or  a  caparison,  I  dare  not  pronounce  a  definitive  sentence,  but 
remit  it,  gentlemen,  to  your  discretion ;  who,  perhaps,  not  being  dubbed 
knights  as  I  am,  the  enchantments  of  this  place  may  have  no  power  over 
you,  and  you  may  have  your  understandings  free,  and  so  may  judge  of  the 
things  of  this  castle  as  they  really  and  truly  are,  and  not  as  they  appear  to 
me." — "There  is  no  doubt,"  answered  Don  Fernando,  "but  that  Signor 
Don  Quixote  has  said  very  right,  that  the  decision  of  this  case  belongs  to 
us ;  and,  that  we  may  proceed  in  it  upon  better  and  more  solid  grounds,  I 
will  take  the  votes  of  these  gentlemen  in  secret,  and  then  give  you  a  dear 
and  full  account  of  the  result" 

To  those  acquainted  with  Don  Quixote,  all  this  was  matter  of  most 
excellent  sport ;  but  to  those  who  knew  not  his  humour,  it  seemed  to  be 
the  greatest  absurdity  in  the  world,  especially  to  Don  Louis's  four  servants, 
and  to  Don  Louis  himself^  as  much  as  the  rest,  besides  three  other  pas- 
sengers who  were,  by  chance,  just  then  arrived  at  the  inn,  and  seemed  to 
be  troopers  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood,  as  in  reality  they  proved  to  be.  As 
for  the  barber,  he  was  quite  at  his  wits'  end,  to  see  his  basin  converted  into 
Mambrino's  helmet  before  his  eyes,  and  made  no  doubt  but  his  pannel 
would  be  turned  into  a  rich  caparison  for  a  horse.  Everybody  laughed  to 
see  Don  Fernando  walking  the  round,  and  taking  the  opinion  of  each 
person  at  his  ear,  that  he  might  secretly  declare,  whether  that  precious 
piece,  about  which  there  had  been  such  a  bustle,  was  a  pannel  or  a  capari- 
son ;  and,  after  he  had  taken  the  votes  of  those  who  knew  Don  Quixote, 
he  said  aloud :  "  The  truth  is,  honest  friend,  I  am  quite  weary  of  collecting 
so  many  votes ;  for  I  ask  nobody  that  does  not  tell  me,  it  is  ridiculous  to 
say  this  is  an  ass's  pannel,  and  not  a  horse's  caparison,  and  even  that  of  a 
well-bred  horse ;  so  that  you  must  have  patience ;  for,  in  spite  of  you  and 
your  ass  too,  this  is  a  caparison  and  no  pannel,  and  the  proofs  you  have 
allied  on  your  part  are  very  trivial  and  invalid." — "  Let  me  never  enjoy  a 
place  in  Heaven,"  cried  the  bantered  barber,  "  if  your  worships  are  not  all 
mistaken ;  and  so  may  my  soul  appear  before  God,  as  this  appears  to  me 
a  pannel,  and  not  a  caparison ;  but,  so  go  the  laws — I  say  no  more ;  and 
verily  I  am  not  drunk,  for  I  am  fasting  from  everything  but  sin." 

The  barber's  simplicities  caused  no  less  laughter  tlum  the  follies  of  Don 
Quixote,  who,  at  this  juncture,  said :  "  There  is  now  no  more  to  be  done 
but  for  everyone  to  take  what  is  his  own ;  and  to  whom  God  has  given  it, 
may  St  Peter  give  his  blessing."    One  of  Don  Louis's  four  servants  said: 
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"If  this  be  not  a  premeditated  joke,  I  cannot  persuade  myself  that  men  of 
so  good  understanding  as  all  here  are,  or  seem  to  be,  should  venture  to  say, 
and  affirm,  that  this  is  not  a  basin,  nor  that  a  pannel ;  but,  seeing  they  do 
actually  say  and  affirm  it,  I  suspect  there  must  be  some  mystery  in  ob- 
stinately maintaining  a  thmg  so  contrary  to  truth  and  experience ;  for,  by — 
(and  out  he  rapped  a  round  oath)  all  the  men  in  the  world  shall  never 
persuade  me,  that  this  is  not  a  barber's  basin,  and  that  a  jack-ass's 
pannel." — "May  it  not  be  a  she-ass's ?"  cried  the  priest.  "That  is  all 
one,"  said  the  servant,  "  for  the  question  is  only  whether  it  be,  or  be  not,  a 
pannel,  as  your  worships  say."  One  of  the  officers  of  the  Holy  Brother- 
hood, who  came  in,  and  had  overheard  the  dispute,  full  of  choler  and  in- 
dignation, said :"  It  is  as  much  a  pannel  as  my  father  is  my  father ;  and 
whoever  says,  or  shall  say,  to  the  contrary,  must  be  drunk." — "  You  lie  like 
a  pitiful  scoundrel,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  and  lifting  up  his  lance,, 
wluch  he  never  had  let  go  out  of  his  hand,  he  went  to  give  him  such  a  blow 
over  the  head  that,  had  not  the  officer  slipped  aside,  he  had  been  laid  flat 
on  the  spot  The  lance  was  broke  to  splinters  on  the  ground ;  and  the 
other  officers  seeing  their  comrade  abused,  cried  out,  "  Help,  help  the  Holy 
Brotherhood"  The  innkeeper,  who  was  one  of  the  troop,  ran  in  that 
instant  for  his  wand  and  his  sword,  and  prepared  himself  to  stand  by  hb 
comrades.  Don  Louis's  servants  got  about  him,  lest  he  should  escape 
during  the  hurly-burly.  The  barber,  perceiving  the  house  turned  topsy- 
turvy, laid  hold  again  of  his  pannel,  and  Sancho  did  the  same.  Don 
Quixote  drew  his  sword,  and  fell  upon  the  troopers.  Don  Louis  called  out 
to  his  servants  to  leave  him,  and  assist  Don  Quixote,  Cardenio,  and  Don 
Femand6,  who  all  took  part  with  Don  Quixote.  The  priest  cried  out,  the 
hostess  shrieked,  her  daughter  roared,  Maritomes  wept,  Dorothea  was  con- 
founded, Lucinda  stood  amazed,  and  Donna  Clara  fainted  away.  The 
barber  cuffed  Sancho,  and  Sancho  pummelled  the  barber.  Don  Louis  gave 
one  of  his  servants,  who  laid  hold  of  him  by  the  arm  lest  he  should  escape, 
such  a  dash  on  the  chops,  that  he  bathed  his  mouth  in  blood  The  judge 
interposed  in  his  defence.  Don  Fernando  got  one  of  the  troopers  down, 
and  kicked  him  to  his  heart's  content  The  innkeeper  reinforced  his 
voice,  demanding  aid  for  the  Holy  Brotherhood  Thus  the  whole  inn  was 
nothing  but  weeping,  cries,  shrieks,  confusion,  fears,  frights,  mischances, 
cuffs,  cudgellings,  kic^s,  and  effiision  of  blood  And  in  the  midst  of  this 
chaos,  this  mass  and  labyrinth  of  things,  it  came  into  Don  Quixote's  fancy 
that  he  was  plunged  over  head  and  ears  in  the  discord  of  King  Agramante's 
camp;^^  and  therefore  he  said,  with  a  voice  which  made  the  inn  shake : 
"  Hold  all  of  you ;  all  put  up  your  swords ;  be  pacified  all ;  and  hearken 
to  me,  if  you  would  all  continue  alive."  At  which  tremendous  voice  they 
all  desisted,  and  he  went  on  saying :  "  Did  I  not  tell  you,  sirs,  that  this 
castle  was  enchanted,  and  that  some  legion  of  devils  must  certainly  inhabit 
it?  In  confirmation  of  which,  I  would  have  you  see  with  your  own  eyes, 
how  the  discord  of  Agramante's  camp  is  passed  over  and  transferred  hither 
among  us ;  behold,  how  there  they  fight  for  the  sword,  here  for  the  horse, 
yonder  for  the  eagle,  here  again  for  the  helmet ;  and  we  all  fight,  and  no 
one  understands  another.  Come  therefore,  my  lord  judge,  and  you,  master 
priest,  and  let  one  of  you  stand  for  King  Agramante,  the  other  for  King 
Sobrino,^^  and  make  peace  among  us ;  for,  by  the  eternal  God,  it  b  a 
thousand  pities  so  many  gentlemen  of  quality  as  are  here  of  us,  should  kill 
one  another  for  such  uivul  matters."    The  troopers,  who  did  not  under- 
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Stand  Don  Quixote's  language,  and  found  themselves  roughly  handled  by 
Don  Fernando,  Cardenio,  and  their  companions,  would  not  be  pacified ; 
but  the  barber  submitted;  for  both  his  beard  and  his  pannel  were 
demolished  in  the  scuffle.  Sancho,  as  became  a  dutiful  servant,  obeyed  the 
least  voice  of  his  master.  Don  Louis's  four  servants  were  also  quiet,  seeing 
how  little  they  got  by  being  otherwise.  The  innkeeper  alone  was  refractory, 
and  insisted  that  the  insolences  of  that  madman  ought  to  be  chastised,  who 
at  ev«ry  foot  tiuned  the  inn  upside  down.  At  last  the  bustle  ceased  for 
that  time ;  the  pannel  was  to  remam  a  caparison,  the  basin  a  hehnet,  and 
the  inn  a  castle,  in  Don  Quixote's  imagination,  until  the  day  of  judgment 

Now  all  being  pacified^  and  all  made  friends,  by  the  persuasion  of  the 
judge  and  the  priest,  Don  Louis's  servants  b^an  again  to  press  him  to  go 
with  them  that  moment ;  and  while  they  were  debating  and  settling  the 
point,  the  judge  consulted  Don  Fernando,  Cardenio,  and  the  priest,  what 
he  should  do  in  this  emergency,  telling  them  all  that  Don  Loub  had  said. 
At  last  it  was  agreed  that  Don  Fernando  should  tell  Don  Louis's  servants 
who  he  was,  and  that  it  was  his  desire  Don  Louis  should  go  alone  with  him 
to  Andalusia,  where  he  should  be  treated  by  the  marquis  his  brother 
according  to  his  quality  and  worth ;  for  he  well  knew  his  intention  and 
resolution  not  to  return,  just  at  that  time,  into  his  father's  presence,  thougb 
they  should  tear  him  to  pieces.  Now  Don  Femando's  quality,  and  E>on 
Louis's  resolution,  being  known  to  the  four  servants,  they  determined 
among  themselves  that  three  of  them  should  return  to  give  his  father  an 
account  of  what  had  passed,  and  the  other  should  stay  to  wait  upon  Don 
Louis,  and  not  leave  him  until  the  rest  should  come  back  for  him,  or  until 
they  knew  what  his  father  would  order.  Thus  this  mass  of  contentions 
was  appeased  by  the  authority  of  Agramante  and  the  prudence  of  King 
Sobrino.  But  the  enemy  of  peace  and  concord,  finding  himself  illuded 
and  disappointed,  and  how  thin  a  crop  he  had  getthered  from  that  large 
field  of  confusion,  resolved  to  try  his  hand  once  more,  by  contriving  fresb 
frays  and  disturbances. 

Now  the  case  was  this :  the  troopers,  upon  notice  of  the  quality  of  those 
that  had  attacked  them,  had  desisted  and  retreated  from  the  fray,  as  think- 
ing that,  let  matters  go  how  they  would,  they  were  likely  to  come  off  by 
the  worst.  But  one  of  them,  namely,  he  who  had  been  kicked  and  mauled 
by  Don  Fernando,  bethought  himself  that,  among  some  warrants  he  had 
about  him  for  apprehendmg  certain  delinquents,  he  had  one  against  Don 
Quixote,  whom  the  Holy  Brotherhood  had  order^  to  be  taken  into  custody 
for  setting  at  liberty  the  galley-skves,  as  Sancho  had  very  justly  feared. 
Having  this  in  his  head,  he  had  a  mind  to  be  satisfied  whether  the  person  of 
Don  Quixote  answered  to  the  description ;  and,  pulling  a  parchment  out  of 
his  bosom,  he  presently  found  what  he  looked  for ;  and  setting  himself  to 
read  it  leisurely,  for  he  was  no  great  clerk,  at  every  word  he  read  he  fixed 
his  eyes  on  Don  Quixote,  and  then  went  on,  comparing  the  marks  in  his 
warrant  with  the  lines  of  Don  Quixote's  physiognomy,  and  found  that, 
without  all  doubt,  he  must  be  the  person  therein  described ;  and  as  soon 
as  he  had  satisfied  himself,  rolling  up  the  parchment,  and  holding  the 
warrant  in  his  left  hand,  with  his  right  he  laid  so  fast  hold  on  Don  Quixote 
by  the  collar,  that  he  did  not  suffer  him  to  draw  breath,  crying  out  aloud : 
I*  Help  the  Holy  Brotherhood !  and,  that  everybody  may  see  I  require  it 
in  earnest,  read  this  warrant,  wherein  it  is  expressly  commanded  to  appre- 
hend this  highway  robber."    The  priest  took  the  warrant,  and  found  it  all 
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trae  that  the  trooper  had  said,  the  marks  agredng  exactly  with  Don 
Quixote ;  who,  fipding  himself  so  roughly  hancfled  by  this  scoundrel,  his 
choler  being  mounted  to  the  utmost  pitch,  and  all  his  joints  trembling  with 
rage,  caught  the  trooper  by  the  throat,  as  well  as  he  could,  with  both 
hands,  and  had  he  not  been  rescued  by  his  comrades,  he  had  lost  his  life 
before  Don  Quixote  had  loosed  his  hold.  The  innkeeper,  who  was  bound 
to  aid  and  assist  his  brethren  in  office,  ran  immediately  to  his  assistance. 
The  hostess,  seeing  her  husband  again  engaged  in  batUe,  raised  her  voice 
anew.  Her  daughter  and  Maritomes  joined  in  the  same  tune,  prajring  aid 
from  Heaven  and  from  the  standers-by .  Sancho,'  seeing  what  passed,  said : 
"  As  God  shall  save  me,  my  master  says  true  concerning  the  enchantments 
of  this  castle,  for  it  is  impossible  to  live  an  hour  in  quiet  in  it"  At  length 
Don  Fernando  parted  the  officer  and  Don  Quixote,  and,  to  both  their 
contents,  unlocked  their  hands  from  the  doublet-collar  of  the  one,  and 
from  the  windpipe  of  the  other.  Nevertheless  the  troopers  did  not  desist 
from  demanding  their  prisoner,  and  to  have  him  bound  and  delivered  up 
to  them;  for  so  the  king's  service  and  that  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood  re- 
quired, in  whose  name  they  again  demanded  help  and  assistance  in  appre- 
hending that  common  robb^,  padder,  and  highwayman.  Don  Quixote 
smiled  to  hear  these  expressions,  and  with  great  calmness  said:  "Come 
hither,  base  and  ill-bom  crew ;  call  ye  it  robbing  on  the  highway  to  loose 
the  chains  of  the  captived,  to  set  the  imprisoned  free,  to  succour  the 
miserable,  to  raise  the  fallen  and  depressed,  and  to  relieve  the  needy  and 
distressed?  Ah,  scotmdrel  race !  undeserving,  by  the  meanness  and  base- 
ness of  your  understandings,  that  Heaven  should  reveal  to  you  the  worth 
inherent  in  knight-errantry,  or  make  you  sensible  of  your  own  sin  and 
ignorance  in  not  reverencing  the  very  shadow,  and  much  more  the  presence, 
of  any  knight-errant  whatever  1  Come  hither,  ye  rogues  in  a  troop,  and 
not  troopers,  highwaymen  with  the  license  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood,  tell 
me  who  was  the  blockhead  that  signed  the  warrant  for  apprehending  such 
a  knight-errant  as  I  am  ?  Who  was  he  that  knew  not  that  knights-errant 
are  exempt  from  all  judicial  authority,  that  their  sword  is  their  law,  their 
bravery  their  privileges,  and  their  will  their  edicts  ?  Who  was  the  madman, 
I  say  again,  that  is  ignorant  that  no  patent  of  gentility  contains  so  many 
privileges  and  exemptions  as  are  acquired  by  the  knight-errant  the  day  he 
is  dubbed  and  gives  himself  up  to  the  rigorous  exercise  of  chivalry  ?  What 
knight-errant  ever  paid  custom,  poll-tax,  subsidy,  quit-rent,  porterage,  or 
ferry-boat?  What  tailor  ever  brought  in  a  bill  for  making  his  clothes? 
What  governor,  that  lodged  him  in  his  castle,  ever  made  him  pay  a  reckon- 
ing ?  What  king  did  not  seat  him  at  his  table  ?  What  damsel  was  not  in 
love  with  him,  and  did  not  yield  herself  up  to  his  whole  pleasure  and  will? 
And  lastly,  what  knight-errant  has  there  ever  been,  is,  or  shall  be  in  the 
world,  who  has  not  courage  singly  to  bestow  four  hundred  bastinadoes  on 
four  hundred  troopers  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood,  that  shall  dare  to  present 
themselves  before  him  ?  '^ 
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CHAP.  XLVI. 

In  which  is  finished  the  notable  Adventure  of  the  Troopers  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood, 
with  the  great  Ferocity  of  our  good  Knight  Don  Quixote. 

Whilb  Don  Quixote  was  talking  at  this  rate,  the  priest  was  endeavouring 
to  persuade  the  troopers  that  Don  Quixote  was  out  of  his  wits,  as  they 
might  easily  perceive  by  w)mt  he  did  and  said,  and  that  they  need  not  give 
themselves  any  farther  trouble  upon  that  subject ;  for  though  they  should 
apprehend  and  carry  him  away,  they  must  soon  release  him  as  being  a 
madman.  To  which  the  officer  that  had  produced  the  warrant  answered, 
that  it  was  no  business  of  his  to  judge  of  Don  Quixote's  madness,  but  to  obey 
the  orders  of  his  superior ;  and  that  when  he  had  once  secured  him,  they 
might  set  him  free  three  hundred  times  if  they  pleased  "  For  all  that," 
said  the  priest,  "  for  this  once  you  must  not  take  him,  nor  do  I  think  he 
will  suffer  himself  to  be  taken."  In  effect,  the  priest  said  so  much,  and 
Don  Quixote  did  such  extravagances,  that  the  officers  must  have  been 
more  mad  than  he,  had  they  not  discovered  his  infirmity ;  and  therefore 
they  judged  it  best  to  be  quiet,  and  moreover  to  be  mediators  for  making 
peace  between  the  barber  and  Sancho  Panza,  who  still  continued  their 
scuffle  with  great  rancour.  At  last  they,  as  officers  of  justice,  compounded 
the  matter,  and  arbitrated  it  in  such  a  manner,  that  both  parties  rested,  if 
not  entirely  contented,  at  least  somewhat  satisfied;  for  they  exchanged 
pannels,  but  not  girths  nor  halters.  As  for  Mambrino's  helmet,  the  priest, 
underhand,  and  unknown  to  Don  Quixote,  gave  eight  reals  for  the  basin, 
and  the  barber  gave  him  a  discharge  in  fuU,  acquitting  him  of  all  fraud 
from  thenceforth  and  for  evermore,  amen. 

These  two  quarrels,  as  being  the  chief  and  of  the  greatest  weight,  being 
thus  made  up,  it  remained  that  three  of  Don  Louis's  servants  should  be 
contented  to  return  home,  and  leave  one  of  their  fellows  behind  to  wait 
upon  him,  wherever  Don  Fernando  pleased  to  carry  him.  And  as  good 
luck  and  better  fortune  had  now  begun  to  pave  the  way,  and  smoothe  the 
difficulties,  in  favour  of  the  lovers  and  heroes  of  the  inn,  so  fortune  would 
carry  it  quite  through,  and  crown  all  with  prosperous  success;  for  the 
servants  were  contented  to  do  as  Don  Louis  commanded,  at  which  Donna 
Clara  was  so  highly  pleased,  that  nobody  could  look  in  her  face  without 
discovering  the  joy  of  her  heart.  Zoraida,  though  she  did  not  understand 
all  she  saw,  yet  grew  sad  or  cheerful  in  conformity  to  what  she  observed  in 
their  several  countenances,  especially  that  of  her  Spaniard,  on  whom  her 
eyes  were  fixed  and  her  soul  depended.  The  innkeeper  observing  what 
recompense  the  priest  had  made  the  barber,  demanded  Don  Quixote's 
reckoning,  with  ample  satis&ction  for  the  damage  done  to  his  skins,  and  the 
loss  of  his  wine ;  swearing,  that  neither  Rozinante  nor  the  ass  should  stir 
out  of  the  inn  until  he  had  paid  the  uttermost  farthing.  The  priest  pacified 
him,  and  Don  Fernando  paid  him  all,  though  the  judge  very  generously 
offered  payment ;  and  thus  they  all  remained  in  peace  and  quietness,  and 
the  inn  appeared  no  longer  the  discord  of  Agramante's  camp,  as  Don 
Quixote  had  called  it,  but  peace  itself,  and  the  very  tranquillity  of  Octavius 
Csesar's  days ;  and  it  was  the  general  opinion  that  all  this  was  owing  to  the 
good  intention  and  great  eloquence  of  the  priest,  and  the  incomparable 
liberality  of  Don  Fernando. 
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Don  Quixote  finding  himself  now  freed,  and  clear  of  so  many  quarrels 
both  of  his  squire's  and  his  own,  thought  it  was  high  time  to  pursue  bis 
voyage,  and  put  an  end  to  that  grand  adventure,  to  which  he  had  been 
called  and  elected;  and  therefore,  being  thus  resolutely  determined,  he 
went  and  kneeled  down  before  Dorothea,  who  would  not  suffer  him  to 
speak  a  word  until  he  stood  up ;  which  he  did,  in  obedience  to  her,  and 
said :  "  It  is  a  common  saying,  fair  lady,  that  diligence  is  the  mother  of  good 
success;  and  experience  has  shown  in  many  and  weighty  matters,  that  the 
care  of  the  solicitor  brings  the  doubtful  suit  to  a  happy  issue ;  but  this 
truth  is  in  nothing  more  evident  than  in  matters  of  war,  in  which  expedi- 
tion and  despatch  prevent  the  designs  of  the  enemy,  and  carry  the  victory 
before  the  adversary  is  in  a  posture  to  defend  himself.  All  this  I  say,  high 
and  deserving  lady,  because  our  abode  in  this  castle  seems  to  me  now  no 
longer  necessary,  and  may  be  so  far  prejudicial,  that  we  may  repent  it  one 
day;  for  who  knows  but  your  enemy  the  giant  may,  by  secret  and 
diligent  spies,  get  intelligence  of  my  coming  to  destroy  him  ?  And  time 
giving  him  opportunity,  he  may  fortify  himself  in  some  impregnable  castle 
or  fortress,  against  which  my  industry,  and  the  force  of  my  unwearied  arm, 
may  little  avsul  And  therefore,  sovereign  lady,  let  us  prevent,  as  I  have 
said,  his  designs  by  our  diligence,  and  let  us  depart  quickly,  in  the  name 
of  good-fortune,  which  you  can  want  no  longer  than  I  delay  to  encounter 
your  enemy."  Here  Don  Quixote  was  silent,  and  said  no  more,  expecting 
with  great  sedateness  the  answer  of  the  beautiful  Infanta ;  who,  with  an 
air  of  grandeur,  and  in  a  style  accommodated  to  that  of  Don  Quixote, 
answered  in  this  manner:  "I  am  obliged  to  you.  Sir  Knight,  for  the 
inclination  you  show  to  favour  me  in  my  great  need,  like  a  true  knight, 
whose  office  and  employment  it  is  to  succour  the  orphans  and  distressed, 
and  Heaven  grant  that  your  desire  and  mine  be  soon  accomplished,  that 
you  may  see  there  are  some  grateful  women  in  the  world.  As  to  my  de- 
parture, let  it  be  instantly,  for  I  have  no  other  will  but  yours ;  and  pray 
dispose  of  me  entirely  at  your  own  pleasure ;  for  she  who  has  once  com- 
mitted the  defence  of  her  person,  and  the  restoration  of  her  dominions, 
into  your  hands,  must  not  contradict  whatever  your  wisdom  shall  direct." 
— "  In  the  name  of  God,"  added  Don  Quixote,  "since  a  lady  so  humbles 
herself,  I  will  not  lose  the  opportunity  of  exalting  her,  and  setting  her  on 
the  throne  of  her  ancestors.  Let  us  depart  instantly ;  for  I  am  spurred  on 
by  the  eagerness  of  my  desire,  and  the  length  of  the  journey ;  and  they  say, 
delays  are  dangerous.  And  since  Heaven  has  not  created,  nor  hell  seen, 
any  danger  that  can  daunt  or  affright  me,  Sancho,  saddle  Rozinante,  and 
get  ready  your  ass,  and  her  majesty's  palfrey ;  and  let  us  take  our  leaves 
of  the  governor  c^  the  castle,  and  of  these  nobles,  and  let  us  depart  hence 
this  instant" 

Sancho,  who  was  present  all  the  while,  said,  shaking  his  head  from  side 
to  side: "  Ah,  master,  master,  there  are  more  tricks  in«  town  than  are  dreamt 
of  with  respect  to  the  honourable  coifs,  be  it  spoken." — "  What  tricks  can 
there  be  to  my  discredit  in  any  town,  or  in  all  the  towns  in  the 
world,  thou  bumpkin  ?  "  said  Don  Quucote.  "  If  your  worship  puts  your- 
self into  a  passion,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I  will  hold  my  tongue,  and  forbear 
to  say  what  I  am  bound  to  tell,  as  a  faithful  squire  and  a  dutiful  servant 
ought,  to  his  master." — "Say  what  you  will,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "so 
your  words  tend  not  to  making  me  afraid ;  if  you  are  afraid,  you  do  but 
like  yourself;  and  if  I  am  not  afraid,  I  do  like  myself." — "Nothing  of  all 
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this,  as  I  am  a  sinner  to  God,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  only  that  1  am  sure 
and  positively  certain,  that  this  lady  who  calls  herself  queen  of  the  great 
kingdom  of  Micomicon  is  no  more  a  queen  than  my  mother;  for  were 
she  what  she  pretends  to  be,  she  would  not  be  nuzzling  at  every  turn,  and 
in  every  corner,  with  somebody  that  is  in  the  company."  Dorothea's 
colour  came  at  what  Sancho  said,  it  being  true  indeed,  that  her  husband, 
Don  Fernando,  now  and  then,  by  stealth,  had  snatched  with  his  lips  an 
earnest  of  that  reward  his  affections  deserved;  which  Sancho  having 
espied,  he  thought  this  freedom  more  becoming  a  lady  of  pleasure,  than  a 
queen  of  so  vast  a  kingdom.  Dorothea  neither  could,  nor  would,  answer 
Sancho  a  word,  but  let  him  go  on  with  his  discourse,  which  he  did,  sajring : 
"I  say  this.  Sir,  because,  supposing  that  after  we  have  travelled,  through 
thick  and  thin,  and  passed  many  bad  nights  and  worse  days,  one  who  is 
now  solacing  himself  in  this  inn,  should  chance  to  reap  the  fruit  of  our 
labours,  I  need  be  in  no  haste  to  saddle  Rozinante,  nor  to  get  the  ass  and 
the  palifrey  ready ;  for  we  had  better  be  quiet ;  and  let  every  drab  mind 
her  spinning,  and  let  us  to  dinner."  Good  God !  how  great  was  the 
indignation  of  Don  Quixote  at  hearing  his  squire  speak  thus  disrespectfully ! 
I  say  it  was  so  great,  that,  with  speech  stammering,  tongue  faltering,  and 
living  fire  darting  from  his  eyes,  he  said :  "  Scoundrel  I  designing,  un- 
mannerly, ignorant,  ill-spoken,  foul-mouthed,  impudent,  murmuring,  and 
back-biting  villain  1  darest  thou  utter  such  words  in  my  presence,  and 
in  the  presence  of  these  illustrious  ladies  ^  And  hast  thou  dared  to 
entertain  such  rude  and  insolent  thoughts  in  thy  confused  imagination  ? 
Avoid  my  presence,  monster  of  nature,  treasury  of  lies,  magazine  of  deceits, 
storehouse  of  rogueries,  inventor  of  mischiefs,  publisher  of  absurdities,  and 
enemy  of  the  respect  due  to  royal  personages!  Begone;  appear  not 
before  me,  on  pain  of  my  indignation."  And  in  saying  this,  he  arched  his 
brows,  puffed  his  cheeks,  stared  round  about  him,  and  gave  a  violent  stamp 
with  his  right  foot  on  the  floor ;  all  manifest  tokens  of  the  rage  locked  up 
in  his  breast.  At  these  words  and  furious  gestures,  Sancho  was  so 
frightened,  that  he  would  have  been  glad  the  earth  had  opened  that  instant, 
and  swallowed  him  up.  And  he  knew  not  what  to  do,  but  to  turn  his  back 
and  get  out  of  the  enraged  presence  of  his  master. 

But  the  discreet  Dorothea,  who  so  perfectly  understood  Don  Quixote's 
humour,  to  pacify  his  wrath,  said :  "  Be  not  offended,  good  Sir  Knight  of 
the  Sorrowful  Figure,  at  the  follies  your  good  Squire  has  uttered;  for 
perhaps  he  has  not  said  them  without  some  ground;  nor  can  it  be 
suspected,  considering  his  good  understanding  and  Christian  conscience, 
that  he  would  slander,  or  bear  false  witness  against  anybody ;  and,  there- 
fore, we  must  believe,  without  all  doubt,  as  you  yourself  say.  Sir  Knight, 
that,  since  all  things  in  this  castle  fall  out  in  the  way  of  enchantment, 
perhaps,  I  say,  Sancho,  by  means  of  the  same  diabolical  illusion,  may  have 
seen  what  he  says  he  saw,  so  much  to  the  prejudice  of  my  honour." — "  By 
the  omnipotent  God  I  swear,"  cried  Don  Quixote,  "  your  Grandeur  has  hit 
the  mark,  and  some  wicked  apparition  must  have  appeared  to  this  sinner, 
and  have  made  him  see  what  was  impossible  for  him  to  see  by  any  other 
way  but  that  of  enchantment ;  for  I  am  perfectly  assured  of  the  simplicity 
and  innocence  of  this  unhappy  wretch,  and  that  he  knows  not  how  to 
invent  a  slander  on  anybody." — "So  it  is,  and  so  it  shall  be,"  said  Don 
Fernando :  "  wherefore,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  you  ought  to  paidon  him,  and 
restore  him  to  the  bosom  of  your  favour,  stent  erat  in  principio^  before  these 
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iDusions  turned  his  brain."  Don  Quixote  answered,  that  h%  pardoned  him; 
and  the  priest  went  for  Sancho,  who  came  in  very  humble,  and  falling 
down  on  his  knees,  begged  his  roaster's  hand,  who  gave  it  him ;  and  after 
he  had  let  him  kiss  it,  he  gave  him  his  blessing,  saying :  "  Now  you  will 
be  thoroughly  convinced,  son  Sancho,  of  what  I  have  often  told  you  before, 
that  all  things  in  this  castle  are  done  by  way  of  enchantment" — "  I  believe 
so  too," quoth  Sancho,  "excepting  the  business  of  the  blanket,  which  really 
fell  out  in  the  ordinary  way." — "  Do  not  believe  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
"for  were  it  so,  I  would  have  revenged  you  at  that  time,  and  even  now. 
But  neither  could  I  then,  nor  can  I  now,  find  on  whom  to  revenge  the 
injury."  They  all  desired  to  know  what  that  business  of  the  blanket  was, 
and  the  innkeeper  gave  them  a  very  circumstantial  account  of  Sancho 
Panza's  tossing;  at  which  they  were  not  a  little  diverted.  And  Sancho 
would  have  been  no  less  ashamed,  if  his  master  had  not  assured  him  afresh 
that  it  was  all  enchantment  And  yet  Sancho's  folly  never  rose  so  high  as 
to  believe  that  it  was  not  downright  truth,  without  any  mixture  of  illusion 
or  deceit,  being  convinced  he  had  been  tossed  in  the  blanket  by  persons 
of  flesh  and  blood,  and  not  by  imaginary  or  visionary  phantoms,  as  his 
master  supposed  and  affirmed. 

Two  days  had  aheady  passed  since  all  this  illustrious  company  had 
been  in  the  inn ;  and  thinking  it  now  time  to  depart,  they  contrived  how, 
without  giving  Dorothea  and  Don  Fernando  the  trouble  of  going  back 
with  Don  Quixote  to  his  village,  under  pretence  of  restoring  the  Queen  of 
Micomicon,  the  priest  and  the  barber  might  carry  him  as  they  desired,  and 
endeavour  to  get  him  cured  of  his  madness  at  home.  While  this  was  in 
agitation,  Don  Quixote  was  laid  down  upon  a  bed,  to  repose  himself  after 
his  late  fatigues ;  and  in  the  meantime  they  agreed  with  a  waggoner,  who 
chanced  to  pass  by  with  his  team  of  oxen,  to  carry  him  in  this  manner. 
They  made  a  kind  of  cage  with  poles,  gratewise,  large  enough  to  contain 
Don  Quixote  at  his  ease ;  and  immediately  Don  Fernando  and  his  com- 
panions, with  Don  Louis's  servants,  and  the  officers  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood, 
together  with  the  innkeeper,  all  by  the  contrivance  and  direction  of  the 
priest,  covered  their  faces,  and  disguised  themselves,  some  one  way,  some 
another,  so  as  to  appear  to  Don  Quixote  to  be  quite  other  persons  than  those 
he  had  seen  in  that  castle.  This  being  done,  with  the  greatest  silence  they 
entered  the  room,  where  Don  Quixote  lay  fast  asleep,  and  not  dreaming  of 
any  such  accident,  and  laying  fast  hold  of  him,  they  bound  him  hand  and 
foot,  so  that  when  he  awoke  with  a  start,  he  could  not  stir,  nor  do  anything 
but  look  round  him,  and  wonder  to  see  such  strange  visages  about  him. 
And  presently  he  fell  into  the  usual  conceit,  that  his  disordered  imagination 
was  perpetually  presenting  to  him,  believing  that  all  these  shapes  were 
goblins  of  that  enchanted  castle,  and  that,  without  all  doubt,  he  must  be 
enchanted,  since  he  could  not  stir  nor  defend  himself;  all  precisely  as  the 
priest,  the  projector  of  this  stratagem,  fancied  it  would  fall  out.  Sancho 
alone,  of  all  thiat  were  present,  was  in  his  perfect  senses,  and  in  his  own 
figure ;  and  though  he  wanted  but  little  of  being  infected  with  his  master's 
disease,  yet  he  was  not  at  a  loss  to  know  who  all  these  counterfeit  goblins 
were ;  but  he  durst  not  open  his  lips  until  he  saw  what  this  surprisal  and 
imprisonment  of  his  master  meant.  Neither  did  the  knight  utter  a  word, 
waiting  to  see  the  issue  of  his  disgrace ;  which  was,  that,  bringing  the  cage 
thither,  they  shut  him  up  in  it,  and  nailed  the  bars  so  fast,  that  there  was 
no  breaking  them  open,  though  you  pulled  never  so  hard.     They  then 
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hoisted  him  on  their  shoulders,  and  at  going  out  of  the  room,  a  voice  was 
heard,  as  dreadful  as  the  barber  could  form  (not  he  of  the  pannel,  but  the 
other),  saying :  "  O  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  I  let  not  the  confinement 
you  are  under  afflict  you ;  for  it  is  expedient  it  should  be  so,  for  the  more 
speedy  accomplishment  of  the  adventure  in  which  your  great  valour  has 
engaged  you :  which  shall  be  finished  when  the  furious  Manchegan  lion 
shadl  be  coupled  with  the  white  Tobosian  dove,  after  having  submitted  their 
stately  necks  to  the  soft  matrimonial  yoke ;  from  which  unheard-of  con- 
junction shall  spring  into  the  light  of  the  world  brave  whelps,  who  shall 
emulate  the  tearing  claws  of  their  valorous  sire.  And  this  shall  come  to 
pass  before  the  pursuer  of  the  fugitive  nymph  shall  have  made  two  rounds 
to  visit  the  bright  constellations  in  his  rapid  and  natural  course.  And  thou, 
O  the  most  noble  and  obedient  squire  that  ever  had  sword  in  belt,  beard 
on  face,  and  smell  in  nostrils,  be  not  dismayed  nor  afflicted,  to  see  the 
flower  of  knight-errantry  carried  thus  away  before  thine  eyes.  For,  ere 
long,  if  it  so  please  the  fabricator  of  the  world,  thou  shalt  see  thyself  so 
exalted  and  sublimated,  that  thou  shalt  not  know  thyself^  and  shalt  not  be 
defrauded  of  the  promises  made  thee  by  thy  noble  lord.  And  I  assure  thee, 
in  the  name  of  the  sage  Mentironiana,^^  that  thy  wages  shall  be  punctually 
paid  thee,  as  thou  wilt  see  in  effect :  follow,  therefore,  the  footsteps  of  the 
valorous  and  enchanted  knight,  for  it  is  expedient  for  you  to  go  where  ye 
may  both  rest ;  and,  because  I  am  permitted  to  say  no  more,  God  be  with 
you ;  for  I  retimi  I  well  know  whither."  And,  at  finishing  the  prophecy, 
he  raised  his  voice  very  high,  and  then  sunk  it  by  degrees,  with  so  soft  an 
accent,  that  even  they  who  were  in  the  secret  of  the  jest  were  almost  ready 
to  believe  that  what  they  heard  was  true. 

Don  Quixote  remained  much  comforted  by  the  prophecy  he  had  heard ; 
for  he  presently  apprehended  the  whole  signification  of  it,  and  saw,  that  it 
promised  he  should  be  joined  in  holy  and  lawful  wedlock  with  his  beloved 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  from  whose  happy  womb  should  issue  the  whelps, 
his  sons,  to  the  everlasting  honour  of  La  Mancha.  And,  with  this  firm 
persuasion,  he  raised  his  voice,  and  fetching  a  deep  sigh,  he  said :  **  Oh 
thou,  whoever  thou  art,  who  hast  prognosticated  me  so  much  good,  I  be- 
seech thee  to  entreat,  on  my  behalf  the  si^e  enchanter,  who  has  the  charge 
of  my  affairs,  that  he  suffers  me  not  to  perish  in  this  prison,  in  which  I  am 
now  carried,  until  I  see  accomplished  those  joyous  and  incomparable 
promises  now  made  me ;  for  if  they  come  to  pass  I  shall  account  the  pains 
of  my  imprisonment  glory,  the  chains  with  which  I  am  bound  refreshment, 
and  this  couch  whereon  I  am  laid,  not  a  hard  field  of  battle,  but  a  soft 
bridal  bed  of  down.  And  as,  touching  the  consolation  of  Sancho  Panza, 
my  squire,  I  trust  in  his  goodness  and  integrity  that  he  will  not  forsake  me, 
either  in  good  or  evil  fortune.  And  though  it  should  fall  out,  through  his 
or  my  hard  fortune,  that  I  should  not  be  able  to  give  him  the  island,  or 
something  else  equivalent,  that  I  have  promised  him,  at  least  he  cannot 
lose  his  wages ;  for  in  my  will,  which  is  already  made,  I  have  declared  what 
shall  be  given  him,  not  indeed  proportionable  to  his  many  and  good 
services,  but  according  to  my  own  poor  ability."  Sancho  Panza  bowed 
with  great  respect,  and  kissed  both  his  master's  hands ;  for  One  alone  he 
could  not,  they  being  both  tied  together.  Then  the  goblins  took  the  cage 
on  their  Moulders,  and  placed  it  on  the  waggon. 
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CHAP.  XLVII. 

Of  the  strange  and  wonderful  Manner  in  which  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha 
was  enchanted  ;  with  other  remarkable  Occurrences. 

Don  Quixote,  finding  himself  cooped  up  in  this  manner,  and  placed  upon 
a  cart,  said:  "Many  and  most  grave  histories  have  I  read  of  knights- 
errant  ;  but  I  never  read,  saw,  or  heard  of  enchanted  knights  being  carried 
away  after  this  manner,  and  so  slowly  as  these  lazy,  heavy  animals  seem  to 
promise.  For  they  always  used  to  be  carried  through  the  air  with  wonder- 
ful speed,  wrapped  up  in  some  thick  and  dark  cloud,  or  in  some  chariot  of 
fire,  or  mounted  upon  a  hippogriff,  or  some  such  beast  But  to  be  carried 
upon  a  waggon  drawn  by  oxen,  by  the  living  God,  it  puts  me  into  confusion. 
But,  perhaps,  the  chivalry  and  enchantments  of  these  our  times  may  have 
taken  a  different  turn  from  those  of  the  ancients ;  and  perhaps,  also,  as  I 
am  a  new  knight  in  the  world,  and  the  first  who  have  revived  the  long- 
forgotten  exercise  of  knight-errantry,  there  may  have  been  lately  invented 
other  kinds  of  enchantments,  and  other  methods  of  carrying  away  those 
that  are  enchanted.  What  think  you  of  this,  son  Sancho?" — "I  do  not 
know  what  I  think,"  answered  Sancho,  "  not  being  so  well  read  as  your 
worship  in  scriptures-errant.  Yet  I  dare  affirm  and  swear,  that  these 
hobgoblins  here  about  us  are  not  altogether  Catholic." — "  Catholic  indeed ! " 
answered  Don  Quixote*;  "how  can  they  be  Catholic,  being  devils,  who 
have  assumed  fantastic  shapes,  on  purpose  to  come  and  put  me  into  this 
state?  And  if  you  would  be  convinced  of  this,  touch  them  and  feel 
them,  and  you  will  find  they  have  no  bodies  but  of  air,  consisting  in  nothing 
but  appearance  only." — "Before  God,  Sir,"  replied  Sancho,  "I  have 
aheady  touched  them,  and  this  devil,  who  is  so  very  busy  here  about  us, 
is  as  plump  as  a  partridge,  and  has  another  property  very  different  from 
what  people  say  your  devils  are  wont  to  have ;  for  it  is  said,  they  all  smell 
of  brimstone,  and  other  worse  scents ;  but  this  spark  smells  of  amber  at 
half  a  league's  distance."  Sancho  meant  this  of  Don  Fernando,  who,  being 
a  cavalier  of  such  quality,  must  have  smelt  as  Sancho  hinted.  "Wonder 
not  at  it,  friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "for  you  must  know, 
that  the  devils  are  a  knowing  sort  of  people ;  and,  supposing  they  do  carry 
perfumes  about  them,  they  have  no  scents  in  themselves,  because  they  are 
spirits ;  or,  if  they  do  smell,  it  can  be  of  nothing  that  is  good,  but  of 
something  bad  and  stinking ;  and  the  reason  is,  because,  let  them  be  where 
they  will,  they  carry  their  hell  about  them,  and  can  receive  no  kind  of  ease 
from  their  torments ;  now,  a  perfume  being  a  thing  delightful  and  pleasing, 
it  is  not  possible  they  should  smell  of  so  good  a  thing ;  and  if  you  think 
that  this  devil  smells  of  amber,  either  you  deceive  yourself,  or  he  would 
deceive  you,  that  you  may  not  take  him  for  a  devil"  All  this  discourse 
passed  between  the  master  and  the  man ;  and  Don  Fernando  and  Cardenio, 
fearing  lest  Sancho,  who  already  had  no  small  suspicion,  should  discover 
their  plot,  they  resolved  to  hasten  their  departtu-e,  and  calling  the  inn- 
keeper asid<^  they  ordered  him  to  saddle  Rozinante  and  pannel  the  ast, 
which  he  did  with  great  expedition. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  priest  had  agreed  for  so  much  a  day  with  the 
troopers  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood,  that  they  should  accompany  Don 
Quixote  home  to  his  village.  Cardenio  took  care  to  hang  the  buckler  on 
one  sidCi  and  the  basin  on  the  other,  of  the  pommel  of  Rorinante's  saddle, 
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and  made  sigDs  to  Sancho  to  mount  his  ass,  and  take  Rozinante  by  the 
bridle,  and  placed  two  troopers  with  their  carbines  on  each  side  of  the 
waggon.  But,  before  the  car  moved  forward,  the  hostess,  her  daughter, 
and  Maritomes,  came  out  to  take  their  leaves  of  Don  Quixote,  pretending 
to  shed  tears  for  grief  at  his  misfortune,  to  whom  Don  Quixote  said : 
"  Weep  not,  my  good  ladies ;  for  these  kinds  of  misfortunes  are  incident  to 
those  who  profess  what  I  profess ;  and  if  such  calamities  did  not  be&U  me 
I  should  not  take  myself  for  a  knight-errant  of  any  considerable  fame ;  for 
such  accidents  as  these  never  happen  to  knights^  of  little  name  and  reputa- 
tion, since  nobody  in  the  world  thinks  of  them  at  all :  but  to  the  valorous, 
indeed,  they  often  fall  out ;  for  many  princes  and  other  knights,  envious  of 
their  extraordinary  virtue  and  courage,  are  constantly  endeavouring,  by 
indirect  ways,  to  destroy  them.  Notwithstanding  all  which,  so  powediil  is 
virtue,  that  of  herself  done,  in  spite  of  all  the  necromancy  that  its  first 
inventor,  Zoroaster,  ever  knew,  she  will  come  off  victorious  from  every 
encounter,  and  spread  her  lustre  round  the  world,  as  the  sun  does  over  the 
heavens.  Pardon  me,  fair  ladies,  if  I  have,  through  inadvertency,  done 
you  any  displeasure;  for  willingly  and  knowingly  I  never  offended  any 
body ;  and  pray  to  God  that  He  would  deliver  me  from  these  bonds,  into 
which  some  evil-minded  enchanter  has  thrown  me;  for  if  ever  I  find 
myself  at  liberty,  I  shall  not  forget  the  favours  you  have  done  me  in  this 
castle,  but  shall  acknowledge  and  requite  them  as  they  deserve." 

Wliile  this  passed  between  the  ladies  of  the  JCSiStle  and  Don  Quixote, 
the  priest  and  the  barber  took  their  leave  of  Don  Fernando  and  his  com- 
panions, and  of  the  captain,  and  his  brother  the  judge,  and  of  all  the  now 
happy  ladies,  especially  of  Dorothea  and  Lucinda.  They  all  embraced, 
promising  to  give  each  other  an  account  of  their  future  fortunes.  Don 
Fernando  gave  the  priest  directions  where  to  write  to  him,  and  acquaint 
him  with  what  became  of  Don  Quixote,  assuring  him  that  nothing  would 
afford  him  a  greater  pleasure  than  to  know  it ;  and  that,  on  his  part,  he 
would  inform  him  of  whatever  might  amuse  or  please  him,  either  in  relation 
to  his  own  marriage,  or  the  baptizing  of  Zoraida,  as  also  concerning  Don 
Louis's  success,  and  Lucinda's  return  to  her  parents.  The  priest  promised 
to  perform  all  that  was  desired  of  him,  with  the  utmost  punctuality.  They 
again  embraced,  and  renewed  their  mutual  offers  of  service.  The  inn- 
keeper came  to  the  priest,  and  gave  him  some  papers,  telling  him  he  found 
them  in  the  lining  of  the  wallet  in  which  the  novel  of  liie  "  Curious  Imperti- 
nent "  was  found,  and  since  the  owner  had  never  come  back  that  way,  he 
might  take  them  all  with  him ;  for,  as  he  could  not  read,  he  had  no  desire 
to  keep  them.  The  priest  thanked  him,  and,  opening  the  papers,  found  at 
the  head  of  them  this  title,  "  The  Novel  of  Rinconete  and  Cortadillo ; "  ^^ 
from  whence  he  concluded  it  must  be  some  tale ;  and  imagined,  because 
that  of  the  "  Curious  Impertinent "  was  a  good  one,  this  must  be  so  too,  it 
being  probable  they  were  both  written  by  the  same  author ;  and  therefore 
he  kept  it  with  a  design  to  read  it,  when  he  had  an  opportunity.  Then  he 
and  his  friend  the  barber  mounted  on  horseback,  with  their  masks  on,  that 
Don  Quixote  might  not  know  them,  and  placed  themselves  behind  the 
waggon ;  and  the  order  of  the  cavalcade  was  this :  first  marched  the  car, 
guided  by  the  owner ;  on  each  side  went  the  troopers  with  their  fire-locks» 
as  has  been  already  said;  then  followed  Sancho  upon  his  ass,  leading 
Rozinante  by  the  bridle ;  itie  priest  and  the  barber  brought  up  die  rear  on 
their  puissant  mules,  and  their  faces  masked  with  a  grave  and  solemn  air 
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mftrching  no  ^ter  than  the  slow  pace  of  the  oxen  allowed.  Don  Quixote 
sat  in  the  cage,  with  his  hands  tied,  and  his  legs  stretched  out,  leaning 
against  the  bars,  with  as  much  patience  and  silence  as  if  he  had  not  been  a 
man  of  flesh  and  blood,  but  a  statue  of  stone.  And  thus,  with  the  same 
slowness  and  silence,  they  travelled  about  two  leagues,  when  they  came  to 
a  valley,  which  the  waggoner  thought  a  convenient  place  for  resting  and 
baiting  his  cattle ;  and  acquainting  the  priest  with  his  purpose,  the  barber  was 
of  opinion  they  should  travel  a  little  farther,  telUng  them,  that  behind  a 
rising  ground  not  far  off  there  was  a  vale,  which  afforded  more  and  much 
better  grass  than  that  in  which  they  had  a  mind  to  stop.  They  took  the 
barber's  advice,  and  so  went  on. 

Now  the  priest  happening  to  turn  his  head  about,  perceived  behind 
them  about  six  or  seven  horsemen,  well  mounted  and  accoutred,  who  soon 
came  up  with  them ;  for  they  travelled,  not  with  the  phlegm  and  slowness 
of  the  oxen,  but  as  persons  mounted  on  ecclesiastic  mules,  and  in  haste  to 
arrive  quickly,  and  pass  the  heat  of  the  day  in  the  inn,  which  appeared  to 
be  not  a  league  off.  The  speedy  overtook  the  slow,  and  the  companies 
saluted  each  other  courteously ;  and  one  of  the  travellers,  who,  in  short, 
was  a  canon  of  Toledo,  and  master  of  the  rest,  observing  the  orderly 
procession  of  the  waggon,  the  troopers,  Sancho,  Rozinante,  the  priest,  and 
the  barber,  and  especially  Don  Quixote  caged  up  and  imprisoned,  could 
not  forbear  inquiring  what  was  the  meaning  of  carrying  that  man  in 
that  manner :  though  he  already  guessed,  by  seeing  the  badges  of  the  Holy 
Brotherhood,  that  he  must  be  some  notorious  robber,  or  other  criminal, 
the  punishment  of  whom  belonged  to  that  fraternity.  One  of  the  troopers 
to  whom  the  question  was  put,  answered  thus :  "  Sir,  if  you  would  know 
the  meaning  of  this  gentleman's  going  in  this  manner,  let  him  tell  you 
himself;  for  we  know  nothing  of  the  matter."  Don  Quixote  overheard  the 
discourse,  and  said :  "  If  perchance,  gentlemen,  you  are  versed  and  skilled 
in  matters  in  chivalry,  I  will  acquaint  you  with  my  misfortunes ;  but  if  not 
I  need  not  trouble  myself  to  recount  them."  By  this  time,  the  priest  and 
barber  perceiving  the  travellers  were  in  discourse  with  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  were  come  close  up,  to  be  ready  to  give  such  an  answer  as  might 
prevent  the  discovery  of  their  plot  The  canon,  in  answer  to  what  Don 
Quixote  said,  replied :  **  In  trudi,  brother,  I  am  more  conversant  in  books 
of  chivalry,  than  in  Villalpando's  Summaries ;  so  that,  if  that  be  all,  you 
may  safely  communicate  tome  whatever  you  please." — "With  Heaven's 
permission,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  since  it  is  so,  you  must  understand, 
Signor  Cai^er,  that  I  am  enchanted  in  this  cage,  through  the  envy  and 
fraud  of  wicked  necromancers ;  for  virtue  is  more  persecuted  by  the  wicked, 
than  beloved  by  the  good.  I  am  a  knight-errant ;  not  one  of  those  whose 
names  ^ame  has  forgotten  to  eternize,  but  one  of  those  who,  maugre  and  in 
despite  of  envy  itself,  and  of  all  the  magicians  Persia  ever  bred,  the 
Brahmins  of  India,  and  the  gymnosophists  of  Ethiopia,  shall  enrol  his 
name  in  the  temple  of  immortahty,  to  serve  as  an  example  and  mirror  to 
future  ages,  in  which  knights-errant  may  see  the  track  they  are  to  follow,  if 
they  are  ambitious  of  reaching  the  honourable  summit  and  pinnacle  of 
arms." — "Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  says  the  truth,"  cried  the 
priest  at  this  time ;  "  for  he  goes  enchanted  in  this  waggon,  not  through 
his  own  fault  or  demerit,  but  through  the  malice  of  those,  to  whom  virtue 
is  odious,  and  courage  offensive.  This,  Sir,  is  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful 
Figure,  if  ever  you  have  heard  him  spoken  of,  whose  valorous  exploits  and 
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heroic  deeds  shall  be  written  on  solid  brass  and  everlastmg  marble,  though 
envy  take  never  so  much  pains  to  obscure,  and  malice  to  conceal  them." 
When  the  canon  heard  him  that  was  imprisoned,  and  him  at  liberty,  both 
talk  in  such  a  style,  he  was  ready  to  cross  himself  with  amazement,  not 
being  able  to  imagine  what  had  befallen  him ;  and  all  his  followers  were  in 
equal  admiration. 

Now  Sancho  being  come  up  to  them,  and  overhearing  their  discourse 
to  set  all  to  rights,  said,  '*  Look  ye,  gentlemen,  let  it  be  well  or  ill  taken,  I 
will  out  with  it :  the  truth  of  the  case  is,  my  master  Don  Quixote  is  just  as 
much  enchanted  as  my  mother ;  he  is  in  his  perfect  senses,  he  eats  and 
drinks,  and  does  his  occasions  like  other  men,  and  as  he  did  yesterday 
before  they  cooped  him  up.  This  being  so,  will  you  persuade  me  he  is 
enchanted?  Have  I  not  heard  many  people  say,  that  persons  enchanted 
neither  eat,  sleep,  nor  speak  ?  And  my  master,  if  nobody  thwarts  him, 
will  talk  ye  more  than  thirty  barristers.**  And,  turning  his  eyes  on  the 
priest,  he  went  on  saying:  *'Ah,  Master  Priest,  Master  Priest,  do  you 
think  I  do  not  know  you  ?  And  think  you  I  do  not  perceive  and  guess 
what  these  new  enchantments  drive  at  ?  Let  me  tell  you,  I  know  you, 
though  you  disguise  your  face  never  so  much ;  and  I  would  have  you  to 
know,  I  understand  you,  though  you  manage  your  contrivances  never  so 
slily.  In  short,  virtue  cannot  live,  where  envy  reigns,  nor  liberality  subsist 
widi  niggardliness.  Evil  befall  the  devil!  had  it  not  been  for  your 
reverence,  my  master  had  been  married  by  this  time  to  the  Infanta 
Micomicon,  and  I  had  been  an  earl  at  least ;  for  I  could  expect  no  \esSj  as 
well  from  the  generosity  of  my  master,  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure, 
as  from  the  greatness  of  my  services.  But  I  find  the  proverb  true,  that 
t^  wheel  of  fortune  turns  swifter  than  a  mill-wheel,  and  they,  who  were 
yesterday  at  the  top,  are  to-day  on  the  ground.  I  am  grieved  for  my  poor 
wife  and  children ;  for  when  they  might  reasonably  expect  to  see  their 
father  come  home  a  governor  or  viceroy  of  some  island  or  kingdom,  they 
will  now  see  him  return  a  mere  groom.  All  this  that  I  have  said.  Master 
Priest,  is  only  intended  to  put  your  paternity  in  mind  to  make  a  conscience 
of  the  evil  treatment  of  my  master ;  and  take  heed,  that  God  does  not  call 
you  to  an  account  in  the  next  life  for  this  imprisonment  of  my  lord,  and 
require  at  your  hands  all  those  succours,  and  all  the  good  he  might  have 
done,  during  this  time  of  his  confinement." — "Snuff  me  these  candles," 
cried  the  barber  at  this  juncture ;  "  what !  Sancho,  are  you  also  of  your 
master's  confraternity  ?  As  God  shall  save  me,  I  b^n  to  think  you  are 
likely  to  keep  him  company  in  the  cage,  and  to  be  as  much  enchanted  as 
he  for  your  share  of  his  humour  and  his  chivalry.  In  an  evil  hour  were 
you  with  child  by  his  promises,  and  in  an  evil  hour  the  island  you  so 
long  for  entered  into  your  pate." — "  I  am  not  with  child  by  anybody," 
answered  Sancho,  "  nor  am  I  a  man  to  suffer  myself  to  be  got  with  child 
by  the  best  king  that  may  be ;  and  though  I  am  a  poor  man,  I  am  an  old 
Christian,  and  owe  nobody  anything ;  and  if  I  covet  islands,  there  are 
others  who  covet  worse  things ;  and  everyone  is  the  son  of  his  own  works, 
and  being  a  man,  I  may  come  to  be  pope,  and  much  more  easily  governor 
of  an  island,  especially  since  my  master  may  win  so  many,  that  he  may  be 
at  a  loss  on  whom  to  bestow  them.  Pray,  Master  Barber,  take  heed  irbsx 
you  say ;  for  shaving  of  beards  is  not  all,  and  there  is  some  diffeiem^ 
between  Pedro  and  Pedro.  I  say  this,  because  we  know  one  another,  and 
there  is  no  putting  false  dice  upon  me :  as  for  my  master's  enchantment, 
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God  knows  the  truth,  and  let  that  rest;  for  it  is  the  worse  for  stirring." 
The  barber  would  not  answer  Sancho,  lest^  by  his  simplicity,  he  should 
discover  what  he  and  the  priest  took  so  much  pains  to  conceal ;  and  for 
the  same  reason,  the  priest  desired  the  canon  to  get  on  a  little  before,  and 
he  would  let  him  into  the  secret  of  the  encaged  gentleman,  with  other 
particulaiy  that  would  divert  him. 

The  canon  did  so,  and  rode  on  before,  with  his  servants,  listening  to  all 
the  priest  had  to  tell  him  of  the  quality,  manner  of  life  and  customs  of  Don 
Quixote;  recounting  to  him  briefly  the  beginning  and  cause  of  his  dis- 
traction, with  the  whole  progress  of  his  adventures,  to  the  putting  him  into 
that  cage ;  and  the  design  they  had  to  carry  him  home,  and  try  if  by  any 
means  they  might  find  a  cure  for  his  madness.  The  servants  admired 
afresh,  and  the  canon  also,  to  hear  the  strange  history  of  Don  Quixote ;  and 
when  he  had  heard  it  all,  he  said  to  the  priest :  **  Truly,  Sir,  I  am  convinced 
that  those  they  call  books  of  chivalry  are  prejudicial  to  the  common-weal ; 
and  though,  led  away  by  an  idle  and  false  taste,  I  have  read  the  beginning 
of  almost  all  that  are  printed,  I  could  never  prevail  with  myself  to  read  any 
of  them  from  the  beginning  to  the  end,  because  to  me  they  appear  to  be  all 
of  the  same  stamp,  and  this  to  have  no  more  in  it  than  that,  nor  that  than 
the  other.  And,  in  my  opinion,  this  kind  of  writing  and  composition  falls 
under  the  denomination  of  the  fables  they  call  Milesian,  which  are  extrava- 
gant stories,  tendmg  only  to  please,  and  not  to  instruct ;  quite  contrary  to 
the  moral  fables,  which  at  the  same  time  both  delight  and  instruct  And 
though  the  principal  end  of  such  books  is  to  please,  I  know  not  how  they 
can  attain  it,  being  stuffed  with  so  many  and  such  monstrous  absurdities. 
For  the  pleasure  which  is  conceived  in  the  mind  must  proceed  from  the 
beauty  and  harmony  it  sees  or  contemplates  in  the  things  which  the  sight 
or  the  imagination  sets  before  it ;  and  nothing  in  itself  ugly  or  deformed 
can  afford  any  real  satisfaction.  For  what  beauty  can  there  be,  or  what 
proportion  of  the  parts  to  the  whole,  and  of  the  whole  to  the  parts,  in  a 
book  or  fable,  in  which  a  youth  of  sixteen  years  hews  down  with  his  sword 
a  giant  as  big  as  a  steeple,  and  splits  him  in  two,  as  if  he  were  made  of 
paste  ?  And  when  they  would  give  us  a  description  of  a  battle,  after  having 
said  that  on  the  enemies'  side  there  are  a  million  of  combatants,  let  but  the 
hero  of  the  book  be  against  them,  we  must  of  necessity,  and  in  spite  of  our 
teeth,  believe  that  such  or  such  a  knight  carried  the  victory  by  the  single 
valour  of  his  strong  arm.  Then  what  shall  we  say  to  that  facility  with 
which  a  queen  or  an  empress  throws  herself  into  the  arms  of  an  errant  and 
unknown  knight?  What  genius,  not  wholly  barbarous  and  uncultivated, 
can  be  satisfied  with  reading  that  a  vast  tower,  full  of  knights,  scuds  through 
the  sea  like  a  ship  before  the  wind,  and  this  night  is  in  Lombardy,  and  the 
next  morning  in  the  country  of  Prester  John  in  the  Indies,  or  in  some 
other,  that  Ptolemy  never  discovered,  nor  Marcus  Paulus^^  ever  saw? 
And  if  it  should  be  answered,  that  the  authors  of  such  books  write  them 
professedly  as  lies,  and  therefore  are  not  obliged  to  stand  upon  niceties,  or 
truth ;  I  reply,  that  fiction  is  so  much  the  better  the  nearer  it  resembles 
truth,  and  pleases  so  much  the  more  the  more  it  has  of  the  doubtful  and 
possible.  Fables  should  be  suited  to  the  reader's  understanding,  and  so 
contrived,  that  by  facilitating  the  impossible,  lowering  the  vast,  and  keeping 
the  mind  in  suspense,  they  may  at  once  surprise,  delight,  amuse,  and  so 
entertain,  that  admiration  and  pleasure  may  be  united,  and  go  hand  in 
hand ;  all  which  cannot  be  performed  by  him  who  pays  no  regard  to  pro- 
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bability  and  imitation,  in  which  the  perfection  of  writing  consists.  I  have 
never  yet  seen  any  book  of  chivalry  which  makes  a  complete  body  of  fable 
with  all  its  members,  so  that  the  middle  corresponds  to  the  beginning,  and 
the  end  to  the  beginning  and  middle :  on  the  contrary,  they  are  composed 
of  so  many  members,  that  the  authors  seem  rather  to  design  a  chimera  or 
monster  than  to  intend  a  well-proportioned  figure.  Besides  all  ihis,  their 
style  is  harsh,  their  exploits  incredible,  their  amours  lascivious,  their 
civility  impertinent,  their  battles  tedious,  their  reasonings  foolish,  and  their 
voyages  extravagant ;  and,  lastly,  they  are  devoid  of  all  ingenious  artifice, 
and  therefore  deserve  to  be  banished  the  Christian  commonwealth,  as  an 
unprofitable  race  of  people." 

The  priest  listened  to  him  with  great  attention,  and  took  him  to  be  a 
man  of  good  understanding,  and  in  the  right  in  all  he  said ;  and  therefore 
he  told  him,  that  bemg  of  the  same  opinion,  and  bearing  an  old  grudge  to 
books  of  chivalry,  he  bsid  burnt  all  those  belonging  to  Don  Quixote,  which 
were  not  a  few.  Then  he  gave  him  an  account  of  the  scrutiny  he  had 
made,  telling  him  which  of  them  he  had  condemned  to  the  fire,  and  which  . 
he  had  reprieved ;  at  which  the  canon  laughed  heartily,  and  said,  notwith- 
standing all  the  ill  he  had  spoken  of  such  books,  he  found  one  thing  good 
in  them,  which  was  the  subject  they  presented  for  a  good  genius  to  display 
itself,  affording  a  large  and  ample  field  in  which  the  pen  may  expatiate 
without  any  let  or  incumbrance,  describing  shipwrecks,  tempests,  encounters 
and  battles ;  delineating  a  valiant  captain  with  all  the  qualifications  requisite 
to  make  him  such,  showing  his  prudence  in  preventing  the  stratagems  of 
his  enemy,  his  eloquence  in  persuading  or  dissuading  his  soldiers ;  mature 
in  council,  prompt  in  execution,  equally  brave  in  expecting  as  in  attacking 
the  enemy :  sometimes  painting  a  sad  and  tragical  accident,  then  a  jo3rful 
and  unexpected  event ;  here  a  most  beautiful  lady,  modest,  discreet,  and 
reserved ;  there  a  Christian  knight,  valiant  and  courteous ;  now  an  unruly 
and  barbarous  braggadocio;  then  an  affable,  valiant,  and  good-natured, 
prince :  describing  the  goodness  and  loyalty  of  subjects,  the  greatness  and 
generosity  of  nobles.  Then  again  he  may  show  himself  an  excellent 
astronomer  or  geographer,  a  musician,  or  a  statesman ;  and  some  time  or 
other,  he  may  have  an  opportimity,  if  he  pleases,  of  showing  himself  a 
necromancer.  He  may  set  forth  the  subtUity  of  Ulysses,  the  piety  of 
iEneas,  the  bravery  of  Achilles,  the  misfortimes  of  Hector,  the  treachery  of 
Sinon,  the  friendship  of  Euryalus,  the  liberality  of  Alexander,  the  valour  of 
Oesar,  the  clemency  and  probity  of  Trajan,  the  fidelity  of  Zopyrus,  the 
wisdom  of  Cato,  and  finally  all  those  actions  which  may  serve  to  make  an 
illustrious  person  perfect;  sometimes  placing  them  in  one  person  alone, 
then  dividing  them  among  many ;  and  this  being  done  in  a  smooth  and 
agreeable  style,  and  with  ingenious  invention,  approaching  as  near  as 
possible  to  truth,  will  doubtless  weave  a  web  of  such  various  and  beautiful 
contexture,  that,  when  it  is  finished,  the  perfection  and  excellency  of  it  may 
attain  to  the  ultimate  end  of  writing ;  that  is,  both  to  instruct  and  delight, 
as  I  have  already  said :  because  the  unconfined  way  of  writing  these  books 
gives  an  author  room  to  show  his  skill  in  the  epic  or  lyric,  in  tragedy  or 
comedy,  with  all  the  parts  included  in  the  sweet  and  charming  sciences  of 
poetry  and  oratory ;  for  the  epic  may  be  written  as  well  in  prose  as  in 
verse." 
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CHAP.  XLVIII. 

Id  which  the  Canon  prosecute  the  Subject  of  Books  of  Chivalry,  with  other 
Matters  worthy  of  his  Genius. 

"It  is  as  you  say,  Sir,"  replied  the  priest  to  the  canon;  "and  for  this 
reason  those  who  have  hitherto  composed  such  books,  are  the  more  to 
blame,  proceeding,  as  they  do,  without  any  regard  to  good  sense,  or  art,  or 
to  those  rules,  by  the  observation  of  which  they  might  become  as  famous 
ui  prose  as  the  two  princes  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  poetry  are  in  verse." — 
"I  myself,"  answered  the  canon,  "was  once  tempted  to  write  a  book  of 
knight-errantry,  in  which  I  purposed  to  observe  all  the  restrictions  I  have 
mentioned ;  and,  to  confess  the  truth,  I  had  gone  through  above  a  hundred 
sheets  of  it ;  and,  to  try  whether  they  answered  my  own  opinion  of  them,  I 
communicated  them  to  some  learned  and  judicious  persons,  who  were  very 
fond  of  this  kind  of  readmg,  and  to  other  persons  who  were  ignorant,  and 
regarded  only  the  pleasure  of  reading  extravagances;  and  I  met  with  a 
kind  approbation  from  all  of  them:  nevertheless,  I  would  proceed  no 
£Eirther,  as  well  because  I  looked  upon  it  as  a  thing  foreign  to  my  profes- 
sion, as  because  the  number  of  the  unwise  is  greater  than  that  of  the 
prudent :  and  though  it  is  better  to  be  praised  by  ^e  few  wise,  than  mocked 
by  a  multitude  of  fools,  yet  I  am  unwilling  to  expose  myself  to  the  con- 
fused judgment  of  the  giddy  vulgar,  to  whose  lot  the  readmg  such  books, 
for  the  most  part,  falls.  But  that  which  chiefly  moved  me  to  lay  it  aside, 
and  to  think  no  more  of  finishing  it,  was  an  argument  I  formed  to  myself, 
deduced  from  the  modem  come^es  that  are  daily  represented,  saying :  If 
all  or  most  of  those  now  in  fashion,  whether  fictitious  or  historical,  are 
known  absurdities,  and  things  without  head  or  tail,  and  yet  the  vulgar  take 
a  pleasure  in  listening  to  them,  and  maintain  and  approve  them  for  good ; 
and  the  authors  who  compose,  and  the  actors  who  represent  them,  say, 
such  they  must  be,  because  the  people  will  have  them  so,  and  no  otherwise; 
and  those  which  are  regular,  and  carry  on  the  plot  according  to  the  rules 
of  art,  serve  only  for  h^  a  score  of  men  of  sense,  who  understand  them, 
while  all  the  rest  are  at  a  loss,  and  can  make  nothing  of  the  contrivance ; 
and  for  their  part  it  is  better  for  them  to  get  bread  by  the  many,  than  re- 
putation by  the  few :  thus,  probably,  it  would  have  fared  with  my  book, 
after  I  had  burnt  my  eyebrows  with  poring  over  the  aforesaid  precepts,  and 
I  should  have  got  nothing  but  my  labour  for  my  pains.^^^  And  though  I 
•  have  often  endeavoured  to  convince  the  actors  of  their  mistake,  and  that 
they  would  draw  more  company,  and  gain  more  credit,  by  acting  plays 
written  according  to  art,  than  by  such  ridiculous  pieces,  they  are  so  attached 
and  wedded  to  their  own  opinion,  that  no  reason,  nor  even  demonstration, 
can  wrest  it  from  them.  I  remember,  that  talking  one  day  to  one  of  these 
headstrong  fellows,  'Tell  me,'  said  I,  'do  you  not  remember,  that  a  few 
years  ago  there  were  three  tragedies  acted  in  Spain,  composed  by  a  famous 
poet  of  this  kin^doin,  which  were  such,  that  they  surprised,  delighted,  and 
raised  the  adnmation  of  all  who  saw  them,  as  well  the  ignorant  as  the 
judicious,  as  well  the  vulgar  as  the  better  sort ;  and  that  these  alone  got  the 
players  more  money  than  any  thirty  of  the  best  that  have  been  written 
since?' — 'Doubtless,'  answered  the  actor,  'your  worship  means  the  "Isa- 
bella," " Phyllis,"  and  "  Alexandra." — ' The  same,'  replied  I ;  'and  pray  see 
whetiier  they  did  not  carefully  observe  the  rules  of  art,  and  whether  that 
(18)  ^  , 
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hindered  them  from  appearing;  what  they  really  were,  and  from  pleasing  all 
the  world.  So  that  the  fault  is  not  in  the  people's  coveting  absurdities,  but 
in  those  who  know  not  how  to  exhibit  anything  better.  For  there  is 
nothing  absurd  in  the  play  of  "Ingratitude  Revenged,"  nor  in  the 
"  Numantia ; "  nor  can  you  find  any  in  the  "  Merchant  Lover,"  much  less 
in  the  "Favourable  She-enemy,"  and  in  some  others,  composed  by  in- 
genious and  judicious  poets,  to  their  own  fame  and  renown,  and  to  the 
advantage  of  those  who  acted  them.'  And  to  these  I  added  other  reasons, 
at  which  I  fancied  he  was  somewhat  confounded,  but  not  convinced  nor 
satisfied,  so  as  to  make  him  retract  his  erroneous  opinion." 

"Signor  Canon,"  said  the  priest,  "you  have  touched  upon  a  subject 
which  has  awakened  in  me  an  old  grudge  I  bear  to  the  comedies  now  in 
vogue,  equal  to  that  I  have  against  books  of  chivalry;  for,  as  comedy, 
according  to  the  opinion  of  Cicero,  ought  to  be  a  mirror  of  human  life,  an 
exemplar  of  manners,  and  an  image  of  truth ;  those  that  are  represented 
now  are  mirrors  of  inconsistency,  patterns  of  folly,  and  images  of  wanton- 
ness. For  what  greater  absurdity  can  there  be  in  the  subject  we  are  treat- 
ing of,  than  for  a  child  to  appear,  in  the  first  scene  of  the  first  act,  in 
swaddling-clothes,  and  in  the  second  enter  a  grown  man  with  a  beard? 
And  what  can  be  more  ridiculous  than  to  draw  the  character  of  an  old  man 
valiant,  a  young  man  a  coward,  a  footman  a  rhetorician,  a  page  a  privy- 
counsellor,  a  king  a  water<arrier,  and  a  princess  a  scullion  ?  Then  what 
shall  we  say  to  their  observance  of  the  time  and  place,  in  which  the  actions 
they  represent  are  supposed  to  have  happened  ?  I  have  seen  a  comedy, 
the  first  act  of  which  was  laid  in  Europe,  the  second  in  Asia,  and  the  third 
in  Africa;  and,  had  there  been  four  acts,^^^  the  fourth  would  doubtless 
have  concluded  in  America ;  and  so  the  play  would  have  taken  in  all  the 
four  parts  of  the  world.  If  imitation  be  the  principal  thing  required  in 
comedy,  how  is  it  possible  any  tolerable  understanding  can^endiure  to  see 
an  action,  which  passed  in  the  time  of  King  Pepin  or  Charlemagne,  ascribed 
to  the  Emperor  Heraclius,  who  is  introduced  carrymg  the  cross  into  Jeru- 
salem, or  recovering  the  holy  sepulchre,  like  Godfrey  of  Bouillon  .  number- 
less years  having  passed  between  these  actions ;  and  besides,  the  comedy 
being  grounded  upon  a  fiction,  to  see  truths  applied  out  of  history,  with  a 
mixtiire  of  facts  relating  to  different  persons  and  times ;  and  all  this  with 
no  appearance  of  probability,  but,  on  the  contrary,  full  of  manifest  and 
altogether  inexcusable  errors?  But  the  worst  of  it  is,  that  some  are  so 
besotted  as  to  call  this  perfection,  and  to  say  that  ail  besides  is  mere 
pedantry.  If  we  come  to  the  comedies  upon  divine  subjects,  how  many 
false  miracles  do  they  invent,  how  many  apocryphal  and  ill-understood, 
ascribing  to  one  saint  the  miracles  of  another?  And,  even  in  the  plays 
upon  profane  subjects,  the  authors  take  upon  them  to  work  miracles,  for 
no  other  reason  in  the  world  but  because  they  think  such  a  miracle  will  do 
well,  and  make  a  figure  in  such  a  place,  that  ignorant  people  may  admire, 
and  be  induced  to  see  the  comedy.  Now  all  this  is  to  the  prejudice  of 
truth,  and  discredit  of  history,  and  even  to  the  reproach  of  our  Spanish 
wits ;  for  foreigners,  who  observe  the  laws  of  comedy  with  great  punctu- 
ality, take  us  for  barbarous  and  ignorant,  seeing  the  absurdities  and  extra- 
vagances of  those  we  write.  It  would  not  be  a  sufficient  excuse  to  say, 
that  the  principal  intent  of  well-governed  commonwealths,  in  permitting 
plays  to  be  acted,  is,  that  the  populace  may  be  entertained  with  some 
innocent  recreation,  to  divert,  at  times,  the  ill-humour  which  idleness  if 
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wont  to  produce ;  and,  since  this  end  may  be  attained  by  any  play,  whether 
good  or  bad,  there  is  no  need  of  prescribing  laws,  or  confining  those  who 
write  or  act  them,  to  the  strict  rules  of  composition,  since,  as  I  have  said, 
any  of  them  serve  to  compass  the  end  proposed  by  them.  To  this  I  would 
answer,  that  this  end  is,  beyond  all  comparison,  much  better  attained  by 
those  that  are  good  than  by  those  that  are  not  so :  for  the  hearer,  after 
attending  to  an  artful  and  well-contrived  play,  would  go  away  diverted  by 
what  is  witty,  instructed  by  what  is  serious,  wondering  at  the  incidents,  im- 
proved by  the  reasoning,  forewarned  by  the  frauds,  made  wise  by  the 
examples,  Incensed  against  vice,  and  in  love  with  virtue ;  for  a  good  comedy 
will  awaken  all  these  passions  in  the  mind  of  the  hearer,  let  him  never  be 
so  gross  or  stupid.  And,  of  all  impossibilities,  it  is  the  most  so  not  to  be 
pl^lsed,  entertained,  and  satisfied  much  more  with  that  comedy  which  has 
all  these  requisites,  than  by  one  which  is  defective  in  them,  as  most  of  our 
comedies  now  are.  Nor  is  this  abuse  to  be  charged  chiefly  on  the  poets 
themselves ;  for  there  are  some  among  them  who  know  very  well  wherein 
they  err,  and  are  perfectly  acquainted  with  what  they  ought  to  do ;  but  as 
plays  are  made  a  saleable  commodity  they  say,  and  they  say  right,  that  the 
actors  would  not  buy  them  if  they  were  not  of  that  stamp ;  and  therefore 
the  poet  endeavours  to  accommodate  himself  to  what  is  required  by  the 
player,  who  is  to  pay  him  for  his  work.  And  that  this  is  the  truth  may  be 
evinced  by  the  infinite  number  of  plays  composed  by  a  most  hs^py  genius 
of  these  kingdoms,  with  so  much  sprightliness,  such  el^ant  verse,  expres- 
sions so  good,  and  such  excellent  sentiments,  and  lastly,  with  such  richness 
of  elocution,  and  loftiness  of  style,  that  the  world  resounds  with  his  fame. 
Yet,  by  his  sometimes  adapting  himself  to  the  taste  of  the  actors,  they  have 
not  all  reached  that  point  of  perfection  that  some  of  them,^^  have  done. 
Others,  in  writing  plays,  so  little  consider  what  they  are  doing,  that  the 
actors  are  often  under  a  necessity  of  absconding  for  fear  of  being  pimished^ 
as  has  frequently  happened,  for  having  acted  things  to  the  prejudice  of  the 
crown,  or  the  dishonour  of  families.  But  all  these  inconveniences,  and 
many  more  I  have  not  mentioned,  would  cease,  if  some  intelligent  and 
judicious  person  of  the  court  were  appointed  to  examine  all  plays  befor# 
they  are  acted,  not  only  those  made  about  the  court,  but  all  that  should 
be  acted  throughout  all  Spain ;  without  whose  approbation  under  hand  and 
seal,  the  civil  officers  should  suffer  no  play  to  be  acted ;  and  thus  the 
comedians  would  be  obliged  to  send  all  their  plays  to  the  court,  and  might 
then  act  them  with  entire  safety ;  and  the  writers  of  them  would  take  more 
care  and  pains  about  what  they  did,  knowing  their  performances  must  pass 
the  rigoroiis  examination  of  somebody  that  understands  them.  By  this 
method  good  plays  would  be  written,  and  the  design  of  them  happoly  at- 
tained ;  namely,  the  entertainment  of  the  people,  the  reputation  of  the  wits 
of  Spain,  the  interest  and  security  of  the  players,  and  the  saving  the  magis- 
trate the  trouble  of  chastising  them.  And  if  some  other  or  the  same  person, 
were  commissioned  to  examine  the  books  of  chivalry  that  shall  be  written 
for  the  future,  without  doubt  some  might  be  published  with  all  the  perfec- 
tion you  speak  of,  enriching  our  language  with  the  pleasing  and  precious 
treasure  of  eloquaice,  and  might  cause  the  old  books  to  be  laid  aside,  being 
obscured  by  the  lustre  of  the  new  ones  which  would  come  out,  for  the 
innocent  amusonent  not  only  of  the  idle,  but  also  of  those  who  have  most 
business ;  for  the  bow  cannot  possibly  stand  always  bent,  nor  can  human 
oalure»  or  human  firailty,  subsist  without  some  lawful  recreatioa'' 
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Thus  far  had  the  canon  and  the  priest  proceeded  in  their  dialogue, 
when  the  barber  coming  up  to  them,  said  to  the  priest :  "  Here,  Signor 
Licentiate,  is  the  place  I  told  you  was  proper  for  us  to  pass  the  heat  of  the 
day  in,  and  where  the  cattle  would  have  fresh  grass  in  abundance." — "I 
think  so  too,''  answered  the  priest ;  and  acquainting  the  canon  with  his 
intention,  he  also  would  stay  with  them,  invited  by  the  beauty  of  a  pleasant 
valley,  which  presented  itself  to  their  view;  and  therefore,  that  he  might 
enjoy  the  pleasure  of  the  place  and  the  conversation  of  the  priest,  of  whom 
he  began  to  be  fond,  and  be  informed  likewise  more  particularly  of  Don 
Quixote's  exploits,  he  ordered  some  of  his  servants  to  go  to  the  inn,  which 
was  not  far  off,  and  bring  from  thence  what  they  could  find  to  eat  for  the 
whole  company ;  for  he  resolved  to  stay  there  that  afternoon.  Upon  this 
one  of  the  servants  answered  that  the  sumpter-mule,  which  by  that  time 
must  have  reached  the  inn,  carried  provisions  enough  for  them  dl,  and  that 
they  need  take  nothing  at  the  inn  but  barley.  "Since  it  is  so,"  said  the 
canon,  "take  thither  the  other  mules,  and  bring  back  the  sumpter  hither." 

While  this  passed,  Sancho,  perceiving  he  might  talk  to  his  master  with- 
out the  continual  presence  of  the  priest  and  the  barber,  whom  he  looked 
upon  as  suspicious  persons,  came  up  to  his  master's  cage,  and  said  to  him : 
"Sir,  to  disburden  my  conscience,  I  must  tell  you  something  about  this 
enchantment  of  yours ;  and  it  is  this,  that  they,  who  are  riding  along  with 
us,  and  with  their  faces  covered,  are  the  priest  and  the  barber  of  our  town ; 
and  I  fancy  they  have  played  you  this  trick,  and  are  carrying  you  in  this 
manner,  out  of  the  pure  envy  they  bear  you  for  surpassing  them  in  £unous 
achievements ;  and  supposing  this  to  be  true,  it  follows  that  you  are  not 
enchanted,  but  gulled  and  besotted ;  for  proof  whereof  I  would  ask  you 
one  thing,  and  if  you  answer  me,  as  I  believe  you  must,  you  shall  lay  your 
finger  upon  this  iMdpable  cheat,  and  find  that  you  are  not  enchanted,  but 
distracted." — "  Ask  whatever  you  will,  son  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
"  for  I  will  satisfy  you,  and  answer  to  your  whole  wilL  But  as  to  what  you 
tell  me,  that  those  yonder  who  come  with  us  are  the  priest  and  the  barber, 
our  townsmen  and  acquaintance,  it  may  very  easily  be  that  they  may  seem 
to  be  so ;  but,  that  they  are  so  really  and  in  effect,  do  not  by  any  means 
believe  it  What  you  ought  to  understand  and  believe  is,  that,  if  they  seem 
to  be  those  you  say,  it  must  be,  that  they  who  have  enchanted  me  have 
assumed  that  appearance  and  likeness ;  for  enchanters  can  easily  take  what 
form  they  please,  and  may  have  taken  that  of  our  two  friends,  in  order  to 
make  you  think  as  you  do,  and  to  involve  you  in  such  a  labyrinth  <^ 
imaginations,  that  you  shall  not  be  able  to  find  your  way  out,  though  you 
had  Theseus's  clue.  Besides,  they  may  have  done  it  to  make  me  also 
waver  in  my  judgment,  and  not  be  able  to  guess  from  what  quarter  this 
injury  comes.  For  if,  on  the  one  side,  you  tell  me  that  the  priest  and  the 
bs^ber  of  our  village  bear  us  company,  and  on  the  other  side,  I  find  myself 
locked  up  in  a  cage,  and  know  of  myself  that  no  force  but  that  which 
is  supernatural  codd  be  sufficient  to  imprison  me;  what  can  I  say  or 
think,  but  that  the  manner  of  my  enchantment  exceeds  all  I  have  ever  read 
of  in  the  histories  of  knights-errant  that  have  been  enchanted?  So  that 
you  may  set  your  heart  at  rest  as  to  their  being  what  you  say ;  for  they  are 
just  as  much  so  as  I  am  a  Turk.  As  to  what  concerns  your  asking  me 
questions,  ask  them ;  for  I  will  answer  you,  though  you  ^ould  continue 
asking  from  this  time  until  to-morrow  morning." — "Blessed  Virgin!" 
answered  Sancho,  raising  his  voice,  "and  is  it  then  posaibk  your  worship 
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can  be  so  thick-dculled  and  devoid  of  brains,  that  you  cannot  perceive  what 
I  tell  you  to  be  the  very  truth,  and  that  there  is  more  roguery  than  enchant- 
ment in  this  confinement  and  disgrace  of  yours ;  and  since  it  is  so,  I  will 
prove  most  evidently,  that  you  are  really  not  endianted.  Now  tell  me,  as 
God  shall  save  you  from  this  storm,  and  as  you  hope  to  find  yourself  in  my 

Lady  Dulcinea's  arms,  when  you  least  think  of  it ** — ''  Cease  entreating 

me,"  said  Don  Quixote,  *'and  ask  what  questions  you  will;  for  I  have 
ahready  told  you  I  will  answer  them  with  the  utmost  punctudity." — ''That 
is  what  I  would  have  you  do,"  replied  Sancho ;  "and  what  I  have  a  mind 
to  know  is,  that  you  tell  me,  without  adding  or  diminishing  a  tittle,  and 
with  all  truth  and  candour,  as  is  expected  from  and  practised  by  all  who 
profess  the  exercise  of  arms,  as  your  worship  does,  under  the  title  of 

knights-errant ** — "I  tell  you  I  will  lie  in  nothing,"answeredDon  Quixote: 

"  therefore  make  either  a  beginning  or  an  end  of  askmg ;  for,  m  truth,  you 
tire  me  out  with  so  many  salvos,  postulatums,  and  preparatives,  Sancho." — 
"  I  say,"  replied  Sancho,  "  that  I  am  fully  satisfied  of  the  goodness  and 
veracity  of  my  master,  and  that  being  to  iht  purpose  in  our  afiiedr,  I  ask, 
with  respect  be  it  spoken,  whether,  since  your  being  cooped  up,  or  as  you 
say,  enchanted  in  this  cage,  your  worship  has  not  had  an  indination  to 
open  the  greater  or  the  lesser  sluices,  as  people  are  wont  to  say?"-— 
"I  do  not  understand,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "what  you  mean  by 
opening  sluices :  explain  yourself,  if  you  would  have  me  give  you  a  direct 
answer." — "  Is  it  possible,"  quoth  Sancho,"  your  worship  should  not  under- 
stand that  phrase,  when  the  very  children  at  school  are  weaned  with  it? 
Know  then  it  means,  whether  you  have  not  had  a  mind  to  do  what  nobody 
can  do  for  you?" — "Aye,  now  I  comprehend  you,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote;  "and,  in  truth,  I  have  often  had  such  a  mind,  and  have  at  this 
very  instant :  help  me  out  of  this  strait,  for  I  doubt  all  is  not  so  clean  as 
it  should  be." 


CHAP.   XLIX. 

Of  the  ingenious  Conference  between  Sancho  Pkmza  and  his  Blaster  Don  Quixote. 

"Ha,"  quoth  Sancho,  "now  I  have  caught  you;  this  is  what  I  longed  to 
know  with  all  my  heart  and  soul  Come  on.  Sir;  can  you  deny  what  is 
commonly  said  everywhere,  when  a  person  is  in  the  dumps;  I  know  not 
what  such  or  such  a  one  aUs ;  he  neither  eats,  nor  drinks,  nor  sleeps,  nor 
answers  to  the  purpose,  when  he  is  asked  a  question ;  he  looks  as  if  he 
were  enchanted.  From  whence  it  is  concluded,  that  they  who  do  not  eat, 
nor  drink,  nor  sleep,  nor  perform  the  natural  actions  I  speak  of,  such  only 
are  enchanted,  and  not  they  who  have  such  calls  as  your  worship  has,  and 
who  eat  and  drink  when  they  can  get  it,  and  answer  to  all  that  is  asked 
them." — "You  say  right,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "but  I  have 
already  told  you  that  there  are  sundry  sorts  of  enchantments,  and  it  may 
have  so  follen  out  diat,  in  process  of  time,  they  may  have  been  changed 
from  one  to  another,  and  that  now  it  may  be  the  fashion  for  those  who  are 
enchanted  to  do  as  I  do,  though  formerly  they  did  not ;  so  that  there  is  no 
arguing,  nor  drawing  consequences,  against  the  custom  of  the  times.  I 
know,  and  am  vorily  persuaded,  that  I  am  enchanted;  and  that  is  sufficient 
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for  the  discharge  of  my  conscience,  which  would  be  heavily  burdened  if  I 
thought  I  was  not  enchanted,  and  should  suffer  myself  to  lie  in  this  cage 
like  a  coward,  defrauding  the  necessitous  and  oppressed  of  that  succour  I 
might  have  afforded  them,  when,  perhaps,  at  thiis  very  moment,  they  may 
be  in  extreme  want  of  my  aid  and  protection." — "  But  for  all  that,"  replied 
Sancho,  "I  say,  for  your  greater  and  more  abundant  satisfaction,  your 
worship  would  do  well  to  endeavour  to  get  out  of  this  prison ;  which  I  will 
undertake  to  facilitate  with  all  my  might,  and  to  effect  it  too ;  and  then  you 
may  once  more  mount  your  trusty  Rozinante,  who  seems  as  if  he  were 
enchanted  too,  so  melancholy  and  dejected  is  he.  And,  when  this  is  done, 
we  may  again  try  our  fortune  in  search  of  adventures ;  and  should  it  not 
succeed  well,  we  shall  have  time  enough  to  return  to  the  cage,  in  which  I 
promise,  on  the  faith  of  a  trusty  and  loyal  squire,  to  shut  myself  up  with 
your  worship,  if  perchance  you  prove  so  unhappy,  or  I  so  simple,  as  to  fiEul 
in  the  performance  of  what  I  say." — "  I  am  content  to  do  what  you  advise, 
brother  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "and  when  you  see  a  proper 
opportunity  for  working  my  deliverance,  I  will  be  ruled  by  you  in  every- 
thing ;  but  Sancho,  depend  upon  it,  you  will  find  how  mistaken  you  are  in 
your  notion  of  my  disgrace." 

With  these  discourses  the  knight-errant  and  the  evil-errant  squire 
amused  themselves,  until  they  came  where  the  priest,  the  canon,  and  the 
barber,  who  were  abready  alighted,  waited  for  them.  The  waggoner 
presently  unyoked  the  oxen,  and  turned  them  loose  in  that  green  and 
delicious  place,  whose  freshness  invited  to  the  enjoyment  of  it  not  only 
persons  as  much  enchanted  as  Don  Quixote,  but  as  considerate  and 
discreet  as  his  squire,  who  besought  the  priest  to  permit  his  master  to  come 
out  of  the  cage  for  a  while,  otherwise  that  prison  would  not  be  quite  so 
clean  as  the  decorum  of  such  a  knight  as  his  master  required.  The  priest 
understood  him,  and  said  that  he  would,  with  all  his  heart,  consent  to  what 
he  desired,  were  it  not  that  he  feared  lest  his  master,  finding  himself  at 
liberty,  should  play  one  of  his  old  pranks,  and  be  gone  where  nobody  should 
set  eyes  on  him  more.  "  I  will  be  security  for  his  not  running  away," 
replied  Sancho.  "And  1  also,"  said  the  canon,  "especially  if  he  will  pass 
his  word  as  a  knight,  that  he  will  not  leave  us  without  our  consent" — "  1 
do  pass  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  who  was  listening  to  all  they  said, 
"  and  the  rather,  because  whoever  is  enchanted  as  I  am,  is  not  at  liberty  to 
dispose  of  himself  as  he  pleases ;  for  he  who  has  enchanted  him  can  nmke 
him  unable  to  stir  in  three  centuries,  and  if  he  should  attempt  an  escape, 
will  fetch  him  back  on  the  wing."  And,  since  this  was  the  case,  they 
might,  he  said,  safely  let  him  loose,  especially  it  being  so  much  for  the 
advantage  of  them  aU ;  for  should  they  not  loose  him,  he  protested,  if  they 
did  not  get  farther  off,  he  must  needs  offend  their  noses.  The  canon  took 
him  by  the  hand  though  he  was  still  manacled,  and,  upon  his  ^th  and 
word,  they  uncaged  him ;  at  which  he  was  infinitely  and  above  measure 
rejoiced  to  see  himself  out  of  the  o^e.  And  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to 
stretch  his  whole  body  and  limbs :  then  he  went  where  Rozinante  stood ; 
and,  giving  him  a  couple  of  slaps  on  the  buttocks  with  the  palm  of  his 
hand,  he  said :  "  I  have  still  hope  in  God,  and  in  his  blessed  Mother,  O 
flower  and  muror  of  steeds,  that  we  two  shall  soon  see  ourselves  in  that 
state  our  hearts  desire,  thou  with  thy  lord  on  thy  back,  and  I  mounted  on 
thee,  exercising  the  ftinction  for  which  Heaven  sent  me  into  the  world." 
And  so  saying,  Don  Quixote,  with  his  squire  Sancho,  retired  to  some  U^e 
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distance,  from  whence  he  came  back  more  lightsome,  and  more  desirous  to 
put  in  execution  what  his  squire  had  projected.  The  canon  gazed  earnestly 
at  him,  and  stood  in  admiration  at  his  strange  and  unaccountable  madness, 
perceiving,  that  in  all  his  discourse  and  answers  he  discovered  a  very  good 
understanding,  and  only  lost  his  stirrups,  as  has  been  already  said,  when 
the  conversation  happened  to  turn  upon  the  subject  of  chivalry.  And  so, 
after  they  were  all  sat  down  on  the  green  grass,  in  expectation  of  the 
sumpter-mule,  the  canon,  being  moved  with  compassion,  said  to  him :  "  Is 
it  possible,  worthy  Sir,  that  the  crude  and  idle  study  of  books  of  chivalry 
should  have  had  that  influence  upon  you,  as  to  turn  your  brain  in  such 
manner  as  to  make  you  believe  you  are  now  enchanted,  with  other  things  of 
the  same  stamp,  which  are  as  far  from  being  true  as  falsehood  itself  is  from 
truth  ?  How  is  it  possible  any  human  understanding  can  persuade  itself 
there  ever  was  in  the  world  that  infinity  of  Amadis's,  that  rabble  of  famous 
knights,  so  many  emperors  of  Trapisonda,  so  many  Felixmartes  of  Hyrcania, 
so  many  palfreys,  so  many  damsels-errant,  so  many  serpents,  so  many 
dragons,  so  many  giants,  so  many  unheard-of  adventures,  so  many  kinds  of 
enchantments,  so  many  battles,  so  many  furious  encounters,  so  much 
bravery  of  attire,  so  many  princesses  in  love,  so  many  squires  become  earls, 
so  many  witty  dwarfs,  so  many  billets-doux,  so  many  courtships,  so  many 
valiant  women,  and  lastly,  so  many  and  such  absurd  accidents,  as  your 
books  of  knight-errantry  contain  ?  For  my  own  part,  when  I  read  them, 
without  reflecting  that  they  are  all  falsehood  and  folly,  they  give  me  some 
pleasure;  but,  when  I  consider  what  they  are,  I  throw  the  very  best  of 
them  against  the  wall,  and  should  into  the  fire,  had  I  one  near  me,  as  well 
deserving  such  a  punishment  for  being  false  and  inveigling,  and  out  of  the 
road  of  common  sense,  as  broachers  of  new  sects  and  new  ways  of  life,  and 
as  giving  occasion  to  the  ignorant  vulgar  to  believe  and  look  upon  as  truths 
the  multitude  of  absurdities  they  contain.  Nay,  they  have  the  presumption 
to  dare  to  disturb  the  understandings  of  ingenious  and  well-bom  gentlemen, 
as  is  but  too  notorious  in  the  effect  they  have  had  upon  your  worship, 
having  reduced  you  to  such  a  pass  that  you  are  forced  to  be  shut  up  in  a 
o^e,  and  carried  on  a  waggon  from  place  to  place,  like  some  lion  or  tiger, 
to  be  shown  for  money.  Ah,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  have  pity  on  yourself, 
and  return  into  the  bosom  of  discretion,  and  learn  to  m^e  use  of  those 
great  abilities  Heaven  has  been  pleased  to  bestow  upon  you  by  employing 
that  happy  talent  you  are  blessed  with  in  some  other  kind  of  reading,  which 
may  redound  to  the  benefit  of  your  conscience  and  to  the  increase  of  your 
honour.  But  if  a  strong  natural  impulse  must^still  lead  you  to  books  of 
exploits  and  chivalries,  read,  in  the  Holy  Scripture,  the  Book  of  Judges, 
where  you  will  meet  with  wonderful  truths  and  achievements,  no  less  true 
than  heroic.  Portugal  had  a  Viriatus,  Rome  a  Caesar,  Carthage  an 
Hannibal,  Greece  an  Alexander,  Castile  a  Count  Fernando  Gonzales, 
Valencia  a  Cid,  Andalusia  a  Gonzalo  Fernandez,  Estremadura  a  Diego 
Garcia  de  Paredes,  Xerez  a  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas,  Toledo  a  Garcilasso, 
and  Seville  a  Don  Manuel  de  Leon,  the  reading  of  whose  valorous  exploits 
may  entertain,  instruct,  delight,  and  raise  admiration  in  the  most  elevated 
genius.  This,  indeed,  would  be  a  study  worthy  of  your  good  under- 
standing, my  dear  friend,  whereby  you  will  become  learned  in  history, 
enamoured  of  virtue,  instructed  in  goodness,  bettered  in  manners,  valiant 
without  n^ness,  and  cautiou?  without  cowardice ;  and  all  this  will  redound 
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to  the  glory  of  God,  to  your  own  profit,  and  the  fame  of  La  Mancha,  from 
whence,  as  I  understand,  you  derive  your  birth  and  origin." 

Don  Quixote  listened  with  great  attention  to  the  canon's  discourse ; 
and  when  he  found  he  had  done,  after  having  stared  at  him  a  pretty  while 
he  said :  "  I  find,  Sir,  the  whole  of  what  you  have  been  saying  tends  to 
persuade  me  there  never  were  any  knights-errant  in  the  world,  and  that  all 
the  books  of  chivalry  are  false,  lying,  mischievous,  and  unprofitable  to  the 
commonwealth ;  and  that  I  have  done  ill  in  reading,  worse  in  believing, 
and  worst  of  all  in  imitating  them,  by  taking  upon  me  the  rigorous  profes- 
sion of  knight-errantry,  which  they  teach ;  and  you  deny  that  ever  there 
were  any  Amadis's,  either  of  Gaul  or  of  Greece,  or  any  other  knights,  such 
as  those  books  are  full  of/ — •*  It  is  all  precisely  as  you  say,"  replied  the 
canon.     To  which  Don  Quixote  answered:   "You  also  were  pleased  to 
add  that  those  books  had  done  me  much  prejudice,  having  turned  my 
brain,  and  reduced  me  to  the  being  carried  about  in  a  cage;  and  that  it 
would  be  better  for  me  to  amend  and  change  my  course  of  study,  by 
reading  other  books  more  true,  more  pleasant,  and  more  instructive." — 
"True,"  answered  the  canon.    "Why  then,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "In  my 
opinion  you  are  the  madman  and  the  enchanted  person,  since  you  have 
set  yourself  to  utter  so  many  blasphemies  against  a  thing  so  universally 
received  in  the  world,  and  held  for  such  tru^  that  he  who  should  deny 
it,  as  you  do,  deserves  the  same  punishment  you  are  pleased  to  say  you 
\>estow  on  those  books  when  you  read  them,  and  they  vex  you.    For  to 
endeavour  to  make  people  believe  that  there  never  was  an  Amadis  in  the 
world,  nor  any  other  of  the  knights-adventurers  of  which  histories  are  full, 
would  be  to  endeavour  to  persuade  them  that  the  sun  does  not  enlighten, 
the  frost  give  cold>  nor  the  earth  yield  sustenance.    What  genius  can  there 
be  in  the  world  able  to  persuade  another  that  the  a£^r  of  the  Infanta 
Floripes  and  Guy  of  Burgundy  was  not  true;  and  that  of  Fierabras  at  the 
bridge  of  Mantible,  which  fell  out  in  the  time  of  Charlemagne ;  which  I 
vow  to  God  is  as  true  as  that  it  is  now  daylight?    And  if  these  be  lies,  so 
must  it  also  be  that  there  ever  was  an  Hector,  or  an  Achilles,  or  a  Trojan 
war,  or  the  twelve  peers  of  France,  or  King  Arthur  of  England,  who  is  still 
wandering  about  transformed  into  a  raven,  and  is  every  minute  expected 
in  his  kingdom.    And  will  any  one  presume  to  say  that  the  history  of 
Guarino  Mezquino,  and  that  of  the  lawsuit  of  Saint  Grial,  are  lies?"*  or 
that  the  amours  of  Sir  Tristram  and  the  Queen  Iseo,  and  those  of  Ginebra 
and  Lancelot,  are  also  apocryphal ;  whereas  there  are  persons  who  almost 
remember  to  have  seen  the  Duenna  Quintannona,  who  was  the  best  skinker 
of  wine  that  ever  Great  Britain  could  boast  of.    And  this  is  so  certain, 
that  I  remember  my  grandmother  by  my  father's  side,  when  she  saw  any 
duenna  reverently  coifed,  would  say  to  me :    <  Look,  grandson,  that  old 
woman  is  very  like  the  Duenna  Quintannona."    From  whence  I  infer,  that 
she  must  either  have  known  her,  or  at  least  have  seen  some  portrait  of  her. 
Then,  who  can  deny  the  truth  of  the  history  of  Peter  of  Provence  and  the 
fair  Magalona,  since,  to  this  very  day,  is  to  be  seen,  in  the  king's  armoury, 
the  peg  wherewith  he  steered  the  wooden  horse  upon  which  he  rode 
through  the  air;  which  peg  is  somewhat  bigger  than  the  pole  of  a  coach; 
and  dose  by  the  peg  stands  Babieca's  saddle.    And  m  Roncesvalles  is  to 
be  seen  Orlando's  horn,  as  big  as  a  great  beam.    From  all  which  I  conclude, 
that  there  were  the  twelve  peers,  the  Peters,  the  Cids,  and  such  other 
Hni^hts  as  those  the  world  calls  adventurer?.    If  npt,  let  them  also  tell  me 
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that  the  valiant  Portugaese,  John  de  Merlo,  was  no  knight-errant ;  he  who 
went  to  Burgundy,  and  in  the  city  of  Ras  fought  the  flEunous  lord  of  Chami, 
Monseigneur^^^  Pierre,  and  afterwards  in  the  city  of  Basil,  with  Mon- 
seigneur  Enrique  of  Remestan,  coming  off  from  both  engagements 
conqueror,  and  loaded  with  honourable  fiune:  besides  the  adventures 
and  challenges  accomplished  in  Buigundy,  of  the  valiant  Spaniards  Pedro 
Barba,  and  Gutierre  Quixada,  from  whom  I  am  lineally  descended,  who 
vanquished  the  sons  oif  the  Count  Saint  Paul  Let  them  deny,  likewise, 
that  Don  Fernando  de  Guevara  travelled  into  Germany  in  quest  of  adven- 
tures, where  he  fought  with  Messire^^*  George,  a  knight  of  the  Duke  of 
Austria's  court  Let  them  say  that  the  jousts  of  Suero  de  Quinnones  of 
the  Pass^i^  were  all  mockery;  with  the  enterprises  of  Monseigneur  Louis 
de  Falses  against  Don  Gonzalo  de  Guzman,  a  Castilian  knight ;  with  many 
more  exploits  performed  by  Christian  knights  of  these  and  of  foreign 
kingdoms;  all  so  authentic  and  true,  that  I  say  again,  whoever  denies 
them  must  Jbe  void  of  all  sense  and  reason.** 

The  canon  stood  in  admiration  to  hear  the  medley  Don  Quixote  made 
of  truths  and  lies,  and  to  see  how  skilled  he  was  in  all  matters  any  way 
relating  to  knight-errantry ;  and  therefore  answered  him :  "  I  cannot  deny, 
Signor  Don  Quixote,  but  there  is  some  truth  in  what  you  say,  especially  in 
rdation  to  the  Spanish  knights-errant ;  and  I  am  also  ready  to  allow  that 
there  were  the  twelve  peers  of  France;  but  I  can  never  believe  they  did 
all  those  things  ascribed  to  them  by  Archbishop  Turpin ;  for  the  truth  is, 
they  were  knights  chosen  by  the  kings  of  France,  and  called  peers,  as  being 
all  equal  in  quality  and  prowess ;  at  least  if  they  were  not,  it  was  fit  they 
should  be  so;  and  in  this  respect  they  were  not  imlike  our  religious 
military  orders  of  Saint  Jago  or  Calatrava,  which  pre-suppose  that  the 
professors  are,  or  ought  to  be,  cavaliers  of  worth,  valour,  and  family ;  and 
as  now  we  say,  a  knight  of  St  John,  or  of  Alcantara,  in  those  times  they 
said  a  knight  of  the  twelve  peers,  those  of  that  milituy  order  being  twelve 
in  number  and  all  equal.  That  there  was  a  Cid  b  beyond  all  doubt,  as 
likewise  a  Bernardo  del  Carpio ;  but  that  they  performed  the  exploits  told 
of  them  I  believe  there  is  great  reason  to  suspect.  As  to  Peter  of 
Provence's  p^,  and  its  standing  close  by  Babieca's  saddle  in  the  king's 
armoury,  I  confess  my  sin  in  being  so  ignorant,  or  short-sighted,  that 
though  I  have  seen  the  saddle  I  never  codd  discover  the  peg,  which  is 
somewhat  strange,  considering  how  big  you  say  it  is." — "Yet,  without  all 
question,  there  it  is,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  since  they  say  it  is  kept  in  a 
leathern  case,  that  it  may  not  take  rust" — "  It  may  be  so,"  answered  the 
canon ;  "  but,  by  the  holy  orders  I  have  received,  I  do  not  remember  to 
have  seen  it  But  supposing  I  should  grant  you  it  b  there,  I  do  not 
therefore  think  myself  bound  to  believe  the  stories  of  so  many  Amadis's, 
nor  those  of  such  a  rabble  rout  of  knights  as  we  hear  of;  nor  is  it  reason- 
able, that  a  gentleman  so  honourable,  of  such  excellent  parts,  and  endued 
with  so  good  an  understanding  as  yourself,  should  be  persuaded  that  such 
strange  follies  as  are  written  in  the  absurd  books  of  chivalry  are  true." 
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CHAP.  L. 

Of  the  ingenious  Contest  between  Don  Quixote  and  the  Canon,  with  other  Accidents. 

"  A  GOOD  jest,  indeed ! "  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  that  books  printed  with 
the  license  of  kings,  and  the  approbation  of  the  examiners,  read  with  general 
pleasure,  and  applauded  by  great  and  small,  poor  and  rich,  learned  and 
ignorant,  gentry  and  commonality,  in  short,  by  all  sorts  of  people,  of  what 
state  or  condition  soever  they  be,  should  be  aU  lies,  and  especially  carrying 
such  an  appearance  of  truth!    For  do  they  not  tell  us  the  father,  the 
mother,  the  country,  the  kindred,  the  age,  the  place,  with  a  particular 
detail  of  every  action  performed  daily  by  such  a  knight  or  knights  ?    Good 
Sir,  be  silent,  and  do  not  utter  such  blasphemies ;  and  believe  me,  I  advise 
you  to  act  in  this  affair  like  a  discreet  person :  do  but  peruse  them,  and  you 
will  find  what  pleasure  attends  this  kind  of  reading.  For  pray  {ell  me,  can 
there  be  a  greater  satisfaction  than  to  see,  placed  as  it  were  before  our  eyes, 
a  vast  lake  of  boiling  pitch,  and  in  it  a  prodigious  number  of  serpents, 
snakes,  crocodiles,  and  divers  other  kinds  of  fierce  and  dreadful  creatures, 
swimming  up  and  down ;  and  from  the  midst  of  the  lake  to  hear  a  most 
dreadful  voice,  saying :    *  O  Knight,  whoever  thou  art,  that  standest  behold- 
ing this  tremendous  lake,  if  thou  art  desirous  to  enjoy  the  happiness  that 
lies  concealed  beneath  these  sable  waters,  show  the  valour  of  thy  undaunted 
breast,  and  plunge  thyself  headlong  into  the  midst  of  this  black  and  burning 
liquor;   for,  if  thou  dost  not,  thou  wilt  be  unworthy  to  see  the  mighty 
wonders  enclosed  therein,  and  contained  in  the  seven  castles  of  the  seven 
enchanted  nymphs,  who  dwell  beneath  this  horrid  blackness.'    And  scarcely 
has  the  knight  heard  the  fearful  voice,  when,  without  further  consideration, 
or  reflecting  upon  the  danger  to  which  he  exposes  himself,  and  even  without 
putting  off  his  cumbersome  and  weighty  armour,  recommending  himself  to 
God  and  his  mistress,  he  plunges  into  the  middle  of  the  boiling  pool ',  and, 
when  he  neither  heeds  nor  considers  what  may  become  of  him,  he  finds 
himself  in  the  midst  of  flowery  fields,  with  which  those  oi  Elysium  can  in 
no  wise  compare.    There  the  sky  seems  more  transparent,  and  the  sun 
shines  with  a  firesher  brightness.     Beyond  it  appears  a  pleasing  forest,  so 
green  and  shady  that  its  verdure  rejoices  the  sight,  whilst  the  ears  are  enter- 
tained with  the  sweet  and  artless  notes  of  an  infinite  number  of  little 
painted  birds,  hopping  to  and  fro  among  the  intricate  branches.     Here  he 
discovers  a  warbling  brook,  whose  cool  waters,  resembling  liquid  cr3rstal, 
run  murmuring  over  the  fine  sands  and  snowy  pebbles,  out-glittering  sifted 
gold  and  purest  pearl    There  he  espies  an  artificial  fountain  of  variegated 
jasper  and  poUshed  marble.     Here  he  beholds  another  of  rustic  work,  in 
which  the  minute  shells  of  the  mussel,  with  the  white  and  yellow  wreathed 
houses  of  the  snail,  placed  in  orderly  confusion,  interspersed  with  pieces 
of  glittering  crystal  and  pellucid  emendds,  compose  a  work  of  such  variety^ 
that  art  imitating  nature  seems  here  to  surpass  her.     Then,  on  a  sudden, 
he  descries  a  strong  castle,  or  stately  palace,  whose  walls  are  of  massy  gold, 
the  battlements  of  diamonds,  and  the  gates  of  hyacinths :  in  short,  the 
structure  is  so  admirable,  that  though  the  materials  of  which  it  is  framed 
are  no  less  than  diamonds,  carbuncles,  rubies,  pearls,  gold,  and  emeralds, 
yet  the  workmanship  is  still  more  precious.     And,  after  having  seen  all 
this,  can  anything  be  more  charming  than  to  behold,  sallying  forth  at  the 
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castle  gate,  a  goodly  troop  of  damsels,  whose  bravery  and  gorgeous  attire, 
should  I  pretend  to  describe,  as  the  histories  do  at  large,  I  should  never 
have  done ;  and  then  she  who  appears  to  be  the  chief  of  them  all,  presently 
takes  by  the  hand  the  daring  knight  who  threw  himself  into  the  burning 
lake,  and,  without  speaking  a  word,  carries  him  into  the  rich  palace,  or 
castle,  and  stripping  him  as  naked  as  his  mother  bore  him,  bathes  him  in 
milk-warm  water,  and  then  anoints  him  all  over  with  odoriferous  essences, 
and  puts  on  him  a  shirt  of  the  finest  lawn,  all  sweet-scented  and  perfumed. 
Then  comes  another  damsel,  and  throws  over  his  shoulders  a  mantle, 
reckoned  worth,  at  the  veiy  least,  a  city  or  more.  What  a  sight  is  it  then, 
when,  after  this,  he  is  carr^  to  another  hall,  to  behold  the  tables  spread  in 
such  order,  that  he  is  struck  with  suspense  and  wonder  1  Then  to  see  him 
wash  his  hands  in  water  distilled  from  amber  and  sweet-scented  flowers ! 
To  see  him  seated  in  a  chair  of  ivory !  To  behold  the  damsels  waiting 
upon  him  in  marvellous  silence  1  Then  to  see  such  variety  of  delicious 
viands,  so  savourily  dressed  that  the.  appetite  is  at  a  loss  to  direct  the  hand ! 
To  hear  soft  music  while  he  is  eating,  without  knowing  who  it  b'that  sings, 
or  from  whence  the  sounds  proceed  1  And  when  dinner  is  ended,  and  the 
cloth  taken  away,  the  knight  lolling  in  his  chair,  and  perhaps  picking  his 
teeth,  according  to  custom,  enters  unexpectedly  at  the  hall  door  a  d^unsel 
much  more  beautiful  than  any  of  the  former,  and  seating  herself  by  the 
knighf  s  side,  b^ins  to  g^ve  him  an  account  what  castle  that  is,  and  how 
she  is  enchanted  in  it,  with  sundry  other  matters,  which  surprise  the  knight, 
and  raise  the  admiration  of  those  who  read  his  history.  I  will  enlarge  no 
further  upon  this ;  for  from  hence  you  may  conclude  that  whatever  part 
one  reads,  of  whatever  history  of  knights-errant,  must  needs  cause  delight 
and  wonder  in  the  reader.  Believe  me,  then,  Sir,  and  as  I  have  already 
hinted,  read  these  books,  and  you  will  find  that  they  will  banish  all  your 
melancholy,  and  meliorate  your  disposition,  if  it  happens  to  be  a  bad  one. 
This  I  can  say  for  myr^  that  since  I  have  been  a  knight-errant,  I  am 
become  valiant,  civil,  liberal,  well-bred,  generous,  courteous,  daring,  affable, 
patient,  a  sufferer  of  toils,  imprisonments,  and  enchantments ;  and  though 
it  be  so  little  a  while  since  I  saw  myself  locked  up  in  a  cage  like  a  msul- 
man,  yet  I  expect,  by  the  valour  of  my  arm,  Heaven  favouring,  and  fortune 
not  opposing,  in  a  few  days  to  see  myself  king  of  some  kingdom,  in  which 
I  may  display  the  gratitude  and  liberality  endosed  in  this  breast  of  mine ; 
for,  upon  my  faith,  Sir,  the  poor  man  is  disabled  fcom  practising  the  virtue 
of  liberality,  though  he  possess  it  in  never  so  eminent  a  degree;  and  the 
gratitude  which  consists  only  in  inclination  is  a  dead  thing,  even  as  faith 
without  works  is  dead.  For  which  reason  I  should  be  gbd  that  fortune 
would  offer  me  speedily  some  opportunity  of  becoming  an  emperor,  that  I 
DCiay  show  my  heart  by  doing  good  to  my  friends,  especially  to  poor 
Sancho  Panza  here,  my  squire,  who  is  the  honestest  man  in  the  world ;  and 
I  would  frdn  bestow  on  him  an  earldom,  as  I  have  long  since  promised 
him,  but  that  I  fear  he  will  not  have  ability  sufficient  to  govern  his  estate.  ** 
Sancho  overheard  his  master's  last  words,  to  whom  he  said  :  "  Take  you 
the  pains,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  to  procure  me  this  same  earldom,  so  often 
promised  by  you,  and  so  long  expected  by  me ;  for  I  assure  you  I  shall  not 
want  far  ability  sufficient  to  govern  it.  But  supposing  I  had  not,  I  have 
heard  say,  there  are  people  in  the  world  who  take  lordships  to  farm,  paying 
the  owners  so  much  a  year,  and  taking  upon  themselves  the  whole  manage- 
ment thereof^  whilst  the  lord  himself,  with  outstretched  legs,  lies  along  at 
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his  ease,  enjoying  the  rent  they  give  him,  without  concerning  himself  any 
further  about  it  Just  so  will  I  do,  and  give  m3rself  no  more  trouble  than 
needs  must,  but  immediately  surrender  all  up,  and  live  upon  my  rents  like 
any  duke,  and  let  the  world  rub." — "  This,  brother  Sancho,"  replied  the 
canon,  "  is  to  be  understood  only  as  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  revenue ;  but 
as  to  tiie  administration  of  justice,  the  lord  himself  must  look  to  that;  and 
for  this  abilit|r,  sound  judgment,  and  especially  an  upright  intention,  are 
required ;  for  if  these  be  wanting  in  the  beginnings,  the  means  and  ends  will 
always  be  erroneous ;  and  therefore  God  usually  prospers  the  good  inten- 
tions of  the  simple,  and  disappoints  the  evil  designs  of  the  cunning." — "  I 
CO  not  understand  these  philosophies,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  I  only  know, 
I  wish  I  may  as  speedily  have  the  earldom,  as  I  should  know  how  to 
govern  it ;  for  I  have  as  large  a  soul  as  another,  and  as  large  a  body  as  the 
best  of  them ;  and  I  should  be  as  much  king  of  my  own  dominion  as  any 
one  is  of  his ;  and  being  so,  I  would  do  what  I  pleased !  and  doing  what  I 
pleased,  I  should  have  my  will ;  and  having  my  will,  I  should  be  con- 
tented ;  and  when  one  is  contented,  there  is  no  more  to  be  desired ;  and 
when  there  is  no  more  to  be  desired,  there's  an  end  of  it ;  and  let  the  estate 
come,  and  God  be  with  ye ;  and  let  us  see  it,  as  one  blind  man  said  to 
another." — ''These  are  no  bad  philosophies,  as  you  say,  Sancho,"  added 
the  canon;  "nevertheless,  there  is  a  great  deid  more  to  be  said  upon 
the  subject  of  earldoms."  To  which  Don  Quixote  replied :  "  I  know  not 
what  more  may  be  said;  only  I  govern  mysdf  by  the  example  of  the  great 
Amadis  de  Gaul,  who  made  his  squire  Knight  of  the  Firm  Island;  and 
therefore  I  may,  without  scruple  of  conscience,  make  an  earl  of  Sancho 
Panza,  who  is  one  of  the  best  squires  that  ever  knight-errant  had"  The 
canon  was  amazed  at  Don  Quixote's  methodical  and  orderly  madness,  the 
manner  of  his  describing  the  adventure  of  the  knight  of  the  lake,  the  im- 
pression made  upon  him  by  those  p»:emeditated  lies  he  had  read  in  his 
books ;  and  lastly,  he  admired  the  simplicity  of  Sancho,  who  so  vehemoitly 
desired  to  obtain  the  earldom  his  master  had  promised  him. 

By  this  time  the  canon's  servants,  who  went  to  the  inn  for  the  sumpter- 
mule,  were  come  back ;  and  spreading  a  carpet  on  the  green  grass,  they  sat 
down  under  the  shade  of  some  trees,  and  dined  there,  that  the  waggonar 
might  not  lose  the  conveniency  of  that  fresh  pasture,  as  we  have  said 
before.  And  while  they  were  eating,  they  heard  on  a  sudden  a  loud  noise, 
and  the  sound  of  a  little  bell  in  a  thicket  of  briers  and  thorns  that  was  hard 
by;  and  at  the  same  instant,  they  saw  a  very  beautiful  she-goat,  speckled 
with  black,  white,  and  grey,  run  out  of  the  thicket  After  her  came  a  goat- 
herd, calling  to  her  aloud,  in  his  wonted  language,  to  stop  and  come  bade  to 
the  fold.  .The  fugitive  goat,  trembling  and  afirighted,  betook  herself  to  the 
company,  as  it  were  for  their  protection,  and  there  she  stopped  The  goat- 
herd came  up,  and  taking  her  by  the  horns,  as  if  she  were  capable  of  dis- 
course and  reasoning,  he  said  to  her:  "Ah,  wanton  spotted  fool  1  what 
caprice  hath  made  thee  halt  thus  of  late  days?  What  wolves  wait  for 
thee,  child?  Wilt  thou  tell  me,  pretty  one,  what  this  means?  But  what 
else  can  it  mean,  but  that  thou  art  a  female,  and* therefore  canst  not  be 
quiet?  A  curse  on  thy  humours,  and  on  all  theirs  whom  thou  resemblest 
so  much  1  Turn  back,  my  love,  turn  back ;  for  though,  perhaps,  you  will 
not  be  so  contented,  at  least,  you  will  be  more  safe  in  your  own  fold,  and 
among  your  own  companions ;  and  if  you,  who  are  to  look  after  and  guide 
them,  go  yourself  so  much  astray,  what  must  become  of  them?"    The 
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goatherd's  words  delighted  all  the  hearers  extremely,  especially  the  canon, 
who  said  to  him :  "  I  entreat  you,  brother,  be  not  in  such  a  hurry  to  force 
back  this  goat  so  soon  to  her  fold ;  for  since,  as  you  say,  she  is  a  female, 
she  will  follow  her  own  natural  instinct,  though  you  take  never  so  much 
pains  to  hinder  her.  Come,  take  this  morsel,  and  then  drink ;  whereby 
you  will  temper  your  choler,  and  in  the  meanwhile  the  goat  will  rest  her- 
self." And  in  saying  this,  he  gave  him  the  hinder  quarter  of  a  cold  rabbit 
on  the  point  of  a  forL  The  goatherd  took  it,  and  thanked  him ;  then 
drank,  and  sat  down  quietly,  and  said :  "  I  would  not  have  you,  gentlemen, 
take  me  for  a  foolish  fellow,  for  having  talked  sense  to  this  animal ;  for  in 
truth,  the  words  I  spoke  to  her  are  not  without  a  mystery.  I  am  a  country 
fellow,  it  is  true,  yet  not  so  much  a  rustic  but  I  know  the  difference 
between  conver^g  with  men  and  beasts." — "  I  verily  believe  you,"  said  the 
priest;  '*for  I  have  found  by  experience  that  the  mountains  breed  learned 
men,  and  the  cottages  of  shepherds  contain  philosophers." — *'At  least, 
Sir,"  replied  the  goatherd,  "  they  afford  men  who  have  some  knowledge 
from  experience;  and  to  convince  you  of  this  truth,  though  I  seem  to 
invite  myself  without  being  asked,  if  it  be  not  tiresome  to  you,  and  if  you 
please,  gentlemen,  to  lend  me  your  attention,  I  will  tell  you  a  true  story, 
which  will  confirm  what  I  and  this  same  gentleman  (pointing  to  the  priest), 
have  said." 

To  this  Don  Quixote  answered :  "  As  this  business  has  somewhat  of 
the  face  of  an  adventure,  I,  for  my  part,  will  listen  to  you,  brother,  with  all 
my  heart,  and  so  will  eJi  these  gentlemen,  being  discreet  and  ingenious 
persons,  and  such  as  love  to  hear  curious  novelties,  that  surprise,  gladden, 
and  entertain  the  senses,  as  I  do  not  doubt  but  your  story  will  do.  Begin 
then,  friend,  for  we  will  all  hearken." — *^  I  draw  my  stake,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"and  hie  me  with  this  pasty  to  yonder  brook,  when  I  intend  to  stuff  myself 
for  three  days ;  for  I  have  heard  my  master  Don  Quixote  say,  that  the 
squire  of  a  knight-errant  must  eat,  when  he  has  it,  until  he  can  eat  no 
longer,  because  it  often  happens  that  they  get  into  some  wood  so  intricate, 
that  there  is  no  hitting  the  way  out  in  six  days ;  and  then,  if  a  man  has 
not  his  belly  well  lined,  or  his  wallet  well  provided,  there  he  may  remain, 
and  c^en  does  remain,  until  he  is  turned  into  mummy." — "  You  are  in  the 
right,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote :  "  go  whither  you  will,  and  eat  what  you 
can,  for  I  am  already  sated,  and  want  only  to  give  nly  mind  its  repast, 
which  I  am  going  to  do  by  listening  to  this  honest  man's  story." — "  We  all 
do  the  same,"  added  the  canon,  and  then  desired  the  goatherd  to  begin  the 
tale  he  had  promised.  The  goatherd  gave  the  goat,  which  he  held  by 
the  horns,  two  slaps  on  the  back  with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  saying :  "  Lie 
down  by  me,  spedded  fool ;  for  we  have  time  and  to  spare  for  returning 
to  our  fold."  The  goat  seemed  to  understand  him ;  for  as  soon  as  her 
master  was  seated,  she  laid  herself  close  by  him  very  quietly,  and  looking 
up  in  his  face,  seemed  to  signify  she  was  attentive  to  what  the  goatherd 
was  going  to  relate,  who  b^;an  his  story  in  this  manner. 
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CHAP.  LI. 

Which  treats  of  what  the  Goatherd  related  to  all  those  who  accompanied  Don  Quixote. 

"Three  leagues  from  this  valley  there  is  a  town,  which  though  but  small, 
is  one  of  the  richest  in  all  these  parts ;  and  therein  dwelt  a  farmer  of  so 
good  a  character,  that  though  esteem  is  usually  annexed  to  riches,  yet  he 
was  more  respected  for  his  virtue  than  for  the  wealth  he  possessed.  But 
that  which  completed  his  happiness,  as  he  used  to  say  himself,  was  his 
having  a  daughter  of  such  extraordinary  beauty,  rare  discretion,  graceful- 
ness, and  virtue,  that  whoever  knew  and  beheld  her  was  in  admiration  at 
the  surpassing  endowments  wherewith  Heaven  and  nature  had  enriched  her. 
When  a  child,  she  was  pretty,  and  as  she  grew  up  became  still  more  and 
more  beautiful,  until  at  the  age  of  sixteen  she  was  beauty  itself.  And  now 
the  fame  of  her  beauty  b^an  to  extend  itself  through  all  the  neighbouring 
villages :  do  I  say  through  the  neighbounng  villages  only  ?  It  spread  itself 
to  the  remotest  cities,  and  even  made  its  way  into  the  palaces  of  kings,  and 
reached  the  ears  of  all  sorts  of  people,  who  came  to  see  her  from  all  parts, 
as  if  she  had  been  some  relic,  or  wonder-working  image.  Her  father 
guarded  her,  and  she  guarded  herself;  for  there  are  no  padlocks,  bolts,  or 
bars,  that  secure  a  maiden  better  than  her  own  reserve.  The  weadth  of  the 
father,  and  the  beauty  of  the  daughter,  induced  many,  both  of  the  town 
and  strangers,  to  demand  her  to  wife.  But  he  whose  right  it  was  to  dispose 
of  so  precious  a  jewel  was  perplexed,  not  knowing  amidst  the  great  number 
of  importunate  suitors  on  whom  to  bestow  her.  Among  the  many  who 
were  thus  disposed  I  was  one,  and  flattered  m3rself  with  many  and  great 
hopes  of  success  as  being  known  to  her  father,  bom  in  the  same  village, 
untainted  in  blood,  in  the  flower  of  my  age,  tolerably  rich,  and  of  no 
despicable  understanding.  With  the  very  same  advant^^es  another  of  our 
village  demanded  her  also  in  marriage,  which  occasioned  a  suspense  and 
balancing  of  her  father's  will,  who  thought  his  daughter  would  be  very  well 
matched  with  either  of  us ;  and  to  get  out  of  this  perplexity,  he  determined 
to  acquaint  Leandra  with  it,  for  that  is  the  rich  maiden's  name  who  has 
reduced  me  to  this  wretched  state,  considering  that  since  our  pretensions 
were  equal,  it  was  best  to  leave  the  choice  to  his  beloved  daughter ;  an 
example  worthy  the  imitation  of  all  parents  who  would  marry  their  children. 
I  do  not  say  they  should  give  them  their  choice  in  things  prejudicial ;  but 
they  should  propose  to  them  good  ones,  and  out  of  them  let  them  choose 
to  their  minds.  For  my  part,  I  know  not  what  was  Leandra's  liking :  I 
only  know,  that  her  father  put  us  both  off  by  pleading  the  too  tender  age 
of  his  daughter,  and  with  such  general  expressions  as  neither  laid  any 
obUgations  upon  him,  nor  disobliged  either  of  us.  My  rival's  name  is 
Anselmo,  and  mine  Eugenio;  for  it  is  fit  you  should  know  the  names  of 
the  persons  concerned  in  this  tragedy,  the  catastrophe  of  which  is  still 
depending,  though  one  may  easily  foresee  it  will  be  disastrous. 

"  About  that  time  there  came  to  our  town  one  Vincent  de  la  Rosa,  son 
of  a  poor  farmer  of  the  same  village ;  which  Vincent  was  come  out  of  Italy 
and  other  countries,  where  he  had  served  in  the  wars.  A  captain  who 
happened  to  march  that  way  with  his  company  had  carried  him  away  horn 
our  town  at  twelve  years  of  age,  and  the  young  man  returned  at  the  end  of 
twelve  years  more,  in  the  garb  of  a  soldier,  set  ofi"  with  a  thousand  coloon, 
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and  hung  with  a  thousand  crystal  trinkets  and  fine  steel  chains.  To-day 
he  put  on  one  finery,  to-morrow  another ;  but  all  slight  and  counterfeit,  of 
little  weight  and  less  value.  The  country  folks,  who  are  naturally  malicious, 
and  if  they  have  ever  so  little  leisure,  are  malice  itself,  observed  and 
reckoned  up  all  his  trappings  and  gewgaws,  and  found  that  he  had  three 
suits  of  apparel  of  different  colours,  with  hose  and  gartei^s  to  them ;  but  he 
disguised  them  so  many  different  ways,  and  with  many  inventions,  that  if 
one  had  not  counted  them,  you  would  have  sworn  he  had  had  about  ten 
different  suits,  and  above  twenty  plumes  of  feathers.  And  let  not  what  I 
have  been  saying  of  his  dress  be  looked  upon  as  impertinent  or  superfluous ; 
for  it  makes  a  considerable  part  of  this  story.  He  used  to  seat  himself  on 
a  stone  bench,  under  a  great  poplar  tree  in  our  market-place,  and  there  he 
would  hold  us  all  gaping,  and  listening  to  the  exploits  he  would  be  telling 
us.  There  was  no  country  on  the  whole  globe  he  had  not  seen,  nor  battle 
he  had  not  been  in.  He  had  slain  more  Moors  than  are  in  Morocco  and 
Tunis,  and  fought  more  duels,  as  he  said,  than  Gante,  Luna,  Di^o  Garcia 
de  Paredes,  and  a  thousand  others,  and  always  came  off  victorious,  without 
having  lost  a  drop  of  blood.  Then  again  he  would  be  showing  us  marks 
of  wounds,  which,  though  they  were  not  to  be  discerned,  he  would  persuade 
us  were  so  many  musket  shots  received  in  several  actions  and  fights.  In  a 
word,  with  an  unheard-of  arrogance,  he  would  Thou  his  equals  and  acquaint- 
ance, saying,  his  arm  was  his  father,  his  deeds  his  pedigree,  and  that  under 
the  title  of  soldier  he  owed  the  king  himself  nothing.  To  these  bravadoes 
was  added,  his  being  somewhat  of  a  musician,  and  scratching  a  little  upon 
the  guitar,  which  some  said  he  would  make  speak.  But  his  graces  and 
accomplishments  did  not  end  here ;  for  he  was  also  a  bit  of  a  poet,  and 
would  compose  a  ballad  a  league  and  a  half  in  length,  on  every  childish 
accident  that  passed  in  the  village. 

"Now  this  soldier  whom  I  have  here  described,  this  Vincent  de  la 
Rosa,  this  hero,  this  gallant,  this  musician,  this  poet,  was  often  seen  and 
admired  by  Leandra,  from  a  window  of  her  house,  which  faced  the  market- 
place. She  was  struck  with  the  tinsel  of  his  gaudy  apparel :  his  ballads 
enchanted  her ;  and  he  gave  at  least  twenty  copies  about  of  all  he  com- 
posed ;  the  exploits  he  related  of  himself  reached  her  ears :  lastly  (for  so  it 
seems  the  devil  has  ordained)  she  fell  downright  in  love  with  him,  before 
he  had  entertained  the  presumption  of  courting  her.  And  as  in  affairs  of 
love  none  are  so  easily  accomplished  as  those  which  are  favoured  by  the 
inclination  of  the  lady,  Leandra  and  Vincent  easily  ca!me  to  an  agreement, 
and  before  any  of  the  multitude  of  her  suitors  had  the  least  suspicion  of 
her  design,  she  had  already  accomplished  it :  for  she  left  the  house  of  her 
dear  and  beloved  father  (for  mother  she  had  none),  and  absented  herself 
from  the  town  with  the  soldier,  who  came  off  with  this  attempt  more 
triumphantly  than  from  any  of  those  others  he  had  so  arrogantly  boasted 
of.  This  event  amazed  the  whole  town,  and  all  that  heard  anything  of  it 
I,  for  my  part,  was  confounded,  Anselmo  astonished,  her  father  sad,  her 
kindred  ashamed,  justice  alarmed,  and  the  troopers  of  the  Holy  Brother- 
hood in  readiness.  They  beset  the  highways,  and  searched  the  woods, 
leaving  no  place  unexamined  \  and,  at  the  end  of  three  days,  they  found 
the  poor  fond  Leandra  in  a  cave  of  a  mountain,  naked  to  her  shift,  and 
stripped  of  a  large  sum  of  money  and  several  valuable  jewels  she  had  carried 
away  from  home. '  They  brought  her  back  into  the  presence  of  her  discon- 
solate father :  they  asked  her  how  this  misfortune  had  befallen  her ;  she 
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readily  confessed  that  Vincent  de  la  Rosa  had  deceived  her,  and  upon 
promise  of  marriage,  had  persuaded  her  to  leave  her  father's  house,  telling 
her  he  would  carry  her  to  Naples,  the  richest  and  most  delicious  city  of 
the  whole  world ;  that  she,  through  too  much  credulity  and  inadvertency, 
had  believed  him,  and  robbing  her  father,  had  put  all  into  his  hands  the 
night  she  was  first  missing ;  and  that  he  conveyed  her  to  a  craggy  mountain, 
and  shut  her  up  in  that  cave  in  which  they  had  found  her.  She  also  re- 
lated to  them  how  the  soldier  plundered  her  of  everything  but  her  honour, 
and  left  her  there,  and  fled :  a  circumstance  which  made  us  all  wonder 
afresh ;  for  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  persuade  us  of  the  young  man's  con- 
tinency :  but  she  affirmed  it  with  so  much  earnestness,  that  her  father  was 
in  some  sort  comforted,  making  no  great  account  of  the  other  riches  the 
soldier  had  taken  from  his  daughter,  since  he  had  left  her  that  jewel,  which 
once  lost,  can  never  be  recovered. 

"  The  very  same  day  that  Leandra  returned  she  disappeared  again  from 
our  eyes,  her  father  sending  and  shutting  her  up  in  a  nunnery  belonging  to 
a  town  not  far  distant,  in  hopes  that  time  might  wear  off  a  good  part  of 
the  reproach  his  daughter  has  brought  upon  herselfl  Her  tender  years  were 
some  excuse  for  her  fault,  especially  with  those  who  had  no  interest  in  her 
being  good  or  bad ;  but  they  who  are  acquainted  with  her  good  sense  and 
understanding,  could  not  ascribe  her  fault  to  her  ignorance,  but  to  her 
levity,  and  to  the  natural  propensity  of  the  sex,  which  is  genendly  unthink- 
ing and  disorderly.  Leandra  being  shut  up,  Anselmo's  eyes  were  blinded ; 
at  least  they  saw  nothing  that  could  afford  them  any  satisfaction;  and 
mine  were  in  darkness,  without  light  to  direct  them  to  any  pleasurable 
object  The  absence  of  Leandra  increased  our  sadness  and  diminished 
our  patience ;  we  cursed  the  soldier's  finery,  and  detested  her  father's  want 
of  precaution.  At  last  Anselmo  and  I  agreed  to  quit  the  town,  and  betake 
ourselves  to  this  valley,  where,  he  feeding  a  great  number  of  sheep  of  his 
own,  and  I  a  numerous  herd  of  goats  of  mine,  we  pass  our  lives  among 
these  trees,  giving  vent  to  our  passions,  either  singing  together  the  praises 
or  reproaches  of  the  fair  Leandra,  or  sighing  alone,  and  each  apart  com- 
municating our  plaints  to  Heaven.  Several  others  of  Leandra's  suitors,  in 
imitation  of  us,  are  come  to  these  rocky  mountains,  practising  the  same 
employments ;  and  they  are  so  numerous,  that  this  place  seems  to  be  con- 
verted into  the  pastoral  Arcadia,  it  is  so  full  of  shepherds  and  folds ;  nor 
is  there  any  part  of  it  where  the  name  of  the  beautiful  Leandra  is  not 
heard.  One  utters  execrations  against  her,  calling  her  fond,  fickle,  and 
immodest :  another  condemns  her  forwardness  and  levity ;  some  excuse 
and  pardon  her;  others  arraign  and  condemn  her:  one  celebrates  her 
beauty ;  another  rails  at  her  ill  qualities :  in  short,  all  blame,  and  all  adore 
her;  and  the  madness  of  all  rises  to  that  pitch,  that  some  complain  of  her 
disdain  who  never  spoke  to  her,  yea  some  there  are  who  bemoan  themselves 
and  feel  the  raging  disease  of  jealousy,  though  she  never  gave  any  occasion 
for  it ;  for,  as  I  have  said,  her  guilt  was  known  before  her  inclination. 
There  is  no  hollow  of  a  rock,  nor  brink  of  a  rivulet,  nor  shade  of  a  tree, 
that  is  not  occupied  by  some  shepherd  who  is  recounting  his  misfortunes 
to  the  air ;  the  echo,  wherever  it  can  be  formed,  repeats  the  name  of 
Leandra;  the  mountains  resound  with  Leandra;  the  brooks  murmur 
Leandra :  in  short,  Leandra  holds  us  all  in  suspense  and  enchanted,  hoping 
without  hope,  and  fearing  without  knowing  what.  Among  these  extravagant 
madmen,  he  who  shows  the  least  and  the  most  sense,  is  my  rival  AnselmOi 
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who  having  so  many  other  causes  of  complaint,  complains  only  of  absence; 
and  to  the  sound  of  a  rebec,  which  he  touches  to  admiration,  pours  forth 
his  complaints  in  verses,  which  discover  an  excellent  genius.  I  follow  an 
easier,  and  in  my  opinion,  a  better  way,  which  is,  to  inveigh  against  the 
levity  of  women,  their  inconstancy  and  double-dealing,  their  lifeless 
promises,  and  broken  faith ;  and,  in  short,  the  little  discretion  they  show 
in  placing  their  affections  or  making  their  choice. 

"  This,  gentlemen,  was  the  occasion  of  the  expressions  and  language  I 
used  to  this  goat,  when  I  came  hither ;  for,  being  a  female  I  despise  her, 
though  she  be  the  best  of  all  my  flock.  This  is  the  story  I  promised  to 
tell  you :  if  I  have  been  tedious  in  the  relation,  I  will  endeavour  to  make 
you  amends  by  my  service ;  my  cottage  is  hard  by,  where  I  have  new  milk, 
and  yery  savoury  cheese,  with  variety  of  fruits  of  the  season,  not  less  agree- 
able to  the  sight  than  to  the  taste." 


CHAP.  LII. 

Of  the  (Juarrel  between  Don  Quixote  and  the  Goatherd,  with  the  rare  Adventure  of 
the  Discipliiiants,  which  he  happily  accomplished  with  the  Sweat  of  his  Brows. 

The  goatherd's  tale  gave  a  general  pleasure  to  all  that  heard  it,  especially 
to  the  canon,  who,  with  an  unusual  curiosity,  took  notice  of  his  manner  of 
telling  it,  in  which  he  discovered  more  of  the  polite  courtier  than  of  the 
rude  goatherd ;  and  therefore  he  said,  that  the  priest  was  very  much  in  the 
right  in  affirming  that  the  mountains  produced  men  of  letters.  They  all 
offered  their  service  to  Eugenio :  but  the  most  liberal  of  his  offers  upon 
this  occasion  was  Don  Quixote,  who  said  to  him :  "  In  truth,  brother  goat- 
herd, were  I  in  a  capacity  of  undertaking  any  new  adventure,  I  would 
immediately  set  forward  to  do  you  a  good  turn,  by  fetching  Leandra  out  of 
the  nunnery,  in  which,  doubtless,  she  is  detained  against  her  will,  in  spite 
of  the  abbess  and  all  opposers,  and  putting  her  into  your  hands,  to  be 
disposed  of  at  your  pleasure,  so  far  as  is  consistent  with  the  laws  of  chivalry, 
which  enjoin,  that  no  kind  of  violence  be  offered  to  damsels ;  though  1 
hope  in  God  our  Lord,  that  the  power  of  one  malicious  enchanter  shall  not 
be  so  prevalent  but  that  the  power  of  another  and  a  better  intentioned  one 
may  prevail  over  it ;  and  then  I  promise  you  my  aid  and  protection,  as  I 
am  obliged  by  my  profession,  which  is  no  other  than  to  favour  the  weak 
and  necessitous."  The  goatherd  stared  at  Don  Quixote;  and  observing 
his  bad  plight  and  scurvy  appearance,  he  whispered  the  barber,  who  sat 
next  him  :  "  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  this  man,  who  makes  such  a  strange  figure, 
and  talks  so  extravagantly?" — "Who  should  it  be,"  answered  the  barber, 
"  but  the  famous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  redresser  of  injuries,  the 
righter  of  wrongs,  the  relief  of  maidens,  the  dread  of  giants,  and  the  con- 
queror of  battles  ?  " — "  This,"  said  the  goatherd,  "  is  like  what  we  read  of 
in  the  books  of  knights-errant,  who  did  all  that  you  tell  me  of  this  n)an  ; 
though,  as  I  take  it,  either  your  worship  is  in  jest,  or  the  apartments  in  this 
gentleman's  skull  are  unturnished." — "You  are  a  very  great  rascal,"  said 
Don  Quhcote,  at  this  instant,  "and  you  are  the  empty-skulled  and  the 
shallow-brained ;  for  I  am  fuller  than  ever  was  the  whoreson  drab  that  bore 
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thee ;"  and  so  saying,  and  muttering  on,  he  snatched  up  a  loaf  that  was 
near  him,  and  with  it  struck  the  goatherd  full  in  the  face,  with  so  much 
fury,  that  he  laid  his  nose  flat.  The  goatherd,  who  did  not  imderstand 
raillery,  perceiving  how  much  in  earnest  he  was  treated,  without  any  respect 
to  the  carpet  or  table-cloth,  or  to  the  company  that  sat  about  it,  leaped 
upon  Don  Quixote,  and,  gripping  him  by  the  throat  with  both  hands,  would 
doubtless  have  strangled  him,  had  not  Sancho  Panza  come  up  in  that 
instant,  and,  taking  him  by  the  shoulders,  thrown  him  back  on  the  table, 
breaking  the  dishes  and  platters,  and  spilling  and  overturning  all  that  was 
upon  it  Don  Quixote  finding  himself  loose,  ran  at  the  goatherd,  who 
being  kicked  and  trampled  upon  by  Sancho,  and  his  face  all  over  blood, 
was  feeling  about  upon  all-four  for  some  knife  or  other,  to  take  a  bloody 
revenge ;  but  the  canon  and  the  priest  prevented  him ;  and  the  barbei 
contrived  it  so,  that  the  goatherd  got  Don  Quixote  under  him,  on  whom  he 
poured  such  a  shower  of  buffets,  that  there  rained  as  much  blood  from  the 
visage  of  the  poor  knight  as  there  did  from  his  owa  The  canon  and  the 
priest  were  ready  to  burst  with  laughter;  the  troopers  of  the  Holy  Brother- 
hood danced  and  capered  for  joy ;  and  they  stood  hallooing  them  on  as 
people  do  dogs  when  they  are  fighting ;  only  Sancho  was  at  his  wits'  end, 
not  being  able  to  get  loose  from  one  erf  the  canon's  servants,  who  held  him 
from  going  to  assist  his  master.  In  short,  while  all  were  in  high  joy  and 
merriment,  excepting  the  two  combatants,  who  were  still  worrying  one 
another,  on  a  sudden  they  heard  the  sound  of  a  trumpet,  so  dismal,  that  it 
made  them  timi  their  faces  towards  the  way  from  whence  they  fancied  the 
sound  came ;  but  he  who  was  most  surprised  at  hearing  it  was  Don  Quixote, 
who,  though  he  was  under  the  goatherd,  sorely  against  his  will,  and  more 
than  indifferently  mauled,  said  to  him :  "  Brother  devil  (for  it  is  impossible 
you  should  be  anything  else,  since  you  have  had  the  valour  and  strength  to 
subdue  mine),  truce,  I  beseech  you,  for  one  hour ;  for  the  dolorous  sound 
of  that  trumpet  which  reaches  our  ears,  seems  to  summon  me  to  some  new 
adventure."  The  goatherd,  who  by  this  time  was  pretty  well  weary  of 
mauling  and  being  mauled,  immediately  let  him  go,  and  Don  Quixote 
getting  upon  his  legs,  turned  his  face  toward  the  place  whence  the  sound 
came,  and  presently  saw  several  people  descending  from  a  rising  ground, 
arrayed  in  white,  after  the  manner  of  disciplinants.^^^ 

The  case  was,  that  the  clouds  that  year  had  failed  to  refresh  the  earth 
with  seasonable  showers,  and  throughout  all  the  villages  of  that  district  they 
made  processions,  disciplines,  and  public  prayers,  beseeching  God  to  open 
the  hands  of  his  mercy,  and  send  them  rain :  and  for  this  purpose  the 
p)eople  of  a  town  hard  by  were  coming  in  procession  to  a  devout  hermitage, 
built  upon  the  side  of  a  hill  bordering  upon  that  valley.  Don  Quixote 
perceiving  the  strange  attire  of  the  disciplinants,  without  recollecting  how 
often  he  must  have  seen  the  like  before,  imagined  it  was  some  adventure, 
and  that  it  belonged  to  him  alone^  as  a  knight-errant,  to  undertake  it ;  and 
he  was  the  more  confirmed  in  this  fancy  by  thinking,  that  an  image  they 
had  with  them,  covered  with  black,  ^^®  was  some  lady  of  note,  whom  those 
miscreants  and  discourteous  ruffians  were  forcing  away.  And  no  sooner 
had  he  taken  this  into  his  head,  than  he  ran  with  great  agility  to  Rozinante, 
who  was  grazing  about ;  and  taking  the  bridle  and  buckler  from  the  pommel 
of  the  siaddle,  he  bridled  him  in  a  trice,  and  demanding  from  Sancho  his 
sword,  he  mounted  Rorinante,  and  braced  his  target,  and  with  a  loud  voice 
■aid  to  all  that  were  present :  **  Now,  my  worthy  companions,  you  shall  see 
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of  what  consequence  it  is,  that  there  are  in  the  world  such  as  profess  the 
order  of  chivalry :  now  I  say,  you  shall  see,  by  my  restoring  liberty  to  that 
good  lady,  who  is  carried  captive  yonder,  whether  knights-errant  are  to  be 
valued  or  not"  And  so  saying,  he  laid  legs  to  Rozinante,  for  spurs  he  had 
none,  and  on  a  hand-gallop,  for  we  nowhere  read,  in  all  this  faithful  history, 
that  ever  Rozinante  went  full-speed,  he  ran  to  encounter  the  disciplinants ; 
the  priest,  the  canon,  and  the  barber,  in  vain  endeavouring  to  stop  him ; 
and  in  vain  did  Sancho  cry  out,  saying :  "  Whither  go  you.  Signer  Don 
Quixote  ?  What  devils  are  in  you  that  instigate  you  to  assault  the  Catholic 
faith  ?  Consider,  a  curse  on  me !  that  this  is  a  procession  of  disciplinants, 
and  that  the  lady  carried  upon  the  bier  is  an  image  of  the  blessed  and  im- 
maculate Virgin :  have  a  care  what  you  do ;  for  this  once  I  am  sure  you  do 
not  know."  Sancho  wearied  himself  to  no  purpose ;  for  his  master  was  so 
bent  upon  encountering  the  men  in  white,  and  delivering  the  mourning 
lady,  that  he  heard  not  a  word,  and,  if  he  had,  would  not  have  come  back, 
though  the  king  himself  had  commanded  him. 

Being  now  come  up  to  the  procession,  he  checked  Rozinante,  who 
already  Imd  a  desire  to  rest  a  little,  and,  with  a  disordered  and  hoarse  voice, 
said :  "  You  there,  who  cover  your  faces,  for  no  good  I  suppose,  stop,  and 
give  ear  to  what  I  shall  say.**  The  first  who  stopped  were  they  who 
carried  the  image ;  and  one  of  the  four  ecclesiastics,  who  sung  the  litanies, 
observing  the  strange  figure  of  Don  Quixote,  the  leanness  of  Rozinante, 
and  other  ridiculous  circumstances  attending  the  knight,  answered  him, 
saying :  **  Good  brother,  if  you  have  anything  to  say  to  us,  say  it  quickly ; 
for  these  our  brethren  are  tearing  their  flesh  to  pieces,  and  we  cannot,  nor 
is  it  reasonable  we  should,  stop  to  hear  anything,  unless  it  be  so  short  that 
it  may  be  said  in  two  words." — "  I  will  say  it  in  one,"  replied  Don  Quixote, 
"  and  it  is  this :  that  you  immediately  set  at  Uberty  that  fair  lady,  whose 
tears  and  sorrowful  countenance  are  evident  tokens  of  her  being  carried 
away  against  her  will,  and  that  you  have  done  her  some  notorious  injury ; 
and  I,  who  was  bom  into  the  world  on  purpose  to  redress  such  wrongs, 
will  not  suffer  you  to  proceed  one  step  farther,  until  you  have  given  her 
the  liberty  she  desires  and  deserves."  By  these  expressions,  all  that  heard 
them  gathered  that  Don  Quixote  must  be  some  madman ;  upon  which 
they  fell  a-lailghing  very  heartily ;  which  was  adding  fuel  to  the  fire  of  Don 
Quixote's  choler ;  for,  without  saying  a  word  more,  he  drew  his  sword,  and 
attacked  the  bearers ;  one  of  whom,  leaving  the  burden  to  his  comrades, 
stepped  forward  to  encounter  Don  Quixote,  brandishing  a  pole,  on  which 
he  rested  the  bier  when  they  made  a  stand ;  and  receiving  on  it  a  huge 
stroke,  which  the  knight  let  fly  at  him,  and  which  broke  it  in  two,  with 
what  remained  of  it  he  gave  Don  Quixote  such  a  blow  on  the  shoulder  of 
his  sword-arm,  that,  his  target  not  being  able  to  ward  ofl"  so  furious  an 
assault,  poor  Don  Quixote  fell  to  the  ground  in  evil  plight.  Sancho  Panza, 
who  came  puflSng  close  after  him,  perceiving  him  fallen,  called  out  to  his 
adversary  not  to  strike  him  again,  for  he  was  a  poor  enchanted  knight,  who 
never  had  done  anybody  harm  in  all  the  days  of  his  life.  But  that  which 
made  the  rustic  forbear  was  not  Sancho's  crying  out,  but  his  seeing  that 
Don  Quixote  stirred  neither  hand  nor  foot ;  and  so  believing  he  had  killed 
him,  in  all  haste  he  tucked  up  his  frock  under  his  girdle,  and  began  to  fly 
away  over  the  field  as  nimble  as  a  buck. 

By  this  time  all  Don  Quixote's  company  was  come  up,  and  the  pro-  ^ :; 

ccssioners  seeing  them  running  toward  diem,  and  with  them  the  troopers        ^ 
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of  the  Holy  Brotherhood  with  their  cross-bows,  began  to  fear  some  ill 
accident,  and  drew  up  in  a  circle  round  the  image ;  and,  lifting  up  their 
hoods,  ^^*  and  grasping  their  whips,  as  the  ecclesiastics  did  their  tapers,  they 
stood  expecting  the  assault,  determined  to  defend  themselves,  and  if  they 
could,  to  offend  their  aggressors.  But  fortune  ordered  it  better  than  they 
imagined  ;  for  all  that  Sancho  did  was  to  throw  himself  upon  the  body  of 
his  master,  and  to  pour  forth  the  most  dolorous  and  ridiculous  lamentation 
in  the  world,  believing  verily  that  he  was  dead.  The  priest  was  known  by 
another  who  came  in  the  procession,  and  their  being  acquainted  dissipated 
the  fear  of  the  two  squadrons.  The  first  priest  gave  the  second  an  account 
in  two  words  who  Don  Quixote  was ;  upon  which  he  and  the  whole  rout 
of  disciplinants  went  to  see  whether  the  poor  knight  was  dead  or  not,  and 
they  overheard  Sancho  Panza  say,  with  tears  in  his  eyes :  "  O  flower  of 
chivalry,  who  by  one  single  thwack  hast  finished  the  career  of  thy  well- 
spent  life !  O  glory  of  thy  race,  credit  and  renown  of  La  Mancha,  yea,  of 
the  whole  world,  which,  by  wanting  thee,  will  be  over-run  with  evil-doers, 
who  will  no  longer  fear  the  being  chastised  for  their  iniquities  !  O  liberal 
above  all  Alexanders,  seeing  that,  fox  eight  months'  service  only,  thou  hast 
given  me  the  best  island  the  sea  doth  compass  or  surround!  O  thou, 
that  wert  humble  with  the  haughty,  and  arrogant  with  the  humble,  under- 
taker of  dangers,  sufferer  of  affronts,  in  love  without  cause,  imitator  of  the 
good,  scourge  of  the  wicked,  enemy  of  the  base  ;  in  a  word,  knight-errant, 
which  is  all  that  can  be  said  1 "  ^^  At  Sancho's  cries  and  lamentations, 
Don  Quixote  revived,  and  the  first  word  he  said  was :  "  He  who  lives 
absented  from  thee,  sweetest  Dulcinea,  is  subject  to  greater  miseries  than 
these.  Help,  friend  Sancho,  to  lay  me  upon  the  enchanted  car ;  for  I  am 
no  longer  in  a  condition  to  press  the  saddle  of  Rozinante,  all  this  shoulder 
being  mashed  to  pieces." — "That  I  will  do  with  all  my  heart,  dear  Sir," 
answered  Sancho ;  **  and  let  us  return  home  in  company  of  these  gentlemen 
who  wish  you  well,  and  there  we  will  give  order  about  another  sally,  that 
may  prove  of  more  profit  and  renown.'* — "  You  say  well,  Sancho,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  **  and  it  will  be  great  prudence  in  us  to  wait  until  the  evil 
influence  of  the  stars,  which  now  reigns,  is  overpassed."  ^^  The  canon, 
the  priest,  and  the  barber  told  him  they  approved  his  resolution  ;  and  so, 
having  received  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  from  the  simplicities  of  Sancho 
Panza,  they  placed  Don  Quixote  in  the  waggon,  as  before. 

The  procession  resumed  its  former  order,  and  went  on  its  way.  The 
goatherd  bade  them  all  farewell  The  troopers  would  go  no  farther,  and  the 
priest  paid  them  what  they  had  agreed  for.  The  canon  desired  the  priest 
to  give  him  advice  of  what  befell  Don  Quixote,  and  whether  his  madness 
was  cured  or  continued,  and  so  took  leave,  and  pursued  his  journey.  In 
short,  they  all  parted,  and  took  their  several  ways,  leaving  the  priest,  the 
barber,  Don  Quixote,  and  Sancho,  with  good  Rozinante,  who  bore  all 
accidents  as  patiently  as  his  master.  The  waggoner  yoked  his  oxen,  and 
accommodated  Don  Quixote  on  a  truss  of  hay,  and  with  his  accustomed 
pace  jogged  on  the  way  the  priest  directed.  On  the  sixth  day  they  arrived 
at  Don  Quixote's  village,  and  entered  it  about  noon  ;  and  it  being  Sunday, 
all  the  people  were  standing  in  the  market-place,  through  the  midst  of 
which  Don  Quixote's  car  must  of  necessity  pass.  Everybody  ran  to  see 
who  was  in  the  wageon,  and  when  they  found  it  was  their  townsman,  they 
were  greatly  surprised,  and  a  boy  ran  full  speed  to  acquaint  the  house- 
keeper and  niece  that  their  uncle  and  master  was  coming  home,  weak  and 
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pale,  and  stretched  upon  a  truss  of  hay,  in  a  waggon  drawn  by  oxen.  It 
was  piteous  to  hear  the  outcries  the  two  good  women  raised,  to  see  the 
buffets  they  gave  themselves,  and  how  they  cursed  afresh  the  damned 
books  of  chivalry,  and  all  this  was  renewed  by  seeing  Don  Quixote  coming 
in  at  the  gate. 

Upon  the  news  of  Don  Quixote's  arrival,  Sancho  Panza's  wife,  who 
knew  her  husband  was  gone  with  him  to  s^rve  him  as  his  squire,  repaired 
thither ;  and  as  soon  as  she  saw  Sancho,  the  first  thing  she  asked  him  was, 
whether  the  ass  was  come  home  welL  Sancho  answered,  he  was,  and  in 
a  better  condition  than  his  master.  "The  Lord  be  praised,"  replied  she, 
"  for  so  great  a  mercy  to  me.  But  tell  me,  friend,  what  good  have  you 
got  by  your  squireship  ?  What  petticoat  do  you  bring  home  to  me,  and 
what  shoes  to  your  children  ?  " — **  I  bring  nothing  of  all  this,  dear  wife," 
quoth  Sancho;  "but  I  bnngotherthings  of  greater  moment  and  consequence." 
— "I  am  very  glad  of  that,"  answered  the  wife:  "pray  show  me  these 
things  of  greater  moment  and  consequence,  my  friend ;  for  I  would  fain 
see  them,  to  rejoice  this  heart  of  mine,  which  has  been  so  sad  and  dis- 
contented all  the  long  time  of  your  absence." — "  You  shall  see  them  at 
home,  wife,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  and  be  satisfied  at  present ;  for  if  it  please 
God  that  we  make  another  sally  in  quest  of  adventures,  you  will  soon  see 
me  an  earl,  or  governor  of  an  island,  and  not  an  ordinary  one  neither,  but 
one  of  the  best  that  is  to  be  had." — "  Grant  Heaven  it  may  be  so,  husband," 
said  the  wife,  "  for  we  have  need  enough  of  it.  But  pray  tell  me  what  you 
mean  by  islands ;  for  I  do  not  understand  you." — "  Honey  is  not  for  the 
mouth  of  an  ass,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  in  good  time  you  shall  see,  wife, 
yea,  and  admire  to  hear  yourself  styled  lad3rship  by  all  your  vassals." — 
"  What  do  you  mean,  Sancho,  by  ladyship,  islands,  and  vassals  ?  "  answered 
Teresa  Panza,  for  that  was  Sancho's  wife's  name,  though  they  were  not  of 
kin,  but  because  it  is  the  custom  in  La  Mancha  for  the  wife  to  take  the 
husband's  name.  "  Be  not  in  so  much  haste,  Teresa,  to  know  all  this," 
said  Sancho :  "  let  it  suffice  that  I  tell  you  the  truth,  and  sew  up  your 
mouth.  But  for  the  present  know  that  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  so 
pleasant  to  an  honest  man  as  to  be  squire  to  an  knight-errant,  and  seeker 
of  adventiues.  It  is  true,  indeed,  most  of  them  are  not  so  much  to  a  man's 
mind  as  he  could  wish ;  for  ninety-nine  of  a  hundred  one  meets  with  fall 
out  cross  and  unlucky.  This  I  know  by  experience ;  for  I  have  some- 
times come  off  tossed  in  a  blanket,  and  sometimes  well  cudgelled.  Yet, 
for  all  that,  it  is  a  fine  thing  to  be  in  expectation  of  accidents,  traversing 
mountains,  searching  woods,  marching  over  rocks,  visiting  castles,  lodging 
in  inns,  all  at  discretion,  and  the  devil  a  farthing  to  pay." 

All  this  discourse  passed  between  Sancho  Panza  and  his  wife  Teresa 
Panza,  while  the  housekeeper  and  the  niece  received  Don  Quixote,  and 
having  pulled  off  his  clothes,  laid  him  in  his  old  bed.  He  looked  at  them 
with  eyes  askew,  not  knowing  perfectly  where  he  was.  The  priest  charged 
'  the  niece  to  take  great  care,  and  make  much  of  her  uncle,  and  to  keep  a 
watchful  eye  over  him,  lest  he  should  once  more  give  them  the  slip,  telling 
her  what  difficulty  they  had  to  get  him  home  to  his  house.  Here  the  two 
women  exclaimed  afresh,  and  renewed  their  execrations  against  all  books 
of  chivalry,  begging  of  Heaven  to  confound  to  the  centre  of  the  abyss  the 
authors  of  so  many  lies  and  absurdities.  Lastly,  they  remained  fuU  of 
trouble  and  fear,  lest  they  should  lose  their  uncle  and  master,  as  soon  as 
ever  he  found  himself  a  littie  better;  and  it  fell  out  as  they  imagined. 
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But  the  author  of  this  history,  though  he  applied  hiniself,  with  the  utmost 
curiosity  and  diligence,  to  trace  the  exploits  Don  Quixote  performed  in 
his  third  sally,  could  get  no  account  of  them,  at  least  from  any  authentic 
writings.  Only  fame  has  preserved  in  the  Memoirs  of  La  Mancha,  that 
Don  Quixote,  the  third  time  he  sallied  from  home,  went  to  Saragossa,^** 
wh  re  he  was  present  at  a  famous  tournament  in  that  city,  and  that  there 
befell  him  things  worthy  of  his  \alour  and  good  understanding.  Nor  should 
he  have  learned  anything  at  all  concerning  his  death,  if  a  lucky  accidentia 
had  not  brought  him  acquainted  with  an  aged  physician,  who  had  in  his 
custody  a  leaden  box,  found,  as  he  said,  under  the  ruins  of  an  ancient 
hermitage  then  rebuilding:  in  which  box  was  found  a  manuscript  of 
parchment,  written  in  Gothic  characters,  but  in  Castilian  verse,  containing 
many  of  his  exploits,  and  giving  an  account  of  the  beauty  of  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso,  the  figure  of  Rozinante,  the  fidelity  of  Sancho  Panza,  and  the 
burial  of  Don  Quixote  himself,  with  several  epitaphs  and  eulogies  on  his 
life  and  manners.  All  that  could  be  read  and  perfectly  made  out,  were 
those  inserted  here  by  the  faithful  author  of  this  strange  and  never-before- 
seen  history ;  which  author  desires  no  other  reward  from  those  who  shall 
read  it,  in  recompense  of  the  vast  pains  it  has  cost  him  to  inquire  into  and 
search  all  the  archives  of  La  Mancha  to  bring  it  to  light,  but  that  they 
would  afford  him  the  same  credit  that  ingenious  people  give  to  books  of 
knight-errantry,  which  are  so  well  received  in  the  world  ;  and  herewith  he 
will  reckon  himself  well  paid  and  will  rest  satisfied;  and  will,  moreover, 
be  encouraged  to  seek  and  find  out  others,  if  not  as  true,  at  least  of  as 
much  invention  and  entertainment.  The  first  words  written  in  the 
parchment  which  was  found  in  the  leaden  box  were  these : 

*'  The  Academicians  of  Argamasilla,  a  Town  of  La  Mancha,  on  the  Life  and  Death  of 
the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  wrote  this : 

"MONICONGO,  ACADEMICIAN  OF  ARGAMASILLA,  ON  THB  SEPULCHRE  OF  DON  QUIXOTE. 

EPITAPH. 

**The  bully  that  U  Mancha  deck'd 

With  spoils  that  shame  the  Cretan  Jason, 
"Whose  judgment  ripe,  and  wit  unchecked. 
The  trumpet  of  renown  shall  blazon ; 

That  arm,  whose  Talour  did  extend 

To  Gaeta,  from  remote  Cathay, 
That  muse  which  did  the  welkin  rend 

With  verse  which  brazen  plates  display ; 

Who  Amadis  left  £ur  behind, 

And  deem'd  Galaor  a  mere  baby, 
Whose  valour  with  such  lustre  shin'd. 

As  showed  ev'n  Belianis  shabby ; 

He  that  on  Rozinante  rode, 

Now  mingles  with  this  day-cold  clod ! 

"  PANIGUADO,  ACADEMICIAN  OP  ARGAMASILLA,  IN  PRAISE  OF   DULCINEA  DSL  TOBOSC. 

SONG. 

^  The  maid  you  see  with  cheeks  so  blowzy, 
High-chested,  vigorous,  and  frowzy, 
Duldnea,  fiun'd  Toboso's  princess, 
Don  Quixote's  gen'roos  flame  evinces  : 
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For  her,  on  foot,  he  did  explore 

The  Sable  Mountain  o*er  and  o'er, 

Through  many  a  weary  field  did  halt. 

And  all  through  Rozinante's  fault. 

1  lard  fate  !  that  such  a  dame  should  die, 

In  spite  of  him  and  chivalry  ; 

That  he,  whose  deeds  ev'n  stones  proclaim, 

Should  mourn  a  disappointed  flame  ! 

'•CAPRICHOSO,  A  MOST  INGENIOUS  ACADEMICIAN  OF  ARGAMASILLA,  IN  PRAISE  OF 
aOZINANTE,  THE  RENOWNED  STEED  OF  DON  QUIXOTE  DB  LA  MANCHA. 

SONNET. 

*'  On  a  proud  trunk  of  adamant, 

Whose  bloody  branches  smell'd  of  war, 
La  Mancha's  frantic  wight  did  plant 
His  standard,  glittering  from  a&r. 

There  hung  his  arms,  there  gleam'd  his  sword, 

That  wont  to  level,  hack,  and  hew  ; 
Vet  shall  the  wond'ring  muse  afford 

For  new  exploits  a  style  that's  new. 

Let  Gaul  of  Amadis  be  proud, 
Greece  boast  the  champions  she  hath  bore ; 

Don  Quixote  triumphs  o*er  the  crowd 
Of  all  the  warlike  knights  of  yore. 

For  neither  Gaul  nor  Greece  can  vie 
With  fam'd  La  Mancha's  chivalry. 
Ev'n  Rozinante  wears  the  bay ; 
Let  Brilladore  and  Bayard  bray. 

•*  BDRLADOR,    AN  ARGAMASILLAN  ACADEMICIAN,  ON  SANCHO  PANZA. 

SONG. 

••  Here  Sancho  view,  of  body  small, 
But  great  in  worth,  in  action  clear  ; 
The  best  and  simplest  squire  of  all 
The  world  e'er  saw,  I  vow  and  swear. 

An  earl  he  surelv  mi^ht  have  been, 

Had  not  this  knavish  age  of  brass. 
With  insolence  and  envious  spleen, 

Conspir'd  against  him  and  nis  ass ; 

That  ass  !  on  which  he  gently  trotted 

At  gentle  Rozinante's  tail : 
Vain  man  1  with  flattering  hope  besotted, 

How,  in  a  dream,  thy  prospects  6ul  I 

••  CACHIDBABLO,    ACADEMICIAN   OF  ARGAMASILLA,    ON   THE  SEPULCHRE  OF   DON 

QUIXOTE. 

EPITAPH. 

'*  On  Rozinante's  back 

The  knight  that  whilom  travell'd, 
Thro'  highway,  path,  and  track, 
Is  here  bemir*d  and  gravel  I'd  : 

And  eke  as  stiff  as  he, 

The  block  of  Sancho  Panza, 
A  trusty  squire,  perdie ; 

As  ever  mortal  man  saw. 
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"TIQUITOC,  ACADBMICIAN  OP  ARGAMASILLA,  ON  THB  SBPOLTORB  OP  DOLCINftA  DSL 

TOBOSO. 

EPITAPH. 

"  Here  lies  Duldnea,  once  so  plump, 
But  now  her  fat  all  melts  away ; 
For  death,  with  an  inhuman  thump, 
Has  tum'd  her  into  dust  and  day. 

Of  a  true  breed  she  surely  sprung, 

And  wanted  not  external  grace ; 
Don  Quixote's  heart  with  love  she  stung, 

And  shone  the  glory  of  her  race." 

These  were  all  the  verses  that  could  be  read :  the  rest,  the  characters 
being  worm-eaten,  were  consigned  to  one  of  the  academicians,  to  find  out 
their  meaning  by  conjectures.  We  are  informed  he  has  done  it,  after 
many  lucubrations  and  much  pains,  and  that  he  designs  to  publish  them, 
giving  us  hopes  of  Don  Quixote's  third  sally. 

"  Forsi  altro  cantar^  con  miglior  plectro." 


CHAP.  LIII 

Of  what  passed  between  the  Priest,  the  Barber,  and  Don  Quixote,  concerning 
his  Indisposition. 

CiD  Hambt  Benengeli  relates,  in  this  history,  and  third  sally  of 
Don  Quixote,  that  the  priest  and  the  barber  were  almost  a  whole 
month  without  seeing  him,  lest  they  should  renew  and  bring  back 
to  his  mind  the  remembrance  of  things  past  Yet  they  did  not  therefore 
forbear  visiting  his  niece  and  his  housekeeper,  charging  them  to  take  care 
and  make  much  of  him,  and  to  give  him  comforting  things  to  eat,  such  as 
are  proper  for  the  heart  and  brain,  from  whence,  in  all  appearance,  his 
disorder  proceeded.  They  said,  they  did  so,  and  would  continue  so  to  do 
with  all  possible  care  and  goodwill ;  for  they  perceived  that  their  master 
was  ever  and  anon  discovering  signs  of  being  in  his  right  mind ;  at  which 
the  priest  and  the  barber  were  greatly  pleased,  thinking  they  had  hit  upon 
the  right  course  in  bringing  him  home  enchanted  upon  the  ox-waggon,  as 
is  related  in  the  last  chapter  of  this  no  less  great  than  exact  history. 
They  resolved  therefore  to  visit  him,  and  make  trial  of  his  amendment ; 
though  they  reckoned  it  almost  impossible  he  should  be  cured;  and 
agreed  between  them  not  to  touch  in  the  least  upon  the  subject  of 
knight-errantry,  for  fear  of  again  opening  a  wound  that  was  yet  so  tender. 

In  short,  they  made  him  a  visit,  and  found  him  sitting  on  his  bed,  clad 
in  a  waistcoat  of  green  baize,  with  a  red  Toledo  bonnet  on  his  head,  and 
80  lean  and  shrivelled,  that  he  seemed  an  if  he  was  reduced  to  a  mere 
mummy.  They  were  received  by  him  with  much  kindness :  they  inquired 
after  his  health ;  and  he  gave  them  an  account  of  it  and  of  himself  with 
much  judgment,  and  in  very  elegant  expressions.  In  the  course  of  their 
conversation  they  fell  upon  matters  of  state  and  forms  of  government, 
correcting  this  abuse  and  condemning  that,  reforming  one  custom  and 
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banishing  another ;  each  of  the  three  setting  up  himself  for  a  new  legislator, 
a  modern  Lycurgus  or  Solon ;  and  in  such  manner  did  they  new-model 
the  commonwealth,  that  one  would  have  thought  they  had  clapped  it  into 
a  forge,  and  taken  it  out  quite  altered  from  what  it  was  before.  Don 
Quixote  delivered  himself  with  so  much  good  sense  on  all  the  subjects  they 
touched  upon,  that  the  two  examiners  undoubtedly  believed  he  was  entirely 
well  and  in  his  perfect  senses.  The  niece  and  the  housekeeper  were 
present  at  the  conversation ;  and,  seeing  their  master  give  such  proofs  of 
a  sound  mind,  thought  they  could  never  sufficiently  thank  Heaven.  But 
the  priest,  changing  his  former  purpose  of  not  touching  upon  matters  of 
chivalry,  was  now  resolved  to  make  a  thorough  experiment,  whether  Don 
.  Quixote  was  perfectly  recovered  or  not ;  and  so,  from  one  thing  to  another, 
he  came  at  length  to  tell  him  some  news  lately  brought  from  court ;  and, 
among  other  things,  said,  it  was  given  out  for  certain,  that  the  Turk  was 
coming  down  with  a  powerful  fleet,  and  that  it  was  not  known  what  his 
design  was,  nor  where  so  great  a  storm  would  burst ;  that  all  Christendom 
was  alarmed  at  it,  as  it  used  to  be  almost  every  year ;  and  that  the  king 
had  already  provided  for  the  security  of  the  coasts  of  Naples  and  Sicily, 
and  of  the  island  of  Malta.  To  this  Don  Quixote  replied :  "  His  majesty 
has  done  like  a  most  prudent  warrior,  in  providing  in  time  for  the  defence 
of  his  dominions,  that  the  enemy  may  not  surprise  him ;  but,  if  my  counsel 
might  be  taken,  I  would  advise  him  to  make  use  of  a  precaution,  which 
his  majesty  is  at  present  very  far  from  thinking  of."  Scarcely  had  the 
priest  heard  this,  when  he  said  within  himself:  "God  defend  thee,  poor 
Don  Quixote  I  for  methinks  thou  art  falling  headlong  from  the  top  of  thy 
madness  down  to  the  profound  abyss  of  thy  folly."  But  the  barber,  who 
had  already  made  the  same  reflection  as  the  priest  had  done,  asked  Don 
Quixote  what  precaution  it  was,  that  he  thought  so  proper  to  be  taken ; 
for,  perhaps,  it  was  such  as  might  be  put  into  the  list  of  the  many  im- 
pertinent admonitions  usually  given  to  princes.  **  Mine,  Goodman  Shaver," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  shall  not  be  impertinent,  but  to  the  purpose." — 
"  I  meant  no  harm,"  replied  the  barber ;  "  but  only  that  experience  has 
shown  that  all  or  most  of  the  pieces  of  advice  people  give  his  majesty  are 
either  impracticable  or  absurd,  or  to  the  prejudice  of  the  king  or  kingdom." 
— "True,"  answered  Don  Qubcote;  "but  mine  is  neither  impracticable 
nor  absurd,  but  the  most  easy,  the  most  just,  the  most  feasible  and  ex- 
peditious  that  can  enter  into  the  imagination  of  any  projector." — "  Signor 
Don  Quixote,"  added  the  priest,  "you  keep* us  too  long  in  suspense." — "I 
have  no  mind,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  it  should  be  told  here',  now,  and 
to-morrow  by  daybreak  get  to  the  ears  of  the  lords  of  the  privy-council, 
and  so  somebody  else  should  run  away  with  the  thanks  and  the  reward  of 
my  labour." — "I  give  you  my  word,"  said  the  barber,  "both  here  and 
before  God,  that  I  will  not  reveal  what  your  worship  shall  say,  either  to 
king  or  rook,^^  nor  to  any  man  upon  earth ;  an  oath  which  I  learned  from 
the  romance  of  the  priest,  in  the  preface  whereof  he  tells  the  king  of  the 
thief  that  robbed  him  of  the  hundred  pistoles  and  his  ambling  mule." — "  I 
know  not  the  history,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  I  presume  the  oath  is  a 
good  one,  because  I  am  persuaded  Master  Barber  is  an  honest  man." — 
*'  Though  he  were  not,"  said  the  priest,  "  I  will  make  it  good,  and  engage 
for  him  that,  as  to  this  business,  he  will  talk  no  more  of  it  than  a  dumb 
man,  under  what  penalty  you  shall  think  fit" — "And  who  will  be  bound 
for  your  reverence,  Master  Priest  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote.     "  My  profession," 
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answered  the  priest,  "  which  obliges  me  to  keep  a  secret." — "  Body  of  me 
then,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  is  there  anything  more  to  be  done,  but  that 
his  majesty  cause  proclamation  to  be  made,  that  all  the  knights-errant,  who 
are  now  wandering  about  Spain,  do  on  a  certain  day  repair  to  court  ?  for, 
should  there  come  but  half-a-dozen,  there  may  happen  to  be  among  them 
one  who  may  be  able  alone  to  destroy  the  whole  power  of  the  Turk. 
Pray,  gentlemen,  be  attentive,  and  go  along  with  me.  Is  it  a  new  thing 
for  a  knight-errant  singly  to  defeat  an  army  of  two  hundred  thousand  men, 
as  if  they  had  all  but  one  throat,  or  were  made  of  sugar  paste  ?  Pray  tell 
me,  how  many  histories  are  full  of  these  wonders !  How  unlucky  is  it  for 
me,  I  will  not  say  for  anyone  else,  that  the  famous  Don  Belianis,  or  some 
one  of  the  numerous  race  of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  is  not  now  in  being  I  For, 
were  any  of  them  alive  at  this  day,  and  were  to  confront  the  Turk,  in  good 
faith,  I  would  not  farm  his  winnings.  But  God  will  provide  for  his  people, 
and  send  somebody  or  other,  if  not  as  strong  as  the  former  knights-errant, 
at  least  not  inferior  to  them  in  courage :  God  knows  my  meaning ;  I  say 
no  more." — "  Alas ! "  cried  the  niece  at  this  instant,  "  may  I  perish,  if  my 
uncle  has  not  a  mind  to  turn  knight-errant  again ! "  Upon  which  Don 
Quixote  said,  "  A  knight-errant  I  will  live  and  die ;  and  let  the  Turk  come, 
down  or  up,  when  he  pleases,  and  as  powerful  as  he  can ;  I  say  again,  God 
knows  my  meaning."  Here  the  barber  said :  **  I  beg  leave,  gentlemen, 
to  tell  a  short  story  of  what  happened  once  in  Seville ;  for  it  comes  in  so 
pat  to  the  present  purpose,  that  I  must  needs  tell  it"  Don  Quixote  and 
the  priest  gave  him  leave,  and  the  rest  lent  him  their  attention ;  and  he 
b^an  thus : 

"  A  certain  man  was  put  by  his  relations  into  the  madhouse  of  Seville, 
for  having  lost  his  wits.  He  had  taken  his  degrees  in  the  canon-law  in  the 
University  of  Ossima ;  and,  had  he  taken  them  in  that  of  Salamanca,  most 
people  think  he  would  nevertheless  have  been  mad.  This  graduate,  after 
some  years'  confinement,  took  it  into  his  head  that  he  was  in  his  right 
senses  and  perfect  understanding ;  and  with  this  conceit  he  wrote  to  the 
archbishop,  beseeching  him,  with  great  earnestness,  and  seeming  good 
reasons,  that  he  would  be  pleased  to  send  and  deliver  him  from  that  miser- 
able confinement  in  which  he  lived ;  since,  through  the  mercy  of  God,  he 
had  recovered  his  lost  senses ;  adding,  that  his  relations,  that  they  mi^t 
enjoy  part  of  his  estate,  kept  him  still  there,  and,  in  spite  of  truth,  would 
have  him  be  mad  till  his  dying  day.  The  archbishop,  prevailed  upon  by 
his  many  letters,  all  penned  with  sense  and  judgment,  ordered  one  of  his 
chaplains  to  inform  himself  from  the  rector  of  the  madhouse,  whether  what 
the  licentiate  had  written  to  him  was  true,  and  also  to  talk  with  the  mad- 
man, and,  if  it  appeared  that  he  was  in  his  senses,  to  take  him  out  and  set 
him  at  liberty.  The  chaplain  did  so,  and  the  rector  assured  him  the  man 
was  still  mad;  for,  though  he  sometimes  talked  like  a  man  of  excellent 
sense,  he  would  in  the  end  break  out  into  such  distracted  flights,  as  more 
than  counterbalanced  his  former  rational  discourse ;  as  he  might  experience 
by  conversing  with  him.  The  chaplain  resolved  to  make  the  trial,  and 
accordingly  talked  above  an  hour  with  the  madman,  who,  in  all  that  time, 
never  returned  a  disjointed  or  extravagant  answer:  on  the  contrary,  he 
spoke  with  such  sobriety,  and  so  much  to  the  purpose,  that  the  chaplain 
was  forced  to  believe  he  was  in  his  right  mind.  Among  other  things,  he 
said,  that  the  rector  misrepresented  him,  for  the  sake  of  the  presents  his 
relations  sent  him,  that  he  might  say  he  was  still  mad,  and  had  only  some 
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lucid  intervals ;  for  his  great  estate  was  the  greatest  enemy  he  had  in  his 
misfortune,  since,  to  enjoy  that,  his  enemies  had  recourse  to  fraud,  and 
pretended  to  doubt  of  the  mercy  of  God  toward  him,  in  restoring  him  from 
the  condition  of  a  brute  to  that  of  a  man.  In  short,  he  talked  in  such  a 
manner,  that  he  made  the  rector  to  be  suspected,  his  relations  thought 
covetous  and  unnatural,  and  himself  so  discreet,  that  the  chaplain  deter- 
mined to  carry  him  away  with  him,  that  the  archbishop  himself  might  see, 
and  lay  his  finger  upon  the  truth  of  this  business.  The  good  chaplain, 
possessed  with  this  opinion,  desired  the  rector  to  order  the  clothes  to  be 
given  him  which  he  wore  when  he  was  brought  in.  The  rector  again 
desired  him  to  take  care  what  he  did,  since,  without  all  doubt,  the  licentiate 
was  still  mad.  But  the  precautions  and  remonstrances  of  the  rector 
availed  nothing  towards  hindering  the  chaplain  from  canning  him  away. 
The  rector,  seeing  it  was  by  order  of  the  archbishop,  obeyed.  They  put 
the  licentiate  on  his  clothes,  which  were  fresh  and  decent.  And  now, 
finding  himself  stripped  of  his  madman's  weeds,  and  habited  like  a  rational 
creature,  he  begged  of  the  chaplain,  that  he  would,  for  charity's  sake, 
permit  him  to  take  leave  of  the  madmen  his  companions.  The  chaplain 
said  he  would  bear  him  company,  and  take  a  view  of  the  lunatics  confined 
in  that  house.  So  upstairs  they  went,  and  with  them  some  other  persons, 
who  happened  to  be  present.  And  the  licentiate,  approaching  a  kind  of 
cage,  in  which  lay  one  that  was  outrageously  mad,  though  at  that  time  he 
was  still  and  quiet,  said  to  him,  '  Have  you  any  service,  dear  brother,  to 
command  me?  I  am  returning  to  my  own  house;  God  having  been 
pleased,  of  his  infinite  goodness  and  mercy,  without  any  desert  of  mine,  to 
restore  me  to  my  senses.  I  am  now  sound  and  well ;  for  with  God  nothing 
is  impossible.  Put  great  trust  and  confidence  in  him ;  for,  since  he  has 
restored  me  to  my  former  state,  he  will  also  restore  you  if  you  trust  in  him. 
I  will  take  care  to  send  you  some  refreshing  victuals ;  and  be  sure  to  eat  of 
them ;  for  I  must  needs  tell  you,  I  find,  having  experienced  it  m3^elf,  that 
all  our  distractions  proceed  from  our  stomachs  being  empty,  and  our  brains 
filled  with  wind.  Take  heart,  take  heart;  for  despondency  under  mis- 
fortunes impairs  our  health,  and  hastens  our  death.'  All  this  discourse  of 
the  licentiate's  was  overheard  by  another  madman,  who  was  in  an  opposite 
cell ;  and  raising  himself  up  from  an  old  mat,  whereon  he  had  thrown  him- 
self stark  naked,  he  demanded  aloud,  who  it  was  that  was  going  away 
recovered  and  in  his  senses  ?    *  It  is  I,  brother,'  answered  the  licentiate, 

*  that  am  going ;  for  I  need  stay  no  longer  here,  and  am  infinitely  thankful 
to  Heaven  for  having  bestowed  so  great  a  blessing  upon  me.' — *  Take  heed, 
licentiate,  what  you  say,  let  not  the  devil  delude  you,'  replied  the  madman ; 

•  stir  not  a  foot,  but  keep  where  you  are,  and  you  will  spare  yourself  the 
trouble  of  being  brought  back.' — •  I  know,'  replied  the  hcentiate,  *  that  I 
am  perfectly  well,  and  shall  have  no  more  occasion  to  visit  the  station- 
churches.*^^ — 'You  well!'  said  the  madman;  'we  shall  soon  see  that 
Farewell  I  but  I  swear  by  Jupiter,  whose  majesty  I  represent  upon  earth, 
that,  for  this  offence  alone,  which  Seville  is  now  committing,  in  carrying 
3rou  out  of  this  house,  and  judging  you  to  be  in  your  senses,  I  am  deter- 
mined to  infiict  such  a  signal  punishment  on  this  city,  that  the  memory 
thereof  shall  endure  for  ever  and  ever,  amen.  Know  you  not,  little  crazed 
licentiate,  that  I  can  do  it,  since,  as  I  say,  I  am  thundering  Jupiter,  who 
hold  in  my  hands  the  flaming  bolts,  with  which  I  can,  as  formerly,  threaten 
and  destroy  the  world  ?    But  in  one  thing  only  will  I  chastbe  this  ignorant 
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people ,  and  that  is,  there  shall  no  rain  fall  on  this  town,  or  in  all  its  district, 
for  three  whole  years,  reckoning  from  the  day  and  hour  in  which  this 
threatening  is  denounced.  You  at  liberty  1  you  recovered  and  in  your 
senses  I  and  I  a  madman  1  I  distempered  and  in  bonds  I  I  will  no  more 
rain  than  I  will  hang  myself.'  All  the  bystanders  were  very  attentive  to 
the  madman's  discourse ;  but  our  licentiate,  turning  himself  to  our  chaplain, 
and  holding  him  by  both  hands,  said  to  him  :  *  Be  in  no  pain,  good  Sir,  nor 
make  any  account  of  what  this  madman  has  said  ;  for,  if  he  is  Jupiter  and 
will  not  rain,  I,  who  am  Neptune,  the  father  and  god  of  the  waters,  will 
rain  as  often  as  I  please,  and  whenever  there  shall  be  occasion.'  To  which 
the  chaplain  answered :  *  However,  Signor  Neptune,  it  will  not  be  con- 
venient at  present  to  provoke  Signor  Jupiter ;  therefore  pray  stay  where  you 
are ;  for,  some  other  time,  when  we  have  a  better  opportunity  and  more 
leisure,  we  will  come  for  you.'  The  rector  and  the  bystanders  laughed; 
which  put  the  chaplain  half  out  of  countenance.  They  disrobed  the 
licentiate,  who  remained  where  he  was;  and  there  is  an  end  of  the 
story." 

"  This,  then,  Master  Barber,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  is  the  story,  which 
comes  in  here  so  pat,  that  you  could  not  forbear  telling  it  ?  Ah  i  Signor 
Cut-beard,  Signor  Cut- beard!  he  must  be  blind  indeed,  who  cannot  see 
through  a  sieve.  Is  it  possible  you  should  be  ignorant,  that  comparisons 
made  between  understanding  and  understanding,  valour  and  valour,  beauty 
and  beauty,  and  family  and  family,  are  always  odious  and  ill  taken  ?  I, 
Master  Barber,  am  not  Neptune,  god  of  the  waters ;  nor  do  I  set  myself  up 
for  a  wise  man,  being  really  not  so :  all  I  aim  at  is,  to  convince  the  world 
of  its  error  in  not  reviving  those  happy  times,  in  which  the  order  of  knight- 
errantry  flourished.  But  this  our  degenerate  age  deserves  not  to  enjoy  so 
great  a  blessing  as  that  which  former  ages  could  boast,  when  knights-errant 
took  upon  themselves  the  defence  of  kingdoms,  the  protection  of  orphans, 
the  relief  of  damsels,  the  chastisement  of  the  haughty,  and  the  reward  of 
the  humble.  Most  of  the  knights  now  in  fashion  make  a  rustling  rather 
in  damasks,  brocades,  and  other  rich  stuffs,  than  in  coats  of  mail.  You 
have  now  no  knight  that  will  lie  in  the  open  field,  exposed  to  the  rigour 
of  the  heavens,  in  complete  armour  from  head  to  foot ;  no  one  now,  that, 
without  stirring  his  feet  out  of  his  stirrups,  and  leaning  upon  his  lance» 
takes  a  short  nap,  like  the  knights-errant  of  old  times ;  no  one  now,  that, 
issuing  out  of  tlus  forest,  ascends  that  mountain,  and  from  thence  traverses 
a  barren  and  desert  shore  of  the  sea,  which  is  most  commonly  stormy  and 
tempestuous ;  where,  finding  on  the  beach  a  small  skiff,  without  oars,  sail, 
mast,  or  any  kind  of  tackle,  he  boldly  throws  himself  into  it,  exposing  him- 
self to  the  implacable  billows  of  the  profound  sea,  which  now  mount  him 
up  to  the  skies,  and  then  cast  him  down  to  the  abyss ;  and  he,  opposing 
his  courage  to  the  irresistible  hurricane,  when  he  least  dreams  of  it,  finds 
himself  above  three  thousand  leagues  from  the  place  where  he  embarked ; 
and,  leaping  on  the  unknown  and  remote  shore,  encounters  accidents 
worthy  to  be  written,  not  on  parchment,  but  brass.  But  now,  sloth 
triumphs  over  diligence,  idleness  over  labour,  vice  over  virtue,  arrogance 
over  bravery,  and  the  theory  over  the  practice  of  arms,  which  only  lived 
and  flourished  in  those  golden  ages,  and  in  those  knights-errant  For,  pray 
tell  me,  who  was  more  civil  and  more  valiant  than  the  famous  Amadis  de 
Gaul  ?  Who  more  discreet  than  Palmerin  of  England  ?  Who  more  affable 
and  obliging  than  Tirante  the  White  ?    Who  more  gallant  than  Lisuarte 
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of  Greece?  Who  gave  or  received  more  cuts  and  slashes  than  Don 
Belianis?  Who  was  more  intrepid  than  Perion  of  Gaul?  Who  more 
enterprising  that  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania?  Who  more  sincere  than  Esplan- 
dian  ?  Who  more  daring  than  Don  Cirongiho  of  Thrace?  Who  more 
brave  than  kodamonie?  Who  more  prudent  than  King  Sobrino?  Who 
more  intrepid  than  Reynaldo  ?  Who  more  invincible  than  Orlando  ?  and 
who  more  courteous  than  Rogero,  from  whom,  according  to  Turpin's 
Cosmography,  are  descended  the  present  dukes  of  Ferrara?  All  these, 
and  others  that  I  could  name,  Master  Priest,  were  knights-errant,  and  the 
light  and  glory  of  chivalry.  Now  these,  or  such  as  these,  are  the  men  I 
would  advise  his  majesty  to  employ ;  by  which  means  he  would  be  sure  to 
be  well  served,  and  would  save  a  vast  expense,  and  the  Turk  might  go 
tear  his  beard  for  very  madness;  and  so  I  will  stay  at  home,  since  the 
chaplain  does  not  fetch  me  out ;  and  if  Jupiter,  as  the  barber  has  said,  will 
not  rain,  here  am  I,  who  will  rain,  whenever  I  think  proper.  I  say  all  this, 
to  let  Goodman  Basin  see  that  I  understand  him." 

"  In  truth,  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  said  the  barber,  "  I  meant  no  harm 
in  what  I  said ;  so  help  me  God,  as  my  intention  was  good,  therefore  your 
worship  ought  not  to  take  it  ilL" — "  Whether  I  ought  to  take  it  ill  or  no," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "is  best  known  to  myself." — "Well,"  said  the  priest, 
"I  have  hardly  spoken  a  word  yet,  and  1  would  willingly  get  rid  of  a 
scruple,  which  gnaws  and  disturbs  my  conscience,  occasioned  by  what 
Signor  Don  Quixote  has  just  now  said." — "  You  have  leave.  Master  Priest, 
for  greater  matters,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  and  so  you  may  out  with 
your  scruple;  for  there  is  no  pleasure  in  going  with  a  scrupulous  con- 
science."— "  With  this  license,  then,"  answered  the  priest,  "  my  scruple,  I 
say,  is,  that  I  can  by  no  means  persuade  myself  ^at  the  multitude  of 
knights-errant  your  worship  has  mentioned  were  really  and  truly  persons 
of  flesh  and  blood  in  this  world ;  on  the  contrary,  I  imagine,  that  it  is  all 
fiction,  fable,  and  a  lie,  and  dreams  told  by  men  awake,  or,  to  speak  more 
properly,  half  asleep." — "This  is  another  error,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  into  which  many  have  fallen,  who  do  not  believe  there  were  ever  any 
such  knights  in  the  world ;  and  1  have  frequently,  in  company  with  divers 
persons,  and  upon  sundry  occasions,  endeavoured  to  confute  this  common 
mistake.  Sometimes  I  have  failed  in  my  design,  and  sometimes  succeeded, 
supporting  it  on  the  shoulders  of  a  truth,  which  is  so  certain,  that  1  can 
almost  say  these  eyes  of  mine  have  seen  Amadis  de  Gaul,  who  was  tall 
of  stature,  of  a  fair  complexion,  with  a  well-set  beard,  though  black ;  his 
aspect  between  mild  and  stern ;  a  man  of  few  words,  not  easily  provoked, 
and  soon  pacified.  And  in  like  manner  as  I  have  described  Amadis,  I 
fancy  1  could  paint  and  delineate  all  the  knights-errant  that  are  found  in 
all  the  histories  in  the  world.  For  apprehending,  as  I  do,  that  they  were 
such  as  their  histories  represent  them,  one  may,  by  the  exploits  they  per- 
formed and  their  dispositions,  gave  a  good  philosophical  guess  at  their 
features,  their  complexions,  and  their  statures." — "  Pray,  good  Signor  Don 
Quixote,"  said  the  barber,  "how  big,  think  you,  might  the  giant  Morgante 
be  ?  " — "  As  to  the  business  of  giants,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  it  is  a  con- 
troverted point,  whether  there  really  have  been  such  in  the  world  or  not ; 
but  the  Holy  Scripture,  which  cannot  deviate  a  tittle  from  the  truth,  shows 
us  there  have  been  such,  giving  us  the  history  of  that  huge  Philistine 
Goliath,  who  was  seven  cubits  and  a  half  high,  which  is  a  prodigious 
stature.     Besides,  in  the  island  of  Sicily  there  have  been  found  thigh-bones 
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and  shoulder-bones  so  large,  that  their  size  demonstrates  that  those  to 
whom  they  belonged  were  giants,  and  as  big  as  large  steeples,  as  geometry 
evinces  beyond  all  doubt  But  for  all  that,  I  cannot  say  with  certainty  how 
big  Morgante  was,  though  I  fancy  he  could  not  be  extremely  tall ;  and  I 
am  inclined  to  this  opinion  by  finding  in  the  story,  in  which  his- achieve- 
ments are  particularly  mentioned,  that  he  often  slept  under  a  roof;  and, 
since  he  found  a  house  large  enough  to  hold  him,  it  is  plain,  he  was  not 
himself  of  an  unmeasurable  bigness." — "That  is  true,"  replied  the  priest; 
who,  being  delighted  to  hear  him  talk  so  wildly  and  extravagantly,  asked 
him  what  he  thought  of  the  faces  of  Reynaldo  of  Montalvan,  Orlando,  and 
the  rest  of  the  twelve  peers  of  France,  since  they  were  all  knights-errant 
"Of  Reynaldo,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "I  dare  boldly  aflfirm,  he  was 
broad-faced,  of  a  ruddy  complexion,  lai^e  rolling  eyes,  punctilious,  choleric 
to  an  extreme,  and  a  friend  to  rogues  and  pro£gate  fellows.  Of  Roldan, 
or  Rotolando,  or  Orlando,  for  histories  give  him  all  these  names,  I  am  of 
opinion,  and  assert,  that  he  was  of  a  middling  stature,  broad-shouldered, 
bandy-legged,  brown-complexioned,  carroty-bearded,  hairy-bodied,  of  a 
threatening  aspect,  sparing  of  speech,  yet  very  civil  and  well-bred." — "  If 
Orlando,"  replied  the  priest,  "  was  no  finer  a  gentlemen  than  you  have 
described  him,  no  wonder  that  Madam  Angelica  the  Fair  disdained  and 
forsook  him  for  the  gaiety,  sprightliness,  and  good-humour  of  the  downy- 
chinned  little  Moor,  with  whom  she  had  an  affair ;  and  she  acted  discreetly 
in  preferring  the  softness  of  Medoro  to  the  roughness  of  Orlando." — "  That 
Angelica,  Master  Priest,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "was  a  light,  gossiping, 
wanton  hussy,  and  left  the  world  as  full  of  her  impertinences  as  of  the 
fame  of  her  beauty.  She  undervalued  a  thousand  gentlemen,  a  thousand 
valiant  and  wise  men,  and  took  up  vrith  a  paltry  b^dless  page,  with  no 
other  estate  or  reputation  than  what  the  affection  he  preserved  for  his 
friend  could  give  him.  Even  the  great  extoller  of  her  beauty,  the  famous 
Ariosto,  either  not  daring  or  not  caring  to  celebrate  what  befell  this  lady 
after  her  pitiful  intrigue,  the  subject  not  being  over-modest,  left  her  with 
these  verses : 

'  How  he  became  Catha3^'8  noble  king 
In  loftier  strains  another  bard  may  sing.' 

And,  without  doubt,  this  was  a  kind  of  prophecy ;  for  poets  are  also  called 
Vates^  that  is  to  say,  diviners.  ^^^  And  this  truth  is  plainly  seen ;  for,  since 
that  time,  a  famous  Andalusian  poet  has  bewailed  and  sung  her  tears ;  and 
another  famous  and  singular  Castilian  poet,^^  has  celebrated  her  beauty." 
"  Pray  tell  me,  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  cried  the  barber  at  this  instant, 
"  has  no  poet  written  a  satire  upon  this  Lady  Angelica,  among  so  many  who 
have  sung  her  praises?" — "I  verily  believe,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  that,  if  Sacripante  or  Orlando  had  been  poets,  they  would  long  ago  have 
paid  her  off;  for  it  is  peculiar  and  natural  to  poets,  disdained  or  rejected 
by  their  false  mistresses,  or  such  as  were  feigned  in  effect  by  those,  who 
chose  them  to  be  the  sovereign  ladies  of  their  thoughts,  to  revenge  them- 
selves by  satires  and  lampoons — a  vengeance  certainly  unworthy  a  generous 
spirit  But  hitherto  I  have  not  met  with  any  defamatory  verses  against 
the  Lady  Angelica,  though  she  turned  the  world  upside  down." — ^*  Strange 
indeed  ! "  said  the  priest.  But  now  they  heard  the  housekeeper  and  niece, 
who  had  already  quitted  the  conversation,  and  were  bawling  aloud  in  the 
courtyard ;  and  they  all  ran  towards  the  noise. 
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CHAP.  LIV. 

Which  treftts  of  the  notable  Quarrel  between  Sancho  Panza  and  Don  Quixote's 
Niece  and  Housekeeper,  with  other  pleasant  Occurrences. 

The  history  relates  that  the  outcry,  which  Don  Quixote,  the  priest,  and  the 
barber  heard,  was  raised  by  the  niece  and  the  housekeeper,  who  were 
defending  the  door  against  Sancho  Panza,  who  was  striving  to  get  in  to  see 
Don  Quixote.  "  What  would  this  paunch-gutted  fellow  have  in  this  house  ?" 
said  they:  **get  you  to  your  own,  brother ;  for  it  is  you,  and  no  other,  by 
whom  our  master  is  seduced  and  led  astray,  and  carried  rambling  up  and 
down  the  highways."  To  which  Sancho  replied :  "  Mistress  Housekeeper 
for  the  devil,  it  is  I  that  am  seduced  and  led  astray,  and  carried  rambling 
up  and  down  the  highways,  and  not  your  master ;  it  was  he  who  led  me 
this  dance,  and  you  deceive  yourselves  half  in  half.  He  inveigled  me  from 
home  with  fair  speeches,  promising  me  an  island,  which  I  still  hope  for." — 
"  May  the  damned  islands  choke  thee,  accursed  Sancho ! "  answered  the 
niece;  "and  pray  what  are  islands?  Are  they  anything  eatable,  glutton, 
cormorant  as  thou  art?" — "They  are  not  to  be  eaten,"  replied  Sancho, 
"but  governed;  and  better  governments  than  any  four  cities,  or  four 
justiceships  at  court" — "  For  all  that,"  said  the  housekeeper,  "  you  come 
not  in  here,  sack  of  mischiefs,  bundle  of  rogueries  1  Get  you  home,  and 
govern  there;  go,  plough  and  cart,  and  cease  pretending  to  islands  or 
islanders."  The  priest  and  the  barber  took  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  in 
hearing  this  dialogue  between  the  three.  But  Don  Quixote,  fearing  lest 
Sancho  should  blunder  out  some  unseasonable  follies,  and  touch  upon 
some  points  not  very  much  to  his  credit,  called  to  him,  and  ordered  the 
women  to  hold  their  tongues,  and  let  him  in.  Sancho  entered,  and  the 
priest  and  the  barber  took  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  of  whose  cure  they 
despaired,  perceiving  how  bent  he  was  upon  his  extravagances,  and  how 
intoxicated  with  the  folly  of  his  unhappy  chivalries.  And  therefore  the 
priest  said  to  the  barber,  "  You  will  see,  neighbour,  when  we  least  think  of 
It,  our  gentleman  take  the  other  flight" — "  I  make  no  doubt  of  it," 
answered  the  barber :  "  yet  I  do  not  so  much  wonder  at  the  madness  of  the 
knight,  as  at  the  simplicity  of  the  squire,  who  is  so* possessed  with  the 
business  of  the  island,  that  I  am  persuaded  all  the  demonstrations  in  the 
world  cannot  beat  it  out  of  his  noddle." — "  God  help  them  1 "  said  the 
priest ;  "  and  let  us  be  upon  the  watch,  and  we  shall  see  the  drift  of  this 
machine  of  absurdities,  of  such  a  knight,  and  such  a  squire,  who  one  would 
think  were  cast  in  the  same  mould;  and,  indeed,  the  madness  of  the 
master  without  the  follies  of  the  man  would  not  be  worth  a  farthing." — 
"  True,"  said  the  barber ;  "  and  I  should  be  very  glad  to  know  what  they 
.  two  are  now  talking  of." — "  I  lay  my  life,"  answered  the  priest,  "  the  niece 
and  the  housekeeper  will  tell  us  all  by  and  by ;  for  they  are  not  of  a  temper 
to  forbear  listening." 

lo  the  meanwhile,  Don  Quixote  had  shut  himself  up  in  his  chamber 
with  Sancho  only,  and  said  to  him :  "  I  am  very  sorry,  Sancho,  you  should 
say,  and  stand  in  it,  that  it  was  I  who  drew  you  out  of  your  cottage,  when 
you  know  that  I  myself  stayed  not  in  my  own  house.  We  set  out  together ; 
we  went  on  together ;  and  together  we  performed  our  travels.  We  both 
ran  the  same  fortune  and  the  same  chance.  If  you  were  once  tossed  in  a 
blanket,  I  have  been  thrashed  a  hundred  times ;  and  herein  only  have  I 
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had  the  advantage  of  you." — "  And  reason  good,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for, 
as  your  worship  holds,  misfortunes  belong  more  properly  to  knights-errant 
themselves,  than  to  their   squires." — '*You  mistake,  Sancho,"  said   Don 

Quixote ;  "  for  according  to  the  saying,  Quando  caput  doUt  &*c ."     "  1 

understand  no  other  language  than  my  own,"  replied  Sancho.  "  I  mean,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "  that,  when  the  head  aches,  all  the  members  ache  also ;  and 
therefore  I,  being  your  master  and  lord,  am  your  head,  and  you  are  a  part 
of  me,  as  being  my  servant ;  and  for  this  reason,  the  ill  that  does  or  shall 
affect  me,  must  affect  you  also ;  and  so  on  the  contrary." — **  Indeed," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  it  should  be  so ;  but  when  I,  as  a  limb,  was  tossed  in  the 
blanket,  my  head  stood  on  t'other  side  of  the  pales,  beholding  me  frisking 
in  the  air,  without  feeling  any  pain  at  all;  and  since  the  members  are 
bound  to  grieve  at  the  ills  of  the  head,  that  also,  in  requital,  ought  to  do  the 
like  for  them." — "  Would  you  insinuate  now,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  that 
I  was  not  grieved  when  I  saw  you  tossed  ?  If  that  be  your  meaning, 
say  no  mgre,  nor  so  much  as  think  it ;  for  I  felt  more  pain  then  in  my 
mind  than  you  did  in  your  body. 

"  But  no  more  of  this  at  present ;  for  a  time  will  come,  when  we  may 
set  this  matter  upon  its  right  bottom.  In  the  meantime,  tell  me,  friend 
Sancho,  what  do  folks  say  of  me  about  this  town  ?  What  opinion  have  the 
common  people  of  me?  What  think  the  gentlemen  and  the  cavaliers? 
What  is  said  of  my  prowess,  of  my  exploits,  and  of  my  courtesy?  What 
discourse  is  there  of  the  design  I  have  engaged  in,  to  revive  and  restore  to 
the  world  the  long-forgotten  order  of  chivalry  ?  In  short,  Sancho,  I  would 
have  you  tell  me  whatever  you  have  heard  concerning  these  matters ;  and 
this  you  must  do,  without  adding  to  the  good,  or  taking  from  the  bad,  one 
tittle ;  for  this  is  the  part  of  faithful  vassals  to  tell  their  lords  the  truth  in 
its  native  simplicity  and  proper  figure,  neither  enlarged  by  adulation,  nor 
diminished  out  of  any  other  idle  regard.  And  I  would  have  you,  Sancho, 
learn  by  the  way,  that,  if  naked  truth  could  come  to  the  ears  of  princes, 
without  the  disguise  of  flattery,  we  should  see  happier  days,  and  former 
ages  would  be  deemed  as  iron  in  comparison  of  ours,  which  would  then 
be  esteemed  the  golden  age.  Let  this  advertisement,  Sancho,  be  a  caution 
to  you  to  give  me  an  ingenious  and  faithful  account  of  what  you  know 
concerning  the  matters  I  have  inquired  about" — "That  I  will,  with  all  my 
heart.  Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  on  condition  that  your  worship  shall  not  be 
angry  at  what  I  say,  since  you  will  have  me  show  you  the  naked  truth, 
without  arraying  her  in  any  other  dress  than  that  in  which  she  appeared  to 
me." — "  I  will  in  no  wise  be  angry,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "you  may  speak 
freely,  Sancho,  and  without  any  circumlocution." 

"First  and  foremost  then,"  said  Sancho,  "the  common  people  take 
your  worship  for  a  downright  madman,  and  me  for  no  less  a  fool.  The 
gentlemen  say,  that,  not  containing  yourself  within  the  bounds  of  gentility,  . 
you  have  taken  upon  you  the  style  of  Don,  and  invaded  the  dignity  of 
knighthood,  with  no  more  than  a  paltry  vineyard  and  a  couple  of  acres  of 
land,  with  a  tatter  before  and  another  behind.  The  cavaliers  say,  they 
would  not  have  the  gentlemen  set  themselves  in  opposition  to  them, 
especially  those  gentlemen-esquires,  who  clout  their  shoes,  and  take  up  the 
fallen  stitches  of  their  black  stockings  with  green  silk." — "That,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  is  no  reflection  upon  me ;  for  I  always  go  well  clad,  and  my 
clothes  never  patched ;  a  little  torn  they  may  be,  but  more  so  through  the 
fretting  of  my  armour,  than  by  length  of  time." — "  As  to  what  concerns 
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your  valour,  courtesy,  achievements,  and  your  undertaking,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"there  are  very  different  opinions.  Some  say,  mad  but  humorous; 
others,  valiant  but  unfortunate;  others,  courteous  but  impertinent;  and 
thus  they  run  divisions  upon  us,  till  they  leave  neither  your  worship  nor 
me  a  whole  bone  in  our  skins." — "Take  notice,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  that  wherever  virtue  is  found  in  any  eminent  degree,  it  is  always 
persecuted  Few  or  none  of  the  famous  men  of  times  past  escaped  being 
calumniated  by  their  malicious  contemporaries.  Julius  Caesar,  the  most 
courageous,  the  most  prudent,  and  most  valiant  captain,  was  noted  for 
being  ambitious,  and  somewhat  unclean  both  in  his  apparel  and  manners. 
Alexander,  whose  exploits  gained  him  the  surname  of  Great,  is  said  to  have 
had  a  Httle  smack  of  the  drunkard.  Hercules,  with  all  his  labours,  is 
censured  for  being  lascivious  and  effeminate.  Don  Galaor,  brother  of 
Amadis  de  Gaul,  was  taxed  with  being  quarrelsome,  and  his  brother  with 
being  a  whimperer.  So  that,  Sancho,  amidst  so  many  calumnies  cast  on 
the  worthy,  mine  may  very  well  pass,  if  they  are  no  more  than  those  you 
have  mentioned." — "  Body  of  my  father !  there  is  the  jest,"  replied  Sandio. 
— "What  then,  is  there  more  yet  behind?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "The  tail 
remains  still  to  be  flayed,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  all  hitherto  has  been  tarts  and 
cheesecakes  ;  but  if  your  worship  has  a  mind  to  know  the  very  bottom  of 
these  calumnies  people  bestow  upon  you,  I  will  bring  one  hither  presently, 
who  shall  tell  you  them  all,  without  missing  a  tittle ;  for,  last  night  arrived 
the  son  of  Bartholomew  Carrasco,  who  comes  from  studying  at  Salamanca, 
having  taken  the  degree  of  bachelor ;  and  when  I  went  to  bid  him  welcome 
home,  he  told  me  that  the  history  of  your  worship  is  already  printed  in 
books,  under  the  title  of  *  The  Ingenious  Gentleman  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha ' ;  and  he  says  it  mentions  me  too  by  my  very  name  of  Sancho 
Panza,  and  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  several  other  things  which 
passed  between  us  two  only ;  insomuch  that  I  crossed  myself  out  of  pure 
amazement  to  think  how  the  historian,  who  wrote  it,  could  come  to  know 
them." — "  Depend  upon  it,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  that  the  author 
of  this  our  history  must  be  some  sage  enchanter ;  for  nothing  is  hidden 
from  them  that  they  have  a  mind  to  write." — "  A  sage,  and  an  enchanter  I " 
quoth  Sancho,  "  why  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco  (for  that  is  his  name) 
says  the  author  of  this  history  is  called  Cid  Hamet  Berengena." — "This 
is  a  Moorish  name,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "It  may  be  so,"  replied 
Sancho ;  "  for  I  have  heard  that  your  Moors,  for  the  most  part,  are  lovers  of 
Bercngena's."^^ — " Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "you  must  mistake  the 
surname  of  that  same  Cid,  which  in  Arabic  signifies  a  lord"  ^^ — "  It  may  be 
so,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but  if  your  worship  wishes  me  to  bring  him  hither, 
I  will  fly  to  fetch  him." — "You  will  do  me  a  singular  pleasure,  friend," said 
Don  Quixote ;  "  for  I  am  surprised  at  what  you  have  told  me,  and  I  shall 
not  eat  a  bit  that  will  do  me  good  till  I  am  informed  of  all." — "  Then  I  am 
going  for  him,"  answered  Sancho ;  and,  leaving  his  master,  he  went  to  seek 
the  bachelor,  with  whom  he  returned  soon  after ;  and  between  them  there 
passed  a  most  pleasant  conversation. 
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CHAP.   LV. 

Of  the  pleasant  Conversatidn  which  passed  between  Don  Quixote,  Sandio  Panza,  aod 
the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco. 

Don  Quixote  remained  over  and  above  thoughtful,  expecting  the  coming 
of  the  Bachelor  Carrasco,  from  whom  he  hoped  to  hear  some  accounts  of 
himself,  printed  in  a  book,  as  Sancho  had  told  him;  and  could  not 
persuade  himself  that  such  a  history  could  be  extant,  since  the  blood  of  the 
enemies  he  had  slain  was  still  reeking  on  his  sword-blade;  and  could 
people  expect  his  high  feats  of  arms  should  be  already  in  print?  However, 
at  last  he  concluded  that  some  sage,  either  friend  or  enemy,  by  art  magic 
had  sent  him  to  the  press ;  if  a  friend,  to  aggrandise  and  extol  them  above 
the  most  signal  achievements  of  any  knight-errant ;  if  an  enemy,  to  anni- 
hilate and  sink  them  below  the  meanest  that  ever  were  written  of  any 
squire.  "  Although  (he  said  to  himself)  the  feats  of  squires  never  were 
written.  But  if  it  should  prove  true  that  such  a  history  was  really  extant, 
since  it  was  the  history  of  a  knight-errant,  it  must  of  necessity  be  sublime, 
lofty,  illustrious,  magnificent,  and  true."  This  thought  afforded  him  some 
comfort ;  but  he  lost  it  again  upon  considering  that  &e  author  was  a  Moor, 
as  was  plain  from  the  name  of  Cid,  and  that  no  truth  could  be  expected 
from  the  Moors,  who  were  all  impostors,  liars,  and  visionaries.  He  was 
apprehensive  he  might  treat  of  his  love  with  some  indecency,  which  might 
redound  to  the  disparagement  and  prejudice  of  the  modesty  of  his  Lady 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso.  He  wished  he  might  find  a  faithfril  representation 
of  his  own  constancy,  and  the  decorum  he  had  always  inviolably  preserved 
towards  her ;  slighting,  for  her  sake,  queens,  empresses,  and  damsels  of  all 
degrees,  and  bridling  the  violent  impulse  of  natural  desire.  Tossed  and 
perplexed  with  these  and  a  thousand  other  imaginations,  Sancho  and 
Carrasco  found  him ;  and  Don  Quixote  received  the  bachelor  with  much 
courtesy. 

This  bachelor,  though  his  name  was  Sampson,  was  none  of  the  biggest, 
but  an  arch  wag,  of  a  wan  complexion,  but  of  a  very  good  understanding. 
He  was  about  twenty-four  years  of  age,  round-facedi  flat-nosed,  and  wide- 
mouthed  ;  all  signs  of  his  being  of  a  waggish  disposition,  and  a  lover  of 
wit  and  humour ;  as  he  made  appear  at  seeing  Don  Quixote,  before  whom 
he  threw  himself  upon  his  knees,  and  said  to  him  :  "  Signer  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha,  let  me  have  the  honour  of  kissing  your  grandeur's  hand ; 
for,  by  the  habit  of  St  Peter,  which  I  wear,  though  I  have  yet  taken  no 
other  degrees  towards  holy  orders  but  the  four  first,  your  worship  is  one  of 
the  most  famous  knights-errant  that  have  been,  or  shall  be,  upon  the  whole 
circumference  of  the  earth.  A  blessing  light  on  Cid  Hamet  Benengeli, 
who  has  left  us  the  history  of  your  mighty  deeds!  and  blessings  upon 
blessings  light  on  that  virtuoso  who  took  care  to  have  them  translated  out 
of  Arabic  into  our  vulgar  Castilian,  for  the  universal  entertainment  of  all 
sorts  of  people ! "  Don  Quixote  made  him  rise,  and  said :  "  It  seems,  then, 
it  is  true  that  my  history  is  really  extant,  and  that  he  who  composed  it 
was  a  Moor  and  a  sage." — " So  true  it  is,  Sir,"  said  Sampson,  "that  I  verily 
believe  there  are,  this  very  day,  about  twelve  thousand  books  published  of 
that  history ;  witness  Portugal,  Barcelona,  and  Valentia,  where  they  have 
been  printed;  and  there  is  a  rumour  that  it  is  now  printing  at  Antwerp; 
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and  I  foresee  that  no  nation  or  language  will  be  without  a  translation  of  it" 
Here  Don  Quixote  said,  "  One  of  the  things,  which  ought  to  afford  the 
highest  satisfaction  to  a  virtuous  and  eminent  man  is  to  find,  while  he 
b  living,  his  good  name  published  and  in  print,  in  everybody's  mouth 
and  in  everybody's  hand :  I  say,  his  good  name ;  for  if  it  be  the  con- 
trary, no  death  can  equal  it." — "  If  fame  and  a  good  name  are  to  carry 
it,"  said  the  bachelor,  "your  worship  alone  bears  away  the  palm  from 
all  knights-errant ;  for  the  Moor  in  his  language,  and  the  Castihan  in  his, 
have  taken  care  to  paint  to  the  life  that  gallant  deportment  of  your 
worship,  that  greatness  of  soul  in  confronting  dangers,  that  constancy  in 
adversity  and  patient  enduring  of  mischances,  that  modesty  and  continence 
in  love,  so  very  platonic  as  that  between  your  worship  and  my  lady  Donna 
Diilcinea  del  Toboso." 

Sancho  here  said,  "I  never  heard  my  lady  Dukinea  called  Donna 
before,  but  only  plain  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  so  that  heie  the  history  is 
already  mistaken." — "That  objection  is  of  no  importance,"  answered 
Carrasco.  "No,  certainly,"  replied  Don  Quixote:  "but  pray  tell  me, 
Signor  Bachelor,  which  of  my  exploits  are  most  esteemed  in  this  same 
history?" — "As  to  that,"  answer^  the  bachelor,  "there  are  different 
opinions,  as  there  are  different  tastes.  Some  are  for  the  adventure  of  the 
windmills,  which  your  worship  took  for  so  many  Briareuses  and  giants; 
others  adhere  to  that  of  the  fulling-hammers ;  these  to  the  description  of 
the  two  armies,  which  afterwards  fell  out  to  be  two  flocks  of  sheep :  another 
cries  up  that  of  the  dead  body,  which  was  canying  to  be  interred  at 
Segovia :  one  says,  the  setting  the  galley-slaves  at  liberty  was  beyond  them 
all ;  another,  that  none  can  be  compared  to  that  of  the  two  Benedictine 
giants,  with  the  combat  of  the  valorous  Biscainer." — "Pray  tell  me,  Signor 
Bachelor,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  is  there  among  the  rest  the  adventure  of  the 
Yangueses,  when  our  good  Rodnante  had  a  longing  after  the  forbidden 
fruit?" — "The  sage,"  answered  Sampson,  "has  left  nothing  at  the  bottom 
of  the  inkhom ;  he  inserts  and  remarks  everything,  even  to  the  capers 
Sancho  cut  in  the  blanket" — "  I  cut  no  capers  in  the  blanket,"  answered 
Sancho;  "in  the  air  I  own  I  did,  and  more  than  I  desired." — "In  my 
opinion,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "there  is  no  history  in  the  world  that  has  not 
its  ups  and  downs,  especially  those  which  treat  of  chivahy;  for  such  can 
never  be  altogether  filled  with  prosperous  events." — "For  aU  that,"  replied 
the  bachelor,  "some,  who  have  read  the  history,  say  they  should  have 
been  better  pleased  k  the  authors  thereof  had  forgotten  some  of  those 
numberless  drubbings  gken  to  Signor  Don  Quixote  in  different  en- 
counters."— "Therein,"  quoth  Sancho,  "consists  the  truth  of  the  history." 
— "They  might  indeed  as  well  have  omitted  them,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"since  Uiere  is  no  necessity  of  recording  those  actions,  which  do  not 
change  nor  alter  the  truth  of  the  story,  and  especiaUy  if  they  redound  to 
the  discredit  of  the  hero.  In  good  faith,  i£neas  was  not  altogether  so 
pious  as  Virgil  paints  him,  nor  Ulysses  so  prudent  as  Homer  describes 
hinL" — "  It  is  true,"  replied  Sampson ;  "  but  it  is  one  thing  to  write  as  a 
poet,  and  another  to  write  as  an  historian.  The  poet  may  say,  or  sing,  not 
as  things  were,  but  as  they  ought  to  have  been ;  but  the  historian  must 
pen  them,  not  as  they  ought  to  have  been,  but  as  they  really  were,  without 
adding  to  or  diminishing  anything  from  the  truth." — "  Well,  if  it  be  so,  that 
Signor  Moor  is  in  a  vein  of  telling  truth,"  quoth  Sancho,  "there  is  no 
doubt  but,  among  my  master's  rib-roastings,  mine  are  to  be  found  also ; 
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for  they  never  took  measure  of  his  worship's  shoulders  but  at  the  same 
time  they  took  the  dimensions  of  my  whole  body;  but  why  should  1 
wonder  at  that,  since,  as  the  self-same  master  of  mine  says,  the  members 
must  partake  of  the  ailments  of  the  head  ?  " — "  Sancho,  you  are  a  sly  wag," 
answered  Don  Quixote :  "  in  faith,  you  want  not  for  a  memory,  when  you 
have  a  mind  to  have  one." — "  Though  I  had  never  so  much  a  mind  to 
forget  the  drubs  I  have  received,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  the  tokens,  that  are  still 
fresh  on  my  ribs,  would  not  let  me." 

"  Hold  your  peace,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  **and  do  not  interrupt 
Signor  Bachelor,  whom  I  entreat  to  go  on,  and  tell  me  what  is  further  said 
of  me  in  the  aforesaid  history." — "  And  of  me  too,"  quoth  Sancho  ;  "  for  I 
hear  that  I  am  one  of  the  principal  parsons  in  it" — **  Persons,  not  parsons, 
friend  Sancho,"  said  Sampson.  "  What !  another  corrector  of  hard  words ! " 
quoth  Sancho ;  **  if  this  be  the  trade,  we  shall  never  have  done." — "  Let 
me  die,  Sancho,"  answered  the  bachelor,  "  if  you  are  not  the  second  person 
of  the  history :  nay,  there  are  some  who  would  rather  hear  you  talk  than 
the  finest  fellow  of  them  all ;  though  there  are  also  some,  who  say  you  were 
a  little  too  credulous  in  the  matter  of  the  government  of  that  island, 
promised  you  by  Signor  Don  Quixote  here  present." — "  There  is  still  sun- 
shine on  the  wall,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  **  and,  when  Sancho  is  more 
advanced  in  age,  with  the  experience  that  years  give,  he  will  be  better 
qualified  to  be  a  governor  than  he  is  now." — **  Before  God,  Su*,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  if  I  am  not  fit  to  govern  an  island  at  these  years,  I  shall  not 
know  how  to  govern  it  at  the  age  of  Methuselah.  The  mischief  of  it  is, 
that  the  said  island  sticks  I  know  not  where,  and  not  in  my  want  of  a  head- 
piece  to  govern  it" — "  Recommend  it  to  God,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote; 
"  for  all  will  be  well,  and  perhaps  better  than  you  think;  for  a  leaf  stirs  not 
on  the  tree  without  the  will  of  God." — "That  is  true,"  replied  Sampson; 
"  and,  if  it  pleases  God,  Sancho  will  not  want  a  thousand  islands  to  govern, 
much  less  one." — "  I  have  seen  governors  ere  now,"  quoth  Sancho,  "who, 
in  my  opinion,  do  not  come  up  to  the  sole  of  my  shoe ;  and  yet  they  are 
called  your  lordship,  and  are  served  on  plate." — "Those  are  not  governors 
of  islands,"  replied  Sampson,  "  but  of  other  governments  more  manageable ; 
for  those  who  govern  islands  must  at  least  understand  grammar."— 
"  Grammercy  for  that  I "  quoth  Sancho ;  "  it  is  all  Greek  to  me,  for  I  know 
nothing  of  the  matter. *••  But  let  us  leave  the  business  of  governments  in  the 
hands  of  God,  and  let  Him  dispose  of  me  so  as  I  may  be  most  instrumental 
in  His  service ;  I  say,  Signor  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  I  am  infinitely 
pleased  that  the  author  of  the  history  has  spokerpof  me  in  such  a  manner, 
that  what  he  says  of  me  is  not  at  all  tiresome ;  for,  upon  the  faith  of  a 
trusty  squire,  had  he  said  anything  of  me  unbecoming  an  old  Christian,  as 
I  am,  the  deaf  should  have  heard  it" — "That  would  be  working  miracles," 
answered  Sampson.  "Miracles,  or  no  miracles,"  quoth  Sancho,  "let 
everyone  take  heed  how  they  talk  or  write  of  people,  and  not  set  down  at 
random  the  first  thing  that  comes  into  their  imagination" 

"  One  of  the  faults  people  charge  upon  that  history,"  said  the  bachelor, 
"is,' that  the  author  has  inserted  in  it  a  novel  entitled,  "The  Curious 
Impertinent " ;  not  that  it  is  bad  in  itself  or  ill  written,  but  for  having  no 
relation  to  that  place,  nor  anything  to  do  with  the  story  of  his  worship 
Signor  Don  Quixote." — "I  will  lay  a  wager,"  replied  Sancho,  "the  son  o( 
a  bitch  has  made  a  jumble  of  fish  and  flesh  together." — "  I  aver  then," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  that  the  author  of  my  history  could  not  be  a  sage,  but 
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some  ignorant  pretender,  who,  at  random  and  without  any  judgment,  has 
set  himself  to  write  it,  come  of  it  what  would:  like  Orbaneja,  the 
painter  of  Ubeda,  who,  being  asked  what  he  painted,  answered,  *  As  it 
may  hit'  Sometimes  he  would  paint  a  cock  after  such  a  guise,  and  so 
preposterously  designed,  that  he  was  forced  to  write  under  it  in  Gothic 
characters,  ^hi«  i«  a  (Eock :  and  thus  it  will  fare  with  my  history;  it  will  stand 
in  need  of  a  comment  to  make  it  intelligible." — "  Not  at  all,"  answered 
Sampson;  "for  it  is  so  plain,  that  there  is  no  difficulty  in  it:  children 
thumb  it,  boys  read  it,  men  understand  it,  and  old  folks  commend  it ;  in 
short,  it  is  so  tossed  about,  so  conned,  and  so  thoroughly  known  by  aU 
sorts  of  people,  that  they  no  sooner  espy  a  lean  scrub-horse,  than  they  cry, 
*  Yonder  goes  Rozinante ! '  But  none  are  so  much  addicted  to  reading 
it  as  your  pages.  There  is  not  a  nobleman's  antechamber  in  which  you 
will  not  find  a  Don  Quixote.  If  one  lays  it  down,  another  takes  it  up ; 
one  asks  for  it,  another  snatches  it ;  in  short,  it  is  the  most  pleasing  and 
least  prejudicial  entertainment  hitherto  published ;  for  there  is  not  so  much 
as  the  appearance  of  an  immodest  word  in  it,  nor  a  thought  that  is  not 
entirely  Catholic'' — "To  write  otherwise,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "had  not 
been  to  write  truths,  but  lies ;  and  historians,  who  are  fond  of  venting 
falsehoods,  should  be  burnt,  like  coiners  of  false  money.  For  my  part, 
I  cannot  imagine  what  moved  the  author  to  introduce  novels  or  foreign 
relations,  my  own  story  affording  matter  enough ;  but  without  doubt  we 
may  apply  the  proverb,  WM  hay  or  with  straw ^^^  &c. ;  for  verily,  had  he 
confined  himself  to  the  publishing  my  thoughts,  my  sighs,  my  tears,  my 
good  wishes,  and  my  achievements  alone,  he  might  have  compiled  a  volume 
as  big  or  bigger  than  all  the  works  of  Tostatus.^^  In  short,  Signor  Bachelor, 
what  I  mean  is,  that,  in  order  to  the  compiling  histories,  or  books  of  any 
kind  whatever,  a  man  had  need  of  a  great  deal  of  judgment,  and  a 
mature  understanding :  to  talk  wittily,  and  write  pleasantly  are  the  talents 
of  a  great  genius  only.  The  most  difficult  character  in  comedy  is  that  of 
the  fool,  and  he  must  be  no  simpleton  who  plays  that  part.  History  is  a 
sacred  kind  of  writing,  because  truth  is  essential  to  it ;  and  where  truth  is, 
there  God  himself  is,  so  far  as  truth  is  concerned ;  notwithstanding  which, 
there  are  those,  who  compose  books  and  toss  them  out  into  the  world  like 
fritters." 

"  There  are  few  books  so  bad,"  said  the  bachelor,  "  but  there  is  some- 
thing ^ood  in  them." — "  There  is  no  doubt  of  that,"  replied  Don  Quixote ; 
"  but  It  often  happens,  that  they,  who  have  deservedly  acquired  a  good 
share  of  reputation  by  their  writings,  lessen  or  lose  it  entirely  by  committing 
them  to  the  press." — "The  reason  of  that,"  said  Sampson,  "is,  that  printed 
works  being  examined  at  leisure,  the  faults  thereof  are  the  more  easily 
discovered;  and  the  greater  the  fame  of  the  author  is,  the  more  strict  and 
severe  is  the  scrutiny.  Men  famous  for  their  parts,  great  poets,  and  cele- 
brated historians,  are  always  envied  by  those  who  take  a  pleasure  and  make 
it  their  particular  entertainment  to  censure  other  men's  writings,  without 
ever  having  published  any  of  their  own." — "That  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  there  are  many  divines  who  make  no  figure 
in  the  pulpit,  and  yet  are  excellent  at  espying  the  defects  or  superfluities  of 
(Mreachers." — "All  this  is  very  true,  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  said  Carrasco; 
"  but  I  wish  such  critics  would  be  more  merciful  and  less  nice,  and  not 
dwell  so  much  up>on  the  motes  of  that  bright  sun,  the  work  they  censure. 
Few,  (hough  aliquando  bonus  dormitat  Homerus^  they  ought  to  consider  how 
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much  he  was  awake  to  give  his  work  as  much  light  and  leave  as  little  shade 
as  he  could ;  and  perhap  those  very  parts  which  some  men  do  not  taste,  are 
like  moles  which  sometimes  add  to  the  beauty  of  the  face  that  has  them. 
And  therefore  I  say,  that  whoever  prints  a  book  runs  a  very  great  risk,  it  being 
of  all  impossibilities  the  most  impossible  to  write  such  a  one  as  shall  satisfy 
and  please  all  kinds  of  readers." — "  That  which  treats  of  me,"  said  Don 
Quixote, "  has  pleased  but  a  few." — "  On  the  contrary,"  replied  the  bachelor, 
"  as  stultorum  infinitus  est  numerus,  so  infinite  is  the  number  of  those  who 
have  been  delighted  with  that  history ;  though  some  have  taxed  the  author's 
memory  as  faulty  or  treacherous,  in  forgetting  to  tell  us  who  the  thief  was 
that  stole  Sancho's  Dapple  ;^^  which  is  not  related,  but  only  inferred  from 
what  is  there  written,  that  he  was  stolen ;  and  in  a  very  short  time  after  we 
find  him  mounted  upon  *the  self-same  beast,  without  hearing  how  Dapple 
appeared  again.  It  is  also  objected,  that  he  has  omitted  to  mention  what 
Sancho  did  with  the  hundred  crowns  he  found  in  the  portmanteau  upon 
the  Sable  Mountain ;  for  he  never  speaks  of  them  more,  and  many  persons 
would  be  glad  to  learn  what  he  did  with  them,  or  how  he  spent  them ;  for 
that  is  one  of  the  most  substantial  points  wanting  in  the  worL"  Sancho 
answered :  "  Master  Sampson,  I  am  not  now  in  a  condition  to  tell  tales, 
or  to  make  up  accounts ;  for  I  have  a  qualm  come  over  my  stomach,  and 
shall  be  upon  the  rack  till  I  have  removed  it  with  a  couple  of  draughts  of 
stale.  I  have  it  at  home^  and  my  chuck  stays  for  me.  As  soon  as  I  have 
dined,  I  will  come  back  and  satisfy  your  worship  and  the  whole  world,  in 
whatever  they  are  pleased  to  ask  me,  both  concerning  the  loss  of  Dapple^ 
and  what  became  of  the  hundred  crowns."  So,  without  waiting  for  an 
answer,  or  speaking  a  word  more,  he  went  to  his  own  house.  Don 
Quixote  pressed  and  entreated  the  bachelor  to  stay  and  do  penance  with 
him.  The  bachelor  accepted  of  the  invitation,  and  stayed.  Two  pigeons 
were  added  to  the  usual  commons,  and  the  conversation  at  table  fell  upon 
the  subject  of  chivalry.  Canasco  carried  on  the  humour ;  the  banquet  was 
ended ;  they  slept  out  the  heat  of  the  day ;  Sancho  came  back ;  and  the 
former  discourse  was  resumed. 


CHAP.  LVI. 

Wherein  Sancho  Panza  answers  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco*s  Donbts  and 
Questions^  with  other  Incidents  worthy  to  be  known  and  recited. 

Sancho  came  back  to  Don  Quixote's  house,  and,  resuming  the  former 
discourse,  in  answer  to  what  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco  desired  to  be 
informed  of,  namely,  by  whom,  when,  and  how,  the  ass  was  stolen,  he  said : 
"  That  very  night,  when,  flying  from  the  Holy  Brotherhood,  we  entered  into 
the  Sable  Mountain,  after  the  unlucky  adventure  of  the  galley-slaves,  aiM) 
of  the  dead  body  that  was  carrying  to  Segovia,  my  master  and  I  got  into 
a  thicket,  where,  he  leaning  upon  his  lance,  and  I  sitting  upon  Dapf^e, 
being  both  of  us  mauled  and  ^tigued  by  our  late  skirmishes,  we  fell  asleep 
as  soundly  as  if  we  had  had  four  feather-beds  imder  us ;  especially  I  for 
my  part  slept  so  fast,  that  the  thief,  whoever  he  was,  had  leisure  enough 
tp  suspend  me  on  four  stakes,  which  he  plants  under  the  fovr  comers  of 
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the  pannel,  and  in  this  manner,  leaving  me  mounted  thereon,  got  Dapple 
from  under  me  without  my  feeling  it" — "That  is  an  easy  matter,  and  no 
new  accident,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  the  like  happened  to  Sacripante 
at  the  siege  of  Albraca,  where  that  famous  robber  Brunelo,  by  this  self- 
same invention,  stole  his  horse  from  between  his  legs." — "The  dawn 
appeared,"  continued  Sancho,  "  and  scarcely  had  I  stretched  myself,  when, 
the  stakes  giving  way,  down  came  I  with  a  confounded  squelch  to  the 
groimd.  I  looked  about  for  my  ass,  but  saw  him  not :  the  tears  came  into 
my  eyes,  and  I  made  such  a  lamentation  that,  if  the  author  of  our  history 
has  not  set  it  down,  he  may  reckon  that  he  has  omitted  an  excellent  thing. 
At  the  end  of  I  know  not  how  many  days,  as  I  was  accompanying  the 
Princes^  Micomicona,  I  saw  and  knew  my  ass  again,  and  upon  him  came^ 
in  the  garb  of  a  gipsy,  that  cunning  rogue  and  notorious  malefactor  Gines 
de  Passamonte,  whom  my  master  and  I  freed  from  the  galley  chain." — 
"The  mistake  does  not  lie  in  this,"  replied  Sampson,  "but  in  the  author's 
making  Sancho  still  ride  upon  the  very  same  beast;  before  he  gives  us 
any  account  of  his  being  found  again." — "To  this,"  said  Sancho,  "  I  know 
not  what  to  answer,  unless  it  be  that  the  historian  was  mistaken ;  or  it 
might  be  an  oversight  of  the  printer." — "  It  must  be  so  without  doubV'  said 
Sampson;  "but  what  became  of  the  hundred  crowns;  were  they  sunk ? " 
— "  I  laid  them  out,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  for  the  use  and  behoof  of  my  own 
person,  and  those  of  my  wife  and  children ;  and  they  have  been  the  cause 
of  my  wife's  bearing  patiently  the  journeys  and  rambles  I  have  taken  in  the 
service  of  my  master  Don  Quixote :  for,  had  I  returned,  after  so  long  a 
time,  penniless  and  without  my  ass,  black  would  have  been  my  luck.  If 
you  would  know  anything  more  of  me,  here  am  I,  ready  to  answer  the  king 
himself  in  person ;  and  nobody  has  anything  to  meddle  or  make,  whether 
I  brought  or  brought  not,  whether  I  spent  or  spent  not;  for,  if  the  blows 
that  have  been  given  me  in  these  sallies  were  to  be  paid  for  in  ready 
money,  though  rated  only  at  four  maravedis  apiece,  another  hundred  crowns 
would  not  pay  for  half  of  them ;  and  let  every  man  lay  his  hand  upon  his 
heart,  arid  let  him  not  be  judging  white  for  black,  nor  black  for  white ;  for 
everyone  is  as  God  has  made  him,  and  oftentimes  a  great  deal  worse." 

"  I  will  take  care,"  said  Carrasco,  "  to  inform  the  author  of  the  history 
that,  if  he  reprints  the  book,  he  shall  not  forget  what  honest  Sancho  has 
told  us,  which  will  make  the  book  as  good  again." — "  Is  there  anything 
else  to  be  corrected  in  that  legend.  Signer  Bachelor  ?  "  added  Don  Quixote. 
"There  may  be  others,"  answered  Carrasco,  "  but  none  of  equal  importance 
with  those  aheady  mentioned." — "  And,  peradventure,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"the  author  promises  a  second  part" — "He  does,"  answered  Sampson, 
"  but  says  he  has  not  met  with  it,  nor  can  leani  who  has  it ;  and  therefore 
we  are  in  doubt  whether  it  will  appear  or  no ;  and  as  well  for  this  reason, 
as  because  some  people  say,  that  second  parts  are  never  good  for  anything ; 
and  others,  that  as  there  is  enough  of  Don  Quixote  already,  it  is  believed 
there  will  be  no  second  part;  though  some,  who  are  more  jovial  than 
saturnine,  cry,  Ltt  us  have  more  Quixotades ;  let  Don  Quixote  encounter^ 
and  Sancho  Panza  talk  ;  and^  be  the  rest  what  it  willy  we  shall  be  contented,'^ 
— "  And  pray,  how  stands  the  author  affected  ?  "  demanded  Don  Quixote. 
"Howl"  answered  Sampson;  "why,  as  soon  as  ever  he  can  find  the 
history  he  is  looking  for  with  extraordinary  diligence,  he  will  immediately 
send  it  to  the  press,  being  prompted  thereto  more  by  interest  than  by  any 
ipotiye  of  pr^se  whatever."    f  ^  which  Sancho  said  :  **  Does  the  authof 
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aim  at  money  and  profit  ?  It  will  be  a  wonder  then  if  he  succeeds^  since  he 
will  only  stitch  it  away  in  great  haste,  like  a  tailor  on  Easter  Eve ;  for  works 
that  are  done  hastily  are  never  finished  with  that  perfection  they  require. 
I  wish  this  same  Signor  Moor  would  consider  a  little  what  he  is  about  ; 
for  I  and  my  master  will  furnish  him  so  abundantly  with  lime  and  mortar 
in  matter  of  adventures  and  variety  of  accidents,  that  he  may  not  only 
compile  a  second  part,  but  a  hundred.  The  good  man  thinks,  ¥rithout 
doubt,  that  we  lie  sleeping  here  in  straw ;  but  let  him  hold  up  the  foot 
while  the  smith  is  shoeing,  and  he  will  see  on  which  we  halt  What  I  can 
say  is,  that,  if  this  master  of  mine  had  taken  my  counsel,  we  had  ere  now 
been  in  the  field,  redressing  grievances  and  righting  wrongs,  as  is  the 
practice  and  usage  of  good  knights-errant." 

Sancho  had  scarcely  finished  this  discourse,  when  the  neighings  of  Rozi- 
nante  reached  their  ears ;  which  Don  Quixote  took  for  a  most  happy  omen, 
and  resolved  to  make  another  sally  within  three  or  four  days ;  and,  declaring 
his  intention  to  the  bachelor,  he  asked  his  advice  which  way  he  should 
begin  his  journey.  The  bachelor  replied,  he  was  of  opinion  that  he  should 
go  directly  to  the  kingdom  of  Arragon  and  the  city  of  Saragossa,  where,  in 
a  few  days,  there  was  to  be  held  a  most  solemn  tournament,  in  honour  of 
the  festival  of  Saint  George,  in  which  he  might  acquire  renown  above  all 
the  Arragonian  knights,  which  would  be  the  same  thing  as  acquiring  it 
above  all  the  knights  in  the  world.  He  commended  his  resolution  as  most 
honourable  and  most  valorous,  and  gave  him  a  hint  to  be  more  wary  in 
encountering  dangers,  because  his  life  was  not  his  own,  but  theirs  who 
stood  in  need  of  his  aid  and  succour  in  their  distresses.  **  This  is  what  I 
renounce,  Signor  Sampson,"  quoth  Sancho;  "for  my  master  makes  no 
more  of  attacking  a  hundred  armed  men,  than  a  greedy  boy  would  do  half 
a  dozen  melons.  Body  of  the  world !  Signor  Bachelor,  yes,  there  must  be 
a  time  to  attack,  and  a  time  to  retr^t ;  and  it  must  not  be  always,  Saini 
Jago^  and  charge  /  Spain '/  ^"  And,  farther,  I  have  heard  say  (and,  if  I 
remember  right,  from  my  master  himself)  that  the  mean  of  true  valour  lies 
between  the  extremes  of  cowardice  and  rashness ;  and  if  this  be  so,  I  would 
not  have  him  run  away  when  there  is  no  need  of  it ;  nor  would  I  have  him 
fall  on,  when  the  too  great  superiority  requires  another  thing :  but  above  aD 
things  I  would  let  my  master  know  that,  if  he  will  take  me  with  him,  it  must 
be  upon  condition  that  he  shall  battle  it  all  himself,  and  that  I  will  not  be 
obliged  to  do  any  other  thing  but  to  look  after  his  clothes  and  his  diet ;  to 
which  purpose  I  will  fetch  and  carry  like  any  spaniel :  but  to  imagine  that  I 
will  lay  hand  to  my  sword,  though  it  be  against  rascally  woodcutters  with 
hooks  and  hatchets,  is  to  be  very  much  mist^en.  I,  Signor  Sampson,  do  not 
set  up  for  the  fame  of  being  valiant,  but  for  that  of  being  the  best  and 
faithAillest  squire  that  ever  served  a  knight-errant ;  and  if  my  lord  Don 
Quixote,  in  consideration  of  my  many  and  good  services,  has  a  mind  to 
bestow  on  me  some  one  island  of  the  many  his  worship  says  he  shall  light 
upon,  I  shall  be  much  beholden  to  him  for  the  favour ;  and  though  he 
should  not  give  me  one,  bom  I  am ;  and  we  must  not  rely  upon  one  another, 
but  upon  God ;  and  perhaps  the  bread  I  shall  eat  without  the  government 
may  go  down  more  savourily  than  that  I  should  eat  with  it ;  and  how  do  I 
know  but  the  devil,  in  one  of  these  governments,  may  provide  me  some 
stumbling-block,  that  I  may  fall  and  dash  out  my  grinders?  Sancho  I 
was  bom,  and  Sancho  I  intend  to  die :  yet,  for  all  that,  if  fairly  and 
scjuarely,  without  much  solicitude  or  much  danger.  Heaven  should  chapc^ 
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to  throw  an  island,  or  some  such  thing,  in  my  way,  I  am  not  such  a  fool 
neither  as  to  refuse  it;  for  it  is  a  saying.  When  they  give  you  a  heifer^  make 
haste  with  the  rope;  and  when  good  fortune  comes ^  be  sure  take  her  in,** 

"  Brother  Sancho,"  said  Carrasco,  "  you  have  spoken  like  any  professor ; 
nevertheless  trust  in  God,  and  Signor  Don  Quixote,  that  he  will  give  you, 
not  only  an  island,  but  even  a  kingdom." — "  One  as  likely  as  the  other," 
answered  Sancho ;  "  though  I  could  tell  Signor  Carrasco  that  my  master  will 
not  throw  the  kingdom  he  gives  me  into  a  bag  without  a  bottom ;  for  I 
have  felt  my  own  pulse,  and  find  myself  in  health  enough  to  rule  kingdoms 
and  govern  islands,  and  so  much  I  have  signified  before  now  to  my  lord." — 
"  Look  you,  Sancho,"  said  Sampson,  "  honours  change  manners ;  and  it 
may  come  to  pass,  when  you  are  a  governor,  that  you  may  not  know  the 
very  mother  that  bore  you." — "  That,"  answered  Sancho,  "  may  be  the  case 
with  those  that  are  born  among  the  mallows,  but  not  with  those  whose 
souls,  like  mine,  are  covered  four  inches  thick  with  grease  of  the  old 
Christian :  no ;  consider  my  disposition,  whether  it  is  likely  to  be  ungrate- 
ful to  anybody." — "  God  grant  it  I "  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  we  shall  see 
when  the  government  comes ;  for  methinks  I  have  it  already  in  my  eye." 

This  said,  he  desired  the  bachelor,  if  he  were  a  poet,  that  he  would  do 
him  the  favour  to  compose  for  him  some  verses  by  way  of  a  farewell  to  his 
lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  that  he  would  place  a  letter  of  her  name  at 
the  beginning  of  each  verse,  in  such  manner,  that  at  the  end  of  the  verses, 
the  first  letters  taken  together  might  make  Dulcinea  del  Toboso.  The 
bachelor  answered,  though  he  was  not  of  the  famous  poets  of  Spain,  who 
were  said  to  be  but  three  and  a  half,"^  he  would  not  fail  to  compose  those 
verses ;  though  he  was  sensible  it  would  be  no  easy  task,  the  name  con- 
sisting of  seventeen  letters ;  for,  if  he  made  four  stanzas  of  four  verses  each, 
there  would  be  a  letter  too  much ;  and  if  he  made  them  of  five,  which  they 
call  decimas  or  redondillas,  there  would  be  three  letters  wanting ;  neverthe- 
less he  would  endeavour  to  sink  a  letter  as  well  as  he  could,  so  as  that  the 
name  of  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  should  be  included  in  the  four  stanzas. 
"  Let  it  be  so  by  all  means,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for,  if  the  name  be  not 
plain  and  manifest,  no  woman  will  believe  the  rhymes  were  made  for  her." 
They  agreed  upon  this,  and  that  they  should  set  out  eight  days  after.  Don 
Quixote  enjoined  the  bachelor  to  keep  it  secret,  especially  from  the  priest 
and  Master  Nicholas,  and  from  his  niece  and  housekeeper,  that  they  might 
not  obstruct  his  honourable  and  valorous  purpose.  All  which  Carrasco 
promised,  and  took  his  leave,  charging  Don  Quixote  to  give  him  advice  of 
his  good  or  ill  success,  as  opportunity  offered ;  and  so  they  again  bade  each 
other  farewell,  and  Sancho  went  to  provide  and  put  in  order  what  was 
necessary  for  the  expedition. 


CHAP.  LVIL 

Of  the  wise  and  pleasant  Discourse  which  passed  between  Sancho  Panza  and 
his  Wife  Teresa  Panza. 

The  translator  of  this  history,  coming  to  write  this  fifty-seventh  chapter,  says, 
he  takes  it  to  be  apocryphal,  because  in  it  Sancho  talks  in  another  style  than 
cot|ld  be  expected  froip  his  shallow  understanding,  and  says  such  subtile 


Digitized  by 


Google 


314  I>ON   QUIXOTE 

things,  that  he  reckons  impossible  that  he  should  know  them ;  nevertheless, 
he  would  not  omit  translating  them,  to  comply  with  the  duty  of  his  office, 
and  so  went  on,  saying : 

Sancho  came  home  so  gay  and  so  merry,  that  his  wife  perceived  his  joy 
a  bow-shot  oflf,  insomuch  that  she  could  not  but  ask  him,  "  What  is  the 
matter,  friend  Sancho,  you  are  so  merry  ?  "  To  which  he  answered,  "  Dear 
wife,  if  it  were  God's  will,  I  should  be  very  glad  not  to  be  so  well  pleased  as 
I  appear  to  be." — "  Husband,"  replied  she,  "  I  understand  you  not,  and 
know  not  what  you  mean  by  saying  you  should  be  glad,  if  it  were  God's 
will,  you  were  not  so  much  pleased :  now,  silly  as  I  am,  I  cannot  guess  how 
one  can  take  pleasure  in  not  being  pleased." — "  Look  you,  Teresa,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  I  am  thus  merry  because  I  am  resolved  to  return  to.  the  service  of 
my  master  Don  Quixote,  who  is  determined  to  make  a  third  sally  in  quest 
of  adventures ;  and  I  am  to  accompany  him,  for  so  my  necessity  will  have 
it;  besides,  I  am  pleased  with  the  hopes  of  finding  the  other  hundred 
crowns,  like  those  we  have  spent ;  though  it  grieves  me  that  I  must  part 
from  you  and  my  children ;  and  if  God  would  be  pleased  to  give  me  bread, 
dry-shod  and  at  home,  without  dragging  me  over  rough  and  smooth,  and 
through  thick  and  thin,  which  he  might  do  at  a  small  expense,  and  by  only 
willing  it  so,  it  is  plain  my  joy  would  be  more  firm  and  soUd,  since  it  is 
now  mingled  with  sorrow  for  leaving  you ;  so  that  I  said  right  when  I  said 
I  should  be  glad,  if  it  we?e  God's  will,  I  were  not  so  well  pleased." — "  Look 
you,  Sancho,"  replied  Teresa,  "  ever  since  you  have  been  a  member  of  a 
knight-errant,  you  talk  in  such  a  roundabout  manner,  that  there  is  nobody 
imderstands  yoiL" — **  It  is  enough  that  God  understands  me,  wife,"  answered 
Sancho ;  " for  he  is  the  understander  of  all  things ;  and  so  much  for  that: 
and  do  you  hear,  sister,  it  is  convenient  you  should  take  more  than  ordinary 
care  of  Dapple  these  three  da,js^  that  he  may  be  in  a  condition  to  bear 
arms ;  double  his  allowance,  and  get  the  pack-saddle  in  order,  and  the  rest 
of  his  tackling ;  for  we  are  not  going  to  a  wedding,  but  to  roam  about  the 
world,  and  to  have  now  and  then  a  bout  at  give  and  take  with  giants,  fiery 
dragons,  and  goblins,  and  to  hear  hissings,  roarings,  bellowings,  and  bleat- 
ings ;  all  which  would  be  but  flowers  of  lavender  if  we  had  not  to  do  with 
Yangueses  and  enchanted  Moors." — "  I  believe  indeed,  husband/'  replied 
Teresa,  ''  that  your  squires-errant  do  not  eat  their  bread  for  nothing,  and 
therefore  I  shall  not  fail  to  beseech  our  Lord  to  deliver  you  speedily  from 
so  much  evil  hap." — "  I  tell  you,  wife,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that,  did  I  not 
expect  ere  long  to  see  myself  a  governor  of  an  bland,  I  should  drop  down 
dead  upon  the  spot" — "Not  so,  my  dear  husband!"  answered  Teresa. 
"  Let  the  hen  live,  though  it  be  with  the  pip.  Live  you,  and  the  devil  take 
all  the  governments  in  the  world.  Without  a  government  you  came  firom 
your  mother's  womb ;  without  a  government  have  you  lived  hitherto ;  and 
without  a  government  will  you  go  or  be  carried  to  your  grave,  whenever  it 
shall  please  God.  How  many  folks  are  there  in  the  world  that  have  not  a 
government !  and  yet  they  live  for  all  that,  and  are  reckoned  in  the  number 
of  the  people.  The  best  sauce  in  the  world  is  hunger,  and,  as  that  is  never 
wanting  to  the  poor,  they  always  eat  with  a  relish.  But  if,  perchance, 
Sancho,  you  should  get  a  government,  do  not  forget  me  and  your  children. 
Consider  that  little  Sancho  is  just  fifteen  years  old,  and  it  is  fit  he  should  go 
to  school,  if  so  be  his  uncle  the  abbot  means  to  breed  him  up  to  the  Church. 
Consider  also,  that  Mary  Sancha,  your  daughter,  will  not  break  her  heart  if 
W^  many  her ;  for  I  am  mistaken  if  she  h^  not  as  mucl^  mind  to  ^  h\^bftiid 
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fts  you  have  to  a  government ;  and  indeed,  indeed,  better  a  daughter  but 
indifferently  married  than  well  kept" 

"  In  good  faith,"  answered  Sancho  "  If  God  be  so  good  to  me,  that  I 
get  anything  like  a  government,  dear  wife,  I  will  match  Mary  Sancha  so 
highly  that  there  will  be  no  coming  near  her  without  calling  her  Your 
Ladyship."— " Not  so,  Sancho,"  answered  Teresa;  "the  best  way  is  to 
marry  her  to  her  equal;  for  if,  instead  of  pattens,  you  put  her  on  clogs, 
and,  instead  of  her  russet  petticoat  of  fourteen-penny  stuff,  you  give  her  a 
farthingale  and  petticoats  of  silk,  and,  instead  of  plain  Molly  and  You,  she 
be  called  My  Lady  Such-a-one  and  Your  Ladyship,  the  girl  will  not  know 
where  she  is,  and  will  fall  into  a  thousand  mistakes  at  every  step,  discovering 
the  coarse  thread  of  her  home-spun  country-stuff." — "  Peace,  fool  I "  quoth 
Sancho ;  "  for  all  the  business  is  to  practise  two  or  three  years,  and  after 
that  the  ladyship  and  the  gravity  will  sit  upon  her  as  if  they  were  made  for 
her;  and  if  not,  what  matters  it?  Let  her  be  a  lady,  and  come  what  will 
of  it" — "Measure  yourself  by  your  condition,  Sancho,"  answered  Teresa; 
"seek  not  to  raise  yourself  higher,  and  remember  the  proverb.  Wipe  your 
neighbour's  son^s  nose,  and  take  him  into  your  house.^^  It  would  be  a  pretty 
business  truly  to  marry  our  Mary  to  some  great  count  or  knight,  who, 
when  the  fancy  takes  him,  would  look  upon  her  as  some  strange  thing, 
and  be  calling  her  country  wench,  clod-breaker's  brat,  and  I  know  not 
what;  not  while  I  live,  husband;  I  have  not  brought  up  my  child  to  be  so 
used  Do  you  provide  money,  Sancho^  and  leave  the  matching  of  her  to 
my  care ;  for  there  is  Lope  Tocho,  John  Tocho's  son,  a  lusty  hale  young 
man,  whom  we  know,  and  I  am  sure  he  has  a  sneaking  kindness  for  the 
girl;  she  will  be  very  well  married  to  him,  considering  he  is  our  equal, 
and  will  be  always  under  our  eye ;  and  we  shall  be  all  as  one;  parents  and 
children,  grandsons  and  sons-in-law,  and  so  the  peace  and  blessing  of  God 
will  be  among  us  all :  and  do  not  you  pretend  to  be  marrying  her  now  at 
your  courts  and  great  palaces,  where  they  will  neither  understand  her,  nor 
she  understand  herself." — "  Hark  you,  beast,  and  wife  for  Barabbas," 
replied  Sancho;  "why  would  you  now,  without  rhyme  or  reason,  hinder 
me  from  marrying  our  daughter  with  one  who  may  bring  me  grandchildren 
that  may  be  styled  Your  Lordships  ?  Look  you,  Teresa,  I  have  always 
heard  my  betters  say,  'he  that  will  not  when  he  may,  when  he  will  he 
shall  have  nay ; '  and  it  would  be  very  wrong,  now  that  fortune  is  knocking 
at  our  door,  to  shut  it  against  her :  let  us  spread  our  sails  to  the  favourable 
gale  that  now  blows."  This  kind  of  language,  and  what  Sancho  says  farther 
bdow,  made  the  translator  of  this  history  say,  he  takes  this  chapter  to  be 
apocryphal. 

"  Do  you  think,  animal,"  continued  Sancho,  "  that  it  would  be  well  for 
me  to  be  really  possessed  of  some  beneficial  government,  that  may  lift  us 
out  of  the  dirt,  and  enable  me  to  match  Mary  Sancha  to  whom  I  pleased? 
You  will  then  see  how  people  will  call  you  Donna  Teresa  Panza ;  and  you 
will  sit  in  the  church  with  velvet  cushions,  carpets,  and  tapestries,  in  spite 
of  the  best  gentlewomen  of  the  parish.  Continue  as  you  are,  and  be 
always  the  same  thing,  without  being  increased  or  diminished,  like  a  figure 
m  the  hangings!  No,  no;  let  us  have  no  more  of  this,  pray;  for  Httle 
Sancha  shall  be  a  countess,  in  spite  of  your  teeth." — "For  all  that, 
husband,"  answered  Teresa,  "I  am  afraid  this  courtship  will  be  my 
daugher's  undoing.  But,  what  you  please:  make  her  a  duchess  or  a 
princess ;  but  I  cm  tell  you,  it  shall  qever  be  with  my  good-wiU  or  co^sent 
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I  was  always  a  lover  of  equality,  and  cannot  abide  to  see  folks  taking  state 
upon  themselves.  Teresa  my  parents  named  me  at  the  font,  a  plain  simple 
name,  without  the  additions,  laces,  or  garnitures  of  dons  or  donnas.  My 
father's  name  was  Cascajo ;  and  I,  by  being  your  wife,  am  called  Teresa 
Panza,  though  indeed  by  good  right  I  should  be  called  Teresa  Cascajo. 
But  the  laws  follow  still  the  prince's  will.  I  am  contented  with  this  name, 
without  the  additional  weight  of  Donna,  to  make  it  so  heavy  that  I  shall 
not  be  able  to  carry  it ;  and  I  would  not  have  people,  when  they  see  me 
decked  out  like  any  little  countess  or  governess,  immediately  say,  ZooA, 
how  stately  Madam  Hogfeeder  moves  I  Yesterday  she  toiled  at  her  distaff 
from  morning  to  nighty  and  went  to  mass  with  the  tail  of  her  petticoat  over 
her  head  instead  of  a  veil ;  and  to-day y  forsooth^  she  goes  with  ?ier  farthingale^ 
her  embroideries^  and  with  an  air  as  if  we  did  not  know  her,  God  keep  me 
in  my  seven,  or  my  five  senses,  or  as  many  as  I  have ;  for  I  do  not  intend 
to  expose  myself  after  this  manner.  Go  you,  brother,  to  your  governing 
and  islanding,  and  puff  yourself  up  as  you  please ;  as  for  my  girl  and  I,  by 
the  life  of  my  mother,  we  will  neither  of  us  stir  a  step  from  our  own  town. 
The  honest  woman^  like  her  whose  leg  is  broken^  is  always  at  home^  ofid  the 
virtuous  damsel  loves  to  be  employed.  Go  you  with  your  Don  Quixote  to 
your  adventures,  and  leave  us  with  our  ill  fortunes ;  God  will  better  them 
for  us,  if  we  deserve  it ;  and  truly  I  cannot  imagine  who  made  him  a  Don ; 
a  title  which  neither  his  father  nor  his  grandfather  ever  had." — "  Certainly,** 
replied  Sancho,  "you  must  have  some  familiar  in  that  body  of  yours. 
Heaven  bless  thee,  woman  I  what  a  parcel  of  things  have  you  been  string- 
ing one  upon  another,  without  either  head  or  tail !  What  has  Cascajo,  the 
embroideries,  or  the  proverbs,  to  do  with  what  I  am  saying  ?  Hark  you, 
fool  and  ignorant  1  (for  so  I  may  call  you),  since  you  understand  not  what 
I  say,  and  are  flying  from  good  fortune,  had  I  told  you  that  our  daughter 
was  to  throw  herself  headlong  from  some  high  tower,  or  go  strolling  about 
the  world,  as  did  the  Infanta  Donna  Urraca,  you  would  be  in  the  right  not 
to  come  into  my  opinion ;  but  if,  in  two  turns  of  a  hand,  and  less  than 
one  twinkling  of  an  eye,  I  can  equip  her  with  a  Don  and  Your  Ladjrship, 
and  raise  from  the  straw  to  sit  under  a  canopy  of  state,  and  upon  a  sofa 
with  more  velvet  cushions'^  than  all  the  Almohadas  ^^^  of  Morocco  had 
Moors  in  their  lineage,  why  will  you  not  consent,  and  desire  what  I  do?" 
— "  Would  you  know  why,  husband  ?  "  answered  Teresa.  "  It  is  because 
of  the  proverb,  which  says.  He  that  covers  thee^  discovers  thee.  AU  glance 
their  eyes  hastily  over  the  poor  man,  and  fix  them  upon  the  rich ;  and  if 
that  rich  man  was  once  poor,  then  there  is  work  for  your  murmurers  and 
backbiters,  who  swarm  everywhere  like  bees." — "Look  you,  Teresa," 
answered  Sancho,  "  and  listen  to  what  I  am  going  to  say  to  you ;  perhaps 
you  have  never  heard  it  in  all  the  days  of  your  life ;  and  I  do  not  now 
speak  of  my  own  head ;  for  all  that  I  intend  to  say  are  sentences  of  that 
good  father,  the  preacher  who  held  forth  to  us  last  Lent  in  this  village; 
who,  if  I  remember  right,  said,  that  all  the  things  present,  which  our  eyes 
behold,  do  appear  and  exist  in  our  minds  much  better  and  with  greater 

force  than  things  past." All  these  reasonings  of  Sancho  still  more 

incline  the  translator  to  think  that  this  chapter  is  apocryphal,  as  exceeding 
the  capacity  of  Sancho,  who  went  on,  saying : 

"  From  hence  it  proceeds,  that,  when  we  see  any  person  finely  dressed, 
and  set  off  with  rich  apparel  and  with  a  train  of  servants,  we  are,  as  it  were, 
compelled  to  show  him  respect,  although  the  memory,  in  th^t  instant^ 
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recalls  t6  our  thotights  some  mean  circumstances  under  which  we  have 
seen  him;  which  meanness,  whether  it  be  of  poverty  or  descent,  being 
already  past,  no  longer  exists,  and  there  remains  only  what  we  see  present 
before  our  eyes.  And  if  this  person,  whom  fortune  has  raised  from  the 
obscurity  of  his  native  meanness,  proves  well-behaved,  liberal,  and  courteous 
to  everybody,  and  does  not  set  himself  to  vie  with  the  ancient  nobility,  be 
assxired,  Teresa,  that  nobody  will  remember  what  he  was,  but  will  reverence 
what  he  is,  excepting  the  envious,  from  whom  no  prosperous  fortune  is 
secure." — "I  do  not  understand  you,  husband,"  replied  Teresa:  "do 
what  you  think  fit,  and  break  not  my  brains  any  more  with  your  speeches 

and  flourishes.    And  if  you  are  revolved  to  do  as  you  say "  — "  Resolved, 

you  should  say,  wife,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  and  not  revolved." — **  Set  not  your- 
self to  dispute  with  me,"  answered  Teresa ;  "  I  speak  as  it  pleases  God, 
and  meddle  not  with  what  does  not  concern  me.  I  say,  if  you  hold  still  in 
the  same  mind  of  being  a  governor,  take  your  son  Sancho  with  you,  and 
henceforward  train  him  up  to  your  art  of  government ;  for  it  is  fitting  the 
sons  should  inherit  and  learn  their  fathers*  calling." — "  When  I  have  a 
government,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  will  send  for  him  by  the  post,  and  will  send 
you  money,  which  I  shall  not  want ;  for  there  are  always  people  enough  to 
lend  governors  money  when  they  have  it  not ;  but  then  be  sure  to  clothe 
the  boy  so,  that  he  may  look,  not  like  what  he  is,  but  what  he  is  to  be." — 
"Send  you  money,"  replied  Teresa,  "and  I  will  equip  him  as  fine  as  a 
palm-branch."  ^^ — "  We  are  agreed  then,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  our  daughter 
is  to  be  a  coimtess  ?  " — "  The  day  that  I  see  her  a  countess,"  answered 
Teresa,  "  I  shall  reckon  I  am  laying  her  in  her  grave ;  but  I  say  again,  you 
may  do  as  you  please ;  for  we  women  are  bom  to  bear  the  clog  of  obedience 
to  our  husbands,  be  they  never  such  blockheads."  And  then  she  began  to 
weep  as  bitterly  as  if  she  already  saw  little  Sancha  dead  and  buried. 
Sancho  comforted  her,  and  promised,  that  though  he  must  make  her  a 
countess,  he  would  see  and  put  it  off  as  long  as  he  possibly  could.  Thus 
ended  their  dialogue,  and  Sancho  went  back  to  visit  Don  Quixote,  and  put 
things  in  order  for  their  departure. 


CHAP.  LVIII. 

Of  what  passed  between  Don  Quixote,  his  Niece,  and  Housekeeper ;  and  is  one 
of  the  most  important  Chapters  of  the  whole  History. 

While  Sancho  Panza  and  his  wife,  Teresa  Cascajo,  were  holding  the  fore- 
going impertinent  dialogue,  Don  Quixote's  niece  and  housekeeper  were  not 
idle;  who  guessing,  by  a  thousand  signs,  that  their  uncle  and  master 
would  break  loose  the  third  time,  and  return  to  the  exercise  of  his  (and  to 
them)  unlucky  knight^rrantry,  endeavoured  by  all  possible  means  to  divert 
him  from  so  foolish  a  design ;  but  it  was  all  preaching  in  the  desert  and 
hammering  on  cold  iron.  However,  among  many  other  various  reasonings 
which  passed  between  them,  the  housekeeper  said  to  him,  "  Sir,  if  your 
worship  will  not  tarry  quietly  at  home,  and  leave  this  rambling  over  hills 
and  dales,  like  a  disturbed  ghost,  in  quest  of  those  same  adventures,  which 
I  call  misadventures,  I  am  resolved  to  complain  aloud  to  God  and  the  king. 
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to  put  a  stop  to  it**  To  which  Don  Quixote  replied,  "  Mistress  House- 
keeper, what  answer  God  will  return  to  your  complaints,  I  know  not ;  and 
what  his  majesty  will  answer,  as  little :  I  only  know  that,  if  I  were  king,  I 
would  dispense  with  myself  from  answering  that  infinity  of  impertinent 
memorials,  which  are  every  day  presented  to  him;  for  one  of  the  greatest 
fatigues  a  king  undergoes,  is  the  being  obliged  to  hear  and  answer  every- 
body ;  and  therefore  I  should  be  loath  my  concerns  should  give  him  any 
trouble."  To  which  the  housekeeper  replied,  **  Pray,  Sir,  are  there  not 
knights  in  his  majesty's  court?" — "Yes,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "there 
are  many ;  and  it  is  fitting  there  should,  for  the  ornament  and  grandeur  of 
princes,  and,  for  the  ostentation  of  the  royal  dignity." — "Would  it  not  then 
be  better,"  replied  she,  "  that  your  worship  should  be  one  of  them,  and 
quietly  serve  your  king  and  lord  at  court?" — "  Look  you,  friend,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "  all  knights  cannot  be  courtiers,  neither  can  nor  ou^t  all 
courtiers  to  be  knights-errant :  there  must  be  of  aU  sorts  in  the  world ;  and 
though  we  are  all  knights,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  difference  between  us ; 
for  the  courtiers,  without  stirring  out  of  their  apartments  or  over  the 
threshold,  traverse  the  whole  globe,  in  a  map,  without  a  farthing  expense, 
and  without  suffering  heat  or  cold,  hunger  or  thirst.  But  we,  the  true 
knights-errant,  measure  the  whole  earth  with  our  own  feet,  exposed  to  the 
sun  and  the  cold,  to  the  air  and  the  inclemencies  of  the  sky,  by  night  and 
by  day,  on  foot  and  on  horseback ;  nor  do  we  know  our  enemies  in  picture 
only,  but  in  their  proper  persons,  and  attack  them  at  every  turn  and  upon 
every  occasion,  without  standing  upon  trifles  or  upon  the  laws  of  duelling; 
such  as,  whether  our  adversary  bears  a  shorter  or  longer  lance  or  sword, 
whether  he  carries  about  him  any  relics  or  wears  any  secret  coat  of  mail,  or 
whether  the  sun  be  duly  divided  or  not ;  with  other  ceremonies  of  the  same 
stamp,  used  in  single  combats  between  man  and  man,  which  you  under- 
stand not,  but  I  do.  And  you  must  know  farther,  that  your  true  knight- 
errant,  though  he  should  espy  ten  giants,  whose  heads  not  only  touch  but 
overtop  the  clouds,  and  though  each  of  them  stalk  on  two  prodigious 
towers  instead  of  legs,  and  have  arms  like  the  main-mast  of  huge  and 
mighty  ships  of  war,  and  each  eye  like  a  great  mill-wheel,  and  more  fieiy 
than  the  furnace  of  a  glass  house,  yet  he  must  in  no  wise  be  affrighted,  bui 
on  the  contrary,  with  a  genteel  air  and  an  undaunted  heart,  encounter, 
assail,  and,  if  possible,  overcome  and  rout  them  in  an  instant  of  time, 
though  thoy  should  come  armed  with  the  shell  of  a  certain  fish,  which,  they 
say,  is  harder  than  adamant ;  and  though,  instead  of  swords,  they  should 
bring  trenchant  sabres  of  Damascan  steel,  or  iron  maces  pointed  also  with 
steel,  as  I  have  seen  more  than  once  or  twice.  All  this  I  have  said, 
Mistress  Housekeeper,  to  show  you  the  difference  between  some  knights  and 
others ;  and  it  were  to  be  wished  that  every  prince  knew  how  to  esteem  this 
second,  or  rather  first  species  of  knights-errant,  since,  as  we  read  in  their 
histories,  some  among  them  have  been  the  bulwark,  not  of  one  only,  but  o^ 
many  kingdoms." 

"  Ah !  dear  uncl^"  said  the  niece,  "then  be  assured,  that  what  you  tell 
us  of  knights-errant  is  all  invention  and  lies ;  and,  if  their  histories  most 
not  be  burnt,  at  least  they  deserve  to  wear  each  of  them  a  Sanbenito,"*  or 
some  badge  whereby  they  may  be  known  to  be  infamous,  and  destructive 
of  good  manners." — "  By  the  God  in  whom  I  live ! "  said  Don  Quixote, 
"were  you  not  my  niece  dhrectiy,  as  being  my  own  sister's  daughter,  I 
would  make  such  an  example  of  you,  for  the  blasphemy  you  have  uttered, 
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that  the  whole  world  should  ring  of  it  How  is  it  possible  that  a  young 
baggage,  who  scarcely  knows  how  to  manage  a  dozen  of  bobbins,  should 
presume  to  put  in  her  oar,  and  censure  the  histories  of  knights-errant? 
What  would  Sir  Amadis  have  said,  should  he  have  heard  of  such  a  thing  ? 
But  now  I  think  of  it,  I  am  svire  he  would  have  forgiven  you ;  for  he  was 
the  most  humble  and  most  courteous  knight  of  his  time,  and  the  greatest 
favourer  of  damsels.  But  some  other  might  have  heard  you,  from  whom 
you  might  not  have  come  oflf  so  well ;  for  all  are  not  courteous  and  good- 
natured  ;  some  are  rude  and  uncivil.  Neither  are  all  they,  who  call  them- 
selves knights,  really  such  at  bottom;  for  some  are  of  gold,  others  of 
alchemy ;  and  yet  ail  appear  to  be  knights,  though  all  cannot  abide  the 
touchstone  of  truth.  Mean  fellows  there  are,  who  break  their  winds  in 
straining  to  appear  knights ;  and  topping  knights  there  are,  who,  one  would 
think,  die  with  desire  to  be  thought  mean  men.  The  former  raise  them- 
selves by  their  ambition  or  by  their  virtues ;  the  latter  debase  themselves 
by  their  weakness  or  their  vices ;  and  one  had  need  of  a  good  discernment 
to  distinguish  between  these  two  kinds  of  knights,  so  near  in  their  names  and 
so  distant  in  their  actions." — "Bless  me!  uncle,"  cried  the  niece,  "that  your 
worship  should  be  so  knowing,  that,  if  need  were,  you  might  mount  a  pulpit, 
and  hold  forth  anywhere  in  the  streets,  and  yet  should  give  into  so  blind 
a  vagary,  and  so  exploded  a  piece  of  folly,  as  to  think  to  persuade  the 
world  that  you  are  valiant  now  you  are  old;  that  you  are  strong,  when, 
alas !  you  are  infirm ;  and  that  you  are  able  to  make  crooked  things 
straight,  though  stooping  yourself  under  the  weight  of  years;  above  all, 
that  you  are  a  knight,  when  you  are  really  none ;  for,  though  gentlemen 
may  be  such,  yet  poor  ones  hardly  can." 

"  You  are  much  in  the  right,  niece,  in  what  you  say,"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  "  and  I  could  tell  you  such  things  concerning  lineages  as  would 
surprise  you ;  but,  because  I  would  not  mix  things  divine  with  human,  I 
forbear.  Hear  me,  friends,  with  attention.  All  the  genealogies  in  the 
world  may  be  reduced  to  four  sorts,  which  are  these.  First,  of  those  who, 
having  had  low  b^innings,  have  gone  on  extending  and  dilating  them- 
selves, till  they  have  arrived  at  a  prodigious  grandeur.  Secondly^  of  these 
who,  having  had  great  b^innings,  have  preserved  and  continue  to  preserve 
them  in  the  same  condition  they  were  in  at  first  Thirdly,  of  those  who, 
though  they  have  had  great  beginnings,  have  ended  in  a  small  point  like  a 
pyramid,  having  gone  on  diminishing  and  decreasing  continually,  till  they 
have  come  almost  to  nothing ;  like  the  point  of  the  pyramid,  which,  in 
respect  of  its  base  or  pedestal,  is  next  to  nothing.  Lastly,  of  those,  and 
they  are  the  most  numerous,  who,  having  had  neither  a  good  b^inning 
nor  a  tolerable  middle,  will  therefore  end  without  a  name,  like  the  families 
of  common  and  ordinary  people.  Of  the  first  sort,  who,  having  had  a 
mean  b^inning,  have  risen  to  greatness  and  still  preserve  it,  we  have  an 
example  in  the  Ottoman  family,  which,  from  a  poor  shepherd,  its  founder, 
is  arrived  at  the  height  we  now  see  it  at  Of  the  second  sort  of  genealogies, 
which  began  great,  and  preserves  themselves  without  augmentation,  ex- 
amples may  be  fetched  from  sundry  hereditary  princes,  who  contain  them- 
selves peaceably  within  the  limits  of  their  own  dominions,  without  enlarging 
or  contracting  them.  Of  those  who  began  great,  and  have  ended  in  a 
point,  there  are  thousands  of  instances ;  for  all  the  Pharaohs  and  Ptolemies 
of  Egypt,  the  Caesars  of  Rome,  with  all  the  herd,  if  I  may  so  call  them,  of 
that  infinite  number  of  princes,  monarchs,  and  lords,  Medes,  Assyrians, 
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Persians,  Greeks,  and  Barbarians ;  all  these  families  and  dominions,  aS 
well  as  their  founders,  have  ended  in  a  point  and  next  to  nothing ;  for  it 
is  impossible  now  to  find  any  of  their  descendants,  and,  if  one  should  find 
them,  it  would  be  in  some  low  and  abject  condition.  Of  the  lineages  of 
the  common  sort  I  have  nothing  to  say,  only,  that  they  serve  to  swell  the 
number  of  the  living,  without  deserving  any  other  fame  or  eulogy.  From 
all  that  has  been  said,  I  would  have  you  infer,  my  dear  fools,  that  the  con- 
fusion there  is  among  genealogies  is  very  great,  and  that  those  only  appear 
great  and  illustrious  which  show  themselves  such  by  the  virtue,  riches, 
and  liberality  of  their  possessors.  I  say  virtue,  riches,  and  liberality, 
because  the  great  man  that  is  vicious  will  be  greatly  vicious;  and  the 
rich  man  who  is  not  liberal  is  but  a  covetous  beggar ;  for  the  possessor  of 
riches  is  not  happy  in  having,  but  in  spending  them,  and  not  m  spending 
them  merely  according  to  his  own  inclination,  but  in  knowing  how  to 
spend  them  properly.  The  knight,  who  is  poor,  has  no  other  way  of 
showing  himself  to  be  one,  but  that  of  virtue,  by  being  affable,  well-behaved, 
courteous,  kind,  and  obliging;. not  proud,  not  arrogant,  no  murmurer,  and 
above  all  charitable ;  for,  by  two  farthings  given  cheerfully  to  the  poor,  he 
shall  discover  as  much  generosity  as  he  who  bestows  large  alms  by  sound 
of  bell;  and  there  is  no  one  who  sees  him  adorned  with  the  aforesaid 
virtues,  though  he  knows  him  not,  but  will  judge  and  repute  him  to  be 
well  descended.  Indeed  it  would  be  a  miracle  were  it  otherwise ;  praise 
was  always  the  reward  of  virtue,  and  the  virtuous  cannot  fail  of  being  com- 
mended. There  are  two  roads,  daughters,  by  which  men  may  arrive  at 
riches  and  honours ;  the  one  by  the  way  of  letters,  the  other  by  that  of 
arms.  I  have  more  in  me  of  the  soldier  than  of  the  scholar;  and  was  bom, 
as  it  appears  by  my  propensity  to  arms,  under  the  influence  of  the  planet 
Mars ;  so  that  I  am,  as  it  were,  forced  into  that  track,  and  that  road  I 
must  take  in  spite  of  the  whole  world ;  and  it  will  be  in  vain  for  you  to 
tire  yourselves  in  persuading  me  not  to  attempt  what  Heaven  requires, 
fortune  ordains,  and  reason  demands ;  and,  above  all,  what  my  inclination 
leads  me  to.  I  know  the  innumerable  toils  attending  on  knight-errantry. 
I  know  also  the  numberless  advantages  obtained  by  it.  I  know  that  the 
path  of  virtue  is  strait  and  narrow,  and  the  road  of  vice  broad  and  spacious. 
I  know  also,  that  their  end  and  resting-places  are  different ;  for  those  of 
vice,  large  and  open,  end  in  death ;  and  those  of  virtue,  narrow  and  intii-, 
cate,  end  in  life,  and  not  in  life  that  has  an  end,  but  in  that  which  is 
eternal     And  I  know,  as  our  great  Castilian  poet  expresses  it,  that 

*  He,  who  to  Fame's  immortal  seat  would  climb. 
Must  traverse  rugged  paths  and  rocks  sublime ; 
Regardless  of  de^t  pursue  his  way, 
Nor  flinch,  till  perseverance  gains  the  day.'" 

"  Ah,  woe  is  me ! "  cried  the  niece ;  "  what  I  my  uncle  a  poet  too  1  he 
knows  everything ;  nothing  comes  amiss  to  him.  I  will  lay  a  wager  that, 
if  he  had  a  mind  to  turn  mason,  he  would  build  a  house  with  as  much  ease 
as  a  bird-cage." — "I  assure  you,  niece,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "that  if 
these  knightly  thoughts  did  not  employ  all  my  senses,  there  is  nothing  I 
could  not  do,  nor  any  curious  art  but  what  I  cotdd  turn  my  hand  to, 
especially  bird-cages  and  tooth-picks."  ^^ 

By  this  time  there  was  knocking  at  the  door,  and  upon  asking  who  is 
there?  Sancho  Panza  answered,  "It  is  I."    The  housekeeper  no  sooner 
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knew  his  voice,  but  she  ran  to  hide  herself,  so  much  she  abhorred  the  sight 
of  him.  The  niece  let  him  in,  and  his  master  Don  Quixote  went  out  and 
received  him  with  open  arms ;  and  they  two,  being  locked  up  together  in 
the  knighfs  chamber,  held  another  dialogue,  not  a  jot  inferior  to  the 
former. 


CHAP.   LIX. 

Of  what  passed  between  Don  Quixote  and  his  Squire,  with  other  most  famous 

occurrences. 

The  housekeeper  no  sooner  saw  that  Sancho  and  her  master  had  locked 
themselves  up  together,  but  she  presently  began  to  suspect  the  drift  of  their 
conference ;  and,  imagining  that  it  would  end  in  a  resolution  for  a  third 
sally,  she  took  her  veS,  and,  full  of  knxiety  and  trouble,  went  in  quest  of 
the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  thinking,  that  as  he  was  a  well-spoken 
person,  and  a  new  acquaintance  of  her  master's,  he  might  be  able  to  dis- 
suade him  from  so  extravagant  a  purpose.  She  found  him  walking  to  and 
fro  in  the  courtyard  of  his  house,  and,  as  soon  as  she  espied  him,  she  fell 
down  at  his  feet  in  violent  disorder  and  a  cold  sweat  When  Carrasco 
beheld  her  with  signs  of  so  much  sorrow  and  heart-beating,  he  said: 
"  What  is  the  matter.  Mistress  Housekeeper,  what  has  befallen  you,  that 
you  look  as  if  your  heart  was  at  your  mouth  ?  " — "  Nothing  at  all,  dear 
Master  Sampson,"  cried  she,  "  only  that  my  master  is  most  certainly  break- 
ing forth." — "  How  breaking  forth.  Madam  ?  "  demanded  Sampson  ;  "  has 
he  broken  a  hole  in  any  part  of  his  body  ?  " — "  No,"  said  she,  "  he  is  only 
breaking  forth  at  the  door  of  his  own  madness.  I  mean,  Signor  Bachelor, 
that  he  has  a  mind  to  sally  out  again,  and  this  will  be  his  third  time,  to 
ramble  about  the  world  in  quest  of  what  he  calls  adventures,***  though, 
for  my  part,  I  cannot  tell  why  he  calls  them  so.  The  first  time,  he  was 
brought  home  to  us  across  an  ass,  and  mashed  to  mummy.  The  second 
time,  he  came  home  in  an  ox-waggon,  locked  up  in  a  cage,  in  which  he 
persuaded  himself  he  was  enchanted ;  and  the  poor  soul  was  so  changed, 
that  he  could  not  be  known  by  the  mother  that  bore  him  ;  feeble,  wan,  his 
eyes  sunk  to  the  inmost  lodgings  of  his  brain;  insomuch  that  I  spent 
above  six  hundred  eggs  in  getting  him  a  little  up  again,  as  God  and  the 
world  is  my  witness,  and  my  hens,  that  will  not  let  me  lie." — "  I  can 
easily  beheve  that,"  answered  the  bachelor;  "for  they  are  so  good,  so 
plump,  and  so  well  nurtured,  that  they  will  not  say  one  thing  for  another, 
though  they  should  burst  for  it  In  short  then,  Mistress  Housekeeper, 
there  is  nothing  more,  nor  any  other  disaster,  only  what  is  feared  Signor 
Don  Quixote  may  peradventure  have  a  mind  to  do  ?" — "  No,  Sir,"  answered 
she.  "  Be  in  no  pain  then,"  replied  the  bachelor,  "  but  go  home  in  God's 
name,  and  get  me  something  warm  for  breakfast,  and  by  the  way,  as  you 
go,  repeat  the  prayer  of  Saint  ApoUonia,  if  you  know  it ;  and  I  will  be  with 
you  instantly,  and  you  shall  see  wonders." — "Dear  me!"  replied  the 
housekeeper,  "  the  prayer  of  Saint  Apollonia,  say  you  ?  That  might  do 
something  if  my  master's  distemper  lay  in  his  gums ;  but,  alas !  it  lies  in 
his  brain." — "  I  know  what  I  say,  Mistress  Housekeeper,"  replied  Sampson : 
"get  you  home,  and  do  not  stand  disputing  i^ath  me ;  for  you  know  I  am 
(21)  ^  , 
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a  Salamanca  Bachelor  of  Arts,  and  there  is  no  bachelorising^^  beyond  that." 
With  that  away  went  the  housekeeper,  and  the  bachelor  immediately  went 
to  find  the  priest,  and  consult  with  him  about  what  you  will  hear  of  in  due 
time. 

While  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  continued  locked  up  together,  theie 
passed  some  discourse  between  them,  which  the  history  relates  at  large 
with  great  punctuality  and  truth.  Quoth  Sancho  to  his  master,  "Sir,  I 
have  now  reluced  my  wife  to  consent  to  let  me  go  with  your  worship 
wherever  you  please  to  carry  me." — ^^  Redtued^  you  should  say,  Sancho," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "and  not  reluced,'' — "Once  or  twice  already," 
answered  Sancho,  "  if  I  remember  right,  I  have  besought  your  worship  not 
to  mend  my  words,  if  you  understand  my  meaning ;  and  when  you  do  not, 
say,  Sancho,  or  devil,  I  understand  you  not ;  and  if  I  do  not  explain  my- 
self, then  you  may  correct  me ;  for  I  am  so  focible." — "  I  do  not  understand 
you,  Sancho,*'  said  Don  Quixote;  "for  I  know  not  the  meaning  oifodbUP 
— "  So  focible,"  answered  Sancho,  "  means,  I  am  so  much  so." — "  I  under- 
stand less  now,"  replied  Don  Quixote.  "  Why,  if  you  do  not  understand 
me,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I  know  not  how  to  express  it ;  I  know  no  more, 
God  help  me ! " — "  Oh,  now  I  have  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  you  mean 
you  are  so  docible,  so  pliant,  and  so  tractable,  that  you  will  readily  com- 
prehend whatever  I  shall  say  to  you,  and  will  learn  whatever  I  shall  teach 
you." — "I  will  lay  a  wager,"  quoth  Sancho,  "you  took  me  from  the 
banning,  and  understood  me  p^ectly ;  only  you  had  a  mind  to  put  me 
out,  to  hear  me  make  two  hundred  blunders  more." — "That  may  be," 
replied  Don  Quixote;  "but,  in  short,  what  says  Teresa?" — "Teresa,** 
quoth  Sancho,  ''says,  that  fast  bind  fast  find,  and  that  we  must  have  less 
talking  and  more  doing ;  for  he  who  shuffles  is  not  he  who  cuts,  and  one 
performance  is  worth  two  promises;  and  say  I,  there  is  but  little  in 
woman's  advice,  yet  he  that  won't  take  it  is  not  over-wise." — "  I  say  so  too," 
replied  Don  Quixote :  "  proceed,  Sancho,  for  you  talk  admirably  to-day." — 
"  The  case  is,"  replied  Sancho,  "  that,  as  your  worship  very  well  knows,  we 
are  all  mortal,  here  to-day  and  gone  to-morrow ;  that  the  lamb  goes  to  the 
spit  as  soon  as  the  sheep ;  and  that  nobody  can  promise  himself  in  this 
world  more  hours  of  life  than  God  pleases  to  ^ve  him ;  for  death  is  deaf, 
and  when  he  knocks  at  life's  door,  is  always  m  haste ;  and  nothing  can 
stay  him,  neither  force,  nor  entreaties,  nor  sceptres,  nor  mitres,  according 
to  public  voice  and  report,  and  accordbg  to  what  is  told  us  from  our 
pulpits." — "  All  this  is  true,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "  but  I-do  not  perceive  what 
you  would  be  at" — "What  I  would  be  at,*'  quoth  Sancho,  "is,  that  your 
worship  would  be  pleased  to  appoint  me  a  certain  salary,  at  so  much  per 
month,  for  the  time  I  shall  serve  you,  and  diat  the  said  salary  be  paid  me  out 
of  your  estate ;  for  I  have  no  mind  to  stand  to  the  courtesy  of  recompenses, 
which  come  late,  or  lame,  or  never ;  God  help  me  with  my  own !  In  short, 
I  would  know  what  I  am  to  get,  be  it  little  or  much ;  for  the  hen  sits,  if  it 
be  but  upon  one  egg,  and  many  littles  make  a  mickle,  and  while  one  is 
getting  something,  one  is  losing  nothing.  In  good  truth,  should  it  fall  out, 
which  I  neither  believe  nor  expect,  that  your  worship  should  give  me  that 
same  island  you  have  promised  me,  I  am  not  so  ungrateful,  nor  am  I  for 
making  so  hard  a  bargain,  as  not  to  consent  that  the  amount  of  the  rent  of 
such  island  be  appraised,  and  my  salary  be  deducted,  cantity  for  cantity.** 
— "Is  not  giiantity  as  good  as  cantity^  friend  Sancho?"  answered  Don 
Quixote.    "  I  understand  you,"  quoth  Sancho ;"  I  will  lay  a  wager  I  should 
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have  said  quantity^  and  not  cantity;  but  that  signifies  nothing,  since  your 
worship  knew  my  meaning.**— ."Yes,  and  so  perfectly  too,**  returned  Don 
Quixote,  "  that  I  see  to  the  very  bottom  of  your  thoughts,  and  the  mark 
you  drive  at  with  the  innumerable  arrows  of  your  proverbs.  Look  you, 
Sancho ;  I  could  easily  appoint  you  wages,  had  I  ever  met  with  any  pre- 
cedent, among  the  histories  of  knights*^rrant,  to  discover  or  show  me  the 
least  glimmering  of  what  they  used  to  get  monthly  or  yearly.  I  have  read 
aU  or  most  of  those  histories,  and  do  not  remember  ever  to  have  read  that 
any  knight-errant  allowed  his  squire  set  wages.  I  only  know  that  they  all 
served  upon  courtesy,  and  that,  when  they  least  thought  of  it,  if  their 
masters  had  good  ludc,  they  were  rewarded  with  an  island,  or  something 
equivalent,  or  at  least  remained  with  a  title  and  dignity.  If,  Sancho,  upon 
the  strength  of  these  expectations,  you  are  willing  to  return  to  my  service, 
in  God's  name  do  so ;  but  to  think  that  I  will  force  the  ancient  usage  of 
knight-errantry  off  the  hinges,  is  a  very  great  mistake.  And  therefore, 
Sancho,  go  home,  and  tell  your  wife  my  intention,  and  if  she  is  willing,  and 
you  have  a  mind  to  stay  with  me  upon  courtesy,  beni  quidem ;  if  not,  we 
are  as  we  were ;  for,  if  the  dove-house  wants  not  bait,  it  will  never  want 
pigeons ;  and  take  notice,  son,  that  a  good  reversion  is  better  than  a  bad 
possession,  and  a  good  demand  than  bad  pay.  I  talk  thus,  Sancho,  to 
let  you  see  that  I  can  let  fly  a  volley  of  proverbs  as  well  as  you.  To  be 
short  with  you,  if  you  are  not  disposed  to  go  along  with  me  upon  courtesy, 
and  run  the  same  fortune  with  me,  the  Lord  have  thee  in  his  keeping,  and 
I  pray  God  to  make  thee  a  saint ;  for  I  can  never  want  a  squire  who  will 
be  more  obedient,  more  diligent,  and  neither  so  selfish  nor  so  talkative  as 
you  are.** 

When  Sancho  heard  his  master's  fixed  resolution,  the  sky  douded  over 
with  him,  and  the  wings  of  his  heart  downright  flagged ;  for  till  now  he 
verily  believed  his  master  would  not  go  without  him  for  the  world's  worth. 
While  he  stood  thus  thoughtful  and  in  suspense,  in  came  Sampson  Carrasco, 
and  the  niece  and  the  housekeeper,  who  had  a  mind  to  hear  what  arguments 
he  made  use  of  to  dissuade  their  master  and  uncle  firom  going  again  in 
quest  of  adventures.  Sampson^  who  was  a  notable  wag,  drew  near,  and 
embracing  Don  Quixote,  as  he  did  the  time  before,  he  exalted  his  voice, 
and  said,  "  O  flower  of  kjiight-errantry !  O  resplendent  light  of  arms !  O 
mirror  and  honour  of  the  Spanish  nation !  may  it  please  Almighty  God,  of 
his  infinite  goodness,  that  the  person  or  persons  who  shall  obstruct  or 
disappoint  your  third  sally  may  never  find  the  way  out  of  the  labyrinth  of 
their  desires,  nor  ever  accomplish  what  they  so  ardently  wish  I  *'  And, 
turning  to  the  housekeeper,  he  said,  "  Now,  Mistress  Housekeeper,  you  may 
save  yourself  the  trouble  of  saying  the  prayer  of  St  Apollonia ;  for  I  know 
that  it  is  the  precise  determination  of  the  stars  that  Signor  Don  Quixote 
shall  once  more  put  in  execution  his  glorious  and  uncommon  designs,  and 
I  should  greatly  bvirden  my  conscience  did  I  not  give  intimation  thereof, 
and  persuade  this  knight  no  longer  to  detain  and  -withhold  the  force  of  his 
valorous  arm  and  the  goodness  of  his  most  undaunted  courage,  lest  by  his 
delay  he  defraud  the  world  of  the  redress  of  injuries,  the  protection  of 
orphans,  the  maintaining  the  honovir  of  damsels,  the  relief  of  widows,  and 
the  support  of  married  women,  with  other  matters  of  this  nature,  which 
concern,  depend  upon,  appertain,  and  are  annexed  to,  the  order  of  knight- 
errantry.  Go  on  then,  dear  Signor  Don  Quixote,  beautiful  and  brave !  and 
let  your  worship  and  grandeur  lose  no  time,  but  set  forward  rather  to-day 
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than  to-morrow ;  and  if  anything  be  wanting  towards  putting  your  design 
in  execution,  here  am  I,  ready  to  supply  it  with  my  life  and  fortune ;  and 
if  your  magnificence  stands  in  need  of  a  squire,  I  shall  think  it  a  singular 
piece  of  good  fortune  to  serve  you  as  such." 

Don  Quixote  thereupon  turning  to  Sancho,  said :  "  Did  I  not  tell  you, 
Sancho,  that  1  should  have  squires  enough,  and  to  spare  ?  Behold,  who  is 
it  that  offers  himself  to  be  one,  but  the  unheard-of  Bachelor  Sampson 
Carrasco,  the  perpetual  darling  and  delight  of  the  Salamancan  schools, 
sound  and  active  of  body,  no  prater,  patient  of  heat  and  cold,  of  hunger 
and  thirst,  with  all  the  qualifications  necessary  to  the  squire  of  a  kni^t- 
errant?  But  Heaven  forbid  that,  to  gratify  my  own  private  inclination,  I 
should  endanger  this  pillar  of  literature,  this  turn  of  sciences,  and  lop  off  so 
eminent  a  branch  of  the  noble  and  liberal  arts.  Let  our  new  Sampson 
abide  in  his  country,  and,  in  doing  it  honour,  at  the  same  time  reverence 
the  grey  hairs  of  his  ancient  parents ;  for  I  will  make  shift  with  any  squire 
whatever,  since  Sancho  deigns  not  to  go  along  with  me," — "  I  do  deign," 
quoth  Sancho,  melted  into  tenderness,  and  his  eyes  overflowing,  with  tears, 
and  proceeded :  "  It  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  dear  master,  the  bread  is 
eaten  and  the  company  broke  up.  I  am  not  come  of  an  ungrateful  stock ; 
since  all  the  world  knows,  especially  our  village,  who  the  Panzas  were, 
from  whom  I  am  descended :  besides,  I  know,  and  am  very  well  assured, 
by  many  good  works  and  more  good  words,  of  the  desire  your  worship  has 
to  do  me  a  kindness ;  and  if  I  have  taken  upon  me  so  much  more  than  I 
ought,  by  intermeddling  in  the  article  of  wages,  it  was  out  of  complaisance 
to  my  wife,  who,  when  once  she  takes  in  hand  to  persuade  a  thing,  no 
mallet  drives  and  forces  the  hoops  of  a  tub  as  she  does  to  make  one  do 
what  she  had  a  mind  to :  but  in  short,  a  man  must  be  a  man,  and  a  woman 
a  woman ;  and  since  I  am  a  man  everywhere  else,  I  cannot  deny  that  I  will 
also  be  one  in  my  own  house,  vex  whom  it  will ;  and  therefore  there  is  no 
more  to  be  done,  but  that  your  worship  give  orders  about  your  will,  and  its 
codicil,  in  such  manner  that  it  cannot  be  rebuked,  and  let  us  set  out  im- 
mediately, that  the  soul  of  Signor  Sampson  may  not  suffer,  who  says  he  is 
obliged  in  conscience  to  persuade  your  worship  to  make  a  third  saUy ;  and 
I  again  offer  myself  to  serve  your  worship,  faithfully  and  loyally,  as  wdl 
and  better  than  all  the  squires  that  ever  served  knight-errant  in  past  or 
present  times," 

The  bachelor  stood  in  admiration  to  hear  Sancho  Panza's  style  and 
manner  of  talking ;  for,  though  he  had  read  the  first  part  of  his  master's 
history,  he  never  believed  he  was  so  ridiculous  as  he  is  therein  described ; 
but  hearing  him  now  talk  of  will  and  codicil  that  could  not  be  rebuked^ 
instead  of  revoked,  he  believed  all  he  had  read  of  him,  and  concluded  him 
to  be  one  of  the  most  solemn  coxcombs  of  the  age ;  and  said  to  himself, 
that  two  such  fools  as  master  and  man  were  never  before  seen  in  the 
world.  In  short,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  being  perfectly  reconciled, 
embraced  each  other ;  and,  with  the  approbation  and  good  liking  of  the 
grand  Carrasco,  now  their  oracle,  it  was  decreed  their  departure  should  be 
within  three  days,  in  which  time  they  might  have  leisvire  to  provide  what 
was  necessary  for  the  expedition,  especially  a  complete  helmet,  which  Don 
Quixote  said  he  must  by  all  means  carry  with  him.  Sampson  offered  him 
one  belonging  to  a  friend  of  his,  who,  he  was  sure,  would  not  deny  it  him, 
though,  to  say  the  truth,  the  brightness  of  the  steel  was  not  a  little  obscured 
by  the  tarnish  and  rust    The  curses  which  the  housekeeper  and  niece 
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heaped  upon  the  bachelor  were  not  to  be  numbered :  they  tore  their  hair, 
and  scratched  their  faces,  and,  like  the  fiinerai  mourners  formerly  in  fashion, 
lamented  the  approaching  departure  as  if  it  had  been  the  death  of  their 
master.  The  design  Sampson  had,  in  persuading  him  to  sally  forth  again, 
was  to  do  what  the  history  tells  us  hereafter,  all  by  the  advice  of  the  priest 
and  the  barber,  with  whom  he  had  plotted  beforehand. 

In  short,  in  those  three  days,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  furnished  them- 
selves with  what  they  thought  convenient ;  and  Sancho  having  appeased 
his  wife,  and  Don  Quixote  his  niece  and  housekeeper,  in  the  dusk  of  the 
evening,  unobserved  by  anybody  but  the  bachelor,  who  would  needs  bear 
them  company  half  a  league  from  the  village,  they  took  the  road  to  Toboso ; 
Don  Quixote  upon  his  good  Rozinante,  and  Sancho  upon  his  old  Dapple, 
his  wallets  stored  with  provisions,  and  his  purse  with  money,  which  Don 
Quixote  had  given  him  against  whatever  might  happen.  Sampson  embraced 
him,  praying  him  to  give  advice  of  his  good  or  ill  fortune,  that  he  might 
rejoice  or  condole  with  him,  as  the  laws  of  their  mutual  friendship 
required.  Don  Quixote  promised  he  would;  Sampson  returned  to  the 
village,  and  the  knight  and  squire  took  their  way  toward  the  great  city  of 
Toboso. 


CHAP.  LX. 

Wherein  is  related  what  befell  Don  Quixote  as  he  was  going  to  visit  his  Lady 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso. 

"  Praised  be  the  mighty  Allah ! "  says  Hamet  Benengeli,  at  the  beginning 
of  this  sixtieth  chapter:  "praised  be  Allah!"  repeating  it  thrice,  and 
saying  he  gave  these  praises  to  find  that  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  had 
again  taken  the  field,  and  that  the  readers  of  their  delightful  history  may 
make  account  that,  from  this  moment,  the  exploits  and  witty  sayings  of 
Don  Quixote  and  his  squire  begin.  He  persuades  them  to  forget  the 
former  chivalries  of  the  ingenious  gentleman,  and  fix  their  eyes  upon  his 
future  achievements,  which  now  begin  upon  the  road  to  Toboso,  as  the 
former  began  in  the  fields  of  Montiel ;  and  this  is  no  very  unreasonable 
request,  considering  what  great  things  he  promises ;  and  he  goes  on  thus : 

Don  Qubcote  and  Sancho  remained  by  themselves ;  and  scarcely  was 
Sampson  parted  from  them,  when  Rozinante  began  to  neigh  and  Dapple  to 
sigh ;  which  was  held  by  both  knight  and  squire  for  a  good  sign,  and  a 
most  happy  omen,  though,  if  the  truth  were  to  be  told,  the  sighs  and 
brayings  of  the  ass  exceeded  the  neighings  of  the  steed;  firom  whence 
Sancho  gathered  that  his  good  luck  was  to  surpass  and  get  above  that  of 
his  master.  But  whether  he  drew  this  inference  from  judicial  astrology,  I 
cannot  say,  it  not  being  known  whether  he  was  versed  in  it,  since  the 
history  says  nothing  of  it;  only  he  had  been  heard  to  say,  when  he 
stumbled  or  fell,  that  he  would  have  been  glad  he  had  not  gone  out  of 
doors ;  for,  by  a  stumble  or  a  fall,  nothing  was  to  be  got  but  a  torn  shoe 
or  a  bxoken  rib ;  and,  though  he  was  a  simpleton,  he  was  not  much  out  of 
the  way  in  this. 

Don  Quixote  said  to  him,  "  Friend  Sancho,  the  night  is  commg  on 
apace,  and  with  too  much  darkness  for  us  to  reach  Toboso  by  daylight ; 
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whither  I  am  resolved  to  go,  before  I  undertake  any  other  adventure :  there 
will  I  receive  the  blessing,  and  the  good  leave,  of  the  peerless  Duldnea, 
with  which  I  am  well  assured  of  finishing  and  giving  a  happy  conclusion  to 
every  perilous  adventure ;  for  nothing  in  this  world  inspires  knights-errant 
with  so  much  valour,  as  the  finding  themselves  favoured  by  their  mistresses." 
— "  I  believe  it,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but  I  am  of  opinion  it  will  be  diflfi- 
cult  for  your  worship  to  come  to  the  speech  of  her,  or  be  alone  with  her,  at 
least  in  any  place  where  you  may  receive  her  benediction,  unless  she  tosses 
it  over  the  pales  of  the  yard,  from  whence  I  saw  her  the  time  before,  when 
I  carried  her  the  letter  with  the  news  of  the  follies  and  extravagances  which 
your  worship  was  playing  in  the  heart  of  the  Sable  Mountain.** — "  Pales,  did 
you  fancy  them  to  be,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  over  which  you  saw 
that  paragon  of  gentility  and  beauty?  Impossible!  you  must  mean 
galleries,  arcades,  or  cloisters  of  some  rich  and  royal  palace." — "  All  that 
may  be,"  answered  Sancho,  "  but  to  me  they  seemed  pales,  or  I  have  a 
shallow  memory." — "However,  let  us  go  thither,  Sancho,"  replied  Don 
Quixote ;  "  for  so  I  do  but  see  her,  be  it  through  pales,  through  windows, 
through  crannies,  or  through  the  rails  of  a  garden,  this  I  shall  gain  by  i^ 
that,  how  small  soever  a  ray  of  the  sun  of  her  beauty  reaches  my  eyes,  it 
will  so  enlighten  my  understanding  and  fortify  my  heart,  that  I  shall  remain 
without  a  rival  either  in  wisdom  or  valour." — "  In  truth,  Sir,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  when  I  saw  this  sun  of  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  it  was  not 
so  bright  as  to  send  forth  any  rays ;  and  the  reason  must  be,  that,  as  her 
ladyship  was  winnowing  that  wheat  I  told  you  of,  the  great  quantity  of  dust 
that  flew  out  of  it  overcast  her  face  like  a  cloud,  and  obscured  it" — "  What ! 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  do  you  persist  in  saying  and  believing  that 
my  Lady  Dulcinea  was  winnowing  wheat;  a  business  and  employment 
quite  foreign  to  persons  of  distinction,  who  are  designed  and  reserved  for 
other  exercises  and  amusements,  which  distinguish  their  high  quality  a  bow- 
shot off?  You  forget,  Sancho,  our  poet's  verses,  in  which  he  describes  the 
labours  of  those  four  nymphs,  in  their  crystal  mansions,  when  they  raised 
their  heads  above  the  delightful  Tagus,  and  seated  themselves  in  the  green 
meadow,  to  work  those  rich  stuflfs,  which,  as  the  ingenious  poet  there 
describes  them,  were  all  embroidered  with  gold,  silk,  and  pearls.  And  in 
this  manner  must  my  lady  have  been  employed  when  you  saw  her ;  but  the 
envy  some  wicked  enchanter  bears  me  changes  and  converts  into  different 
shapes  everything  that  should  give  me  pleasure;  and  therefore  in  that 
history,  said  to  be  published,  of  my  exploits,  if  peradventure,  the  author 
was  some  sage  my  enemy,  he  has,  I  fear,  put  one  thing  for  another, 
with  one  truth  mixing  a  thousand  lies,  and  amusing  himself  with  relating 
actions  foreign  to  what  is  requisite  for  the  continuation  of  a  true  history. 
O  eirvy  I  thou  root  of  infinite  evils  and  canker-worm  of  virtues !  All  other 
vices,  Sancho,  carry  somewhat  of  pleasure  along  with  them ;  but  envy  is 
attended  with  nothing  but  distaste,  rancour,  and  rage." — "  That  is  what  I 
say  too,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  and  I  take  it  for  granted,  m  that  same  l^end 
or  history  of  us  the  Bachelor  Carrasco  tells  us  he  has  seen,  my  reputation  is 
tossed  about  like  a  tennis-ball.  Now,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  I  never 
spoke  ill  of  any  enchanter,  nor  have  I  wealth  enough  to  be  envied.  It  is 
true,  indeed,  I  am  said  to  be  somewhat  sly,  and  to  have  a  little  spice  of  the 
knave;  but  the  grand  cloak  of  my  simplicity,  always  natural  and  never 
artifidal,  hides  and  covers  all.  And  if  I  had  nothing  else  to  boast  of,  but 
the  believing,  as  I  do  always,  firmly  and  truly  in  God,  and  in  all  that  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUlXOTfi  327 

holy  Catholic  Roman  Church  holds  and  believes,  and  the  being,  as  I  reallj 
am,  a  mortal  enemy  to  the  Jews,  the  historians  ought  to  have  mercy  upon 
me,  and  treat  me  well  in  their  writings.  But  let  them  say  what  they  will ; 
naked  was  I  bom,  and  naked  I  am :  I  neither  lose  nor  win ;  and,  so  my 
name  be  put  in  print,  and  go  about  the  world  from  hand  to  hand,  I  care 
not  a  fig,  let  people  say  of  me  whatever  they  list." 

"  That,  SjBuicho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  is  just  like  what  happened  to  a 
famous  poet  of  our  times,  who,  having  wrote  an  ill-natured  satire  upon  the 
court-ladies,  a  certain  lady,  who  was  not  expressly  named  in  it,  so  that 
it  was  doubtful  whether  she  was  implied  in  it  or  not,  complained  to  the 
poet,  asking  him  what  he  had  seen  in  her  that  he  had  not  inserted  her 
among  the  rest,  telling  him  he  must  enlarge  his  satire,  and  put  her  in  the 
supplement,  or  woe  be  to  him.  The  poet  did  as  he  was  bid,  and  set  her 
down  for  such  a  one  as  duennas  will  not  name.  As  for  the  lady,  she  was 
satisfied  to  find  herself  infamously  famous.  Of  the  same  kind  is  the  story 
they  tell  of  that  shepherd,  who  set  fire  to  and  burnt  down  the  famous 
temple  of  Diana,  reckoned  one  of  the  seven  wonders  of  the  world,  only 
that  his  name  might  live  in  future  ages ;  and,  though  it  was  ordered  by 
public  edict  that  nobody  should  name  or  mention  him  either  by  word  or 
writing,  that  he  might  not  attain  the  end  he  proposed,  yet  still  it  is  known 
he  was  called  Erostratus.  To  the  same  purpose  may  be  alleged  what 
happened  to  the  great  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth  with  a  Roman  knight. 
The  emperor  had  a  mind  to  see  the  famous  church  of  the  Rotunda,  which 
by  the  ancients  was  called  the  Pantheon,  or  temple  of  all  the  gods,  and 
now,  by  a  better  name,  the  Church  of  All  Saints,  and  is  one  of  the  most 
entire  edifices  remaining  of  heathen  Rome,  and  which  most  preserves  the 
fisime  of  the  greatness  and  magnificence  of  its  founders.  It  is  made  in  the 
shape  of  a  half-orange,  very  spacious  and  very  light,  though  it  has  but  one 
wmdow,  or  rather  a  round  opening  at  top;  from  whence  the  emperor 
having  surveyed  the  inside  of  the  structure,  a  Roman  knight,  who  stood  by 
his  side,  showing  him  the  beauty  and  ingenious  contrivance  of  that  vast 
machine  and  memorable  piece  of  architecture,  when  they  were  come  down 
firom  the  skylight,  said  to  the  emperor,  •  Sacred  Sir^  a  thousand  times  it  came 
into  my  head  to  clasp  your  majesty  in  my  arms^  and  cast  myself  down  with 
you  from  the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  churchy  merely  to  leave  an  eternal  name 
behind  meJ* — ^I  thank  you^  answered  the  emperor,  ^for  not  putting  so  wicked 
a  thought  in  executiony  and  henceforward  I  will  never  give  you  an  opportunity 
of  making  the  like  proof  of  your  loyalty ^  and  therefore  command  you  never  to 
speak  to  me  more^  or  come  into  my  presence*  And  after  these  words  he 
bestowed  some  great  favour  upon  him.  What  I  mean,  Sancho,  is,  that  the 
desire  of  fame  is  a  very  active  principle  in  us.  What,  think  you,  cast 
Horatius  down  from  the  bridge,  armed  at  all  points,  into  the  depth  of  the 
Tiber  ?  What  burnt  the  arm  and  hand  of  Mutius  ?  What  impelled  Curtius 
to  throw  himself  into  the  flaming  gulf,  that  opened  itself  in  the  midst  of 
Rome  ?  What  made  Caesar  pass  the  Rubicon  in  opposition  to  all  presages  ? 
And,  in  more  modem  examples,  what  bored  the  ships  and  stranded  those 
valiant  Spaniards,  conducted  by  the  most  courteous  Cortez,  in  the  new 
world  ?  All  these,  and  other  great  and  very  different  exploits,  are,  were, 
and  shall  be,  the  works  of  fame,  which  mortals  desire  as  the  reward  and 
earnest  of  that  immortality  their  noble  deeds  deserve ;  though  we  Christian 
and  Catholic  knights-errant  ought  to  be  more  intent  upon  the  glory  of  the 
world  to  come,  which  is  eternal  in  the  ethereal  and  celestial  r^ions,  than 
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upon  the  vanity  of  fame,  acquired  in  this  present  and  transitory  world ;  for, 
let  it  last  never  so  long,  it  must  end  with  the  world  itself,  which  has  its 
appointed  period.  Therefore,  O  Sancho,  let  not  our  works  exceed  the 
bounds  prescribed  by  the  Christian  religion,  which  we  profess.  In  killing 
giants  we  are  to  destroy  pride ;  we  must  overcome  envy  by  generosity  and 
good  nature,  anger  by  sedateness  and  composure  of  mind,  gluttony  and 
sleep  by  eating  little  and  watching  much,  lust  and  lasciviousness  by  the 
fidelity  we  maintain  to  those  we  have  made  mistresses  of  our  thoughts, 
lazmess  by  going  about  all  parts  of  the  world,  and  seeking  occasions  which 
may  make  us,  besides  being  Christians,  renowned  knights.  These,  Sancho, 
are  the  means  of  obtaining  those  extremes  of  praise  which  a  good  name 
brings  along  with  it." 

"  All  that  your  worship  has  hitherto  told  me,'*  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  very 
well  understand ;  but,  for  all  that,  I  wish  you  would  be  so  kind  as  to 
dissolve  me  one  doubt  which  is  this  moment  come  into  my  mind." — 
"  Resotoe^  you  would  say,  Sancho,"  repHed  Don  Quixote ;  "  out  with  it,  in 
God's  name ;  for  I  will  answer  as  far  as  I  know." — "  Pray  tell  me,  Sir," 
proceeded  Sancho,  "those  Julys  and  Augusts,  and  all  those  featndoing 
knights  you  spoke  of,  that  are  dead,  where  are  they  now?" — "The 
Gentiles,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  are  doubtless  in  hell ;  the  Christians, 
if  they  were  good  Christians,  are  either  in  purgatory  or  in  Heaven." — 
"  Very  well,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  but  let  us  know  now  whether  the  sepulchres, 
in  which  the  bodies  of  those  great  lords  lie  interred  have  silver  lamps 
burning  before  them,  and  whether  the  walls  of  their  chapels  are  adorned 
with  crutches,  winding-sheets,  old  perukes,  l^s,  and  eyes  ^*^ ;  and,  if  not 
with  these,  pray,  with  what  are  they  adorned?"  To  which  Don  Quixote 
answered :  "  The  sepulchres  of  the  heathens  were  for  the  most  part  sump- 
tuous temples.  The  ashes  of  Julius  Caesar  were  deposited  in  an  urn, 
placed  on  the  top  of  a  pyramid  of  stone,  of  a  prodigious  bigness,  which  is 
now  called  the  obelisk  of  St  Peter.  The  sepulchre  of  the  Emperor 
Adrian  was  a  castle  as  big  as  a  good  village,  called  Moles  Adriani,  and 
now  the  castle  of  St  Angelo  in  Rome.  Queen  Artemisia  buried  her 
husband  Mausolus  in  a  tomb,  reckoned  one  of  the  seven  wonders  of  the 
world.  But  none  of  these  sepulchres,  nor  many  others  of  the  Gentiles,  were 
hung  about  with  winding-sheets,  or  other  offerings  or  signs,  to  denote  those 
to  be  saints  who  were  btuied  in  them." — "  That  is  what  I  am  coming  to," 
repHed  Sancho  \  "  and  now,  pray  tell  me,  which  is  the  more  difficult,  to 
raise  a  dead  man  to  life,  or  to  slay  a  giant  ?  " — "  The  answer  is  very  obvious," 
an<(wered  Don  Quixote ;  "  to  raise  a  dead  man." — "  There  I  have  caught 
you,"  quoth  Sancho.  "  His  fame,  then,  who  raises  the  dead,  gives  sight  to 
the  blind,  makes  the  lame  walk,  and  cures  the  sick ;  before  whose  sepulchre 
lamps  are  continually  btuning,  and  whose  chapels  are  crowded  with 
devotees,  adoring  his  relics  upon  their  knees ;  his  fame,  I  say,  shall  be 
greater  both  in  this  world  and  the  next,  than  that  which  aU  the  heathen 
emperors  and  knights-errant  in  the  world  ever  had,  or  ever  shall  have." — 
"I  grant  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "Then,"  replied  Sancho,  "the 
bodies  and  rehcs  of  saints  have  this  fame,  these  graces,  these  prerogatives, 
or  how  do  you  call  them,  with  the  approbation  and  license  of  ovu  holy 
Mother  Church,  and  also  their  lamps,  winding-sheets,  crutches,  pictures, 
perukes,  eyes,  and  legs,  whereby  they  increased  people's  devotion,  and 
spread  their  own  Christian  fame.  Besides,  kings  themselves  carry  the 
bodies  or  relics  of  saints  upon  their  shoulders,  kiss  bits  of  their  bones,  and 
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adorn  and  enrich  their  chapels  and  most  favourite  altars  with  them." — 
"  What  would  you  have  me  infer,  Sancho,  from  all  you  have  been  saying  ?  " 
said  Don  Quixote.  "  I  would  infer,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  we  had  better 
turn  saints  immediately,  and  we  shall  then  soon  attain  to  that  renown  we  aim 
at  And  pray  take  notice,  Sir,  that  yesterday,  or  t'other  day  (for  it  is  so  little  a 
while  ago,  that  I  may  so  speak)  a  couple  of  poor  bare-footed  friars  ^**  were 
beatified,  or  canonised,  whose  iron  chains,  wherewith  they  girded  and 
disciplined  themselves,  people  now  reckon  it  a  great  happiness  to  touch  or 
kiss ;  and  they  are  now  held  in  greater  veneration  than  Orlando's  sword 
in  the  armoury  of  our  lord  the  king,  God  bless  him.  So  that,  master  of 
mine,  it  is  better  being  a  poor  friar  of  the  meanest  order,  than  the 
valiantest  knight-errant  whatever ;  for  a  couple  of  dozen  of  penitential 
lashes  are  more  esteemed  in  the  sight  of  God,  than  two  thousand  tilts  with 
a  lance,  whether  it  be  against  giants,  gobUns,  or  dragons." — "  I  confess," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  all  this  is  just  as  you  say ;  but  we  cannot  be  all 
friars;  and  many  and  various  are  the  ways  by* which  God  conducts  his 
elect  to  Heaven.  Chivalry  is  a  kind  of  religious  profession ;  and  some 
knights  are  now  saints  in  glory." — "True,"  answered  Sancho;  "but  I  have 
heard  say,  there  are  more  friars  in  Heaven  than  knights-errant" — "  It  may 
well  be  so,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "because  the  number  of  the  religious  is 
much  greater  than  that  of  the  knights-errant" — "  And  yet,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"  there  are  abundance  of  the  errant  sort." — "  Abundance  indeed,"  answered 
Don  Quixote ;  "  but  few  who  deserve  the  name  of  knights." 

In  these  and  the  like  discourses  they  passed  that  night  and  the  follow- 
ing day,  without  any  accident  worth  relating,  at  which  Don  Quixote  was 
not  a  little  grieved  Next  day  they  descried  the  great  city  of  Toboso,  at 
sight  of  which  Don  Quixote's  spirits  were  much  elevated,  and  Sancho's  as 
much  dejected,  because  he  did  not  know  Dulcinea's  house,  and  had  never 
seen  her  in  his  life,  no  more  than  his  master  had ;  so  that  they  were  both 
equally  in  pain,  the  one  to  see  her,  and  the  other  for  not  having  seen  her ; 
and  Sancho  knew  not  what  to  do,  when  his  master  should  send  him  to 
Toboso.  In  short,  Don  Quixote  resolved  to  enter  the  city  about  night- 
fall ;  and,  till  that  hour  came,  they  stayed  among  some  oak-trees  near  the 
town  ;  and  the  time  appointed  being  come,  they  went  into  the  city,  where 
things  befell  them,  that  were  things  indeed. 


CHAP.  LXI. 

Which  contains  what  will  be  found  in  it. 


Half  the  night,  or  thereabouts,  was  spent,  when  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho 
left  the  mountain  and  entered  into  Toboso.  The  town  was  all  hushed  in 
silence;  for  its  inhabitants  were  sound  asleep,  reposing,  as  the  phrase 
is,  with  outstretched  legs.  The  night  was  not  quite  a  dark  one; 
though  Sancho  could  have  wished  it  were,  that  the  obscurity  of  it  might 
cover  or  excuse  his  prevarication.  Nothing  was  heard  in  all  the  place  but 
the  barking  of  dogs,  stunning  Don  Quixote's  ears  and  disquieting  Sancho's 
heart  Now  and  then  an  ass  brayed,  swine  grunted,  and  cats  mewed; 
which  different  sounds  were  augmented  by  the  silence  of  the  night.    All  this 
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the  enamoured  knight  took  for  an  ill  omen ;  nevertheless  he  said  to  Sancho, 
"  Sancho,  son,  lead  on  before  to  Dulcinea's  palace ;  for  it  may  be  we  shall 
find  her  awake." — "To  what  palace,  body  of  the  smi?"  answered  Sancho. 
"  That  I  saw  her  highness  in  was  but  a  very  little  house." — "  She  must 
have  been  retired  at  that  time,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "to  some  small 
apartment  of  her  castle,  amusing  herself  with  her  damsels,  as  is  usual  with 
great  ladies  and  princesses." — "Since  your  worship,"  quoth  Sancho,  "will 
needs  have  my  Lady  Dulcinea's  house  to  be  a  castle,  is  this  an  hour  to  find 
the  gates  open ;  and  is  it  fit  we  should  stand  thundering  at  the  door  till 
they  open  and  let  us  in,  putting  the  whole  house  in  an  uproar?    Think 
you  we  are  going  to  a  bawdy-house,  like  your  gallants,  who  knock,  and  call, 
and  are  let  in,  at  what  hour  they  please,  be  it  never  so  late  ?  " — "  First,  to 
make  one  thing  sure,  let  us  find  this  castle,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  and 
then  I  will  tell  you  what  is  fit  to  be  done ;  and  look,  Sancho ;  for  either 
my  eyes  deceive  me,  or  that  great  dark  bulk  we  see  yonder  must  be 
Dulcinea's  palace." — "Then    lead  on  yourself.   Sir,"  answered  Sancho: 
"  perhaps  it  may  be  so ;  though,  if  I  were  to  see  it  with  my  eyes,  and  touch 
it  with  my  hands,  I  will  believe  it  just  as  much  as  I  believe  it  is  now  day." 
Don  Quixote  led  the  way,  and,  having  gone  about  two  hundred  paces, 
he  came  up  to  the  bulk,  which  cast  the  dark  shade,  and  perceived  it  was 
a  large  steeple,  and  presently  knew  that  the  building  was  no  palace,  but  the 
principal  church  of  the  place ;  upon  which  he  said,  "  We  are  come  to  the 
church,  Sancho." — "  I  find  we  are,"  answered  Sancho,  "and  pray  God  we 
be  not  come  to  our  graves ;  for  it  is  no  very  good  sign  to  be  rambling  about 
churchyards  at  such  hours,  and  especially  since  I  have  already  told  your 
worship,  if  I  remember  right,  that  this  same  lady's  house  stands  in  an  alley, 
where  there  is  no  thoroughfare." — "  God's  curse  light  on  thee,  thou  block- 
head ! "  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  where  have  you  found  that  castles  and  royal 
palaces  are  built  in  alleys  without  a  thoroughfare  ? " — "Sir,"  replied  Sancho, 
"each  country  has  its  customs :  perhaps  it  is  the  fashion  here  in  Toboso  to 
build  your  palaces  and  great  edifices  in  alleys ;  and  therefore  I  beseech  your 
worship  to  let  me  look  about  among  these  lanes  or  alleys  just  before  me ;  and 
it  may  be  in  one  nook  or  other  I  may  pop  upon  this  same  palace,  which  I 
wish  I  may  see  devoured  by  dogs,  for  confounding  and  bewildering  us  at 
this  rate." — "  Speak  with  respect,  Sancho,  of  my  lady's  matters,"  said  Don 
Quixote ;  "  let  us  keep  our  holidays  in  peace,  and  not  throw  the  rope  after  the 
bucket" — "  I  will  curb  myself,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but  with  what  patience 
can  I  bear  to  think  that  your  worship  will  needs  have  me  know  our 
mistress's  house,  and  find  it  at  midnight,  having  seen  it  but  once,  when 
you  cannot  find  it  yourself,  though  you  must  have  seen  it  thousands  of 
times?" — "You  will  put  me  past  all  patience,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote: 
"  come  hither,  heretic ;  have  I  not  told  you  a  thousand  times  that  I  never 
saw  the  peerless  Dulcinea  in  all  the  days  of  my  life,  nor  ever  stepped  over 
the  threshold  of  her  palace,  and  that  I  am  enamoured  only  by  hearsay,  and 
by  the  great  fame  of  her  wit  and  beauty?" — "I  hear  it  now,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  and  I  say,  that  since  your  worship  has  never  seen  her,  no  more 
have  I." — "That  cannot  be,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "for  at  least  you  told 
me,  some  time  ago,  that  you  saw  her  winnowing  wheat,  when  you  brought 
me  the  answer  to  the  letter  I  sent  by  you." — "  Do  not  insist  upon  that.  Sir," 
answered  Sancho ;  "  for,  let  me  tell  you,  the  sight  of  her,  and  the  answer  I 
brought,  were  both  by  hearsay  too ;  and  I  can  no  more  tell  who  the  Lady 
Dulcinea  is,  than   I   am  able  to  box  the  moon." — "Sancho»   Saocho," 
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answered  Don  Quixote,  "  there  is  a  time  to  jest,  and  a  time  when  jests  are 
unseasonable.  What !  because  I  say  that  I  never  saw  nor  spoke  to  the 
mistress  of  my  soul,  must  you  therefore  say  so  too,  when  you  know  the 
contrary  so  well  ?  " 

While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  they  perceived  one  passing  by  with 
a  couple  of  mules,  and,  by  the  noise  a  ploughshare  made  in  dragging  along 
the  ground,  they  judged  it  must  be  some  husbandman,  who  had  got  up 
before  day,  and  was  going  to  his  work;  and  so  in  truth  it  was.  The  plough- 
man came  singing  the  ballad  of  the  defeat  of  the  French  in  Roncesvalles. 
Don  Quixote  hearing  it,  said,  "  Let  me  die,  Sancho,  if  we  shall  have  any 
good  luck  to-night ;  do  you  not  hear  what  this  peasant  is  singing?" — "Yes, 
I  do,"  answered  Sancho;  "but  what  is  the  defeat  at  Roncesvalles  to  our 
purpose?  He  might  as  well  have  sung  the  ballad  of  Calainos;  for  it  had 
been  all  one  as  to  the  good  or  ill  success  of  our  business."  By  this  time 
the  country  fellow  was  come  up  to  them,  and  Don  Quixote  said  to  him, 
**  Good-morrow,  honest  friend;  can  you  inform  me  whereabouts  stands  the 
palace  of  the  peerless  Princess  Donna  Dulcinea  del  Toboso?'* — "Sir," 
answered  the  young  fellow,  "I  am  a  stranger,  and  have  been  but  a  few 
days  in  this  town,  and  serve  a  rich  farmer  in  tilling  his  ground ;  in  yon 
house  over  the  way  live  the  parish-priest  and  the  sexton  of  the  place :  both, 
or  either  of  them,  can  give  your  worship  an  account  of  this  same  princess ; 
for  they  keep  a  register  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  Toboso ;  though  I  am  of 
opinion  no  princess  at  all  lives  in  this  town,  but  several  great  ladies,  that 
might  everyone  be  a  princess  in  her  own  house." — "  One  of  these  then," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "must  be  she  I  am  inquiring  after." — "Not  unlikely," 
answered  the  ploughman ;  "  and  God  speed  you  well,  for  the  dawn  begins 
to  appear ; "  and,  pricking  on  his  mules,  he  stayed  for  no  more  questions. 

Sancho,  seeing  his  master  in  suspense,  and  sufficiently  dissatisfied,  said 
to  him,  "  Sir,  the  day  comes  on  apace,  and  it  will  not  be  advisable  to  let 
the  sun  overtake  us  in  the  street :  it  will  be  better  to  retire  out  of  the  city, 
and  that  your  worship  shelter  yourself  in  some  grove  hereabouts,  and  I  will 
return  by  daylight,  and  leave  no  nook  or  comer  in  all  the  town  unsearched 
for  this  house,  castle,  or  palace,  of  my  lady's ;  and  I  shall  have  ill  luck  if  I 
do  not  find  it ;  and  as  soon  as  I  have  found  it,  I  will  speak  to  her  ladyship,  and 
will  tell  her  where  and  how  your  worship  is  waiting  for  her  orders  and 
direction  for  you  to  see  her  without  prejudice  to  her  honour  or  reputation." 
— "Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "you  have  uttered  a  thousand  sentences 
in  the  compass  of  a  few  words :  the  counsel  you  give  I  relish  much,  and 
accept  of  most  heartily :  come  along,  son,  and  let  us  seek  where  we  can 
take  covert ;  afterwards,  as  you  say,  you  shall  return  to  seek,  see,  and  speak 
to,  my  lady,  from  whose  discretion  and  courtesy  I  expect  more  than 
miraculous  favours."  Sancho  stood  upon  thorns  till  he  got  his  master  out 
of  the  town,  lest  he  should  detect  the  lie  of  the  answer  he  carried  him  to 
the  Sable  Mountain,  pretending  it  came  from  Dulcinea ;  and  therefore  he 
made  haste  to  be  gone,  and,  about  two  miles  from  the  place,  they  found  a 
grove  or  wood,  in  which  Don  Quixote  took  shelter,  while  Sancho  returned 
back  to  the  city  to  speak  to  Dulcinea ;  in  which  embassy  there  befell  him 
things  which  require  fresh  attention  and  fresh  credit 
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CHAP.  LXII. 

Wherein  is  related  the  Cunning  used  by  Sancho  in  enchanting  the  Lady  Dulcinea, 
with  other  Events  as  ridiculous  as  true. 

The  author  of  this  grand  history,  coming  to  relate  what  is  contained  in 
this  chapter,  says,  he  had  a  mind  to  have  passed  it  over  in  silence,  fearing 
not  to  be  believed,  because  herein  Don  Quixote's  madness  exceeds  aU 
bounds,  and  rises  to  the  utmost  pitch,  even  two  bow-shots  beyond  the 
greatest  extravagance;  however,  notwithstanding  this  fear  and  diffidence, 
he  has  set  everything  down  in  the  manner  it  was  transacted,  without  adding 
to  or  diminishing  a  tittle  from  the  truth  of  the  story,  and  not  regarding  the 
objections  that  might  be  made  against  his  veracity ;  and  he  had  reason ; 
for  truth  may  be  stretched,  but  cannot  be  broken,  and  always  gets  above 
falsehood,  as  oil  does  above  water ;  and  so,  pursuing  his  story,  he  says : 

As  soon  as  Don  Quixote  had  sheltered  himself  in  the  grove,  oak-wood, 
or  forest,  near  the  great  Toboso,  he  ordered  Sancho  to  go  back  to  the 
town,  commanding  him  not  to  return  into  his  presence,  till  he  had  first 
spoken  to  his  lady,  beseeching  her  that  she  would  be  pleased  to  give  her 
captive  knight  leave  to  wait  upon  her,  and  that  she  would  deign  to  give 
him  her  blessing,  that  from  thence  he  might  hope  for  the  most  prosperous 
success  in  all  his  encounters  and  difficult  enterprises.  Sancho  undertook 
to  fulfil  his  command,  and  to  bring  him  as  good  an  answer  now  as  he  did 
the  time  before.  "  Go  then,  son,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "and  be  not  in 
confusion  when  you  stand  before  the  blaze  of  that  sun  of  beauty  you  aie 
going  to  seek.  ELappy  thou  above  all  the  squires  in  the  world !  Bear  in 
mind^  and  be  sure  do  not  forget,  how  she  receives  you;  whether  she 
changes  colour  while  you  are  delivering  your  embassy ;  whether  you  per- 
ceive in  her  any  uneasiness  or  disturbance  at  hearing  my  name ;  whether 
her  cushion  cannot  hold  her,  if  perchance  you  find  her  seated  on  the  rich 
Estrado^^^  of  her  dignity ;  and,  if  she  be  standing,  mark  whether  she  stands 
sometimes  upon  one  foot  and  sometimes  upon  the  other;  whether  she 
repeats  the  answer  she  gives  you  three  or  four  times ;  whether  she  changes 
it  from  soft  to  harsh,  from  sharp  to  amorous ;  whether  she  lifts  her  hand 
to  adjust  her  hair,  though  it  be  not  disordered :  lastly,  son,  observe  all  her 
actions  and  motions ;  for  by  your  relating  them  to  me  just  as  they  were,  I 
shall  be  able  to  give  a  shrewd  guess  at  what  she  keeps  concealed  in  the 
secret  recesses  of  her  heart,  touching  the  affair  of  my  love.  For  you  must 
know,  Sancho,  if  you  do  not  know  it  already,  that  among  lovers  the  external 
actions  and  gestures,  when  their  loves  are  the  subject,  are  most  certain 
couriers,  and  bring  infallible  tidings  of  what  passes  in  the  inmost  recesses 
of  the  soul.  Go,  friend;  and  better  fortune  than  mine  be  your  guide; 
and  may  better  success,  than  what  I  fear  and  expect  in  this  bitter  soHtude, 
send  you  back  safe." — "I  will  go,  and  return  quickly,"  quoth  Sancho;  "in 
the  meantime,  good  Sir,  enlarge  that  little  heart  of  yours,  which  at  present 
can  be  no  bigger  than  a  hazel-nut,  and  consider  the  common  saying,  A 
good  heart  breaks  bad  luck  ;  and,  Where  there  is  no  bacon^  there  are  no  pins 
to  hang  it  on;  and.  Where  we  least  think  it^  there  starts  the  hare:  this  I 
say,  because,  though  we  could  not  find  the  castles  or  palaces  of  my  Lady 
Dulcinea  last  night,  now  it  is  daylight  I  reckon  to  meet  with  them,  when  I 
least  think  of  it;  and  when  I  have  found  them,  let  me  alone  to  deal  with 
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her." — "Verily,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "you  have  the  knack  of 
applying  your  proverbs  so  to  the  subject  we  are  upon,  that  I  pray  God  send 
me  better  luck  in  obtaining  my  wishes." 

Upon  this  Sancho  turned  his  back,  and  switched  his  Dapple,  leaving 
Don  Quixote  on  horseback,  resting  on  his  stirrups,  and  leaning  on  his 
lance,  full  of  sad  and  confused  imaginations ;  where  we  will  leave  him,  and 
go  along  with  Sancho  Panza,  who  departed  from  his  master  no  less  con- 
fused and  thoughtful  than  he ;  insomuch  that  he  was  scarcely  got  out  of 
the  grove,  when,  turning  about  his  head,  and  finding  that  Don  Quixote 
was  not  in  sight,  he  lighted  from  his  beast,  and  setting  himself  down  at  the 
foot  of  a  tree,  he  began  to  talk  to  himself,  and  say  :  "  Tell  me  now,  brothet 
Sancho,  whither  is  your  worship  going  ?  Are  you  going  to  seek  some  ass 
that  is  lost  ? — No,  verily. — Then  what  are  you  gomg  to  seek  ? — Why,  I  go 
to  look  for  a  thing  of  nothing,  a  princess,  and  in  her  the  sun  of  beauty  and 
all  Heaven  together. — Well,  Sancho,  and  where  think  you  to  find  all  this  ? — 
Where?  In  the  grand  city  of  Toboso. — Very  well;  and  pray  who  «ent 
you  on  this  errand  ? — Why,  the  renowned  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
who  redresses  wrongs,  and  gives  drink  to  the  hungry  and  meat  to  the 
thirsty. — All  this  is  very  well ;  and  do  you  know  her  house,  Sancho  ? — My 
master  says  it  must  be  some  royal  palace  or  stately  castle. — And  have  you 
ever  seen  her  ? — Neither  I  nor  my  master  have  ever  seen  her. — And  do 
you  think  it  would  be  right  or  advisable  that  the  people  of  Toboso  should 
know  you  come  with  a  design  to  inveigle  away  their  princesses,  and  lead 
their  ladies  astray  ?  What  if  they  should  come  and  grind  your  ribs  with 
pure  dry  basting,  and  not  leave  you  a  whole  bone  in  your  skin  ? — Truly 
they  would  be  much  in  the  right  of  it,  unless  they  please  to  consider  that 
I  am  commanded,  and,  being  but  a  messenger,  am  not  in  fault. — Trust 
not  to  that,  Sancho ;  for  the  Mancliegans  are  as  choleric  as  honourable, 
and  so  ticklish  nobody  must  touch  them. — God's  my  life !  if  they  smoke 
us,  woe  be  to  us.  But  why  go  I  looking  for  three  legs  in  a  cat,  for  another 
man's  pleasure?  Besides,  to  look  for  Dulcinea  up  and  down  Toboso  is 
as  if  one  should  look  for  little  Mary  in  Rabena,  or  a  bachelor  in  Sala- 
manca. The  devil,  the  devil,  and  nobody  else,  has  put  me  upon  this 
business." 

This  soliloquy  Sancho  held  with  himself,  and  the  upshot  was  to 
return  to  it  again,  saying  to  himself:  "  Well,  there  is  a  remedy  for  every- 
thing but  death,  under  whose  dominion  we  must  all  pass,  in  spite  of  our 
teeth,  at  the  end  of  our  lives.  This  master  of  mine,  by  a  thousand  tokens 
that  I  have  seen,  is  mad  enough  to  be  tied  in  his  bed ;  and  in  truth  I  come 
very  little  behind  him :  nay,  I  am  madder  than  he  is,  to  follow  him  and 
serve  him,  if  there  be  any  truth  in  the  proverb  that  says :  Shaw  me  ihy 
company^  and  I  will  tell  ikee  what  thou  art ;  or  in  that  other,  Not  with 
whom  thou  wert  bredy  but  with  whom  thou  art  fed.  He  then,  being  a 
madman,  as  he  really  is,  and  so  mad  as  frequently  to  mistake  one  thing  for 
another,  taking  black  for  white,  and  white  for  black,  as  appeared  plainly 
when  he  said  the  windmills  were  giants,  and  the  monks'  mules  dromedaries, 
and  the  flocks  of  sheep  armies  of  enemies,  and  many  more  matters  to  the 
same  tune ;  it  will  not  be  very  difficult  to  make  him  believe  that  the  first 
coimtry  wench  I  light  on  is  the  Lady  Dulcinea ;  and  should  he  not  believe 
it,  I  will  swear  to  it ;  and  if  he  swears,  I  will  outswear  him ;  and  if  he 
persists,  I  will  persist  more  than  he,  in  such  manner  that  mine  shall  still 
be  uppermost,  come  what  will  of  it.     Perhaps  by  this  positiveness,  I  shall 
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put  an  end  to  his  sending  me  again  upon  such  errands,  seeing  what  pre- 
posterous answers  I  bring  him ;  or  perhaps  he  will  think,  as  I  imagine  he 
will,  that  some  wicked  enchanter,  of  those  he  says  bear  him  a  spite,  has 
changed  her  form  to  do  him  mischief  and  harm." 

This  project  set  Sancho's  spirit  at  rest,  and  he  reckoned  his  business 
as  good  as  half  done ;  and  so  staying  where  he  waS  till  towards  evening, 
that  Don  Quixote  might  have  room  to  think  he  had  spent  so  much  time 
in  going  to  and  returning  from  Toboso,  everything  fell  out  so  luckily  for 
him,  that,  when  he  got  up  to  mount  his  Dapple,  he  espied  three  country 
wenches,  coming  from  Toboso  toward  the  place  where  he  was,  upon  three 
young  asses ;  but,  whether  male  or  female  the  author  declares  not,  though 
it  is  more  probable  they  were  she-asses,  that  being  the  ordinary  mounting 
of  country-women ;  but,  as  it  is  a  matter  of  no  consequence,  we  need  not 
give  ourselves  any  trouble  to  decide  it 

In  short,  as  soon  as  Sancho  spied  the  lasses,  he  rode  back  at  a  round 
rate  to  seek  his  master  Don  Quixote,  whom  he  found  breathing  a  thousand 
sighs  and  amorous  lamentations.  As  toon  as  Don  Quixote  saw  him,  he 
said :  "  Well,  friend  Sancho,  am  I  to  mark  this  day  with  a  white  or  a  black 
stone?" — "Your  worship,"  answered  Sancho,  "had  better  mark  it  with 
red  ochre,  as  they  do  the  inscriptions  on  professors'  chairs,  to  be  the  more 
easily  read  by  the  lookers-on." — "By  this,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "you 
should  bring  good  news." — "So  good,"  answered  Sancho,  "that  your 
worship  has  no  more  to  do  but  to  clap  spurs  to  Rozinante,  and  get  out 
upon  the  plain  to  see  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  who,  with  a  couple 
of  her  damsels,  is  coming  to  make  your  worship  a  visit." — "  Holy  God  I 
what  is  it  you  say,  friend  Sancho  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  Take  care  you 
do  not  impose  on  my  real  sorrow  by  a  counterfeit  joy." — "  What  should  I 
get,"  answered  Sancho,  "by  deceiving  your  worslup,  and  being  detected 
die  next  moment  ?  Come,  Sir,  put  on,  and  you  will  see  the  princess  our 
mistress,  arrayed  and  adorned,  in  short,  like  herself.  She  and  her  damsels 
are  one  blaze  of  flaming  gold ;  all  strings  of  pearls,  all  diamonds,  all  rubies, 
all  cloth  of  tissue  above  ten  hands  deep ;  their  tresses,  loose  about  their 
shoulders,  are  so  many  sunbeams  playing  with  the  wind;  and,  what  is 
more,  they  come  mounted  upon  three  pie-bellied  belfreys,  the  finest  one 
can  lay  eyes  on." — ^*FalfreySy  you  would  say,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote. 
— "There  is  no  great  difference,  I  think,"  answered  Sancho,  "between 
belfreys  and  palfreys ;  but  let  them  be  mounted  how  they  will,  they  are 
surely  the  finest  creatures  one  would  wish  to  see,  especially  my  mistress 
the  Princess  Dulcinea,  who  ravishes  one's  senses." — "Let  us  go,  son 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "and,  as  a  reward  for  this  news,  as 
unexpected  as  good,  I  bequeath  you  the  choicest  spoils  I  shall  gain  in  my 
next  adventure ;  and,  if  that  will  not  satisfy  you,  I  bequeath  you  the  colts 
my  three  mares  will  foal  this  year  upon  our  town  common." — "  I  stick  to 
the  colts,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for  it  is  not  very  certain  that  the  spoils  of 
your  next  adventure  will  be  worth  much."     « 

By  this  time  they  were  got  out  of  the  wood,  and  saw  the  three  wenches 
very  near.  Don  Quixote  darted  his  eyes  over  all  the  road  toward  Toboso, 
and  seeing  nobody  but  the  three  wenches,  he  was  much  troubled,  and 
asked  Sancho  whether  they  were  come  out  of  the  city  when  he  left  them. 
"  Out  of  the  city  I "  answered  Sancho ;  "  are  your  worship's  eyes  in  the 
nape  of  your  neck,  that  you  do  not  see  it  is  they  who  are  coming,  shining 
like  the  sun  at  noonday?" — "I  see  only  three  country  girls,"  answered 
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Don  Quixote,  "  on  three  asses." — "  Now  God  keep  me  from  the  devil ! " 
quoth  Sancho ;  "is  it  possible  that  three  palfreys,  or  how  do  you  odl  them, 
white  as  the  driven  snow,  should  appear  to  you  to  be  asses  ?  As  the  Lord 
liveth,  you  shall  pluck  off  this  beard  of  mine  if  that  be  so." — "  I  tell  you, 
friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  that  it  is  as  certain  they  are  he 
or  she  asses,  as  I  am  Don  Quixote  and  you  Sancho  Panza ;  at  least  such 
they  seem  to  me." — "Sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "say  not  such  a  word,  but  snuff 
those  eyes  of  yours,  and  come  and  make  your  reverence  to  the  mistress  of 
your  thoughts,  who  is  just  at  hand."  And  so  sajring  he  advanced  a  little 
forward  to  meet  the  country  wenches,  and,  alighting  from  Dapple,  he  laid 
hold  of  one  of  their  asses  by  the  halter,  and,  bending  both  knees  to  the 
ground,  he  said:  "Queen,  princess,  and  duchess  of  beauty,  let  your 
haughtiness  and  greatness  be  pleased  to  receive  into  your  grace  and  good 
liking  your  captive  knight,  who  stands  yonder  turned  into  stone,  in  total 
disorder,  and  without  any  pulse,  to  find  himself  before  your  magnificent 
presence.  I  am  Sancho  Panza  his  squire,  and  he  is  that  forlorn  knight 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  otherwise  called  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful 
Figure." 

Don  Quixote  had  now  placed  himself  on  his  knees  close  by  Sancho, 
and  with  staring  and  disturbed  eyes  looked  wistfully  at  her  whom  Sancho 
called  queen  and  lady ;  and,  as  he  saw  nothing  in  her  but  a  plain  country 
girl,  and  homely  enough;  for  she  was  round-visaged  and  fiat-nosed,  he  was 
confounded  and  amazed,  without  daring  to  open  his  lips.  The  wenches 
too  were  astonished  to  see  their  companion  stopped  by  two  men  of  such 
different  aspects,  and  both  on  their  knees ;  but  she  who  was  stopped,  broke 
silence,  and,  in  an  angry  tone,  said :  "  Get  out  of  the  road  and  be  hanged, 
and  let  us  pass  by,  for  we  are  in  haste."  To  which  Sancho  made  answer : 
"O  princess,  and  universal  Lady  of  Toboso,  does  not  your  magnificent 
heart  relent  to  see  kneehng  before  your  sublimated  presence  the  pillar  and 
prop  of  knight-errantry?"  Which  one  of  the  other  two  hearing,  said 
(checking  her  beast,  that  was  turning  out  of  the  way),  "  Look  ye,  how  these 
small  gentry  come  to  make  a  jest  of  us  poor  country  girls,  as  if  we  did  not 
know  how  to  give  them  as  good  as  they  bring :  get  you  gone  your  way, 
and  let  us  go  ours ;  and  so  speed  you  well." — "  Rise,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  hearing  this ;  "  for  I  now  perceive  that  fortune,  not  yet  satisfied 
with  afflicting  me,  has  barred  all  the  avenues  whereby  any  relief  might 
come  to  this  wretched  soul  I  bear  about  me  in  the  fiesh.  And  thou,  O 
extreme  of  all  that  is  valuable,  utmost  limit  of  all  human  gracefulness,  sole 
remedy  of  this  disconsolate  heart  that  adores  thee!  though  now  some 
wicked  enchanter  persecutes  me,  spreading  clouds  and  cataracts  over  my 
eyes,  and  has  to  them,  and  them  only,  changed  and  transformed  thy 
peerless  beauty  and  countenance  into  that  of  a  poor  country  wench ;  if  he 
has  not  converted  mine  also  into  that  of  some  goblin,  to  render  it  abomin- 
able in  your  eyes,  afford  me  one  kind  and  amorous  look,  and  let  this 
submissive  posture,  and  these  bended  knees,  before  your  disguised  beauty, 
tell  you  the  humility  wherewith  my  soul  adores  you." — "  Marry  come  up," 
cried  the  wench,  "  with  your  idle  gibberish  !  Get  you  gone,  and  let  us  go, 
and  we  shall  be  obliged  to  you."  Sancho  moved  off  and  let  her  go,  highly 
delighted  that  he  was  come  off  so  well  with  his  contrivance.  The  imaginary 
Dulcinea  was  scarcely  at  liberty,  when,  pricking  her  beast  with  a  goad  she 
had  in  a  stick,  she  began  to  scour  along  the  field ;  and  the  ass,  feeling  the 
smart  more  than  usual,  fell  a-kicking  and  wincing  in  such  a  manner,  that 
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down  came  the  Lady  Dulcinea  to  the  ground.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  this, 
ran  to  help  her  up,  and  Sancho  to  adjust  the  pannel,  that  was  got  under 
the  ass's  belly.  The  pannel  being  righted,  and  Don  Quixote  desirous  to 
raise  his  enchanted  mistress  in  his  arms  and  set  her  upon  her  palfrey,  the 
lady,  getting  up  from  the  ground,  saved  him  that  trouble ;  for,  retiring  three 
or  four  steps  back,  she  took  a  little  run,  and,  clappmg  both  hands  upon 
the  ass's  crupper,  jumped  into  the  saddle  lighter  than  a  falcon,  and  seated 
herself  astride  like  a  man.  Upon  which  Sancho  said,  "  By  Saint  Roque, 
Madam  our  mistress  is  lighter  than  a  hawk,  and  able  to  teach  the  most 
expert  Cordovan  or  Mexican  how  to  mount  d  la  gineta :  she  springs  into 
the  saddle  at  a  jump,  and,  without  the  help  of  spurs,  makes  her  palfrey 
run  like  a  wild  ass ;  and  her  damsels  are  as  good  at  it  as  she ;  they  all  fly 
like  the  wind."  And  so  it  really  was ;  for,  Dulcinea  being  remounted, 
they  all  made  after  her,  and  ran,  without  looking  behind  them,  for  above 
half  a  league. 

Don  Quixote  followed  them  as  far  as  he  could  with  his  eyes,  and,  when 
they  were  out  of  sight,  turning  to  Sancho,  he  said,  "  Sancho,  what  think 
you?  How  am  I  persecuted  by  enchanters!  and  take  notice  how  far 
their  malice  and  the  grudge  they  bear  me  extends,  even  to  the  depriving 
me  of  the  pleasure  I  should  have  had  in  seeing  my  mistress  in  her  own 
proper  form.  Surely  I  was  born  to  be  an  example  to  the  unhappy,  and 
the  butt  and  mark  at  which  all  the  arrows  of  ill-fortune  are  aimed  and 
levelled.  And  you  must  also  observe,  Sancho,  that  these  traitors  were  not 
contented  with  barely  changing  and  transforming  my  Dulcinea,  but  they 
must  transform  and  metamorphose  her  into  the  mean  and  deformed  re- 
semblance of  that  country  wench ;  at  the  same  time  robbing  her  of  that 
which  is  peculiar  to  great  ladies,  the  fragrant  scent  occasioned  by  being 
always  among  flowers  and  perfumes :  for  I  must  tell  you,  Sancho,  that 
when  I  £^proached  to  help  Dulcinea  upon  her  palfry,  as  you  call  it,  though 
to  me  it  appeared  to  be  nothing  but  an  ass,  she  gave  me  such  a  whifi"  of 
undigested  garlic,  as  almost  knocked  me  down,  and  poisoned  my  very 
souL** — "O  scoundrels!"  cried  Sancho  at  this  juncture,  "O  barbarous 
and  evil-minded  enchanters  I  oh,  that  I  might  see  you  all  strung  and  hung 
up  by  the  gills  like  sardines  "•  a-smoking  I  Much  ye  know,  much  ye  can, 
and  much  more  ye  do.  It  might,  one  would  think,  have  sufficed  ye,  rogues 
as  ye  are,  to  have  changed  the  pearls  of  my  lady's  eyes  into  cork-galls,  and 
her  hair  of  the  purest  gold  into  bristles  of  a  red  cow's  tail,  and  lastly  all 
her  features  from  beautiful  to  deformed,  without  meddling  with  her  breath, 
by  which  we  might  have  guessed  at  what  was  hid  beneath  that  coarse 
disguise,;  though,  to  say  the  truth,  to  me  she  did  not  appear  in  the  least 
deformed,  but  rather  all  beauty,  and  that  increased  too  by  a  mole  she  had 
on  her  right  lip,  like  a  whisker,  with  seven  or  eight  red  hairs  on  it,  like 
threads  of  gold,  and  above  a  span  long." — "  As  to  that  mole,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  according  to  the  correspondence  there  is  between  tiie  moles  of 
the  face  and  those  of  the  body,  Dulcinea  should  have  another  on  the 
brawn  of  her  thigh,  on  the  same  side  with  that  on  her  face ;  but  hairs  of 
the  length  you  mention  are  somewhat  of  the  longest  for  moles." — "  Yet  I 
can  assure  your  worship,"  answered  Sancho,  **  that  there  they  were,  and 
looked  as  if  they  had  been  bom  with  her." — "  I  believe  it,  friend,"  replied 
Don  Quixote ;  "  for  nature  has  placed  nothing  about  Dulcinea  but  what 
is  finished  and  perfect ;  and,  therefore,  had  she  a  hundred  moles,  like  those 
you  speak  of,  in  her  they  would  not  be  moles,  but  mbons  and  resplendent 
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stars.  But  tell  me,  Sancho,  that  which  to  tne  appeared  to  be  a  pannel,  and 
which  you  adjusted,  was  it  a  side-saddle  or  a  pillion?" — "It  was  a  side- 
saddle,'' answered  Sancho,  "  with  a  field-covering,  worth  half  a  kingdom 
for  the  richness  of  it" — "  And  why  could  not  I  see  all  this,  Sancho  ?  "  said 
Don  Quixote. — "  Well,  I  say  it  again,  and  will  repeat  it  a  thousand  times, 
that  I  am  the  most  unfortunate  of  men."  The  sly  rogue  Sancho  had  much 
ado  to  forbear  laughing,  to  hear  the  fooleries  of  his  master,  who  was  so 
delicately  gulled.  In  short,  after  many  other  discourses  passed  between 
them,  they  mounted  their  beasts  again,  and  followed  the  road  to  Saragossa, 
which  they  intended  to  reach  in  time  to  be  present  at  a  solemn  festival 
wont  to  be  held  every  year  in  that  noble  city.  But,  before  their  arrival, 
there  befell  them  things,  which,  for  their  nimiber,  greatness,  and  novelty, 
deserve  to  be  written  and  read,  as  will  be  seen. 


CHAP.   LXIII. 

Of  the  strange  Adventure  which  befell  the  valorous  Don  Quixote,  with  the  Wain,  or 
Cart  of  the  Parliament  of  Death. 

Don  Quixote  went  on  his  way  exceedingly  pensive,  to  think  what  a  base 
trick  the  enchanters  had  played  him,  in  transforming  his  Lady  Dulcinea 
into  the  homely  figure  of  a  coimtry  wench;  nor  could  he  devise  what 
course  to  take  to  restore  her  to  her  former  state.  And  these  meditations 
so  distracted  him,  that,  without  perceiving  it,  he  let  drop  the  bridle  on 
Rozinante's  neck ;  who,  finding  the  liberty  that  was  given  him,  at  every 
step  turned  aside  to  take  a  mouthful  of  the  fresh  grass,  with  which  those  fields 
abounded.  Sancho  brought  him  back  out  of  his  maze  by  saying  to  him, 
"  Sir,  sorrow  was  made,  not  for  beasts,  but  men ;  but  if  men  give  too  much 
way  to  it,  they  become  beasts :  rouse.  Sir,  recollect  yourself,  and  gather  up 
Rozinante's  reins ;  cheer  up,  awake,  and  exert  that  lively  courage  so  be- 
fitting a  knight-errant  What  the  devil  is  the  matter  ?  What  dejection  is 
this  ?  Are  we  here,  or  in  France  ?  Satan  take  all  the  Dulcineas  in  the 
world,  since  the  welfare  of  a  single  knight-errant  is  of  more  worth  than  all 
the  enchantments  and  transformations  of  the  earth." — "Peace,  Sancho," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  with  no  very  faint  voice ;  "  peace,  I  say,  and  do 
not  utter  blasphemies  against  that  enchanted  lady,  whose  disgrace  and  mis- 
fortune are  owing  to  me  alone,  since  they  proceed  entirely  from  the  envy 
the  wicked  bear  to  me." — "  I  say  so  too,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  whoever  saw  her 
then  and  sees  her  now,  his  heart  must  melt  with  grief." — "Well  may  you 
say  so,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  you,  who  saw  her  in  the  full  lustre 
•  of  her  beauty ;  for  the  enchantment  extended  not  to  disturb  your  sight,  nor 
to  conceal  her  perfections  from  you ;  against  me  alone,  and  against  my 
eyes,  was  the  force  of  its  poison  directed.  Nevertheless  I  have  hit  upon 
one  thing,  Sancho,  which  is,  that  you  did  not  give  me  a  true  description  of 
her  beauty ;  for  if  I  remember  right,  you  said  her  eyes  were  of  pearl ;  now 
eyes  that  look  like  pearl  are  fitter  for  a  seabream  than  a  lady.  I  rather 
think  Dulcinea's  eyes  must  be  of  verdant  emeralds  arched  over  with 
two  celestial  bows,  that  serve  for  eyebrows.  Take  therefore  those  pearls 
fix>m  her  eyes,  and  apply  them  to  her  teeth ;  for,  doubtless,  Sancho,  you 
(22) 
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mistook  eyes  for  teeth." — "It  may  be  so,"  answered  Sancho;  "fot  her 
beauty  confounded  me,  as  much  as  her  deformity  did  your  worship.  But 
let  us  recommend  all  to  God,  who  alone  knows  what  shall  befall,  in  this 
vale  of  tears,  this  evil  world  we  have  here,  in  which  there  is  scarce  anything 
to  be  found  without  some  mixture  of  iniquity,  imposture,  or  knavery.  One 
thing,  dear  Sir,  troubles  me  more  than  all  the  rest ;  which  is,  to  think  what 
must  be  done  when  your  worship  shall  overcome  some  giant,  or  some 
other  knight-errant,  and  send  him  to  present  himself  before  the  beauty  of 
the  Lady  Dulcinea.  Where  shall  this  poor  giant,  or  miserable  vanquished 
knight  be  able  to  find  her?  Methinks  I  see  them  sauntering  up  and  down 
Toboso,  and  looking  about,  like  fools,  for  my  Lady  Dulcinea ;  and  though 
they  should  meet  her  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  they  will  no  more  know 
her  than  they  would  my  father." — "Perhaps,  Sancho,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  the  enchantment  may  not  extend  so  far  as  to  conceal  Dulcinea 
from  the  knowledge  of  the  vanquished  knights,  or  giants,  who  shall  present 
themselves  before  her ;  and  we  will  make  the  experiment  upon  one  or  two 
of  the  first  I  overcome,  and  send  them  with  orders  to  return  and  give  me 
an  account  of  what  happens  with  respect  to  this  business." — "  I  say.  Sir," 
replied  Sancho,  "  that  I  mightily  approve  of  what  your  worship  has  said; 
for  by  this  trial  we  shall  come  to  the  knowledge  of  what  we  desire ;  and,  if 
she  is  concealed  from  your  worship  alone,  the  misfortune  will  be  more  yours 
than  hers ;  but,  so  the  Lady  Dulcinea  have  health  and  contentment,  we, 
for  our  parts,  will  make  a  shift,  and  bear  it  as  well  as  we  can,  pursuing  our 
adventures,  and  leaving  it  to  time  to  do  his  work,  who  is  the  best  physician 
for  these  and  other  greater  maladies." 

Don  Quixote  would  have  answered  Sancho,  but  was  prevented  by  a 
cart's  crossing  the  road  before  him,  laden  with  the  strangest  and  most 
different  figures  and  personages  imaginable.  He  who  guided  the  mules 
and  served  for  carter  was  a  frightful  demon.  The  cart  was  uncovered,  and 
opened  to  the  sky,  without  awning  or  wicker  sides.  The  first  figure  that 
presented  itself  to  Don  Quixote's  eyes,  was  that  of  Death  itself,  with  a 
human  visage.  Close  by  him  sat  an  angel  with  large  painted  wings.  On 
one  side  stood  an  emperor  with  a  crown,  seemingly  of  gold,  on  h^  head 
At  Death's  feet  sat  the  god,  called  Cupid,  not  blindfolded,  but  with  his 
bow,  quiver,  and  arrows.  There  was  also  a  knigHt  completely  armed, 
excepting  only  that  he  had  no  morion,  or  casque,  but  a  hat  with  a  large 
plume  of  feathers  of  divers  colours.  With  these  came  other  persons  differ 
ing  both  in  habits  and  countenances.  All  this  appearing  on  a  sudden,  in 
some  sort  startled  Don  Quixote,  and  frightened  Sancho  to  the  heart  But 
Don  Quixote  presently  rejoiced  at  it,  believing  it  to  be  some  new  and 
perilous  adventure ;  and  with  this  thought,  and  a  courage  prepared  to 
encounter  any  danger  whatever,  he  planted  himself  just  before  the  cart, 
and,  with  a  loud  voice,  said,  "  Carter,  coachman,  or  devil,  or  whatever  you 
are,  delay  not  to  tell  me  who  you  are,  whither  you  are  going,  and  who  are  * 
the  persons  you  are  carrying  in  that  coach-waggon,  which  looks  more  like 
Charon's  ferry-boat  than  any  cart  now  in  fashion."  To  which  the  devil, 
stopping  the  cart,  calmly  replied,  "  Sir,  we  are  strollers  belonging  to  Angulo 
el  Malo's  company :  this  morning,  which  is  the  octave  of  Corpus  Christi, 
we  have  been  performing  in  a  village  on  the  other  side  of  yon  hill,  a  piece 
representing  the  *  Cortes,'  or  *  Parliament  of  Death ' ;  and  this  evening  we  are 
to  play  it  again  in  that  village  just  before  us ;  which  being  so  near,  to  save 
ourselves  the  trouble  of  dressing  and  undressing,  we  come  in  the  clothes 
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we  are  to  act  our  parts  in.  That  lad  there  acts  Death;  that  other  an 
angel ;  yonder  woman,  our  author's  wife,  a  queen ;  that  other  a  soldier ;  he 
an  emperor,  and  I  a  devil ;  and  I  am  one  of  the  principal  personages  of  the 
drama ;  for  in  this  company  I  have  all  the  chief  parts.  If  your  worship 
would  know  any  more  of  us,  ask  me,  and  I  will  answer  you  most  punctually ; 
for,  being  a  devil,  I  know  everything." — "Upon  the  faith  of  a  knight- 
errant,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  when  I  first  espied  this  cart,  I  imagined 
some  grand  adventure  offered  itself;  and  I  say  now,  that  it  is  absolutely 
necessary,  if  one  would  be  undeceived,  to  lay  one's  hand  upon  appear- 
ances. God  be  with  you,  good  people ;  go  and  act  your  play,  and,  if  there 
be  anything  in  which  I  may  be  of  service  to  you,  command  me ;  for  I  will 
do  it  readily,  and  with  a  good  will,  having  been,  from  my  youth,  a  great 
admirer  of  masques  and  theatrical  representations." 

While  they  were  thus  engaged  in  discourse,  fortune  so  ordered  it,  that 
there  came  up  one  of  the  company  in  an  antic  dress,  hung  round  with 
abundance  of  bells,  and  carrying  at  the  end  of  a  stici  three  blown  ox- 
bladders.  This  masque,  approaching  Don  Quixote,  began  to  fence  with 
the  stick,  and  to  beat  the  bladders  against  the  ground,  jumping,  and 
tinkling  all  his  bells ;  which  horrid  apparition  so  startled  Rozinante,  that, 
taking  the  bit  between  his  teeth,  Don  Quixote  not  being  able  to  hold  him 
in,  he  began  to  run  about  the  field  with  a  greater  pace  than  the  bones  of 
his  anatomy  seemed  to  promise.  Sancho,  considering  the  danger  his 
master  was  in  of  getting  a  fall,  leaped  from  Dapple,  and  ran  to  help  him ; 
but,  by  that  time  he  was  come  up  to  him,  he  was  already  upon  the  ground, 
and  close  by  him  Rozinante,  who  fell  together  with  his  master,  the  usual 
end  and  upshot  of  Rozinante's  frolics  and  adventurings.  But  scarcely  had 
Sancho  quitted  his  beast  to  assist  Don  Quixote,  when  the  bladder-dancing 
devil  jumped  upon  Dapple,  and,  thumping  him  with  the  bladders,  fear  and 
the  noise,  more  than  the  smart,  made  him  fly  through  the  field  toward  the 
village,  where  they  were  going  to  act  Sancho  beheld  Dapple's  career,  and 
his  master's  fall,  and  did  not  know  which  of  the  two  necessities  he  should 
apply  to  first ;  but,  in  short,  like  a  good  squire  and  good  servant,  the  love 
he  bore  his  master  prevailed  over  his  affection  for  his  ass ;  though,  every 
time  he  saw  the  bladders  hoisted  in  the  air,  and  fall  upon  the  buttocks  of 
his  Dapple,  they  were  to  him  so  many  tortures  and  terrors  of  death,  and  he 
could  have  wished  those  blows  had  fallen  on  the  apple  of  his  own  eyes, 
rather  than  on  the  least  hair  of  his  ass's  tail.  In  this  perplexity  and  tribu- 
lation he  came  up  to  Don  Quixote,  who  was  in  a  much  worse  plight  than 
he  could  have  wished ;  and  helping  him  to  get  upon  Rozinante,  he  said  to 
him,  "Sir,  the  devil  has  run  away  with  Dapple." — "What  devil?"  de- 
manded Don  Quixote.  "He  with  the  bladders,"  answered  Sancho.  "I 
will  recover  him,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "though  he  should  hide  him  in  the 
deepest  and  darkest  dungeons  of  hell.  Follow  me,  Sancho ;  for  the  cart 
moves  but  slowly,  and  the  mules  shall  make  satisfieurtion  for  the  loss  of 
Dapple." — "There  is  no  need," answered  Sancho,  "to  make  such  haste: 
moderate  your  anger.  Sir ;  for  the  devil,  I  think,  has  already  abandoned 
Dapple,  and  is  gone  his  way."  And  so  it  was ;  for  the  devil,  having  fallen 
with  Dapple,  in  imitation  of  Don  Quixote  and  Rozinante,  trudged  on  foot 
toward  the  town,  and  the  ass  turned  back  to  his  master.  "  Nevertheless," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  it  will  not  be  amiss  to  chastise  the  unmannerliness  of 
this  devil  at  the  expense  of  some  of  his  company,  though  it  were  the 
emperor  himself." — "  Good  your  worship,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  never  think  of 
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it,  but  take  my  advice,  which  is,  never  to  meddle  with  players ;  for  they 
are  a  people  mightily  beloved.  I  have  seen  a  player  taken  up  for  two 
murders,  and  get  off  scot-free.  Your  worship  must  know,  that,  as  they  are 
merry  folks  and  give  pleasure,  all  people  favour  them;  everybody  pro- 
tects, assists,  and  esteems  them ;  and  especially  if  they  are  of  his  majesty's 
company  of  comedians,  or  that  of  some  grandee,  all,  or  most  of  whom, 
in  their  manner  and  garb,  look  like  any  princess.*' — "For  all  that," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  that  farcical  devil  shall  not  escape  me,  nor  have 
cause  to  brag,  though  all  humankind  favoured  him." 

And  so  saying  he  rode  after  the  cart,  which  was  by  this  time  got  very 
near  the  town,  and,  calling  aloud,  he  said :  "  Hold,  stop  a  little,  merry  Sirs, 
and  let  me  teach  you  how  to  treat  asses  and  cattle  which  serve  to  mount 
the  squires  of  knights-errant"  Don  Quixote's  cries  were  so  loud  that  the 
players  heard  him,  and  judging  of  his  design  by  his  words,  in  an  instant 
out  jumped  Death,  and  after  him  the  emperor,  the  carter-devil,  and  the 
angel ;  nor  did  the  queen  or  the  god  Cupid  stay  behind ;  and  all  of  them, 
taking  up  stones,  ranged  themselves  in  battle-array,  waiting  to  receive  Don 
Quixote  at  the  points  of  their  pebbles.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  them  posted 
in  such  order,  and  so  formidable  a  battalion,  with  arms  uplifted  ready  to 
discharge  a  ponderous  volley  of  stones,  checked  Rozinante  with  the  bridle, 
and  set  himself  to  consider  how  he  might  attack  them  with  least  danger  to 
his  person.  While  he  delayed,  Sancho  came  up,  and  seeing  him  in  a 
posture  of  attacking  that  well-formed  brigade,  he  said  to  him :  "  It  is  mere 
madness,  Sir,  to  attempt  such  an  enterprise ;  pray,  consider,  there  is  no 
fencing  against  a  flail,  nor  defensive  armour  against  stones  and  brick-bats, 
unless  it  be  thrusting  oneself  into  a  bell  of  brass.  Consider  also,  that  it 
is  rather  rashness  than  courage,  for  one  man  alone  to  encounter  an  army, 
where  Death  is  present,  and  where  emperors  fight  in  person,  and  are 
assisted  by  good  and  bad  angels.  But  if  this  consideration  does  not  prevail 
with  you  to  be  quiet,  be  assured,  that,  among  all  those  who  stand  there, 
though  they  appear  to  be  princes,  kings,  and  emperors,  there  is  not  one 
knight-errant." — "Now,  indeed,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "you  have  hit  the 
point,  Sancho,  which  only  can,  and  must,  make  me  change  my  determinate 
resolution.  I  neither  can  nor  ought  to  draw  my  sword,  as  I  have  often 
told  you,  against  any  who  are  not  dubbed  knights.  To  you  it  belongs, 
Sancho,  to  avenge  the  affront  offered  to  your  Dapple ;  and  I  from  hence 
will  encourage  and  assist  you  with  my  voice,  and  with  salutary  instructions." 
— "  There  is  no  need.  Sir,  to  be  revenged  on  anybody,"  answered  Sancho  ; 
"  for  good  Christians  should  not  take  revenge  for  injuries ;  besides,  I  will 
settle  it  with  my  ass  to  submit  the  injury  done  him  to  my  will,  which  is  to 
live  peaceably  all  the  days  that  Heaven  shall  give  me  of  life." — "Since  this 
is  your  resolution,  good  Sancho,  discreet  Sancho,  Christian  Sancho,  and 
pure  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  let  us  leave  these  phantoms,  and 
seek  better  and  more  substantial  adventures ;  for  this  country,  I  see,  is 
likely  to  afford  us  many  and  very  extraordinary  ones.  Then  he  wheeled 
Rozinante  about;  Sancho  took  his  Dapple;  Death  and  all  his  flying 
squadron  returned  to  their  cart,  and  pursued  their  way.  And  this  was  the 
happy  conclusion  of  the  terrible  adventure  of  Death's  cart ;  thanks  to  the 
wholesome  advice  Sancho  Panza  gave  his  master,  to  whom,  the  day  follow- 
ing, there  fell  out  an  adventure,  no  less  surprising  than  the  former,  with  an 
enamoured  knight-errant 
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CHAP.  LXIV. 

Of  the  strange  AdTenture  which  befell  the  valorous  Don  Quixote,  with  the 
brave  Koight  of  the  Looking-Glasses. 

Don  Quixote  and  his  squire  passed  the  night  ensuing  the  rencounter  with 
Death  under  some  lofty  and  shady  trees.  Don  Quixote,  at  Sancho's 
persuasion,  refreshed  himself  with  some  of  the  provisions  carried  by  Dapple ; 
and,  during  supper,  Sancho  said  to  his  master :  '*  Sir,  what  a  fool  should  I 
have  been  had  I  chosen,  as  a  reward  for  my  good  news,  the  spoils  of  the 
first  adventure  your  worship  should  achieve,  before  the  three  ass-colts? 
Verily,  verily,  A  sparrow  in  the  hand  is  better  than  a  vulture  upon  the  wing,^* 
— "  However,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  had  you  suffered  me  to 
attack,  as  I  had  a  mind  to  do,  your  share  of  the  booty  would  at  least  have 
been  the  emperor's  crown  of  gold  and  Cupid's  painted  wings ;  for  I  would 
have  plucked  them  off  against  the  grain,  and  put  them  into  your  possession." 
— **The  crowns  and  sceptres  of  your  theatrical  emperors,"  answered  Sancho, 
**  never  were  of  pure  gold  but  of  tinsel  or  copper." — "  It  is  true/'  replied 
Don  Quixote ;  "  nor  would  it  be  fit  that  the  decorations  of  a  play  should 
be  real,  but  counterfeit  and  mere  show,  as  comedy  itself  is,  which  I  would 
have  you  value  and  take  into  favour,  and  consequently  the  actors  and 
authors ;  for  they  are  all  instruments  of  much  benefit  to  the  common- weal, 
setting  at  every  st^  a  looking-glass  before  our  eyes,  in  which  we  see  very 
lively  representations  of  the  actions  of  human  life;  and  there  are  no  com- 
parisons which  more  truly  present  to  us  what  we  are,  and  what  we  should 
be,  than  comedy  and  comedians.  Tell  me;  have  you  not  seen  a  play 
acted,  in  which  kings,  emperors,  popes,  lords,  and  ladies  are  introduced, 
besides  divers  other  personages  ?  One  acts  the  pimp,  another  the  cheat, 
this  the  merchant,  that  the  soldier,  one  a  designing  fool,  another  a  foolish 
lover;  and  when  the  play  is  done,  and  the  actors  undressed,  they  are  all 
again  upon  a  level" — **  Yes,  marry,  have  I,"  quoth  Sancho. — "  Why,  the 
very  same  thing,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "happens  on  this  stage  of  this  world, 
whereon  some  play  the  part  of  emperors,  others  of  popes ;  in  short,  all  the 
parts  that  can  be  introduced  in  a  comedy.  But  in  the  conclusion,  that  is,  at 
the  end  of  our  life,  death  strips  us  of  the  robes  which  made  the  difference, 
and  we  remain  upon  the  level  and  equal  in  the  grave." — **  A  brave  com- 
parison," quoth  Sancho,  "  but  not  so  new  (for  I  have  heard  it  many  and 
different  times)  as  that  of  the  game  at  chess;  in  which,  while  the  game 
lasts,  every  piece  has  its  particular  office,  and  when  that  game  is  ended, 
they  are  all  huddled  together,  mixed,  and  put  into  a  bag,  which  is  just  like 
being  buried  after  we  are  dead." — "  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  you  are 
every  day  growing  less  simple  and  more  discreet" — "And  good  reason 
why,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  some  of  your  worship's  discretion  must 
needs  stick  to  me,  as  lands,  that  in  themselves  are  barren  and  dry,  by 
dunging  and  cultivating  come  to  bear  good  fruit  My  meaning  is,  that 
your  worship's  conversation  has  been  the  dung  laid  upon  the  barren  soil 
of  my  dry  understanding,  and  the  cultivation  has  been  the  time  I  have 
been  in  yoiu-  service  and  in  your  company ;  and  by  that  I  hope  to  produce 
fruit  like  any  blessing,  and  such  as  wUl  not  disparage  or  deviate  from  the 
seeds  of  good  breeding,  which  your  worship  has  sown  in  my  shallow 
understanding."     Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho's  affected  speeches,  thj^t 
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appearing  to  him  to  be  true,  which  he  had  said  of  his  improvement :  for 
every  now  and  then  he  surprised  him  by  his  manner  of  talking ;  though 
always,  or  for  the  most  part,  when  Sancho  would  either  speak  in  contradic- 
tion to,  or  in  imitation  of,  the  courtier,  he  ended  his  discourse  with  falling 
headlong  from  the  height  of  his  simplicity  into  the  depth  of  his  ignorance ; 
and  that,  in  which  he  most  displayed  his  elegance  and  memory,  was  his 
bringing  in  proverbs,  whether  to  the  purpose  or  not  of  what  he  was  dis- 
coursing about,  as  may  be  seen  and  observed  throughout  the  progress  of 
this  history. 

In  these  and  other  discourses  they  spent  great  part  of  the  night,  and 
Sancho  had  a  mind  to  let  down  the  portcullises  of  his  eyes,  as  he  used  to 
say,  when  he  was  inclined  to  sleep ;  and  so,  unrigging  Dapple,  he  turned 
him  loose  into  abundant  pasture.  But  he  did  not  take  off  the  saddle  from 
Rozinante's  back,  it  being  the  express  command  of  his  master,  that  he 
should  continue  saddled  all  the  time  they  kept  the  field,  or  did  not  sleep 
under  a  roof;  for  it  was  an  ancient  established  custom,  and  religiously 
observed  among  knights-errant,  to  take  off  the  bridle,  and  hang  it  at  the 
pommel  of  the  saddle ;  but  by  no  means  to  take  off  the  saddle.  Sancho 
observed  this  rule,  and  gave  Rozinante  the  same  liberty  he  had  given 
Dapple;  the  friendship  of  which  pair  was  so  singular  and  reciprocal,  that 
there  is  a  tradition  handed  down  from  father  to  son,  that  the  author  of 
this  faithful  history  compiled  particular  chapters  upon  that  subject ;  but,  to 
preserve  the  decency  and  decorum  due  to  so  heroic  an  history,  he  would 
not  insert  them ;  though,  sometimes  waving  this  precaution,  he  writes,  that, 
as  soon  as  the  two  beasts  came  together,  they  would  fall  to  scratching  one 
another  with  their  teeth,  and  when  they  were  tired  or  satisfied,  Rozinante 
would  stretch  his  neck  at  least  half  a  yard  across  Dapple's,  and  both,  fixing 
their  eyes  attentively  on  the  ground,  would  stand  three  days  in  that  manner, 
at  least  so  long  as  they  were  let  alone,  or  till  hunger  compelled  them  to 
seek  some  food.  It  is  reported,  I  say,  that  the  author  had  compared  their 
friendship  to  that  of  Nisius  and  Euryalus,  or  that  of  Pylades  and  Orestes ; 
whence  it  may  appear,  to  the  admiration  of  all  people,  how  firm  the  friend- 
ship of  these  two  peaceable  animals  must  have  been ;  to  the  shame  of  men, 
who  so  little  know  how  to  preserve  the  rules  of  friendship  towards  one 
another.  Hence  the  sayings,  A  friend  cannot  find  a  friend;  Reeds  become 
darts ;  and,  as  the  poet  sings.  From  a  friend  to  a  friend^  the  bug^  &c-^*^ 
Let  no  one  think  that  the  author  was  at  all  out  of  the  way,  when  he  com- 
pared the  friendship  of  these  animals  to  that  of  men ;  for  men  have  received 
divers  wholesome  instructions,  and  many  lessons  of  importance,  from 
beasts ;  such  as  the  clyster  from  storks,  the  vomit  and  gratitude  from  dogs, 
vigilance  firom  cranes,  industry  from  ants,  modesty  from  elephants,  and 
fidelity  from  horses. 

At  length  Sancho  fell  asleep  at  the  foot  of  a  cork-tree,  and  Don  Quixote 
slumbered  under  an  oak.  But  it  was  not  long  before  he  was  awakened  by 
a  noise  behind  him ;  and  starting  up,  he  began  to  look  about,  and  to  listen 
firom  whence  the  noise  came.  Presently  he  perceived  two  men  on  horse- 
back, one  of  whom,  dismounting,  said  to  the  other,  "  Alight,  friend,  and 
unbridle  the  horses ;  for  this  place  seems  as  if  it  would  afford  them  pasture 
enough,  and  me  that  silence  and  solitude  my  amorous  thoughts  require." 
The  saying  this,  and  laying  himself  along  on  the  ground,  were  both  in  one 
instant ;  and,  at  throwing  himself  down,  his  armour  made  a  rattling  noise ; 
a  maoifest  token,  from  whence  Don  Quixotp  concluded  he  must  be  a 
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knight-errant ;  and  going  to  Sancho,  who  was  fast  asleep,  he  pulled  him  by 
the  arm,  and  having  with  some  difficulty  waked  him,  he  said  to  him,  with 
a  low  voice,  "  Brother  Saneho,  we  have  an  adventure." — "  God  send  it  be 
a  good  one,"  answered  Sancho;  "and  pray.  Sir,  where  may  her  lad3^hip 
Madam  Adventure  be  ?  " — "  Where,  Sancho ! "  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  turn 
your  eyes  and  look,  and  you  will  see  a  knight-errant  lying  along,  who,  to 
my  thoughts,  does  not  seem  to  be  over-pleased ;  for  I  saw  him  throw  him- 
self o£f  Us  horse,  and  stretch  himself  on  the  ground,  with  some  signs  of 
discontent;  and  his  armour  rattled  as  he  fell" — "But  by  what  do  you 
gather,"  quoth  Sancho,  "that  this  is  an  adventure?" — "I  will  not  say," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "that  this  is  altogether  an  adventure,  but  an 
introduction  to  one ;  for  adventures  usuaUy  b^in  thus.  But  hearken ;  for 
methinks  he  is  timing  a  lute  of  some  sort  or  o&er,  and  by  his  spitting  and 
clearing  his  pipes,  he  should  be  preparing  himself  to  sing." — "  In  good 
faith,  so  it  is,"  answered  Sancho,  "and  he  must  be  some  knight  or  other  in 
love." — "There  is  no  knight-errant  but  is  so,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "and  let 
us  listen  to  him ;  for  by  the  thread  we  shall  guess  at  the  bottom  of  his 
thoughts,  if  he  sings ;  for  out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart  the  mouth 
speaketh."  Sancho  would  have  replied  to  his  master ;  but  the  Knight  of 
the  Wood's  voice,  which  was  neither  very  bad  nor  very  good,  hindered 
him ;  and,  while  they  both  stood  amazed,  they  heard  that  what  he  sung 
was  this : 

SONNET. 

**  Appoint,  O  nymph,  a  quick  returning  hour. 

By  which  your  utmost  wishes  I'll  obey ; 

With  mine  indeed  they'll  hold  such  even  wav, 
That  strict  compliance  will  proclaim  your  pow  r. 
If  silent  anguish,  and,  at  last,  to  die, 

Will  meet  your  wishes,  count  me  even  dead  ; 

Or  if,  by  some  strange  means,  my  love  to  spread 
Will  meet  your  fiuicy,  such  strange  means  I'll  try. 
I'll  swear,  that  of  extremes  mv  (tkme  is  made, 

Plastic  like  wax,  or  as  the  di'mond  hard : 

My  heart  according  to  love's  laws  I'll  guard. 
Which,  hard  or  soft,  shall  at  your  feet  be  laid. 

Whatever  form  you  print  upon  my  breast, 

I  swear  shall  al¥r:\ys  strongly  be  imprest." 

With  a  deep  "  ah  I "  fetched,  as  it  seemed,  from  the  very  bottom  of  his  heart, 
the  Knight  of  the  Wood  ended  his  song ;  and,  after  some  pause,  with  a 
moumftil  and  complaining  voice,  he  said,  "  O  the  most  beautiftil  and  most 
ungrateful  woman  of  the  world !  Is  it  then  possible,  Casildea  de  Vandalia, 
that  you  should  suffer  this  your  captive  knight  to  consume  and  pine  away 
in  continual  travels,  and  in  rough  and  laborious  toils  ?  Is  it  not  enough, 
that  I  have  caused  you  to  be  acknowledged  the  most  consummate  beauty 
in  the  world,  by  all  the  knights  of  Navarre,  all  those  of  Leon,  all  the 
Andalusians,  all  the  Castilians,  ay,  and  all  the  knights  of  La  Mancha  too  ?  " 
— "  Not  so,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  I  am  of  La  Mancha,  and  never  have 
acknowledged  any  such  thing ;  neither  could  I,  nor  ought  I,  to  confess  a 
thing  so  prejudicial  to  the  beauty  of  my  mistress.  Now  you  see,  Sancho, 
how  this  knight  raves;  but  let  us  listen;  perhaps  he  will  make  some 
farther  declaration." — "Ay,  marry  will  he,"  replied  Sancho;  "for  he  seems 
to  be  in  a  strain  of  complaining  for  a  month  to  come."  But  it  was  not  so ; 
for  the  knight;  overhearing  sopiebody  talk  near  him,  proceeded  no  farther 
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in  his  lamentation,  but  stood  up,  and  said,  with  an  audible  and  courteous 
voice,  "  Who  goes  there  ?  What  are  ye  ?  Of  the  number  of  the  happy,  or 
of  the  afflicted?"— "Of  the  afflicted,"  answered  Don  Quixote.— "  Come 
hither  to  me  then,"  answered  the  Knight  of  the  Wood,  "and  make  account 
how  you  come  to  sorrow  and  affliction  itself."  Don  Quixote,  finding  he 
returned  so  soft  and  civil  an  answer,  went  up  to  him,  and  Sancho  did  the 
same.  The  wailing  knight  laid  hold  of  Don  Quixote  by  the  arm,  saying, 
"  Sit  down  here.  Sir  Knight ;  for,  to  know  that  you  are  such,  and  one  of 
those  who  profess  knight-errantry,  it  is  sufficient  to  have  found  you  in  this 
place,  where  your  companions  are  solitude  and  the  night-dew,  the  natural 
beds  and  proper  stations  of  knights-errant" 

To  which  Don  Quixote  answered,  "  A  knight  I  am,  and  of  the  profession 
you  say ;  and  although  sorrows,  disgraces,  and  misfortunes  have  got  posses- 
sion of  my  mind,  yet  they  have  not  chased  away  that  compassion  I  have 
for  other  men's  misfortunes.  From  what  you  sung  just  now  I  gathered 
that  yours  are  of  the  amorous  kind ;  I  mean,  occasioned  by  the  love  you 
bear  to  that  ungrateful  fair  you  named  in  your  complaint"  Whilst  they 
were  thus  discoursing  they  sat  down  together  upon  the  hard  groimd,  very 
peaceably  and  sociably,  as  if  at  daybreak  they  were  not  to  break  one 
another's  heads.  "  Peradventure  you  are  in  lovej  Sir  Klnight,"  said  he  of  the 
wood  to  Don  Quixote. — "  Unfortunately  I  am,"  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
"^though  the  mischiefs  arising  from  well-placed  affections  ought  rather  to 
be  accounted  blessings  than  disasters." — "That  is  true,"  replied  he  of  the 
wood,  "supposing  that  disdains  did  not  disturb  our  reason  and  tmder- 
standing ;  but  when  they  are  many,  they  seem  to  have  the  nature  of  re- 
venge."— "  I  never  was  (Usdained  by  my  mistress,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  No  verily,"  quoth  Sancho,  who  stood  close  by ;  "  for  my  lady  is  as 
gentle  as  a  lamb,  and  as  soft  as  a  print  of  butter." — "  Is  this  your  squire?  " 
demanded  the  Knight  of  the  Wood." — "  He  is,"  replied  Don  Quixote. 
"  I  never  in  my  life  saw  a  squire,"  replied  the  Knight  of  the  Wood]  "  who 
durst  presume  to  talk  where  his  lord  was  talking :  at  least,  yonder  stands 
mine,  as  tall  as  his  father,  and  it  cannot  be  proved  that  he  ever  opened  his 
lips  where  I  was  speaking." — "  In  faith,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  have  talked, 

and  can  talk,  before  one  as  good  as and  perhaps ,  but  let  that 

rest ;  for  the  more  you  stir,  it "    The  Knight  of  the  Wood's  squire  took 

Sancho  by  the  arm,  and  said,  "  Let  us  two  go  where  we  may  talk  by  our- 
selves, in  squire-like  discourse ;  all  we  have  a  mind  to,  and  leave  these 
masters  of  ours  to  have  their  bellies  full  of  relating  the  histories  of  their  loves 
to  each  other;  for  I  warrant  they  will  not  have  done  before  to-morrpw 
morning." — "With  all  my  heart,"  quoth  Sancho;  "and  I  will  tell  you  who 
I  am,  that  you  may  see  whether  I  am  fit  to  make  one  among  the  most 
talkative  squires."  Hereupon  the  two  squires  withdrew ;  between  whom 
there  passed  a  dialogue  as  pleasant  as  that  of  their  masters  was  grave. 


CHAP.  LXV. 

Wherein  is  continued  the  Adventure  of  the  Knight  of  the  Wood  ;  with  the  wise, 
new,  and  pleasant  Dialogue  between  the  two  Squires. 

The  knights  and  squires  were  separated,  the  latter  relating  the  story  of 
their  lives,  and  the  former  that  of  their  loves }  but  the  history  begins  with 
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the  conversation  between  the  servants,  and  afterwards  proceeds  to  that  of 
the  masters ;  and  it  says,  that,  being  gone  a  little  apart,  the  squire  of  the 
wood  said  to  Sancho,  "  It  is  a  toilsome  life  we  lead,  Sir,  we  who  are  squires 
to  knights-errant ;  in  good  truth  we  eat  our  bread  in  the  sweat  of  our  brows, 
which  is  one  of  the  curses  God  laid  upon  our  first  parents." — "  It  may  also 
be  said,"  added  Sancho,  '^  that  we  eat  it  in  the  frost  of  our  bodies ;  for  who 
endure  more  heat  and  cold  than  your  miserable  squires  to  knight-errantry  ? 
Nay,  it  would  not  be  quite  so  bad,  did  we  but  eat  at  all ;  for  good  fiEire 
lessens  care ;  but  it  now  and  then  happens,  that  we  pass  a  whole  day  or  two 
without  breaking  our  fast,  unless  it  be  upon  air." — "  All  this  may  be  en- 
dured," said  he  of  the  wood,  ''  with  the  hopes  we  entertain  of  the  reward ; 
for  if  the  knight-errant,  whom  a  squire  serves,  is  not  over  and  above  unlucky, 
he  must,  in  a  short  time,  find  himself  recompensed  at  least  with  a  handsome 
government  of  some  ishmd,  or  some  pretty  earldom." — "  I,"  replied  Sancho, 
"  have  already  told  my  master,  that  I  should  be  satisfied  with  the  govern- 
ment of  any  island;  and  he  is  so  noble  and  so  generous,  that  he  has 
promised  it  me  a  thousand  times." — "I,"  said  he  of  the  wood,  "should 
think  myself  amply  rewarded  for  aU  my  services  with  a  canonry,  and  my 
master  has  already  ordered  me  one." — "Why  then,"  quoth  Sancho,  "belike 
your  master  is  a  knight  in  the  ecclesiastical  way,  and  so  has  it  in  his  power 
to  bestow  these  sort  of  rewards  on  his  faithful  squires ;  but  mine  is  a  mere 
layman ;  though  I  remember  some  discreet  persons  (but  in  my  opinion  with 
no  very  good  design)  advised  him  to  endeavour  to  be  an  archbishop ;  but 
he  rejected  their  coimsel,  and  would  be  nothing  but  an  emperor.  I 
trembled  all  the  while,  lest  he  should  take  it  into  his  head  to  be  of  the 
Church,  because  I  am  not  qualified  to  hold  ecclesiastical  preferments;  and, 
to  say  the  truth,  Sir,  though  I  look  like  a  man,  I  am  a  very  beast  in  church 
matters." — "Truly,  you  are  under  a  great  mistake,"  said  he  oi  the  wood;- 
"  for  your  insular  governments  are  not  all  of  them  so  inviting ;  some  are 
crabbed,  some  poor,  and  some  unpleasant ;  in  short,  the  best  and  most 
desirable  of  them  carries  with  it  a  heavy  burden  of  cares  and  inconveniences, 
which  the  unhappy  wight,  to  whose  lot  it  falls,  must  unavoidably  undergo. 
It  would  be  £ar  better  for  us,  who  profess  this  cursed  service,  to  retire  home 
to  our  houses,  and  pass  our  time  there  in  more  easy  employments,  such  as 
hunting  or  fishing :  for  what  squire  is  there  in  the  world  so  poor  as  not  to 
have  his  nag,  his  brace  of  greyhounds,  and  his  angling-rod,  to  divert 
himself  within  his  own  village  ?  " 

"  I  want  nothing  of  all  this,"  answered  Sancho :  "  it  is  true,  indeed,  I 
have  no  horse,  but  then  I  have  an  ass  that  is  worth  twice  as  much  as  my 
master's  steed.  God  send  me  a  bad  Easter,  and  may  it  be  the  first  that 
comes,  if  I  would  swap  with  him,  though  he  should  give  me  four  bushels 
of  barley  to  boot  Perhaps,  Sir,  you  will  take  for  a  joke  the  price  I  set 
upon  my  Dapple,  for  dapple  is  the  colour  of  my  ass.  And  then  I  cannot 
want  greyhounds,  our  town  being  over-stocked  with  them ;  besides,  sporting 
is  the  more  pleasant  when  it  is  at  other  people's  charge." — "  Really  an  i 
truly,  Signor  Squure,"  answered  he  of  the  wood,  "I  have  resolved  and 
determined  with  myself  to  quit  the  frolics  of  these  knights-errant,  and  to 
get  me  home  again  to  our  village,  and  bring  up  my  children ;  for  I  have 
three,  like  three  Oriental  pearls." — "  And  I  have  two,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  fit 
to  be  presented  to  the  Pope  himself  in  person,  and  especially  a  girl,  that  1 
am  breeding  up  for  a  countess,  if  it  please  God,  in  spite  of  her  mother." — 
"  And  pray  what  may  be  the  age  of  the  young  lady  you  are  breeding  up  for 
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a  countess  ?  **  demanded  he  of  the  wood.  "  Fifteen  years,  or  thereabouts," 
answered  Sancho :  "  but  she  is  as  tall  as  a  lance,  as  fresh  as  an  Apnl 
morning,  and  as  strong  as  a  porter." — *'  These  are  qualifications,"  said  he  of 
the  wood,  ''  not  only  for  a  countess,  but  for  a  nymph  of  the  green  grove. 
Ah,  the  whoreson  young  slut !  how  buxom  must  the  maid  be  1 "  To  which 
Sancho  answered  somewhat  angrily,  "  She  is  no  whore,  nor  was  her  mothor 
one  before  her,  nor  shall  either  of  them  be  so,  God  willing,  whilst  I  live. 
And,  pray  speak  more  civilly ;  for  such  language  is  unbecoming  a  p^son 
educated,  as  you  have  been,  among  knights-errant,  who  are  courtesy  itsel£" 
— "  How  little,  Signor  Squire,  do  you  understand  what  belongs  to  praising!" 
said  he  of  the  wood :  "  What !  do  you  not  know,  that  when  some  knight, 
at  a  bull-feast,  gives  the  bull  a  home  thrust  with  his  lance,  or  when  anyone 
does  a  thing  well,  the  common  people  usually  cry,  '  How  cleverly  the*  son 
of  a  whore  did  it  1  *  and  what  seems  to  carry  reproach  with  it,  is  indeed  a 
notable  commendation?  I  would  have  you  renounce  those  sons  or 
daughters  whose  actions  do  not  render  their  parents  deserving  of  praise  in 
that  fashion." — "I  do  renounce  them,"  answered  Sancho;  "and  m  this 
sense,  and  by  this  same  rule,  if  you  mean  no  otherwise,  you  may  call  my 
wife  and  children  aU  the  whores  and  bawds  you  please ;  for  aU  they  do  or 
say  are  perfections  worthy  of  such  praises ;  and,  that  I  may  return  and  see 
them  again,  I  beseech  God  to  deliver  me  from  mortal  sin,  that  is,  from  this 
dangerous  profession  of  a  squire,  into  which  I  have  run  a  second  time, 
enticed  and  deluded  by  a  purse  of  a  hundred  ducats,  which  I  found  one 
day  in  the  midst  of  the  Sable  Mountain;  and  the  devil  is  continually 
setting  before  my  eyes,  here  and  there  and  everywhere,  a  bag  full  of  gold 
pistoles ;  so  that  methinks,  at  every  step,  I  am  laying  my  hand  upon  it, 
embracing  it,  and  carrying  it  home ;  buying  lands,  settOng  rents,  and  living 
like  a  prince ;  and  all  the  while  this  runs  in  my  head,  all  the  toils  I  undergo 
.  with  this  fool  my  master,  who  to  my  knowledge  is  more  of  the  madman  than 
of  the  knight,  become  supportable  and  easy  to  me." 

"  For  Siis  reason,"  answered  he  of  the  wood,  "  it  is  said  that  covetous- 
ness  bursts  the  bag ;  and  now  you  talk  of  madmen,  there  is  not  a  greater 
in  the  world  than  my  master,  who  is  one  of  those  meant  by  the  saying, 
Other  foWs  burdens  break  the  ass^s  back:  for,  that  another  knight  may 
recover  his  wits,  he  loses  his  own,  and  is  searching  after  that,  which,  when 
found,  may  chance  to  hit  him  in  the  teeth." — "  By  the  way,  is  he  in  love?  " 
demanded  Sancho. — "Yes,"  replied  he  of  the  wood,  "with  one  Casildea 
de  Vandalia,  one  of  the  most  whimsical  dames  in  the  world.  But  that  is 
not  the  foot  he  halts  on  at  present ;  he  has  some  other  crotchets  of  more 
consequence  in  his  pate,  and  we  shall  hear  more  of  them  anon." — "There 
is  no  road  so  even,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  but  it  has  some  stumblingplaces  or 
rubs  in  it;  in  other  folk's  houses  they  boil  beans,  but  in  mine  whole 
kettlesfril ;  madness  will  have  more  followers  than  discretion.  But  if  the 
common  saying  be  true,  that  it  is  some  relief  to  have  partners  in  grief^  I 
may  comfort  m3rself  with  your  worship,  who  serve  a  master  as  crack-brained 
as  my  own." — "  Crack-brained,  but  valiant,"  answered  he  of  the  wood,  "  and 
more  knavish  than  crack-brained  or  valiant" — "  Mine  is  not  so,"  answered 
Sancho :  "  I  can  assure  you  he  has  nothing  of  the  knave  in  him ;  on  the 
contrary,  he  has  a  soul  as  dull  as  a  pitcher ;  knows  not  how  to  do  ill  to 
any,  but  good  to  all ;  bears  no  malice ;  a  child  may  persuade  him  it  is 
night  at  noonday ;  and  for  this  simplicity  I  love  him  as  my  life,  and  cannot 
find  in  my  heart  to  leav^  him,  let  him  coqimit  qever  so  many  extravagancy" 
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— "  For  all  that,  brother  and  signor,"  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  "  if  the  blind 
lead  the  blind,  both  are  in  danger  of  falling  into  the  ditch.  We  had  better 
turn  us  Cairly  about,  and  go  bade  to  our  homes ;  for  they  who  seek  adven- 
tures do  not  alwajTS  meet  with  good  ones." 

Here  Sancho  beginning  to  spit  every  now  and  then,  and  very  dry,  the 
squire  of  the  wood,  who  saw  and  observed  it,  said,  '*  Methinks  we  have 
talked  till  our  tongues  cleave  to  the  roofs  of  our  mouths;  but  I  have 
brought,  hanging  at  my  saddle-bow,  that  which  will  loosen  them;"  and 
rising  up,  he  soon  returned  with  a  laige  bottle  of  wine,  and  a  pasty  half  a 
yard  long;  and  this  is  no  exaggeration;  for  it  was  of  a  tame  rabbit,  so 
large,  that  Sancho,  at  lifting  it,  thought  verily  it  must  contain  a  whole  goat, 
or.  at  least  a  large  kid.  Sancho,  viewing  it,  said,  "  And  do  you  carry  all 
this  about  with  you  ?  " — "  Why,  what  did  you  think  ?  **  answered  the  other ; 
"did  you  take  me  for  some  hohday  squire?  I  have  a  better  cupboard 
behind  me  on  my  horse,  than  a  general  has  with  him  upon  a  march." 
Sancho  fell  to,  without  staying  to  be  entreated,  and  swallowing  mouthfuls 
in  the  dark,  said,  "Your  worship  is  indeed  a  squire,  trusty  and  loyal, 
wanting  for  nothing,  magnificent  and  great,  as  this  banquet  demonstrates, 
which,  if  it  came  not  hither  by  enchantment,  at  least  it  looks  hke  it,  and 
not  as  I  am,  a  poor  unfortunate  wretch,  who  have  nothing  in  my  wallet 
but  a  piece  of  cheese,  and  that  so  hard  that  you  may  knodk  out  a  giant's 
brains  with  it,  and,  to  bear  it  company,  four  dozen  of  carobes  ***  and  as 
many  hazelnuts  and  walnuts,  thanks  to  my  master's  stinginess,  and  to  the 
opinion  he  has,  and  the  order  he  observes,  that  knights-errant  ought  to 
feed  and  diet  themselves  only  upon  dried  fruits  and  wild  salads." — "  By 
my  faith,  brother,"  replied  he  of  the  wood,  "  I  have  no  stomach  for  your 
wUd  pears,  nor  your  sweet  thistles, , nor  your  mountain  roots;  let  our 
masters  have  them,  with  their  opinions  and  laws  of  chivalry,  and  let  them 
eat  what  they  commend.  I  carry  cold  meats,  and  this  bottle  hanging  at 
my  saddle-pommel,  happen  what  will ;  and  such  a  reverence  I  have  for  it, 
and  so  much  I  love  it,  that  few  minutes  pass  but  I  give  it  a  thousand  kisses 
and  a  thousand  hugs."  And  so  saying,  he  put  it  into  Sancho's  hand,  who, 
grasping  and  setting  it  to  his  mouth,  stood  gazing  at  the  stars  for  a  quarter 
of  an  hour ;  and,  having  done  drinking,  he  let  fall  his  head  on  one  side, 
and,  fetching  a  deep  sigh,  said,  "  O  whoreson  rogue  !  how  catholic  it  is ! " — 
"  You  see  now,"  cried  he  of  the  wood,  hearing  Sancho's  whoreson,  "  how 
you  have  commended  this  wine  in  calling  it  whoreson." — "  I  confess  my 
error, **  answered  Sancho,  "  and  see  plainly  that  it  is  no  discredit  to  any- 
body to  be  called  son  of  a  whore,  when  it  comes  tmder  the  notion  of 
praising. 

"  But  tell  me,  Sir,  by  the  life  of  him  you  love  best,  is  not  this  wine  of 
Ciudad  Real  ? " — "  You  have  a  distinguishing  palate,"  answered  he  of  the 
wood :  "  it  is  of  no  other  growth,  and  besides  has  some  years  over  its 
head." — "Trust  me  for  that,"  quoth  Sancho:  "depend  upon  it,  I  always 
hit  right,  and  guess  the  kind.  But  is  it  not  strange,  Signor  Squire,  that  I 
should  have  so  great  and  natural  an  instinct  in  the  business  of  knowing 
wines  ?  Let  me  but  smell  to  any,  I  hit  upon  the  coimtry,  the  kbd,  the 
flavour,  and  how  long  it  will  keep,  how  many  changes  it  will  undergo,  with 
all  other  circumstances  appertaining  to  wines.  But  no  wonder ;  for  I  have 
had  in  my  family,  by  the  father's  side,  the  two  most  exquisite  tasters  that 
La  Mancha  has  known  for  many  ages ;  for  proof  whereof  there  happened 
to  them  whftt  I  am  going  to  relate.    To  each  of  them  was  given  a  taste  of 
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a  certain  hogshead,  aqd  theur  opinion  asked  of  the  condition,  quality,  good- 
ness, or  badness,  of  the  wine.  The  one  tried  it  with  the  tip  of  his  tongue ; 
and  the  other  put  it  to  his  nose.  The  first  said  the  wine  savoured  of  iron  j 
the  second  said  it  had  rather  a  tang  of  goat's  leather.  The  owner  protested 
the  vessel  was  dean  and  the  wine  neat,  so  that  it  could  not  taste  either  of 
iron  or  leather.  Notwithstanding  this,  the  two  famous  tasters  stood  posi- 
tively to  what  they  had  said.  Time  went  on ;  the  wine  was  sold  off,  and, 
at  rinsing  the  hogshead,  there  was  found  in  it  a  small  key  hanging  to  a 
leather  throng.  Judge  then,  Sir,  whether  one  of  that  race  may  not  voy 
well  undertake  to  give  his  opinion  in  these  matters." — **  Therefore,  I  say," 
replied  he  of  the  wood,  "  let  us  give  over  seeking  adventures,  and,  since  we 
have  a  good  loaf  of  bread,  let  us  not  look  for  cheesecakes ;  and  let  us  get 
home  to  our  cabins,  for  there  God  will  find  us,  if  it  be  his  wilL** — "  I  ^1 
serve  my  master  till  he  arrives  at  Saragossa,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  and  then  we 
shall  all  understand  one  another.'' 

In  short,  the  two  good  squires  talked  and  drank  so  much,  that  it  ¥ras 
high  time  sleep  should  tie  their  tongues  and  allay  their  thirst,  for  to  quench 
it  was  impossible;  and  thus  both  of  them,  keeping  fast  hold  of  the  almost 
empty  bottle,  with  their  meat  half  chewed,  fell  fast  asleep,  where  we  will 
leave  them  at  present,  to  relate  what  passed  between  the  Knight  of  the 
Wood  and  him  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure. 


CHAP.  LXVI. 

In  which  is  continued  the  Adventure  of  the  Knight  of  the  Wood. 

Among  sundry  discourses,  which  passed  between  Don  Quixote  and  the 
Knight  of  the  Wood,  the  history  tells  us,  that  he  of  the  wood  said 'to  Don 
Quixote,  "  In  short,  Sir  Knight,  I  would  have  you  to  know,  that  Iny  destiny, 
or  rather  my  choice,  led  me  to  fall  in  love  with  the  peerless  Casildea  de 
Vandalia.  Peerless  I  call  her,  not  so  much  on  account. of  her  stature,  as 
the  excellency  of  her  state  and  beauty.  This  same  Casildea  I  am  speaking 
of,  repaid  my  honourable  thoughts  and  virtuous  desires  by  employing  me, 
as  Hercules  was  by  his  stepmother,  in  many  and  various  perils,  promising 
me,  at  the  end  of  each  of  them,  that  the  next  should  crown  my  hopes ;  but 
she  still  goes  on,  adding  link  upon  link  to  the  chain  of  my  labours,  inso- 
much that  they  are  become  without  number ;  nor  can  I  guess  which  will 
be  the  last,  and  that  which  is  to  give  a  beginning  to  the  accomplishment 
of  my  good  wishes.  One  time  she  commanded  me  to  go  and  challenge 
the  famous  giantess  of  Seville,  called  Giralda,^^  who  is  so  stout  and  strong, 
as  being  made  of  brass,  and,  without  stirring  from  the  place,  is  the  most 
changeable  and  unsteady  woman  in  the  world.  I  came,  I  saw,  I  con- 
quered ;  I  made  her  stand  still  and  fixed  her  to  a  point ;  for  in  above  a 
week's  time  no  wind  blew  but  the  north.  Another  time  she  sent  me  to 
weigh  the  ancient  stones  of  the  stout  bulls  of  Guisando,*^  an  enterprise 
fitter  for  porters  than  knights ;  and  another  time  she  commanded  me  to 
plunge  headlong  into  Cabra's  cave,  an  unheard-of  and  dreadful  attempt, 
and  to  bring  her  a  particular  relation  of  what  is  locked  up  in  that  obscure 
abyss.     1  stopped  the  motion  of  the  Giralda,  I  weighed  the  bulls  of 
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Guisando,  I  precipitated  myself  into  the  cavern  of  Cabra,  and  brought 
to  light  the  hidden  secrets  of  that  ab3^ss ;  and  yet  my  hopes  are  dead  1  oh, 
how  dead !  and  her  commands  and  disdains  alive  t  oh,  how  alive !  In 
short,  she  has  at  last  commanded  me  to  travel  over  all  the  provinces  of 
Spain,  and  oblige  all  the  knights  I  shall  find  wandering  therein  to  confess 
that  she  alone  excels  in  beauty  all  beauties  this  day  living,  and  that  I  am 
the  most  valiant  and  the  most  completely  enamoured  knight  in  the  world. 
In  obedience  to  which  command,  I  have  already  traversed  the  greater  part 
of  Spain,  and  have  vanquished  divers  knights,  who  have  dared  to  contra- 
dict me.  But  what  I  am  most  proud  of,  and  value  myself  most  upon  is, 
the  having  vanquished  in  single  combat  the  so  renowned  knight  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and  made  him  confess,  that  my  Casildea  is  more 
beautiful  than  his  Dulcinea ;  and  I  make  account,  that,  in  this  conquest 
alone,  I  have  vanquished  all  the  knights  in  the  world ;  for  that  very  Don 
Quixote  I  speak  of  has  conquered  them  all,  and  I  having  overcome  him, 
his  glory,  his  fame,  and  his  honour  are  transferred  and  passed  over  to  my 
person;  for  the  victor's  renown  rises  in  proportion  to  that  of  the  van- 
quished; so  that  the  innumerable  exploits  of  the  said  Don  Quixote  are 
already  mine,  and  placed  to  my  account" 

Don  Quixote  was  amazed  to  hear  the  Knight  of  the  Wood,  and  was 
ready  a  thousand  times  to  give  him  the  lie,  and  "  You  lie  "  was  at  the  tip  of 
his  tongue ;  but  he  restrained  himself  the  best  he  could,  in  order  to  make 
him  confess  the  lie  with  his  own  mouth;  and  therefore  he  said,  very 
calmly,  "  Sir  Knight,  that  you  may  have  vanquished  most  of  the  knights- 
errant  of  Spain,  yea,  and  of  the  whole  world,  I  will  not  dispute ;  but  that 
you  have  conquered  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  I  somewhat  doubt ;  it 
might  indeed  be  somebody  resembling  him,  though  there  are  very  few 
sudi." — "Why  not?"  replied  he  of  the  wood.  "By  the  canopy  of 
Heaven!  I  fought  with  Don  Quixote,  vanquished  him,  and  made  him 
submit ;  by  the  same  token  that  he  is  tall  of  stature,  thin-visaged,  upright- 
bodied,  robust-limbed,  grizzle-haired,  hawk-nosed,  with  large  black 
moustaches :  he  gives  himself  the  name  of  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful 
Figure ;  his  squire  is  a  country  fellow,  called  Sancho  Panza ;  he  oppresses 
the  back  and  governs  the  reins  of  a  famous  steed  called  Rozinante ;  in  a 
word,  he  has  for  the  mistress  of  his  thoughts  one  Dulcinea  del  Toboso, 
sometime  called  Aldonza  Lorenzo ;  in  like  manner  as  mine,  who,  because 
her  name  was  Casildea,  and  being  of  Andalusia,  is  now  distinguished  by 
the  name  of  Casildea  de  Vandalia.  If  all  these  tokens  are  not  sufficient  to 
prove  the  truth  of  what  I  say,  here  is  my  sword,  which  shall  make  incredulity 
Itself  believe  it" — "  Be  not  in  a  passion.  Sir  Knight,"  said  Don  Quwote, 
"  and  hear  what  I  have  to  say.  You  are  to  know,  that  this  Don  Quixote 
you  speak  of,  is  the  dearest  friend  I  have  in  the  world,  insomuch  that  I 
may  say  he  is  as  it  were  my  very  self;  and  by  the  tokens  and  marks  you 
have  given  of  him,  so  exact  and  so  precise,  I  cannot  but  think  it  must  be 
he  himself  that  you  have  subdued.  On  the  other  side,  I  see  with  my 
eyes,  and  feel  with  my  hands,  that  it  cannot  be  the  same,  unless  it  be,  that, 
having  many  enchanters  his  enemies,  one  especially,  who  is  continually 
persecuting  him,  some  one  or  other  of  them  may  have  assumed  his  shape, 
and  suffered  himself  to  be  vanquished,  in  order  to  defraud  him  of  the  fame 
his  exalted  feats  of  chivalry  have  acquired  over  the  face  of  the  whole  earth. 
And,  for  confutation  hereof,  you  must  know,  that  these  enchanters  his 
enemies,  but  two  days  ago,  transformed  the  figure  and  person  of  the  b^uti- 
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ful  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  into  those  of  a  dirty,  mean,  country  wench ;  and 
in  like  manner  they  must  have  transformed  Don  Quixote.  And  if  aU  this 
be  not  sufficient  to  justify  this  truth,  here  stands  Don  Quixote  himself, 
ready  to  maintain  it  by  force  of  arms,  on  foot  or  on  horseback,  or  in  what- 
ever manner  you  please."  And  so  saying,  he  rose  up,  and,  grasping  his 
sword,  expected  what  resolution  the  Knight  of  the  Wood  would  take ;  who 
very  calmly  answered,  and  said,  "A  good  paymaster  is  in  pain  for  no 
pawn ;  he,  who  could  once  vanquish  you,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  when  trans- 
formed, may  well  hope  to  make  you  yield  in  your  own  proper  person.  But 
as  knights-errant  should  by  no  means  do  their  feats  of  arms  in  the  dark, 
like  robbers  and  ruffians,  let  us  wait  for  daylight,  that  the  sun  may  be 
witness  of  our  exploits ;  and  the  condition  of  our  combat  shall  be,  that  the 
conquered  shall  be  entirely  at  the  mercy  and  disposal  of  the  conqueror, 
to  do  with  him  whatever  he  pleases,  provided  always  that  he  conmiand 
nothing  but  what  a  knight  may  with  honour  submit  to." — "  I  am  entirely 
satisfied  with  this  condition  and  compact,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  and 
upon  this  they  both  went  to  look  for  ttieir  squires,  whom  they  found 
snoring  in  the  very  same  posture  in  which  sleep  had  seized  them.  They 
awakened  them,  and  ordered  them  to  get  ready  their  steeds ;  for,  at  sun- 
rise, they  were  to  engage  in  a  bloody  and  unparalleled  single  combat  At 
which  news  Sancho  was  thunderstruck,  and  ready  to  swoon,  in  dread  of 
his  master's  safety,  from  what  he  had  heard  the  squire  of  the  wood  tell  of 
his  master's  valour.  But  the  two  squires,  without  speaking  a  word,  went 
to  look  for  their  cattle,  and  found  them  all  together;  for  the  three  horses 
and  Dapple  had  already  smelt  one  another  out 

By  the  way  the  squire  of  the  wood  said  to  Sancho,  "  You  must  under- 
stand, brother,  that  the  fighters  of  Andalusia  have  a  custom,  when  they 
are  godfathers  in  any  combat,  not  to  stand  idle  with  their  arms  across, 
while  their  godsons  are  fighting.^^^  This  I  say  to  give  you  notice,  that, 
while  our  masters  are  engaged,  we  must  fight  too,  and  make  splinters  of 
one  another." — "This  custom,  Signor  Squire,"  answered  Sancho,  "may  be 
current  and  pass  among  the  ruffians  and  fighters  you  speak  of;  but  among 
the  squires  of  knights-errant,  no,  not  in  thought ;  at  least  I  have  not  heard 
my  master  talk  of  any  such  custom,  and  he  has  ail  the  laws  and  ordinances 
of  knight-errantry  by  heart.  But,  taking  it  for  granted  that  there  is 
an  express  statute  for  the  squires  engaging  while  their  masters  are  at  it, 
yet  will  I  not  comply  with  it,  but  rather  pay  the  penalty  imposed  upon 
such  peaceable  squires ;  which  I  daresay  cannot  be  above  a  couple  of 
pounds  of  white  wax ;  ^^^  and  I  will  rather  pay  them,  for  I  know  they  will 
cost  me  less  than  the  money  I  shall  spend  in  tents  to  get  my  head  cured, 
which  I  already  reckon  as  cut  and  divided  in  twain.  Besides,  another 
thing,  which  makes  it  impossible  for  me  to  fight,  is,  my  having  no  sword ; 
for  I  never  wore  one  in  my  life." — "  I  know  a  remedy  for  that,"  said  he  of 
the  wood ;  "  I  have  here  a  couple  of  linen  bags  of  the  same  size ;  you 
shall  take  one,  and  I  the  other,  and  we  will  have  a  bout  at  bag-blows  with 
equal  weapons." — "With  all  my  heart,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  such  a 
battle  will  rather  dust  our  jackets  than  wound  our  persons." — "  It  must  not 
be  quite  so,  neither,"  replied  the  other ;  "  for,  lest  the  wind  should  blow 
them  aside,  we  must  put  in  them  half  a  dozen  clean  and  smooth  peebles, 
of  equal  weight ;  and  thus  we  may  brush  one  another  without  mudi  hama 
or  damage." — "Body  of  my  father!"  answered  Sancho,  "what  sable  fur, 
what  bottoms  of  carded  cotton,  he  puts  into  the  hsLgs^  that  we  may  not 
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break  our  noddles  nor  beat  our  bones  to  powder !  but  though  they  should 
be  filled  with  balls  of  raw  silk,  be  it  known  to  you,  Sir,  I  shall  not  fight ; 
let  oiu:  masters  fight,  and  hear  of  it  in  another  world,  and  let  us  drink  and 
live ;  for  time  takes  care  to  take  away  our  lives,  without  our  seeking  new 
appetites  to  destroy  them,  before  they  reach  their  appointed  term  and 
season,  and  drop  with  ripeness." — "  For  all  that,"  replied  he  of  the  wood, 
"  we  must  fight,  if  it  be  but  for  half  an  horn:/ — "  No,  no,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  I  shall  not  be  so  discourteous  nor  so  ungrateful  as  to  have  any 
quarrel  at  all,  be  it  never  so  little,  with  a  gentleman,  after  having  eaten  of 
his  bread  and  drunk  of  his  drink ;  besides,  who  the  devil  can  set  about  dry 
fighting  without  anger  and  without  provocation  ?  " — "If  that  be  all,"  said 
he  of  the  wood,  "  I  will  provide  a  sufficient  remedy ;  which  is,  that,  before 
we  begin  the  combat,  I  will  come  up  to  your  worship,  and  fairly  give  you 
three  or  four  good  cuffs,  which  will  lay  you  flat  at  my  feet,  and  awaken 
your  choler,  though  it  slept  sounder  than  a  dormouse." — "Against  that 
expedient,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I  have  another  not  a  whit  behind  it :  I 
will  take  a  good  cudgel,  and,  before  you  reach  me  to  awaken  my  choler,  I 
will  bastinado  yours  so  sound  asleep,  that  it  shall  never  awake  more  but  in 
another  world,  where  it  is  well  known  I  am  not  a  man  to  let  anybody 
handle  my  face ;  and  let  everyone  take  heed  to  the  arrow ;  though  the 
safest  way  would  be  for  each  man  to  let  his  choler  sleep ;  for  nobody  knows 
what  is  in  another,  and  some  people  go  out  for  wool,  and  come  home  shorn 
themselves ;  and  God  in  all  times  blessed  the  peace-makers  and  cursed  the 
peace-breakers ;  for  if  a  cat,  pursued,  pent  in  a  room,  and  hard  put  to  it, 
turns  into  a  lion,  God  knows  what  I,  that  am  a  man,  may  turn  into ;  and 
therefore  from  henceforward  I  intimate  to  your  worship,  Signor  Squire,  that 
all  the  damage  and  mischief  that  shall  result  from  our  quarrel  must  be 
placed  to  your  account" — "  It  is  well,"  replied  he  of  the  wood :  "  God  sent 
us  daylight,  and  we  shall  see  what  will  come  of  it" 

And  now  a  thousand  sorts  of  enamelled  birds  began  to  chirp  in  the 
trees,  and  in  variety  of  joyful  songs  seemed  to  give  good-morrow,  and 
salute  the  blooming  Aurora,  who  began  now  to  discover  the  beauty  of  her 
face  through  the  gates  and  balconies  of  the  east,  shaking  from  her  loc^s 
an  infinite  number  of  liquid  pearls,  and  in  that  delicious  liquor  bathing 
the  herbs,  which  also  seem  to  sprout  and  rain  a  kind  of  seed-pearl.  At 
her  approach  the  willows  distilled  ^voury  manna,  the  fountains  smiled, 
the  brooks  murmured,  the  woods  were  cheered,  and  the  meads  were  gilded. 
But  scarcely  had  the  clearness  of  the  day  given  opportunity  to  see  and 
distinguish  objects,  when  the  fhrst  thing  that  presented  itself  to  Sancho's 
eyes,  was  the  squire  of  the  wood's  nose,  which  was  so  large,  that  it  almost 
overshadowed  his  whole  body.  In  a  word,  it  is  said  to  have  been  of  an 
excessive  size,  hawked  in  the  middle,  and  full  of  warts  and  carbuncles,  of 
the  colour  of  a  mulberry,  and  hanging  two  fingers'  breadth  below  his 
mouth.  The  size,  the  colour,  the  carbuncles,  and  the  crookedness,  so  dis- 
figured his  face,  that  Sancho  at  sight  thereof  began  to  tremble,  hand  and 
foot,  like  a  child  in  a  fit,  and  resolved  within  himself  to  take  two  hundred 
cuffs  before  his  choler  should  awaken  to  encounter  that  hobgoblin. 

Don  Quixote  viewed  his  antagonist,  and  found  he  had  his  helmet 
on,  and  the  beaver  down,  so  that  he  could  not  see  his  face ;  but  he 
observed  him  to  be  a  strong-made  man  and  not  very  tall.  Over  his  armour 
he  wore  a  kind  of  surtout,  or  loose  coat,  seemingly  of  the  finest  gold, 
besprinkled  with  sundry  little  moons  of  resplendent  looking-glass,  which 
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made  a  most  gallant  and  splendid  show.  A  great  number  of  green,  yellow, 
and  white  feathers  waved  about  his  helmet  His  lance,  which  stood  lean- 
ing against  a  tree,  was  very  large  and  thick,  and  headed  with  pointed  steel 
above  a  span  long.  Don  Quixote  viewed  and  noted  everything,  judging 
by  all  he  saw  and  remarked^  that  the  aforesaid  knight  must  needs  be  of 
great  strength ;  but  he  was  not  therefore  daunted,  like  Sancho  Panza ;  on 
the  contrary,  with  a  gallant  boldness,  he  said  to  the  Knight  of  the  Looking- 
Glasses,  "  Sir  Knight,  if  your  great  eagerness  to  fight  has  not  exhausted  too 
much  of  your  courtesy,  I  entreat  you  to  lift  up  your  beaver  a  little,  that  I 
may  see  whether  the  sprightliness  of  your  countenance  be  answerable  to 
that  of  your  figure." — "  Whether  you  be  vanquished  or  victorious  in  this 
enterprise.  Sir  Knight,"  answered  he  of  the  looking-glasses,  "there  will  be 
time  and  leisure  enough  for  seeing  me ;  and  if  I  do  not  now  comply  with 
your  desire,  it  is  because  I  think  I  should  do  a  very  great  wrong  to  the 
beautiful  Casildea  de  Vandalia,  to  lose  so  much  time  as  the  lifting  up  my 
beaver  would  take  up,  before  I  make  you  confess  what  you  know  I  pretend 
to." — "  However,  while  we  are  getting  on  horseback,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
*•  you  may  easily  tell  me,  whether  I  am  that  Don  Quixote  you  said  you  had 
vanquished." — "To  this  I  answer,"  replied  he  of  the  looking-glasses,  "that 
you  are  as  like  that  very  knight  I  vanquished  as  one  ^g  is  like  another ; 
but,  since  you  say  you  are  persecuted  by  enchanters,  I  dare  not  be  positive 
whether  you  are  the  same  person  or  no." — "That  is  sufficient,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "  to  make  me  believe  you  are  deceived ;  however,  to  un- 
deceive you  quite,  let  us  horse,  and  in  less  time  than  you  would  have 
spent  in  lifting  up  your  beaver,  if  God,  my  mistress,  and  my  arm,  avail  me, 
I  will  see  your  face,  and  you  shall  see  I  am  not  that  vanquished  Don 
Quixote  you  imagine." 

Then,  cuttipg  short  the  discourse,  they  mounted,  and  Don  Quixote 
wheeled  Rozinante  about,  to  take  as  much  ground  as  was  convenient  for 
encountering  his  opponent ;  and  he  of  the  looking-glasses  did  the  like ; 
but  Don  Quixote  was  not  gone  twenty  paces,  when  he  heard  himself  called 
to  by  the  knight  of  the  looking-glasses :  so,  meeting  each  other  half  way, 
he  of  the  looking-glasses  said,  "  Take  notice,  Shr  Knight,  that  the  condition 
of  our  combat  is,  that  the  conquered,  as  I  said  before,  shall  remain  at  the 
discretion  of  the  conqueror." — "  I  know  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "pro- 
vided that  what  is  commanded  and  imposed  on  the  vanquished  shall  not 
exceed  nor  derogate  from  the  laws  of  chivalry." — "So  it  is  to  be  under- 
stood," answered  he  of  the  looking-glasses.  At  this  juncture  the  squire's 
strange  nose  presented  itself  to  Don  Quixote's  sight,  who  was  no  less 
surprised  at  it  than  Sancho,  insomuch  that  he  looked  upon  him  to  b^  some 
monster  or  some  strange  man,  such  as  are  not  common  now  in  the  world 
Sancho,  seeing  his  master  set  forth  to  take  his  career,  would  not  stay  alone 
with  Longnose,  fearing  lest  one  gentle  wipe  with  that  snout  across  his  face 
should  put  an  end  to  his  battle,  and  he  be  laid  sprawling  on  the  ground, 
either  by  the  blow  or  by  fear.  Therefore  he  ran  after  his  master,  holding 
by  the  back  guard  of  Rozinante's  saddle ;  and,  when  he  thought  it  was 
time  for  him  to  face  about,  he  said :  "  I  beseech  your  worship,  dear  Sir, 
that,  before  you  turn  about  to  engage,  you  will  be  so  kind  as  to  help  me 
up  into  yon  cork-tree,  from  whence  I  can  see  better,  and  more  to  my  liking, 
than  from  the  ground,  the  gallant  encounter  you  are  about  to  have  with 
that  knight" — "  I  believe,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "you  have  more 
mind  to  climb  and  mount  a  scaffold,  to  see  the  bull  sports  without  danger." 
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— "  To  tell  you  the  truth,  Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  the  prodigious  nose  of 
that  squire  astonishes  and  fills  me  with  dread,  and  I  dare  not  stand  near 
him." — "  In  truth,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  it  is  so  frightful,  that,  were  I  not 
who  I  am,  I  should  be  afraid  myself;  and  therefore  come,  and  I  will  help 
you  up." 

While  Don  Quixote  was  busied  in  helping  Sancho  up  into  the  cork- 
tree, he  of  the  looking-glasses  took  as  large  a  compass  as  he  thought 
necessary,  and  believing  that  Don  Quixote  had  done  the  like,  without 
waiting  for  sound  of  trumpet,  or  any  other  signal,  he  turned  about  his 
horse,  who  was  not  a  whit  more  active  nor  more  promising  than  Rozinante ; 
and  at  his  best  speed,  which  was  a  middling  tro^  he  advanced  to  encounter 
his  enemy ;  but  seeing  him  employed  in  helping  up  Sancho,  he  reined  in 
his  steed,  and  stopped  in  the  midst  of  his  career ;  for  which  his  horse  was 
most  thankful,  being  not  able  to  stir  any  further.  Don  Quixote,  thinking 
his  enemy  was  coming  full  speed  against  him,  clapped  spurs  to  Rozinante's 
lean  flanks,  and  made  him  so  bestir  himself,  that,  as  the  history  relates, 
this  was  the  only  time  he  was  known  to  do  something  like  running ;  for  at 
all  others  a  downright  trot  was  all ;  and  with  this  unspeakable  fury  he  soon 
came  up,  where  he  of  the  looking-glasses  stood,  striking  his  spurs  up  to  the 
very  rowels  in  his  steed,  without  being  able  to  make  him  stir  a  finger's 
length  from  the  place,  where  he  made  a  full  stand  in  his  career.  In  this 
good  time,  and  at  this  juncture,  Don  Quixote  found  his  adversary  em- 
barrassed with  his  horse,  and  encumbered  with  his  lance ;  for  either  he  did 
not  know  how,  or  had  not  time  to  set  it  in  its  rest.  Don  Quixote,  who 
heeded  none  of  these  inconveniences,  with  all  safety,  and  without  the  least 
danger,  attacked  him  of  the  looking-glasses  with  such  force,  that,  in  spite 
of  him,  he  bore  him  to  the  ground  over  his  horse's  crupper ;  and  such  was 
his  fall,  that  he  lay  motionless,  without  any  signs  of  life.  Sancho  no  sooner 
saw  him  fallen,  than  he  slid  down  from  the  cork-tree,  and  in  all  haste  ran 
to  his  master,  who,  alighting  from  Rozinante,  was  got  upon  him  of  the 
looking-glasses,  and  unlacing  his  helmet,  to  see  whether  he  was  dead,  or  to 

give  him  air,  if  perchance  he  was  alive ;  when  he  saw but  who  can 

express  what  he  saw,  without  causing  admiration,  wonder,  and  terror  in  all 
that  hear  it  ? — he  saw,  says  the  history,  the  very  face,  the  very  figure,  the 
very  aspect,  the  very  physiognomy,  the  very  effigy  and  picture  of  the 
Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco ;  and  as  soon  as  he  saw  him,  he  cried  out, 
•*  Come  hither,  Sancho,  and  behold  what  you  must  see  but  not  believe ; 
make  haste,  son,  and  observe  what  magic,  what  wizards  and  enchanters, 
can  do."  Sancho  approached,  and,  seeing  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco's 
face,  he  b^an  to  cross  and  bless  himself  a  thousand  times  over ;  and  all 
this  while  the  demolished  cavalier  showed  no  signs  of  life ;  and  Sancho 
said  to  Don  Quixote,  "  I  am  of  opinion.  Sir,  that,  right  or  wrong,  your 
worship  should  thrust  the  sword  down  the  throat  of  him,  who  seems  so  like 
the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco ;  perhaps  in  him  you  may  kill  some  one 
of  those  enchanters  your  enemies." — "  You  do  not  say  amiss,"  replied  Don 
Quixote;  "for  the  fewer  our  enemies  are  the  better;"  and  drawing  his 
sword  to  put  Sancho's  advice  in  execution,  the  squire  of  the  looking- 
glasses  drew  near,  without  the  nose  that  made  him  look  so  frightful,  and 
cried  aloud,  "  Have  a  care,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  what  you  do ;  for  he,  who 
lies  at  your  feet,  is  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  your  friend,  and  I  am 
his  squire."  Sancho,  seeing  him  without  that  former  ugliness,  said  to  him, 
•*  And  the  nose  ?  "  To  which  he  answered,  "  I  have  it  here  in  my  pocket ; " 
(23)  ^  . 
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and  putting  in  his  hand,  he  pulled  out  a  pasteboard  nose,  painted  and 
varnished,  of  the  fashion  we  have  already  described ;  and  Sancho,  eyeing 
him  more  and  more,  with  a  loud  voice  of  admiration,  said,  "Blessed 
Virgin  defend  me !  Is  not  this  Tom  Cecial,  my  neighbour  and  gossip?"— 
"Indeed  am  I," answered  the  uimosed  squire;  "Tom  Cecial  I  am,  gossip 
and  friend  to  Sancho  Panza ;  and  I  will  inform  you  presently  what  tricks, 
lies,  and  wiles  brought  me  hither ;  in  the  meantime  beg  and  entreat  your 
master  not  to  touchy  maltreat,  wound,  or  kill  the  Knight  of  the  Looking- 
Glasses  now  at  his  feet ;  for  there  is  nothing  more  sure,  than  that  he  is  the 
daring  and  ill-advised  bachelor,  Sampson  Carrasco,  our  countryman." 

By  this  time  he  of  the  looking-glasses  was  come  to  himself;  which  Don 
Quixote  perceiving,  he  clapped  the  point  of  the  naked  sword  to  his  throat, 
and  said,  "  You  are  a  dead  man,  Knight,  if  you  do  not  confess,  that  the 
peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  excels  in  beauty  your  Casildea  de  Vandalia ; 
and  farther  you  must  promise,  if  you  escape  from  this  conflict  and  this  fall 
with  life,  to  go  to  the  city  of  Toboso,  and  present  yourself  before  her  on 
my  behalf,  that  she  may  dispose  of  you  as  she  shall  think  fit ;  and,  if  she 
leave  you  at  your  own  disposal,  then  you  shall  return,  and  find  me  out,  for 
the  track  of  my  exploits  will  serve  you  for  a  guide,  and  conduct  you  to  my 
presence ;  and  tell  me  what  passes  between  her  and  you ;  these  conditions 
being  entirely  conformable  to  our  articles  before  our  battle,  and  not  exceedr 
ing  the  rules  of  knight-errantry." — "I  confess,"  said  the  fallen  knight, 
"  that  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso's  torn  and  dirty  shoe  is  preferable  to 
the  ill-combed  though  clean  locks  of  Casildea ;  and  I  promise  to  go  and 
return  from  her  presence  to  yours,  and  give  you  an  exact  and  particular 
account  of  what  you  require  of  me." — "You  must  likewise  confess  and 
believe,"  added  Don  Quixote,  "  that  the  knight  you  vanquished  was  not, 
and  could  not  be,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  but  somebody  else  like 
him;  as  I  do  confess  and  believe,  that  you,  though  in  appearance  the 
Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  are  not  he,  but  some  other,  whom  my  enemies 
have  purposely  transformed  into  his  likeness,  to  restrain  the  impetuosity  of 
my  choler,  and  make  me  use  with  moderation  the  glory  of  my  conquest.'' 
— "I  confess,  judge  of,  and  allow  everything,  as  you  confess,  judge  of, 
and  allow,"  answered  the  disjointed  knight.  "  Suffer  me  to  rise,  I  beseech 
you,  if  the  hurt  of  my  fall  will  permit,  which  has  left  me  sorely  bruised" 
Don  Quixote  helped  him  to  rise,  as  did  his  squire  Tom  Cecial,  off  whom 
Sancho  could  not  remove  his  eyes,  asking  him  things,  the  answers  to  which 
convinced  him  evidently  of  his  being  really  that  Tom  Cecial  he  said  he 
was.  But  he  was  so  prepossessed  by  what  his  master  had  said  of  the 
enchanters  having  changed  the  Knight  of  the  Looking-Glasses  into  the 
Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  that  he  could  not  give  credit  to  what  he  saw 
with  his  eyes.  In  short,  master  and  man  remained  under  this  mbtake ; 
and  he  of  the  looking-glasses,  with  his  squire,  much  out  of  humour  and  in 
ill  plight,  parted  from  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  to  look  for  some  con- 
venient place  where  he  might  cerecloth  himself  and  splinter  his  ribs.  Don 
Qubcote  and  Sancho  continued  their  journey  to  Saragossa,  where  the 
history  leaves  them,  to  give  an  account  who  the  Knight  of  the  Looking- 
Glasses  and  his  nosy  squire  were. 
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CHAP.    LXVII. 

Giving  an  Account  who  the  Knight  of  the  Looking-Glasses  and  his  Squire 

Exceedingly  content,  elated,  and  vainglorious,  was  Don  Quixote,  at 
having  gained  the  victory  over  so  valiant  a  knight^  as  he  imagined  him  of 
the  looking-glasses  to  be;  from  whose  knightly  word  he  hoped  to  learn 
whether  the  enchantment  of  his  mistress  continued,  the  said  knight  being 
under  a  necessity  of  returning,  upon  pain  of  not  being  one,  to  give  him  an 
account  of  what  should  pass  between  her  and  him.  But  Don  Quixote 
thought  one  thing,  and  he  of  the  looking-glasses  another;  who,  for  the 
present,  thought  no  farther  than  of  finding  a  place  where  he  might  plaster 
himself,  as  has  been  aheady  said.  The  history  then  tells  us,  that,  when 
the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco  advised  Don  Quixote  to  resume  his  inter- 
mitted exploits  of  chivaky,  he,  the  priest,  and  the  barber  had  first  consulted 
together  about  the  means  of  persuading  Don  Quixote  to  stay  peaceably 
and  quietly  at  home,  without  distracting  himself  any  more  about  his 
unlucky  adventures ;  and  it  was  concluded  by  general  vote,  and  particular 
opinion  of  Carrasco,  that  they  should  let  Don  Quixote  make  another  sally, 
since  it  seemed  impossible  to  detain  him,  and  that  Sampson  should  also 
sally  forth  like  a  knight-errant,  and  encounter  him  in  fight,  for  which  an 
opportunity  could  not  be  long  wanting,  and  so  vanquish  him,  which  would 
be  an  easy  matter  to  do ;  and  that  it  should  be  covenanted  and  agreed 
that  the  conquered  should  lie  at  the  mercy  of  the  conqueror ;  and  so,  Don 
Quixote  being  conquered,  the  bachelor-knight  should  command  him  to 
return  home  to  his  village  and  house,  and  not  stir  out  of  it  in  two  years,  or 
till  he  had  received  farther  orders  from  him ;  all  which,  it  was  plain,  Don 
Quixote,  when  once  overcome,  would  readily  comply  with,  not  to  contravene 
or  infringe  the  laws  of  chivalry ;  and  it  might  so  fall  out,  that,  during  his 
confinement,  he  might  forget  his  follies,  or  an  opportunity  might  offer  of 
finding  out  some  cure  for  his  malady.  Carrasco  accepted  of  the  employ- 
ment, and  Tom  Cecial,  Sancbo  Panza's  neighbour,  a  pleasant-humoured 
shallow-brained  fellow,  offered  his  service  to  be  the  squire.  Sampson 
armed  himself,  as  you  have  heard,  and  Tom  Cecial  fitted  the  counterfeit 
pasteboard  nose  to  his  face,  that  he  might  not  be  known  by  his  neighbour 
when  they  met  They  took  the  same  road  that  Don  Quixote  had  taken, 
and  arrived  almost  time  enough  to  have  been  present  at  the  adventure 
of  Death's  car.  But,  in  short,  they  lighted  on  them  in  the  wood,  where 
befell  them  all  that  the  prudent  has  been  reading.  And  had  it  not  been 
for  Don  Quixote's  extraordinary  opinion,  that  the  bachelor  was  not  the 
bachelor,  Signor  Bachelor  had  been  incapacitated  for  ever  from  taking  the 
degree  of  licentiate,  not  finding  so  much  as  nests  where  he  thought  to 
find  birds. 

Tom  Cecial,  seeing  how  ill  they  had  sped,  and  the  unlucky  issue  of 
their  expedition,  said  to  the  bachelor,  "For  certain,  Signor  Sampson 
Carrasco,  we  have  been  very  rightly  served.  It  is  easy  to  design  and  b^in 
an  enterprise,  but  very  often  difficult  to  get  through  with  it  Don  Quixote 
is  mad,  and  we  think  ourselves  wise;  he  gets  off  sound  and  laughing, 
and  your  worship  remains  sore  and  sorrowful  Now,  pray,  which  is  the 
greater  madman ;  he  who  is  so  because  he  cannot  help  it,  or  he  who  is  so 
cm  purpose?"    To  which  Sampson  answered,  "The  difference  between 
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these  two  sorts  of  madmen  is,  that  he  who  cannot  help  being  mad  will 
always  be  so,  and  he  who  plays  the  fool  on  purpose  may  give  over  when 
he  thinks  fit." — "  If  it  be  so,"  quoth  Tom  Ceoial,  "  I  was  mad  when  I  had 
a  mind  to  be  your  worship's  squire,  and  now  I  have  a  mind  to  be  so  no 
longer,  and  to  get  me  home  to  my  house." — "It  is  fit  you  should," 
answered  Sampson ;  "  but  to  think  that  I  will  return  to  mine,  till  I  have 
soundly  banged  this  same  Don  Quixote,  is  to  be  greatly  mistaken ;  and  it 
is  not  now  the  desire  of  curing  him  of  his  madness  that  prompts  me  to 
seek  him,  but  a  desire  of  being  revenged  on  him  ;  for  the  pain  of  my  ribs 
will  not  let  me  entertain  more  charitable  considerations."  Thus  they  went 
on  discoursing  till  they  came  to  a  village,  where  they  luckily  met  with  a 
bone-setter,  who  cured  the  unfortunate  Sampson.  Tom  Cecial  went  back 
and  left  him,  and  he  stayed  behind  meditating  revenge ;  and  the  history 
speaks  of  him  again  in  due  time,  not  omitting  to  rejoice  at  present  with 
Don  Quixote. 


CHAP.  LXVIII. 

Of  what  befell  Don  Quixote  with  a  discreet  Gendeman  of  La  Mancfaa. 

Don  Quixotb  pursued  his  journey  with  the  pleasiure,  satisfaction,  and  self- 
conceit  already  mentioned,  imagining,  upori  account  of  his  late  victory, 
that  he  was  the  most  valiant  knight-errant  the  world  could  boast  of  in  that 
age.  He  looked  upon  all  the  adventures,  which  should  befall  him  from 
that  time  forward,  as  already  finished  and  brought  to  a  happy  conclusion; 
he  valued  not  any  enchantments  or  enchanters ;  he  no  longer  remembered 
the  innumerable  bastings  he  had  received  during  the  progress  of  his 
chivalries,  the  stoning  that  had  demolished  half  his  grinders,  the  ingratitude 
of  the  galley-slaves,  nor  the  boldness  and  shower  of  padc-staves  of  the 
Yanguesian  carriers.  In  short,  he  said  to  himself,  that,  could  he  but  hit 
upon  the  art  or  method  of  disenchanting  his  Lady  Duldnea,  he  should  not 
envy  the  greatest  good  fortune  that  the  most  successful  knight-errant  of 
past  ages  ever  did  or  could  attain  to. 

He  was  wholly  taken  up  with  these  thoughts,  when  Sancho  said  to  him, 
**  Is  it  not  strange,  Sir,  that  I  still  have  before  my  eyes  the  monstrous  and 
unmeasurable  nose  of  my  gossip  Tom  Cecial?" — "And  do  you  really 
believe,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ''that  the  Knight  of  the  Looking- 
Glasses  was  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  and  his  squire  Tom  Cecial 
your  gossip?" — "I  know  not  what  to  say  to  that,"  answered  Sancho;  "I 
only  know,  that  the  marks  he  gave  me  of  my  house,  wife,  and  children, 
could  be  given  me  by  nobody  else  but  himself;  and  his  face,  when  the 
nose  was  off,  was  Tom  Cecial's  own,  as  I  have  seen  it  very  often  in  our 
village,  next  door  to  my  house ;  and  the  tone  of  the  voice  was  also  the  very 
same." — "Come  on,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "let  us  reason  a  little  upon 
this  business.  How  can  anyone  imagine  that  the  Bachelor  Sampson 
Carrasco  should  come  like  a  knight-errant,  armed  at  all  pomts  to  fight  with 
me  ?  Was  I  ever  his  enemy  ?  Have  I  ever  given  him  occasion  to  bear  me 
a  grudge?  Am  I  his  rival?  Or  does  he  make  profession  of  anns,  as 
envying  the  fame  I  have  acquired  by  them?" — "What  then  shall  we  say, 
Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "to  that  knight's  being  so  very  like  Sampscm 
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Carrasco,  be  he  who  he  would,  and  his  squiie  so  like  Tom  Cedal  my 
gossip  ?  And,  if  it  be  enchantment,  as  your  worship  says,  were  there  no 
other  two  in  the  world  they  could  be  made  to  resemble  ?  " — "  The  whole  is 
artifice,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  '*and  a  trick  of  the  wicked  magicians  who 
persecute  me ;  who,  foreseeing  that  I  -was  to  come  off  vanquisher  in  the 
conflict,  contrived  that  the  vanquished  knight  should  have  the  face  of  my 
friend  the  bachelor,  that  the  kindness  I  have  for  him  might  interpose 
between  the  edge  of  my  sword  and  the  rigour  of  my  arm,  and  moderate  the 
just  indignation  of  my  breast,  and  by  these  means  he  might  escape  with  his 
life,  who,  by  cunning  devices  and  false  appearances,  sought  to  take  away 
mine.  For  proof  whereof,  you  already  know,  O  Sancho,  by  infallible 
experience,  how  easy  a  thing  it  is  for  enchanters  to  change  one  fisice  into 
another,  making  the  fair  foul,  and  the  foul  fair ;  since,  not  two  days  ago, 
you  beheld  with  your  own  eyes  the  beauty  and  bravery  of  the  peerless 
Dulcinea  in  their  highest  perfection,  and  at  the  same  time  I  saw  her  under 
the  plainness  and  deformity  of  a  rude  country  wench,  with  cataracts  on  her 
eyes,  and  a  bad  smell  in  her  mouth ;  and  if  the  perverse  enchanter  durst 
make  so  wicked  a  transformation,  no  wonder  if  he  has  done  the  like  as  to 
Sampson  Carrasco  and  your  neighbour,  in  order  to  snatch  the  glory  of  the 
victory  out  of  my  hands.  Nevertheless  I  comfort  myself;  for,  in  short,  be 
it  under  what  shape  soever,  I  have  got  the  better  of  my  enemy." — "  God 
knows  the  truth,''  answered  Sancho ;  who,  well  knowing  that  the  trans- 
formation of  Dulcinea  was  all  his  own  plot  and  device,  was  not  satisfied 
with  his  master's  chimerical  notions,  but  would  make  no  reply,  lest  he 
should  let  fall  some  word  that  might  discover  his  cheat. 

While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  there  overtook  them  a  man  upon  a 
very  fine  mottled  grey  mare,  clad  in  a  surtout  of  fine  green  cloth,  faced  with 
murrey-coloured  velvet,  and  a  himter's  cap  of  the  same;  the  mare's 
furniture  was  all  of  the  field,  and  ginet-fashion,  murrey-coloured  and  green. 
He  had  a  Moorish  scimitar  hanging  at  a  shoulder-belt  of  green  and  gold; 
and  his  buskins  wrought  like  the  belt  His  .<<purs  were  not  gilt,  but 
varnished  with  green,  so  neat  and  polished,  that  they  suited  his  clothes 
better  than  if  they  had  been  of  pure  gold.  When  the  traveller  came  up  to 
them,  he  saluted  them  courteously,  and,  spurring  his  mare,  and  keeping  a 
little  off,  was  passing  on.  But  Don  Quixote  adled  to  him :  "  Courteous 
Sir,  if  you  are  going  our  way,  and  are  not  m  haste,  I  should  take  it  for  a 
&vour  we  might  join  company." — "  Truly,  Sir,"  answered  he  with  the  mare, 
"  I  had  not  kept  off,  but  for  fear  your  horse  should  prove  unruly  in  the 
company  of  my  mare." — "  Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  if  that  be  all,  you  may 
safely  hold  in  your  mare ;  for  ours  is  the  soberest  and  best-conditioned 
horse  in  the  world ;  he  never  did  a  naughty  thing  in  his  life,  upon  these 
occasions,  but  once,  and  then  my  master  and  I  paid  for  it  sevenfold.  I 
say  again,  your  worship  may  stop  if  you  please ;  for  were  she  served  up 
betwixt  two  dishes,  he  would  not,  I  assure  you,  so  much  as  look  her  in  the 
face."  The  traveller  checked  his  mare,  wondering  at  the  air  and  coun- 
tenance of  Don  Quixote,  who  rode  without  his  helmet,  which  Sancho 
carried,  like  a  cloak-bag,  at  the  pommel  of  his  ass's  pannel.    And  if  the 

{gentleman  in  green  gazed  much  at  Don  Quixote,  Don  Quixote  stared  no 
ess  at  him,  taking  lum  to  be  some  person  of  consequence.  He  seemed  to 
be  about  fifty  years  of  age ;  had  but  few  gray  hairs ;  his  visage  aquiline ; 
his  aspect  between  merry  and  serious :  in  a  word,  his  mien  and  appearance 
spoke  him  to  be  a  man  of  worth.    What  he  in  green  thought  of  Don 
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Quixote  was,  that  he  had  never  seen  such  a  figure  of  a  man  before ;  he 
admired  the  length  of  his  horse,  the  tallness  of  his  stature,  the  meagreness 
of  his  aspect,  his  armour,  and  his  deportment ;  the  whole  such  an  odd 
figure,  as  had  not  been  seen  in  that  country  for  many  years  past. 

Don  Quixote  took  good  notice  how  the  traveller  surveyed  him,  and, 
reading  his  desire  in  his  surprise,  and  being  the  pink  of  courtesy,  and  fond 
of  pleasing  everybody,  before  the  traveller  could  ask  him  any  question,  he 
prevented  him,  saying,  "This  figure  of  mine,  which  your  worship  sees, 
being  so  new,  and  so  much  out  of  the  way  of  what  is  generally  in  fashion, 
1  do  not  wonder  if  you  are  surprised  at ;  but  you  will  cease  to  be  so,  when 
I  tell  you,  as  I  do,  that  I  am  one  of  those  knights  whom  people  call 
Seekers  of  adventures,  I  left  my  country,  mor^aged  my  estate,  quitted  my 
ease  and  pleasures,  and  threw  myself  into  the  arms  of  fortune,  to  carry  me 
whither  she  pleased.  I  had  a  mind  to  revive  the  long-deceased  chivalry ; 
and,  for  some  time  past,  stumbling  here  and  tumbling  there,  falling  head- 
long in  one  place,  and  getting  up  again  in  another,  I  have  accomplished  a 
great  part  of  my  design,  succouring  widows,  protecting  damsels,  aiding 
married  women  and  orphans;  the  natural  and  proper  office  of  knights- 
errant  And  thus,  by  many  valorous  and  Christian  exploits,  I  have 
merited  the  honour  of  being  in  print,  in  all  or  most  of  the  nations  in  the 
world.  Thirty  thousand  copies  are  already  published  of  my  history,  and  it 
is  in  the  way  of  coming  to  thirty  thousand  thousands  more,  if  Heaven 
prevent  it  not  Finally,  to  sum  up  all  in  few  words,  or  in  one  only,  know, 
I  am  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  otherwise  called  the  Knight  of  the 
Sorrowful  Figure;  and  though  self-praises  depreciate,  I  am  sometimes 
forced  to  publish  my  own  commendations ;  but  this  is  to  be  understood, 
when  nobody  else  is  present  to  do  it  for  me.  So  that,  worthy  Sir,  neither 
this  horse,  tlus  lance,  this  shield,  nor  this  squire,  nor  all  this  armour  to- 
gether, nor  the  wanness  of  my  visage,  nor  my  meagre  lankness  ought  from 
henceforward  to  be  matter  of  wonder  to  you,  now  that  you  know  who  I  am, 
and  the  profession  I  follow." 

Here  Don  Quixote  was  silent,  and  he  in  green  was  so  long  before  he 
returned  any  answer,  that  it  looked  as  if  he  could  not  hit  upon  a  reply; 
but,  after  some  pause,  he  said,  "  Sir  Knight,  you  judged  right  of  my  desire 
by  my  surprise ;  but  you  have  not  removed  the  wonder  raised  in  me  at 
seeing  you;  for,  supposing,  as  you  say,  that  my  knowing  who  you  are 
might  have  removed  it,  yet  it  has  not  done  so ;  on  the  contrary,  now  that 
I  know  it,  I  am  in  greater  admiration  and  surprise  than  before.  What !  is 
it  possible,  that  there  are  knights-errant  now  in  the  world,  and  that  there 
are  histories  printed  of  real  chivalries  ?  I  never  could  have  thought  thoe 
was  anybody  now  upon  earth  who  relieved  widows,  succoured  damsels, 
aided  married  women,  or  protected  orphans,  nor  should  yet  have  believed 
it,  had  I  not  seen  it  in  your  worship  with  my  own  eyes.  Blessed  be  Heaven 
for  this  history,  which  your  worship  says  is  in  print,  of  your  exalted  and 
true  achievements ;  it  must  have  cast  into  oblivion  the  numberless  fiEU>les  of 
fictitious  knights-errant,  with  which  the  world  was  filled,  so  much  to  the 
detriment  of  good  morals,  and  the  prejudice  and  discredit  of  good  histories." 
— "There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  said,**  answered  Don  Quixote,  "upon  this 
subject,  whether  the  histories  of  knights-errant  are  fictitious  or  not" — 
"Why,  is  there  anyone,**  answered  he  in  green,  "that  has  the  least  sus- 
picion that  those  histories  are  not  false?  " — "  I  have,"  said  Don  Quixote : 
"  but  no  more  of  that ;  for,  if  we  travel  any  time  together,  I  hope  in  God  to 
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convince  you,  Sir,  that  you  have  done  amiss  in  suffering  yourself  to  be 
carried  away  by  the  current  of  those  who  take  it  for  granted  they  are  not 
true."  .From  these  last  words  of  Don  Quixote  the  traveller  began  to  sus- 
pect he  must  be  some  madman,  and  waited  for  a  fartner  confirmation  of 
his  suspicion ;  but,  before  they  fell  into  any  other  discourse,  Don  Quixote 
desired  him  to  tell  him  who  he  was,  since  he  had  given  him  some  account 
of  his  own  condition  and  life. 

To  which  he  in  the  green  riding-coat  answered,  "  I,  Sir  Knight  of  the 
Sorrowful  Figure,  am  a  gentleman,  native  of  a  village,  where,  God  willing, 
we  shall  dine  to-day.  I  am  more  than  indifferently  rich,  and  my  name  is 
Don  Diego  de  Miranda.  I  spend  my  time  with  my  wife,  my  children,  and 
my  friends ;  my  diversions  are  hunting  and  fishing ;  but  I  keep  neither 
hawks  nor  greyhounds,  only  some  decoy  partridges,  and  a  stout  ferret  I 
have  about  six  dozen  of  books,  some  Spanish,  some  Latin,  some  of  history, 
and  some  of  devotion ;  those  of  chivah^  have  not  yet  come  over  my  thres- 
hold. I  am  more  inclined  to  the  reading  of  profane  authors  than  religious, 
provided  they  are  upon  subjects  of  innocent  amusement,  the  language 
agreeable,  and  the  invention  new  and  surprising,  though  indeed  there  are 
very  few  of  this  sort  in  Spain.  Sometimes  I  eat  with  my  neighbours  and 
friends,  and  sometimes  I  invite  them ;  my  table  is  neat  and  clean,  and 
tolerably  furnished.  I  neither  censure  others  myself,  nor  allow  others  to 
do  it  before  me.  I  inquire  not  into  other  men's  lives,  nor  am  I  sharp- 
sighted  to  pry  into  their  actions.  I  hear  mass  every  day :  I  share  my 
substance  with  the  poor,  making  no  parade  with  my  good  works,  nor 
harbouring  in  my  breast  hypocrisy  and  vain-glory,  those  enemies  which  so 
slily  get  possession  of  the  best  guarded  hearts.  I  endeavour  to  make  peace 
between  those  that  are  at  variance.  I  devote  myself  particularly  to  our 
Blessed  Lady,  and  always  trust  in  the  infinite  mercy  of  God  our  Lord." 

Sancho  was  very  attentive  to  the  relation  of  the  gentleman's  life  and 
conversation  ;  all  which  appeared  to  him  to  be  good  and  holy ;  and,  think- 
ing that  one  of  such  a  character  must  needs  work  miracles,  he  flung  himself 
off  his  Dapple,  and  running  hastily  laid  hold  of  his  right  stirrup ;  and,  with 
a  devout  heart,  and  almost  weeping  eyes,  he  kissed  his  feet  more  than  once. 
Which  the  gentleman  perceiving,  said,  "  What  mean  you,  brother  ?  What 
kisses  are  these?" — "Pray  let  me  kiss  on,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  your 
worship  is  the  first  saint  on  horseback  I  ever  saw  in  all  the  days  of  my 
life." — "  I  am  no  saint,"  answered  the  gentleman,  "  but  a  great  sinner :  you, 
brother,  must  needs  be  very  good,  as  your  simplicity  demonstrates."  Sancho 
went  off,  and  got  again  upon  his  pannel,  having  forced  a  smile  from  the  pro- 
found gravity  of  his  master,  and  caused  fresh  admiration  in  Don  Diego. 

Don  Quixote  then  asked  him  how  many  children  he  had,  telling  him 
that  one  of  the  things,  wherein  the  ancient  philosophers,  who  wanted  the 
true  knowledge  of  God,  placed  the  supreme  happiness,  was,  in  the  gifts  of 
nature  and  fortune,  in  having  many  friends  and  many  good  children.  "  I, 
Signor  Don  Quixote,"  answered  the  gentlemen,  "  have  one  son  ;  and,  if  I 
had  him  not,  perhaps  I  should  think  myself  happier  than  I  am,  not  because 
he  is  bad,  but  because  he  is  not  so  good  as  I  would  have  him.  He  is 
eighteen  years  old ;  six  he  has  been  at  Salamanca,  learning  the  Latin  and 
Greek  languages,  and,  when  I  was  desirous  he  should  study  other  sciences, 
I  found  him  so  over  head  and  ears  in  poetry,  if  that  may  be  called  a  science, 
that  there  was  no  prevailing  with  him  to  look  into  the  law,  which  was  what 
I  would  have  had  him  studied ;  nor  into  divinity,  the  queen  of  all  sciences. 
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I  was  desirous  he  should  be  the  crown  and  honour  of  his  family,  smce  we 
live  in  an  age  in  which  our  kings  highly  reward  useful  and  virtuous  litera- 
ture ;  for  letters  without  virtue  are  pearls  in  a  dunghill  He.  passes 
whole  days  in  examining  whether  Homer  expressed  hiinself  well  in  such  a 
verse  of  the  *  Iliad ' ;  whether  Martial,  in  such  an  epigram,  be  obscene  or  not; 
whether  such  a  verse  in  Virgil  is  to  be  understood  this  or  that  way.  In  a 
word,  all  his  conversation  is  with  the  books  of  the  aforesaid  poets,  and  with 
those  of  Horace,  Persius,  Juvenal,  and  TibuUus.  As  to  the  modem 
Spanish  authors,  he  makes  no  great  account  of  them ;  though,  notwith- 
standing the  antipathy  he  seems  to  have  to  Spanish  poetry,  his  thoughts  are 
at  this  very  time  entirely  taken  up  with  making  a  gloss  upon  four  verses 
sent  him  from  Salamanca,  which,  I  think,  were  designed  for  a  scholastic 
prize." 

To  all  which  Don  Quixote  answered,  "  Children,  Sir,  are  pieces  of  the 
bowels  of  their  parents,  and,  whether  good  or  bad,  must  be  loved  and 
cherished  as  parts  of  ourselves.  It  is  the  duty  of  parents  to  train  them  up 
from  their  infancy  in  the  paths  of  virtue  and  good  maimers,  and  in  good 
principles,  and  Christian  discipline,  that,  when  they  are  grown  up,  they 
may  b^  the  staff  of  their  parents'  age,  and  an  honour  to  their  posterity. 
As  to  forcing  them  to  this  or  that  science,  I  do  not  hold  it  to  be  right, 
though  I  think  there  is  no  harm  in  advising  them ;  and  when  there  is  no 
need  of  studying  merely  for  bread,  the  student  being  so  happy  as  to  have 
it  by  inheritance,  I  should  be  for  indulging  him  in  the  pursuit  of  that 
science  to  which  his  genius  is  most  inclined.  And  though  that  of  poetry 
be  less  profitable  than  delightful,  it  is  not  one  of  those  that  are  wont  to 
disgrace  the  possessor.  Poetry,  good  Sir,  I  take  to  be  like  a  tender 
virgin,  very  young,  and  extremely  beautiful,  whom  divers  other  virgins, 
namely,  all  the  other  sciences,  make  it  their  business  to  enrich,  polish,  and 
adorn ;  and  to  her  it  belongs  to  make  use  of  them  all,  and  on  her  pajt  to 
give  a  lustre  to  them  all.  But  this  same  virgin  is  not  to  be  rudely 
handled,  nor  dragged  through  the  streets,  nor  exposed  in  the  turnings  of 
the  market-place,  nor  posted  on  the  comers  or  gates  of  palaces.  She 
is  formed  of  an  alchymy  of  such  virtue,  that  he  who  knows  how  to 
mnnage  her  will  convert  her  into  the  purest  gold  of  inestimable  price. 
He  who  possesses  her  should  keep  a  strict  hand  over  her,  not  suffering 
her  to  make  excursions  in  obscene  satires  or  lifeless  sonnets.  She  must 
in  no  wise  be  venal ;  though  she  need  not  reject  the  profits  arising  from 
heroic  poems,  moumful  tragedies,  or  pleasant  and  artful  comedies.  She 
must  not  be  meddled  with  by  buffoons,  or  by  the  ignorant  vulgar,  incapable 
of  knowing  or  esteeming  the  treasures  locked  up  in  her.  And  think  not, 
Sir,  that  I  give  the  appellation  of  vulgar  to  the  common  people  alone ;  all 
the  ignorant,  though  they  be  lords  or  princes,  ought,  and  must  be  taken 
into  the  number.  He,  therefore,  who,  with  the  aforesaid  qualifications, 
addicts  himself  to  the  study  and  practice  of  poetry,  will  become  famous, 
and  his  name  be  honoured  in  all  the  polite  nations  of  the  world.  And  as 
to  what  you  say,  Sir,  that  your  son  does  not  much  esteem  the  Spanish 
poetry,  I  am  of  opinion  that  he  is  not  very  right  in  that ;  and  the  reason 
is  this :  the  great  Homer  did  not  write  in  Latin,  because  he  was  a  Greek ; 
nor  Virgil  m  Greek,  because  he  was  a  Roman.  In  short,  all  the  ancient 
poets  wrote  in  the  language  they  sucked  in  with  their  mother's  milk,  and 
did  not  hunt  after  foreign  tongues  to  express  the  sublimity  of  their  con- 
ceptions.    And  this  being  so,  it  is  fit  this  custom  should  take  place  in  all 
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nations ;  and  the  German  poet  should  not  be  disregarded  for  writing  in 
his  own  tongue,  nor  the  Castilian,  nor  even  the  Biscainer,  for  writing  in 
his.  But  your  son,  I  should  imagine,  does  not  dislike  the  Spanish  poetry, 
but  the  poets  who  are  merely  Spanish,  without  any  knowledge  of  other 
languages  or  sciences,  which  might  adorn,  enUven,  and  assist  their  natural 
genius;  though  even  in  this  there  may  be  a  mistake;  for  it  is  a  true 
opinion,  that  the  poet  is  bom  one ;  the  meaning  of  which  is,  that  a  natural 
poet  comes  forth  a  poet  from  his  mother's  womb,  and,  with  this  talent 
given  him  by  Heaven,  and  without  farther  study  or  art,  composes  things, 
which  verify  the  saying,  Est  deus  in  nobis^  &'c.  Not  but  that  a  natural 
poet,  who  improves  himself  by  art,  will  be  a  much  better  poet,  and  have 
the  advantage  of  him  who  has  no  other  title  to  it  but  the  knowledge  of 
that  art  alone ;  and  the  reason  is,  because  art  cannot  exceed  nature,  but 
only  perfect  it ;  so  that  art  mixed  with  nature,  and  nature  with  art,  form  a 
complete  poet  To  conclude  my  discourse,  good  Sir,  let  your  son  follow 
the  direction  of  the  stars :  for,  being  so  good  a  scholar,  as  he  must  needs 
be,  and  having  abready  happily  mounted  the  first  roimd  of  the  ladder  of 
the  sciences,  that  of  the  languages,  with  the  help  of  these,  he  will  by  him- 
self ascend  to  the  top  of  human  learning,  which  is  no  less  an  honour  and 
an  ornament  to  a  gentleman^  than  a  mitre  to  a  bishop,  or  the  long  robe  to 
the  learned  in  the  law.  If  your  son  writes  satires  injurious  to  the  reputa- 
tion of  others,  chide  him,  and  tear  his  performances ;  but,  if  he  pens 
discourses  in  the  manner  of  Horace,  reprehending  vice  in  general,  as  that 
poet  so  elegantly  does,  commend  him,  because  it  is  lawful  for  a  poet  to 
write  against  envy,  and  to  brand- the  envious  in  his  verses ;  and  so  of  other 
vices ;  but  not  to  single  out  particular  characters.  There  are  poets,  who, 
for  the  pleasure  of  saying  one  smart  thing,  will  run  the  hazard  of  being 
banished  to  the  isles  of  Pontus.  *^  If  the  poet  be  chaste  in  his  manners, 
he  will  be  so  in  his  verses ;  the  pen  is  the  tongue  of  the  mind ;  such  as 
its  conceptions  are,  such  will  its  productions  be.  And  when  kings  and 
princes  see  the  wonderful  science  of  poetry  employed  on  prudent,  virtuous, 
and  grave  subjects,  they  honour,  esteem,  and  enrich  the  poets,  and  even 
crown  them  with  the  leaves  of  that  tree,  which  the  thunderbolt  hurts  not  ; 
signifying,  as  it  were,  that  nobody  ought  to  offend  those  who  wear  such 
crowns,  and  whose  temples  are  so  adorned." 

The  gentleman  in  green  admired  much  Don  Quixote's  discourse, 
insomuch  that  he  began  to  waver  in  his  opinion  as  to  his  being  a  madman. 
But  in  the  midst  of  the  conversation,  Sancho,  it  not  being  much  to  his 
taste,  was  gone  out  of  the  road  to  beg  a  little  milk  of  some  shepherds,  who 
were  hard  by  milking  some  ewes.  And  now  the  gentleman,  highly  satisfied 
with  Don  Quixote's  ingenuity  and  good  sense,  was  renewing  the  discoiurse, 
when  on  a  sudden  Don  Quixote,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  perceived  a  car,  with 
royal  banners,  coming  the  same  road  they  were  going,  and,  believing  it  to 
be  some  new  adventure,  he  called  aloud  to  Sancho  to  come  and  give  him 
his  helmet  Sancho  hearing  himself  called,  left  the  shepherds,  and,  in  all 
haste,  pricking  his  Dapple,  came  where  his  master  was,  whom  there  befell 
a  most  dreadful  and  stupendous  adventure. 
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CHAP.  LXIX. 

Wherein  is  set  forth  the  last  and  highest  point  at  which  the  unheard-of  Courage  >f  Don 
Qnixote  ever  did  or  could  amve ;  with  the  happy  Conclusion  of  the  Adventure  of 
the  lions. 

The  history  relates,  that  when  Don  Quixote  called  out  to  Sancho  to  bring 
him  his  hdmet,  he  was  buying  some  curds  of  the  shepherds ;  and,  being 
hurried  by  the  violent  haste  his  master  was  in,  he  knew  not  what  to  do  with 
them,  nor  how  to  bestow  them ;  and  that  he  might  not  lose  them,  now  they 
were  paid  for,  he  bethought  him  of  clapping  them  into  his  master's  helmet ; 
and,  with  this  excellent  shift,  back  he  came  to  learn  the  commands  of  his 
lord,  who  said  to  him :  "  Friend,  give  me  the  helmet ;  for  either  I  know 
little  of  adventures,  or  that  which  I  descry  yonder  is  one  that  does  and 
will  oblige  me  to  have  recourse  to  arms."  He  in  the  green  riding-coat, 
hearing  this,  cast  his  eyes  every  way  as  far  as  he  could,  and  discovered 
nothing  but  a  car  coming  towards  them,  with  two  or  three  small  flags,  by 
which  he  conjectured  that  the  said  car  was  bringing  some  of  the  king's 
money ;  and  so  he  told  Don  Quixote :  but  he  bdieved  him  not,  always 
thinking  and  imagining  that  everything  that  befell  him  must  be  an  adven- 
ture, and  adventures  upon  adventures ;  and  thus  he  replied  to  the  gentle- 
man :  "  Preparation  is  half  the  battle,  and  nothing  is  lost  by  being  upon 
one's  guard.  I  know  by  experience,  that  I  have  enemies  both  visible  and 
invisible,  and  I  know  not  when,  nor  from  what  quarter,  nor  at  what  time, 
nor  in  what  shape  they  will  encounter  me ; "  and  turning  about,  he  de- 
manded his  helmet  of  Sancho,  who,  not  having  time  to  take  out  the  curds, 
was  forced  to  give  it  him  as  it  was.  Don  Quixote  took  it,  and,  without 
minding  what  was  in  it,  clapped  it  hastily  upon  his  head ;  and  as  the  curds 
were  squeezed  and  pressed,  the  whey  began  to  run  down  the  &ce  and 
beard  of  Don  Quixote ;  at  which  he  was  so  startled,  that  he  said  to  Sancho, 
"What  can  this  mean,  Sancho?  methinks  my  skull  is  softening,  or  my 
brains  melting,  or  I  sweat  from  head  to  foot ;  and  if  I  do  really  sweat,  in 
truth  it  is  not  through  fear,  though  I  verily  believe  I  am  like  to  have  a 
terrible  adventure  of  this.  If  you  have  anything  to  wipe  with,  give  it  me; 
for  the  copious  sweat  quite  blinds  my  eyes."  Sancho  said  nothing,  and 
gave  him  a  cloth,  and  with  it  thanks  to  God,  that  his  master  had  not  found 
out  the  truth.  Don  Quixote  wiped  himself,  and  took  off  his  helmet  to  see 
what  it  was  that  so  over-cooled  his  head ;  and  seeing  some  white  lumps  in 
it,  he  put  them  to  his  nose,  and  smelling  to  them  said,  "  By  the  life  of  my 
Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  they  are  curds  you  have  clapped  in  here,  vile 
traitor  and  inconsiderate  squire  I "  To  which  Sancho  answered,  with  great 
phl^m  and  dissimulation,  "  If  they  are  curds,  give  me  them  to  eat ;  but 
the  devil  eat  them  for  me ;  for  it  must  be  he  that  put  them  there.  What ! 
I  offer  to  foul  yoiu:  worship's  helmet  I  In  faith.  Sir,  by  what  God  gives  me 
to  understand,  I  too  have  my  enchanters,  who  persecute  me,  as  a  creature 
and  member  of  your  worship,  and  I  warrant  have  put  that  filthiness  there, 
to  stir  your  patience  to  wrath  against  me,  and  provoke  you  to  bang  my 
sides  as  you  used  to  do.  But  truly  this  bout  they  have  missed  their  aim ;  for 
I  trust  to  the  candid  judgment  of  my  master,  who  will  consider  that  I  have 
neither  curds  nor  cream,  nor  anything  like  it ;  and  that  if  I  had  I  should 
sooner  have  put  them  into  my  stomach  than  into  your  honour's  helmet" 
—"It  may  be  so,"  replied  Don  Quixote.  All  this  the  gendeman  saw,  and 
saw  with  admiration,  especially  when  Don  Quixote,  after  having  wiped  his 
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head,  face,  beard,  and  helmet,  clapping  it  on,  and  fixing  himself  firm  in  his 
stirrups,  then  trying  the  easy  drawing  of  his  sword,  and  grasping  his  lance, 
said,  "  Now  come  what  will ;  for  here  I  am,  jH-epared  to  encounter  Satan 
himself  in  person." 

By  this  time  the  car  with  the  flags  was  come  up,  and  nobody  with  it  but 
the  carter  upon  one  of  the  mules,  and  a  man  sitting  upon  the  fore-part 
Don  Quixote  planted  himself  just  before  them,  and  said,  "  Whither  go  ye, 
brethren?  Wiat  car  is  this ?  What  have  you  in  it,  and  what  banners  are 
those  ? "  To  which  the  carter  answered,  "  The  car  is  mine,  and  in  it  are 
two  fierce  lions,  which  the  General  of  Oran  is  sending  to  court,  as  a  present 
to  his  majesty ;  the  flags  belong  to  our  liege  the  king,  to  show  that  what  is 
in  the  car  is  his." — "And  are  the  lions  large?"  demanded  Don  Quixote. 
"  So  large,"  replied  the  man  upon  the  fore-part  of  the  car,  "  that  larger 
never  came  from  Africa  into  Spain ;  I  am  their  keeper,  and  have  had  charge 
of  several,  but  never  of  any  so  large  as  these :  they  are  a  male  and  a  female ; 
the  male  is  in  the  first  cage,  and  the  female  in  that  behind ;  at  present  they , 
are  hungry,  not  having  eaten  to-day,  and  therefore.  Sir,  get  out  of  the  way ; 
for  we  must  make  h^^te  to  the  place  where  we  are  to  feed  them."  At  which 
Don  Quixote,  smiling  a  little,  said,  "  To  me  your  lion-whelps  1  your  lion- 
whelps  to  me  1  and  at  this  time  of  the  day !  By  the  living  God,  those  who 
sent  them  hither  shall  see  whether  I  am  a  man  to  be  scared  by  lions ! 
Alight,  honest  friend ;  and,  since  you  are  their  keeper,  open  the  cages,  and 
turn  out  those  beasts ;  for  in  the  midst  of  this  field  will  I  make  them  know 
who  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is,  in  spite  of  the  enchanters  that  sent 
them  to  me." — "Very  well,"  said  the  gentleman  to  himself,  "our  good 
knight  has  given  us  a  specimen  of  what  he  is ;  doubtless  the  curds  have 
softened  his  skull  and  ripened  his  brains."  Then  Sancho  came  to  him,  and 
said,  "  For  God's  sake,  Sir,  order  it  so,  that  my  master  Don  Quixote  may 
not  encounter  these  lions ;  for  if  he  does  they  will  tear  us  all  to  pieces." — 
"What  then,  is  your  master  really  so  mad,"  answered  the  gentleman, 
"that  you  fear  and  believe  he  will  attack  such  fierce  animals?" — "  He  is 
not  mad,"  answered  Sancho,  "  but  daring." — "  I  will  make  him  desist,"  re- 
plied the  gentleman ;  and  going  to  Don  Quixote,  who  was  hastening  the 
keeper  to  open  the  cages,  he  said,  "  Sir,  knights-errant  should  undertake 
adventures  which  promise  good  success,  and  not  such  as  are  quite  des- 
perate ;  for  the  valour  which  borders  too  near  upon  the  confines  of  rashness 
has  in  it  more  of  madness  than  fortitude :  besides,  these  lions  do  not  come 
to  assail  your  worship,  nor  do  they  so  much  as  dream  of  any  such  thing ; 
they  are  going  to  be  presented  to  his  majesty ;  and  it  is  not  proper  to 
detain  them  or  hinder  their  journey."-— "  Sweet  Sir,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  go  hence,  and  mind  your  decoy-partridge  and  your  stout  ferret, 
and  leave  everyone  to  his  own  business.  This  is  mine,  and  I  will  know 
whether  these  gentlemen  lions  come  against  me  or  no."  And  turning  to 
the  keeper,  he  said,  "  I  vow  to  God,  Don  Rascal,  if  you  do  not  mstantly 
open  the  cages,  with  this  lance  I  will  pin  you  to  the  car."  The  carter, 
seeing  the  resolution  of  this  armed  apparition,  said,  "  Good  Sir,  for  charity's 
sake,  be  pleased  to  let  me  take  ofi"  my  mules,  and  get  with  them  out  of 
danger,  iSefore  the  lions  are  let  loose ;  for  should  my  cattle  be  killed,  I  am 
undone  for  all  the  days  of  my  life,  having  no  other  livelihood  but  this  car 
and  these  mules." — "O  man  of  little  faith!"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"alight  and  unvoke,  and  do  what  you  will ;  for  you  shall  quickly  see  you 
have  laboured  m  vain,  and  might  have  saved  yourself  this  trouble." 
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The  carter  alighted,  and  unyoked  in  great  haste ;  and  the  keeper  said 
aloud,  "  Bear  witness,  all  here  present,  that  against  my  will,  and  by  com- 
pulsion, I  open  the  cages  and  let  loose  the  lions;  and  that  I  enter  my 
protest  against  this  gentleman,  that  all  the  harm  and  mischief  these  beasts 
do  shall  stand  and  be  placed  to  his  account,  with  my  salary  and  perquisites 
over  and  above ;  pray,  gentlemen,  shift  for  yourselves  before  I  open  ;  for, 
as  to  myself,  I  am  sure  they  will  do  me  no  hurt"  Again  the  gentleman 
pressed  Don  Quixote  to  desist  from  doing  so  mad  a  thing,  it  being  to 
tempt  God,  to  undertake  so  extravagant  an  action.  Don  Quixote  replied, 
that  he  knew  what  he  did.  The  gentleman  rejoined,  bidding  him  consider 
well  of  it,  for  he  was  certain  he  deceived  himself.  "  Nay,  Sir,'*  replied  Don 
Quixote,  "if  you  do  not  care  to  be  a  spectator  of  what  you  think  will  prove 
a  tragedy,  spur  your  mottled  gray,  and  save  yourself."  Sancho,  hearing 
this,  besought  him  with  tears  in  his  eyes  to  desist  from  that  enterprise,  in 
comparison  whereof  that  of  the  windmills,  and  that  fearful  one  of  the 
fulling-mill  hammers,  in  short,  all  the  exploits  he  had  performed  in  the 
whole  course  of  his  life,  were  mere  tarts  and  cheesecakes.  "Consider, 
Sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "that  here  is  no  enchantment,  nor  anything  like  it; 
for  i  have  seen  through  the  grates  and  chinks  of  the  cage  the  claw  of  a 
true  lion ;  and  I  guess  by  it,  that  the  lion  to  whom  such  a  claw  belongs  is 
bigger  than  a  mountain." — "  However  it  be,^'  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  fear 
will  make  it  appear  to  you  bigger  than  half  the  world.  Retire,  Sancho, 
and  leave  me ;  and  if  I  die  here,  you  know  our  old  agreement :  repair  to 
Dulcmea;  I  say  no  more."  To  these  he  added  other  expressions,  with 
which  he  cut  off  all  hope  of  his  desisting  from  his  extravagant  design.  He 
in  green  would  fain  have  opposed  him,  but  found  himself  unequally  matched 
in  weapons  and  armour,  and  did  not  think  it  prudent  to  engage  with  a 
madman ;  for  such,  by  this  time,  he  took  Don  Quixote  to  be  in  dl  points ; 
who  hastening  the  keeper,  and  reiterating  his  menaces,  the  gentleman  took 
occasion  to  clap  spurs  to  his  mare,  Sancho  to  Dapple,  and  the  carter  to  his 
mules,  all  endeavouring  to  get  as  far  from  the  car  as  they  could,  before  the 
lions  were  let  loose.  Sancho  lamented  the  death  of  his  master,  verily 
believing  it  would  now  overtake  him  in  the  paws  of  the  lions ;  he  cursed 
his  hard  fortune,  and  the  unlucky  hour  when  it  came  into  his  head  to  serve 
him  again ;  but  for  all  his  tears  and  lamentations,  he  ceased  not  punching 
his  Dapple  to  get  far  enough  from  the  car.  The  keeper,  seeing  that  the 
fugitives  were  got  a  good  way  off,  repeated  his  arguments  and  entreaties  to 
Don  Quixote,  who  answered,  that  he  heard  him,  and  that  he  should  trouble 
himself  with  no  more  arguments  nor  entreaties,  for  all  would  signify 
nothing,  and  that  he  must  make  haste. 

Whilst  the  keeper  delayed  opening  the  first  grate,  Don  Quixote  con- 
sidered with  himself  whether  it  would  be  best  to  fight  on  foot  or  on  horse- 
back :  at  last  he  determined  to  fight  on  foot,  lest  Rozmante  should  be 
terrified  at  sight  of  the  lions.  Upon  this  he  leaped  from  his  horse,  flung 
aside  his  lance,  braced  on  his  shield,  and  drew  his  sword ;  and  marching 
slowly,  with  marvellous  intrepidity  and  an  undaunted  h^irt,  he  planted 
himself  before  the  car,  devoutly  commending  himself,  first  to  God,  and 
then  to  his  mistress  Dulcinea. 

Here  it  is  to  be  noted,  that  the  author  of  this  faithful  history,  coming  to 
this  passage,  Calls  into  exclamations,  and  cries  out:  "O  strenuous,  and 
beyond  all  expression  courageous,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha!  thou 
mirror,  in  which  all  the  valiant  ones  of  the  world  may  behold  themselves, 
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thou  second  and  new  Don  Manuel  de  Leon,  who  was  the  glory  and  honour 
of  the  Spanish  knights !  with  what  words  shall  I  relate  this  tremendous 
exploit  ?  By  what  argument  shall  I  render  it  credible  to  succeeding  ages  ? 
Or  what  praises,  though  above  all  hyperboles  hyperbolical,  do  not  fit  and 
become  thee?  Thou  alone,  on  foot,  intrepid  and  magnanimous,  with  a 
single  sword,  and  that  none  of  the  sharpest,  with  a  shield,  not  of  the 
brightest  and  most  shining  steel,  standest  waiting  for  and  expecting  two  of 
the  fiercest  lions  that  the  forests  of  Africa  ever  bred.  Let  thy  own  deeds 
praise  thee,  valorous  Manchegan !  for  here  I  must  leave  off  for  want  of 
words  by  which  to  enhance  them."  Here  the  author  ends  his  exclamation, 
and  resumes  the  thread  of  the  history,  saying : 

The  keeper,  seeing  Don  Quixote  fixed  in  his  posture,  and  that  he  could 
not  avoid  letting  loose  the  male  lion,  on  pain  of  falling  under  the  dis- 
pleasure of  the  angry  and  daring  knight,  set  wide  open  the  door  of  the  first 
cage,  where  lay  the  lion,  which  appeared  to  be  of  an  extraordinary  bigness 
and  of  a  hideous  and  frightful  aspect  The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  turn 
himself  round  in  the  cage,  reach  out  a  paw,  and  stretch  himself  at  full 
length.  Then  he  gaped  and  yawned  very  leisurely ;  then  licked  the  dust 
off  his  eyes  and  washed  his  face  with  some  half  a  yard  of  tongue.  This 
done,  he  thrust  his  head  out  of  the  cage,  and  stared  round  on  all  sides  with 
eyes  of  fire-coals;  a  sight  and  aspect  enough  to  have  struck  terror  into 
temerity  itself.  Don  Quixote  only  observed  him  with  attention,  wishing 
he  would  leap  from  the  car,  and  grapple  with  him,  that  he  might  tear  him 
in  pieces;  to  such  a  piece  of  extravagance  had  his  unheard-of  madness 
transported  him.  But  the  generous  lion,  more  civil  than  arrogant,  taking 
no  notice  of  his  vapouring  and  bravadoes,  after  having  stared  about  him, 
as  has  been  said,  turned  his  back,  and  showed  his  posteriors  to  Don 
Quixote,  and,  with  great  phlegm  and  calmness,  laid  himself  down  again  in 
the  cage ;  which  Don  Quixote  perceiving,  he  ordered  the  keeper  to  give 
him  some  blows,  and  provoke  him  to  come  forth.  "That  I  will  not  do," 
answered  the  keeper ;  "  for,  should  I  provoke  him,  I  myself  shall  be  the 
first  he  will  tear  in  pieces.  Be  satisfied,  Signer  Cavalier,  with  what  is  done, 
which  is  all  that  can  be  said  in  point  of  courage,  and  do  not  tempt  fortune 
a  second  time.  The  lion  has  the  door  open,  and  it  is  in  his  choice  to 
come  forth  or  not ;  and  since  he  ha§  not  yet  come  out,  he  will  not  come 
out  all  this  day.  The  greatness  of  your  worship's  courage  is  already 
sufi&ciently  shown ;  no  brave  combatant,  as  I  take  it,  is  obliged  to  more 
than  to  challenge  his  foe,  and  expect  him  in  the  field ;  and,  if  the  antagonist 
does  not  meet  him,  the  infamy  lies  at  his  door,  and  the  expectant  gains  the 
crown  of  conquest." — "That  is  true,"  answered  Don  Quixote:  "shut  the 
door,  friend ;  and  give  me  a  certificate,  in  the  best  form  you  can,  of  what 
you  have  seen  me  do  here.  It  is  fit  it  should  be  known,  how  you  opened 
to  the  lion ;  I  waited  for  him ;  he  came  not  out ;  I  waited  for  him  again ; 
again  he  came  not  out ;  and  again  he  laid  him  down.  I  am  bound  to  no 
more;  enchantments  avaunt,  and  God  help  right  and  truth  and  true 
chivalry ;  and  so  shut  the  door,  while  I  make  a  signal  to  the  fugitive  and 
absent,  that  they  may  have  an  account  of  this  exploit  from  your  mouth." 

The  keeper  did  so,  and  Don  Quixote,  clapping  on  the  point  of  his 
lance  the  linen  cloth  wherewith  he  had  wiped  the  torrent  of  the  curds  from 
oflf  his  face,  began  to  call  out  to  the  rest,  who  still  fled,  turning  about  their 
heads  at  every  step,  all  in  a  troop,  and  the  gentleman  at  the  head  of  them. 
But  Sancho,  chancing  to  espy  the  signal  of  the  white  cloth,  said,  "  May  I 
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be  hanged  if  my  master  has  not  vanquished  the  wild  beasts,  since  he  calls 
to  us."  They  all  halted,  and  knew  that  it  was  Don  Quixote  who  made 
the  sign ;  and,  abating  some  part  of  their  fear,  they  drew  nearer  by  degrees, 
till  they  came  where  they  could  distinctly  hear  the  words  of  Don  Quixote, 
who  was  calling  to  them.  In  short,  they  came  back  to  the  car,  and  then 
Don  Quixote  said  to  the  carter,  **  Put-to  your  mules  again,  brother,  and 
continue  your  journey ;  and,  Sancho,  give  two  gold  crowns  to  him  and  the  . 
keeper,  to  make  them  amends  for  my  having  detained  them." — "That  I 
will  with  all  my  heart,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but  what  is  become  of  the 
lions?  Are  they  dead  or  alive?"  Then  the  keeper,  very  minutely,  and 
with  proper  pauses,  related  the  success  of  the  conflict,  exaggerating,  the 
best  he  could,  or  knew  how,  the  valour  of  Don  Quixote,  at  sight  of  whom 
the  abashed  lion  would  not  or  durst  not  stir  out  of  the  cage,  though  he  had 
held  open  the  door  a  good  while ;  and  upon  his  representing  to  the  knight, 
that  it  was  tempting  God  to  provoke  the  lion,  and  to  make  him  come  out 
by  force,  as  he  woidd  have  had  him  done  whether  he  would  or  no,  and 
wholly  against  his  will,  he  had  suffered  the  cage  door  to  be  shut  "  What 
think  you  of  this,  Sancho  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  Can  any  enchantments 
prevail  against  true  courage  ?  With  ease  may  the  enchanters  deprive  me 
of  good  fortune ;  but  of  courage  and  resolution  they  never  can."  Sancho 
gave  the  gold  crowns ;  the  carter  put-to ;  the  keeper  kissed  Don  Quixote's 
hands  for  the  favour  received,  and  promised  him  to  relate  this  valorous 
exploit  to  the  king  himself,  when  he  came  to  court.  "  If,  perchance,  his 
majesty,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  should  inquire  who  performed  it,  tell  him, 
the  Knight  of  the  Lions ;  for  from  hencdbrward  I  resolve  that  the  title  I 
have  hitherto  borne  of  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  shall  be  changed, 
trucked,  and  altered  to  this ;  and  herein  I  follow  the  ancient  practice  of 
knights-errant,  who  changed  their  names  when  they  had  a  mind  or  when- 
ever it  served  their  turn." 

The  car  went  on  its  way,  and  Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  and  he  in  the 
green  surtout  pursued  their  journey.  In  all  this  time  Don  Diego  de 
Miranda  had  not  spoken  a  word,  being  all  attention  to  observe  and  remark 
the  actions  and  words  of  Don  Quixote,  taking  him  to  be  a  sensible  mad- 
man, and  a  madman  bordering  upon  good  sense.  The  first  pan  of  his 
history  had  not  yet  come  to  his  knowledge;  for,  had  he  read  that,  his 
wonder  at  Don  Quixote's  words  and  actions  would  have  ceased,  as  knowing 
the  nature  of  his  madness ;  but,  as  he  yet  knew  nothing  of  it,  he  sometimes 
thought  him  in  his  senses,  and  sometimes  out  of  them ;  because  what  he 
spoke  was  coherent,  el^ant,  and  well  said,  and  what  he  did  was  extrava- 
gant, rash,  and  foolish ;  for,  said  he  to  himself,  what  greater  madness  can 
Uiere  be,  than  to  clap  on  a  helmet  full  of  curds,  and  persuade  one's  self 
that  endianters  have  melted  one's  skull ;  and  what  greater  rashness  and 
extravagance  than  to  resolve  to  fight  with  lions  ? 

Don  Quixote  diverted  these  imaginations,  and  this  soliloquy,  by  saying, 
"  Doubtless  Signor  Don  Diego  de  Miranda,  in  your  opinion  I  must  needs 
pass  for  an  extravagant  madman ;  and  no  wonder  it  should  be  so ;  for  my 
actions  indicate  no  less.  But,  for  all  that,  I  would  have  you  know  that  I 
am  not  so  mad  nor  so  shallow  as  I  may  have  appeared  to  be.  A  fine 
appearance  makes  the  gallant  cavalier,  in  shining  armour,  prancing  over 
the  lists  at  some  jo3iful  tournament,  in  sight  of  the  ladies.  A  fine  appear- 
ance makes  the  knight,  when,  in  the  midst  of  a  large  square,  before  the 
eyes  of  his  prince,  he  transfixes  a  furious  bull    And  a  fine  appearance 
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make  those  knights,  who,  in  military  exercises,  or  the  like,  entertain, 
enliven,  and,  if  we  may  so  say,  do  honour  to  their  prince's  court.  But, 
above  all  these,  a  mudi  finer  appearance  makes  the  knight-errant,  who, 
through  deserts  and  solitudes,  through  crossways,  through  woods,  and  over 
mountains,  goes  in  quest  of  perilous  adventures,  with  design  to  bring  them 
to  a  happy  and  fortunate  conclusion  only  to  obtain  a  glorious  and  immortal 
fame.  A  knight-errant,  I  say,  makes  a  finer  appearance  in  the  act  of 
succouring  some  widow  in  a  desert  place,  than  a  knight-courtier  in  ad- 
dressing some  damsel  in  a  city.  All  cavaliers  have  their  proper  and 
peculiar  exercises.  Let  the  courtier  wait  upon  the  ladies;  adorn  his 
prince's  court  with  rich  liveries;  entertain  the  poorer  cavaliers  at  his 
splendid  table;  order  jousts;  manage  tournaments;  and  show  himself 
great,  liberal,  and  magnificent,  and  above  all  a  good  Christian ;  and  in  this 
manner  will  he  precisely  comply  with  the  obligations  of  his  duty.  But  let 
the  knight-errant  search  the  remotest  comers  of  the  world ;  enter  the  most 
intricate  labyrinths;  at  every  step  assail  impossibilities;  in  the  wild  un- 
cultivated deserts  bmve  the  burning  rays  of  the  summer  sun,  and  the  keen 
inclemency  of  the  winter^s  frost ;  let  not  lions  daunt  him,  spectres  affright 
him,  or  diagons  terrify  him ;  for  in  seeking  these,  encountering  those,  and 
conquering  them  all,  consists  his  principal  and  true  employment  It  being 
then  my  lot  to  be  one  of  the  number  of  knights-errant,  I  cannot  decline 
undertaking  whatever  I  imagine  to  come  within  the  verge  of  my  profes- 
sion; and  therefore  encountering  the  lions,  as  I  just  now  did,  belonged  to  me 
directly,  though  I  knew  it  to  be  a  most  extravagant  rashness.  I  very  well 
know  that  fortitude  is  a  virtue,  placed  between  the  two  vicious  extremes  of 
cowardice  and  rashness ;  but  it  is  better  the  valiant  should  rise  to  the  high 
pitch  of  temerity,  than  sink  to  the  low  point  of  cowardice ;  for,  as  it  is 
easier  for  the  prodigal  to  become  liberal,  than  for  the  covetous,  so  it  is 
much  easier  for  the  rash  to  hit  upon  being  truly  valiant,  than  for  the 
coward  to  rise  to  true  valoiu* ;  and  as  to  undertaking  adventures,  believe 
me,  Signor  Don  Diego,  it  is  better  to  lose  the  game  by  a  card  too  much 
than  one  too  little ;  for  it  sounds  better  in  the  ears  of  those  that  hear  it, 
such  a  knight  is  rash  and  daring,  than  such  a  knight  is  timorous  and 
cowardly." 

"  I  say,  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  answered  Don  Diego,  "  that  all  you  have 
said  and  done  is  levelled  by  the  line  of  right  reason ;  and  I  think,  if  the 
laws  and  ordinances  of  knight-errantry  should  be  lost,  they  might  be  found 
in  your  worship's  breast,  as  in  their  proper  depository  and  register.  But 
let  us  make  haste,  for  it  grows  late ;  and  let  us  get  to  my  village  and  house, 
where  you  may  repose  and  refresh  yourself  after  your  late  toil,  which,  if  not 
of  the  body,  has  been  a  labour  of  the  mind,  which  often  affects  the  body 
too." — "  I  accept  of  the  offer  as  a  great  favour  and  kindness,  Signor  Don 
Diego,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  and  spurring  on  a  little  more  than  they 
had  hitherto  done,  it  was  about  two  in  the  afternoon  when  they  arrived 
at  the  village  and  the  house  of  Don  Diego,  whom  Don  Quixote  called 
the  Koight  of  the  Green  Riding-coat 
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CHAP.    LXX. 

Of  what  befell  Don  Quixote  in  the  Castle  or  House  of  the  Knight  of  the  Green 
Riding-coat ;  with  other  extravagant  Matters. 

Don  Quixote  found  that  Don  Diego's  house  was  spacious,  after  the  country 
fashion,  having  the  arms  of  the  family  carved  in  rough  stone  over  the  great 
gates ;  the  buttery  in  the  courtyard,  the  cellar  under  the  porch,  and  several 
earthen  wine-jars  placed  round  it ;  which,  being  of  the  ware  of  Toboso, 
renewed  the  memory  of  his  enchanted  and  metamorphosed  Dulcinea;  and, 
without  considering  what  he  said,  or  before  whom,  he  sighed,  and  cried — 

**  Oh  1  pledges  sweet,  though  now  most  painful  found  I 
When  Heaven  pleases  they  with  joy  alx>und. 

O  ye  Tobosian  jars,  that  have  brought  back  to  my  remembrance  the  sweet 
pledge  of  my  greatest  bitterness ! "  This  was  overheard  by  the  poetical 
scholar,  Don  Diego's  son,  who,  with  his  mother,  was  come  out  to  receive 
him ;  and  both  mother  and  son  were  in  admiration  at  the  strange  figure  of 
Don  Quixote,  who,  alighting  from  Rozinante,  very  courteously  desired 
leave  to  kiss  the  lady's  hands ;  and  Don  Diego  said,  **  Receive,  Madam, 
with  your  accustomed  civility,  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  here 
present,  a  knight-errant,  and  the  most  valiant  and  most  ingenious  person 
in  the  world."  The  lady,  whose  name  was  Donna  Christiana,  receiv^  him 
with  tokens  of  much  affection  and  civility,  and  Don  Quixote  returned  them 
in  discreet  and  courteous  expressions.  The  same  kind  of  compliments 
passed  between  him  and  the  student,  whom  by  his  talk  Don  Quixote  took 
for  a  witty  and  acute  person. 

Here  the  author  sets  down  all  the  particulars  of  Don  Dido's  house, 
describing  all  the  furniture  usually  contained  in  the  mansion  of  a  gentleman, 
that  was  both  a  farmer  and  rich.  But  the  translators  of  the  history  thought 
fit  to  pass  over  in  silence  these  and  similar  minute  matters,  as  not  suiting 
with  the  principal  scope  of  the  history,  in  which  truth  has  more  force  than 
cold  and  insipid  digressions. 

Don  Quixote  was  led  into  a  hall :  Sancho  unarmed  him ;  he  remained 
in  his  wide  Walloon  breeches,  and  in  a  chamois  doublet,  all  besmeared 
with  the  rust  of  his  armour ;  his  band  was  of  the  coll^e-cu^  without  starch 
and  without  lace;  his  buskins  were  date-coloured,  and  his  shoes  waxed. 
He  girt  on  his  trusty  sword,  which  hung  at  a  belt  made  of  a  sea-wolfs  skin ; 
for  it  is  thought  he  had  been  many  years  troubled  with  a  weakness  in  his 
loins.  Over  these  he  had  a  long  cloak  of  good  gray  cloth.  But,  first  of 
ail,  with  five  or  six  kettles  of  water  (for  there  is  some  difference  as  to  the 
number),  he  washed  his  head  and  face ;  and  still  the  water  continued  of  a 
whey-colour,  thanks  to  Sancho's  gluttony  and  the  purchase  of  the  nasty 
curds,  that  had  made  his  master  so  white  and  clean.  With  the  aforesaid 
accoutrements,  and  with  a  genteel  air  and  deportment,  Don  Quixote 
walked  into  another  hall,  where  the  student  was  waiting  to  entertain  him 
till  the  cloth  was  laid ;  for  the  Lady  Donna  Christiana  would  show,  upon 
the  arrival  of  so  noble  a  guest,  that  she  knew  how  to  regale  those  who 
came  to  her  house. 

While  Don  Quixote  was  unarming,  Don  Lorenzo  (for  that  was  the 
name  of  Don  Diego's  son)  had  leisure  to  say  to  his  father,  "  Pray,  Sir,  who 
is  this  gentleman  you  have  brought  us  home  ?    For  his  name,  his  figure, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  369 

and  your  telling  us  he  is  a  knight-errant,  keep  my  mother  and  me  in  great 
suspense." — "  I  know  not  how  to  answer  yoti,  son,"  replied  Don  Diego : 
"  I  can  only  tell  you,  that  I  have  seen  him  act  the  part  of  the  maddest 
man  in  the  world,  and  then  talk  so  ingeniously,  that  his  words  contradict 
and  undo  all  his  actions.  Talk  you  to  him,  and  feel  the  pulse  of  his 
understanding;  and,  since  you  have  discernment  enough,  judge  of  his 
discretion  or  distraction  as  you  shall  find ;  though,  to  say  the  truth,  I  rather 
take  him  to  be  mad  than  otherwise.'' 

Hereupon  Don  Lorenzo  went  to  entertain  Don  Quixote,  as  has  been 
said;  and,  among  other  discourse,  which  passed  between  them,  Don 
Quixote  said  to  Don  Lorenzo,  "Signer  Don  Ddego  de  Miranda,  your  father. 
Sir,  has  given  me  some  account  of  your  rare  abilities  and  refined  judgment, 
and  particularly  that  you  are  a  great  poet" — "  A  poet,  perhaps,  I  may  be," 
replied  Don  Lorenzo ;  "  but  a  great  one  not  even  in  thought.  True  it  is, 
I  am  somewhat  fond  of  poetry,  and  of  reading  the  good  poets ;  but  in  no 
wise  so  as  to  merit  the  title  my  father  is  pleased  to  bestow  upon  me." — "  I 
do  not  dislike  this  modesty,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  poets  are  usually 
very  arrogant,  each  thinking  himself  the  greatest  in  the  world." — "  There 
is  no  rule  without  an  exception,"  answered  Don  Lorenzo,  "and  such  an 
one  there  may  be,  who  is  really  so,  and  does  not  think  it" — "Very  few," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  please  to  tell  me,  Sir,  what  verses  are  those 
you  have  now  in  hand,  which,  your  father  says,  make  you  so  uneasy  and 
thoughtful :  for  if  it  be  some  gloss,  I  know  somewhat  of  the  knack  of 
glossing,  and  should  be  glad  to  see  it ;  and  if  they  are  designed  for  a 
poetical  prize,  endeavour  to  obtain  the  second;  for  the  first  is  always 
carried  by  favour,  or  by  the  great  quality  of  the  person :  the  second  is 
bestowed  according  to  merit ;  so  that  the  third  becomes  the  second,  and 
the  first,  in  this  account,  is  but  the  third,  according  to  the  liberty  commonly 
taken  in  your  universities.  But,  for  all  that,  the  name  of  first  makes  a 
great  figure." — "  Hitherto,"  said  Don  Lorenzo  to  himself,  "  I  do  not  judge 
thee  to  be  mad :  let  us  proceed ; "  so  he  said  to  him :  "  Your  worship,  1 
presume,  has  frequented  the  schools :  what  sciences  have  you  studied  ?  " — 
"That  of  knight-errantry,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "which  is  as  good  as 
your  poetry,  yea,  and  two  little  fingers'  breadth  beyond  it" — "  I  know  not 
what  science  that  is,"  replied  Don  Lorenzo,  "and  hitherto  it  has  not  come 
to  my  knowledge." — "It  is  a  science,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "which 
includes  in  it  all  or  most  of  the  other  sciences  of  the  world.  For  he  who 
professes  it  must  be  a  lawyer,  and  know  the  laws  of  distributive  and  com- 
mutative justice,  in  order  to  give  everyone  what  is  his  own,  and  that  which 
is  proper  for  him.  He  must  be  a  divine,  to  be  able  to  give  a  reason  for 
the  Christian  feith  he  professes,  clearly  and  distinctly,  whenever  it  is 
required  of  him.  He  must  be  a  physician,  and  especially  a  botanist,  to 
know,  in  the  midst  of  wildernesses  and  deserts,  the  herbs  and  simples 
which  have  the  virtue  of  curing  wounds ;  for  your  knight-errant  must  not 
at  every  turn  be  running  to  look  for  somebody  to  heal  him.  He  must  be 
an  astronomer,  to  know  by  the  stars  what  it  is  o'clock,  and  what  part  or 
climate  of  the  world  he  is  in.  He  must  know  the  mathematics,  because 
at  every  foot  he  will  stand  in  need  of  them ;  and,  setting  aside  that,  he 
must  be  adorned  with  all  the  cardinal  and  theological  virtues :  I  descend 
to  some  other  minute  particulars.  I  say  then,  he  must  know  how  to  swim, 
like  him  people  call  Fish  Nicholas,  or  Nicholao.*^  He  must  know  how  to 
shoe  a  horse,  and  to  keep  the  saddle  and  bridle  in  repair;  and,  to  return 
(24)  ^         , 
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to  what  was  said  above,  he  must  preserve  his  faith  to  God  wad  his  mistress 
inviolate.  He  must  be  chaste  in  his  thoughts,  modest  in  his  words,  liberal 
in  good  works,  valiant  in  exploits,  patient  in  toils,  charitable  to  the  needy, 
and  lastly,  a  maintainer  of  the  truth,  though  it  should  cost  him  his  life  to 
defend  it  Of  all  these  great  and  small  parts  a  good  knight-errant  is  com- 
posed. Consider  then,  Signor  Don  Lorenzo,  whether  it  be  a  slovenly 
dirty  science  which  the  knight,  who  professes  it,  learns  and  studies,  and 
whether  it  may  not  be  equalled  to  the  stateliest  of  all  those  that  are  taught 
in  your  colleges  and  schools." — "If  this  be  so,"  replied  Don  Lorenzo,  "I 
maintain  that  this  science  is  preferable  to  all  others." — "  How  1  if  it  be 
so?"  answered 'Don  Quixote.  "What  I  mean,  Sir,"  said  Don  Lorenzo, 
"i$,  that  I  question,  whether  there  ever  have  been,  or  now  are  in  being, 
any  knights-errant,  and  adorned  with  so  many  virtues." — "  I  have  often 
said,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  what  I  now  repeat,  that  the  greater  part  of 
the  world  are  of  opinion  there  never  were  any  knights-errant ;  and,  because 
I  am  of  opinion,  that,  if  Heaven  does  not  in  some  miraculous  manner 
convince  them  of  the  truth,  that  there  have  been  and  are  such  now,  what- 
ever pains  are  taken  will  be  all  in  vain,  as  I  have  often  found  by  experience, 
1  will  not  now  lose  time  in  bringing  you  out  of  an  error  so  prevalent  with 
many.  What  I  intend  is,  to  b^  of  Heaven  to  undeceive  you,  and  let  you 
see  how  useful  and  necessary  knights-errant  were  in  times  past,  and  how 
beneficial  they  would  be  in  the  present,  were  they  again  in  fashion ;  but 
now,  through  the  sins  of  the  people,  sloth,  idleness,  gluttony,  and  luxury 
triumph." — "  Our  guest  has  broken  loose,"  said  Don  Lorenzo  to  himself; 
"  but  still  he  is  a  whimsical  kind  of  a  madman,  and  I  should  be  a  weak 
fool  if  I  did  not  believe  so." 

Here  theu:  discourse  ended ;  for  they  were  called  to  supper.  Don 
Diego  asked  his  son  what  he  had  copied  out  fair  of  the  genius  of  his  guest 
He  answered:  *'The  ablest  doctors  and  best  penmen  in  the  world  will 
never  be  able  to  extricate  him  out  of  the  rough-draught  of  his  madness. 
His  distraction  is  a  medley  full  of  lucid  intervals."  To  supper  they  went, 
and  the  repast  was  such  as  Don  Diego  had  told  them  upon  the  road  he 
used  to  give  to  those  he  invited,  neat,  plentiful,  and  savoury.  But  that 
which  pleased  Don  Quixote  above  all,  was  the  marvellous  silence  through- 
out the  whole  house,  as  if  it  had  been  a  convent  of  Carthusians. 

The  cloth  being  taken  away,  grace  said,  and  their  hands  washed,  Don 
Quixote  earnestly  entreated  Don  Lorenzo  to  repeat  the  verses  designed 
for  the  prize.  To  which  he  answered :  "  That  I  may  not  be  like  those 
poets  who,  when  desired,  refuse  to  repeat  their  verses,  and,  when  not  asked, 
spew  them  out,  I  will  read  my  gloss,  for  which  I  expect  no  prize,  having 
done  it  only  to  exercise  my  fancy." — "  A  friend  of  mine,  a  very  ingenious 
person,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "was  of  opinion,  that  nobody  should 
give  themselves  the  trouble  of  glossing  on  verses ;  and  the  reason,  he  said, 
was  because  the  gloss  could  never  come  up  to  the  text,  and  very  often 
the  gloss  mistakes  the  intention  and  design  of  the  author.  Besides,  the 
rules  of  glossing  are  too  strict,  suffering  no  interrogations,  nor  said  h^s  nor 
shall  I  says^  nor  making  nouns  of  verbs,  nor  changing  the  sense,  with 
other  ties  and  restrictions  which  cramp  the  glossers,  as  yoiu:  worship  must 
needs  know." — "Truly,  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  said  Don  Lorenzo,  "I  have 
a  great  desire  to  catch  your  worship  tripping  in  some  false  Latin,  and 
cannot ;  for  you  slip  through  my  fingers  like  an  eel." — "  I  do  not  under- 
stand," answered  Don  Quixote,  "  what  you  mean  by  my  slipping  through 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON    QUIXOTE  37 1 

your  fingers." — "  I  will  let  you  know  another  time,"  replied  Don  Lorenzo: 
"  at  present  give  attention  to  the  text  and  gloss,  which  are  as  follows : — 

TEXT. 

*  Could  I  the  joyous  moments  past 

Recall,  and  say,  what  was  now  is^ 
Or  to  succeeding  moments  haste, 
And  now  enjoy  the/tUurt  bliss, 

GLOSS. 

As  all  things  fleet  and  die  away, 

And  day  at  len£th  is  lost  in  night, 
My  blessings  woiud  no  longer  stay, 

But  took  their  everlasting  flight. 
Dear  Fortune  1  hear  thy  suppliant's  piay'r ; 

Thy  cup  of  sorrow  cease  to  pour  1 
Happy  were  I  beyond  compare 

Would'st  thou  my  past  delights  restore. 

When  mem'ry  points  to  former  joys, 

(Full  oft  my  thoughts  those  joys  recall  I ) 
Each  soft  sensation  it  destroys 

Excites  anew  griefs  bitterest  gall, 

And  down  my  cheek  big  sorrows  fiUl. 
Yet  ask  I  not  mme's  loud  applause. 
Nor  wish  to  shine  in  glory's  cause. 

Nor  seek  I  wealth's  unnumbered  store. 
Shield  me  from  love's  avenging  laws, 

I'll  sigh  for  promised  joys  no  more. 

What  mortal  madness  fires  my  mind  ? 

Who  shall  the  flight  of  time  control  ? 
Who  can  direct  th'  unstable  wind  ? 

And  who  restrain  the  thunder's  roll. 
Or  foaming  tides  in  fetters  bind? — 

Time  drives  unerring  to  the  goal, 
Unsway'd  by  hope,  unaw'd  by  fear. — 

Why  dream  a  desp'rate  chaiice  to  find  ? 
To  grasp  for  distant  joys,  my  soul, 

£[id  bring  the  ftiture  moments  near  ? 

With  thorns  my  lonely  path  is  strew'd, 

I  seek  relief,  but  seek  in  vain  I 
Now  wish  I  past  delishts  renew'd. 

Now  covet  ftiture  bliss  to  gain : 

Alas !  no  hope  will  soothe  my  pain. 
While  gloomy  tears  obscure  the  way, 
While  clos'd  in  night  joy's  cheerful  ray ! 

What  hand  shaU  dry  up  misery's  tear? 
That  I  may  hail  th'  auspicious  cJay, 

When  present  pains  uiall  disappear.' " 

When  Don  Lorenzo  had  made  an  end  of  reading  his  gloss,  Don 
Quixote  stood  up,  and  holding  Don  Lorenzo  fast  by  the  right  hand,  cried 
out,  in  a  voice  so  loud  that  it  was  next  to  a  squall:  *'By  the  highest 
Heavens  !  noble  youth,  you  are  the  best  poet  in  the  universe,  and  deserve 
to  wear  the  laurel,  not  of  Cyprus,  nor  of  Gaeta,  as  a  certain  poet  said, 
whom  God  forgive  I  but  of  the  Universities  of  Athens,  were  they  now  in 
being,  and  of  diose  that  now  subsist,  of  Paris,  Bologna,  and  Salamanca. 
Heaven  grant  that  the  judges  who  shall  deprive  you  of  the  first  prize  may 
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be  transfixed  by  the  arrows  of  Apollo,  and  that  the  Muses  may  never  cross 
the  threshold  of  their  doors !  Be  pleased,  Sir,  to  repeat  some  other  of  your 
verses  in  the  greater  kinds  of  poetry ;  for  I  would  thoroughly  feel  the  pulse 
of  your  admirable  genius."  Is  it  not  excellent,  that  Don  Lorenzo  should 
be  delighted  to  hear  himself  praised  by  Don  Quixote,  whom  he  deemed  a 
madman  ?  O  force  of  flattery,  how  far  dost  thou  extend,  and  how  wide  are 
the  bounds  of  thy  pleasing  jurisdiction !  This  truth  was  verified  in  Don 
Lorenzo,  who  complied  with  the  request  and  desire  of  Don  Quixote, 
repeating  thb  sonnet  on  the  fable  or  stpry  of  Pyramus  and  ThLsbe. 

SONNET. 

"  She,  who  the  heart  of  Pyramus  enchain'd, 

No  longer  dreads  the  wall's  opposing  pow'r. — 
The  op  nine  form'd,  love  hastes  in  joyiiil  hour 

To  see  sweet  intercourse  of  looks  obtain*d. 

There  silence  reigns,  because  no  whispers  dare 
Pierce  through  the  narrow  pass — ^yet  love  supplies 
Their  kindr^  souls  with  eloquence  of  eyes. 

'TIS  thus  enraptur'd  hearts  their  thou^ts  declare  I 

Ah  I  fleeting  nope  I  Improvident  desire 
Gives  to  despair  antiapated  jovs. 
Too  eager  haste  the  wish'd  embrace  destroys  ! — 

One  fisUal  sword  allays  their  mortal  6re, 

One  tomb  contains  ueir  consecrated  dust ; 

To  undivided  fiune  their  gentle  spirits  trust" 

"Now  God  be  thanked,**  said  Don  Quixote,  having  heard  Don 
Lorenzo's  sonnet,  "  that,  among  the  infinite  number  of  poets  now  in  being 
I  have  met  with  one  so  absolute  in  all  respects,  as  the  artifice  of  your 
worship's  sonnet  shows  you  to  be." 

Four  days  was  Don  Quixote  nobly  regaled  in  Don  Dido's  house ;  at 
the  end  of  which  he  begged  leave  to  be  gone,  telling  him  he  thanked  him 
for  the  favour  and  kind  entertainment  he  had  received  in  his  family  ;  but, 
because  it  did  not  look  well  for  knights-errant  to  give  themselves  up  to 
idleness  and  indulgence  too  long,  he  would  go,  in  compliance  with  the 
duty  of  his  function,  in  quest  of  adventures,  wherewith  he  was  infonned 
those  parts  abounded ;  designing  to  employ  the  time  thereabouts  till  the 
day  of  the  jousts  at  Saragossa,  at  which  he  resolved  to  be  present ;  but,  in 
the  first  place,  he  intended  to  visit  the  cave  of  Montesinos,  of  which 
people  related  so  many  and  such  wonderful  things  all  over  that  country ;  at 
the  same  time  inquiring  into  the  source  and  true  springs  of  the  seven  lakes, 
commonly  called  the  Lakes  of  Ruydera.  Don  Diego  and  his  son  applauded 
hb  honourable  resolution,  desiring  him  to  furnish  himself  with  whatever 
he  pleased  of  theirs ;  for  he  was  heartily  welcome  to  it,  his  worthy  person 
and  his  noble  profession  obliging  them  to  make  him  this  offer. 

At  length  the  day  of  his  departure  came,  as  joyous  to  Don  Quixote  as 
sad  and  unhappy  for  Sancho  Panza,  who  liked  the  plenty  of  Don  Dido's 
house  wondrous  well,  and  was  loath  to  return  to  the  hunger  of  the  forests 
and  wildernesses,  and  to  the  penury  of  his  ill-provided  wailets.  However, 
he  filled  and  stufied  them  with  what  he  thought  most  necessary ;  and  Don 
Quixote,  at  taking  leave  of  Don  Lorenzo,  said^  "  I  know  not  wh^her  I  have 
told  you  before,  and  if  I  have,  I  tell  you  again,  that  whenever  you  shall 
have  a  mind  to  shorten  your  way  and  pains  to  arrive  at  the  inaccessible 
summit  of  the  temple  of  Fame,  you  hiive  no  more  to  do,  but  leave  on  one 
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side  the  path  of  poetry,  which  is  somewhat  narrow,  and  follow  that  of 
knight-errantry,  which  is  still  narrower,  but  sufficient  to  make  you  an 
emperor  before  you  can  say.  Give  me  those  straws.^*  With  these  expressions 
Don  Quixote  did,  as  it  were,  finish  and  shut  up  the  process  of  his  madness, 
and  especiaUy  with  what  he  added,  sapng,  "  God  knows  how  willingly  I 
would  take  Signor  Don  Lorenzo  with  me,  to  teach  him  how  to  spare  the 
humble  and  to  trample  under  foot  the  haughty  virtues  annexed  to  the 
function  I  profess ;  but,  since  his  youth  does  not  require  it,  nor  his  laudable 
exercises  permit  it^  I  content  myself  with  putting  your  worship  in  the  way 
of  becoming  a  famous  poet;  and  that  is,  by  following  the  opinion  and 
judgment  of  other  men  rather  than  your  own ;  for  no  fathers  or  mothers 
thii^  their  own  children  ugly;  and  this  self-deceit  is  yet  stronger  with 
respect  to  the  offspring  of  the  mind."  The  father  and  son  wondered  afresh 
at  the  intermixed  discourses  of  Don  Quixote,  sometimes  wise  and  some- 
times wild,  and  the  obstinacy  with  which  he  was  bent  upon  the  search  of 
his  unfortunate  adventures,  the  sole  end  and  aim  of  all  his  wishes.  Offers 
of  service  and  civilities  were  repeated,  and,  with  the  good  leave  of  the  lady 
of  the  castle,  they  departed,  Don  Quixote  upon  Rozmante,  and  Sancho 
upon  Dapple. 


CHAP.  LXXI. 

Wherein  is  related  the  Adventure  of  the  enamoured  Shepherd,  with  other  truly  pleasant 

Accidents. 

Don  Quixote  was  got  but  a  little  way  from  Don  Diego's  village,  when  he 
overtook  two  persons  like  ecclesiastics  or  scholars,  and  two  country  fellows, 
aU  four  mounted  upon  asses.  One  of  the  scholars  carried  behind  him, 
wrapped  up  in  green  buckram  like  a  portmanteau,  a  small  bundle  of  linen, 
and  two  pair  of  thread-stockings ;  the  other  carried  nothing  but  a  pair  of 
new  black  fencing-foils,  with  their  buttons.  The  countrymen  carried  other 
things,  which  showed  that  they  came  from  some  great  town,  where  they 
had  bought  them,  and  were  CBXiymg  them  home  to  their  own  village.  Both 
the  scholars  and  countrymen  fell  into  the  same  astonishment  that  all  others 
did  at  the  first  sight  of  Don  Quixote,  and  eagerly  desired  to  know  what 
man  this  was,  so  d^erent  in  appearance  from  other  meji.  Don  Quixote 
saluted  them,  and,  after  learning  that  the  road  they  were  going  was  the 
same  he  was  taking,  he  offered  to  bear  them  company,  desiring  them  to 
slacken  their  pace,  for  their  asses  outwent  his  horse ;  and,  to  prevail  upon 
them,  he  briefly  told  them  who  he  was,  and  his  employment  and  profession 
that  of  a  knight-errant  going  in  quest  of  adventures  through  all  parts  of  the 
world.  He  told  them  his  proper  name  was  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
and  his  appellative  the  Knight  of  the  Lions.  All  this  to  the  countrymen 
was  talking  Greek  or  gibberish ;  but  not  to  the  scholars,  who  soon  dis- 
covered the  soft  part  of  Don  Quixote's  skull;  nevertheless  they  looked 
upon  him  with  admiration  and  respect,  and  one  of  them  said,  "  If  your 
worship.  Sir  Knight,  be  not  determined  to  one  particular  road,  a  thbg  not 
usual  with  seekers  of  adventures,  come  along  with  us,  and  you  will  see  one 
of  the  greatest  and  richest  weddings  that  to  this  day  has  ever  been 
celebrated  in  La  Mancha,  or  in  many  leagues  round  about"    Don  Quixote 
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asked  him  if  it  was  that  of  some  prince,  that  he  extolled  it  so  much? 
"No,"  answered  the  scholar,  "but  of  a  farmer  and  a  farmer's  daughter;  he 
the  wealthiest  of  all  this  coimtry,  and  she  the  most  beautiful  that  ever  eyes 
beheld.  The  preparation  is  extraordinary  and  new ;  for  the  wedding  is  to 
be  celebrated  in  a  meadow  near  the  village  where  the  bride  lives,  whom 
they  call,  by  way  of  pre-eminence,  Quiteria  the  Fair,  and  the  bridegroom 
Camacho  the  Rich ;  she  of  the  age  of  eighteen,  and  he  of  two-and-twenty, 
both  equally  matched ;  though  some  nice  folks,  who  have  all  the  pedigrees 
in^the  world  in  their  heads,  pretend  that  the  family  of  Quiteria  has  the 
advantage  of  Camacho's ;  but  now  that  is  little  regarded ;  for  riches  are 
able  to  solder  up  abundance  of  flaws.  In  short,  this  same  Camacho  is 
generous,  and  has  taken  into  his  head  to  make  a  kind  of  arbour  to  cover 
the  whole  meadow  overhead,  in  such  manner  that  the  sun  itself  will  be  put 
to  some  difficulty  to  visit  the  green  grass  with  which  the  ground  is  covered 
He  will  also  have  morice-dances,  both  with  swords  and  little  bells;  for 
there  are  some  people  in  his  village  who  jingle  and  clatter  them  extremely 
well.  I  will  say  nothing  of  the  shoe-dancers  and  caperers,^^  so  great  is  die 
nimiber  that  are  invit^.  But  nothing  of  all  that  I  have  repeated,  or 
omitted,  is  like  to  make  this  wedding  so  remarkable,  as  what  I  believe  the 
slighted  Basilius  will  do  upon  this  occasion. 

"This  Basilius  is  a  neighbouring  swain,  of  the  same  village  with 
Quiteria :  his  house  is  next  to  that  of  Quiteria's  parents,  with  nothing  but  a 
wall  between  them ;  from  whence  Cupid  took  occasion  to  revive  in  the 
world  the  long-forgotten  loves  of  Pyramus  and  Thisbe;  for  Basilius  was  io 
love  with  Quiteria  from  his  childhood,  and  she  answered  his  wishes  with  a 
thousand  modest  favours,  insomuch  that  the  loves  of  the  two  children, 
Basilius  and  Quiteria,  became  the  common  talk  of  the  village.  When  they 
were  grown  up,  the  father  of  Quiteria  resolved  to  forbid  Basilius  the  usual 
access  to  his  family ;  and,  to  save  himself  from  apprehensions  and  suspidons, 
he  purposed  to  marry  his  daughter  to  the  rich  Camacho,  not  choosing  to 
match  her  with  Basilius,  who  is  not  endowed  with  so  many  gifts  of 
fortune  as  of  nature ;  for,  if  the  truth  is  to  be  told  without  envy,  he  is  the 
most  active  youth  we  know ;  a  great  pitcher  of  the  bar ;  an  extreme  good 
wrestler,  and  a  great  player  at  cricket ;  runs  like  a  buck,  leaps  like  a  wild 
goat,  and  piaLjs  at  ninepins  as  if  he  did  it  by  witchcraft ;  sings  like  a  laii, 
and  touches  a  guitar,  that  he  makes  it  speak ;  and,  above  aU,  he  handles 
the  small  sword  like  the  most  accomplished  fencer." — "  For  this  excellence 
alone,"  said  Don  Quixote  immediately,  "  this  youth  deserves  to  marry  not 
only  the  flair  Quiteria,  but  Queen  Ginebra  herself,  were  she  now  alive,  in 
spite  of  Sir  Lancelot,  and  all  opposers." — "  To  my  wife  with  that,"  quoth 
Sancho  Panza,  who  had  been  hiUierto  silent  and  listening,  "  who  will  have 
everybody  marry  their  equal,  according  to  the  proverb.  Every  shup  io  its 
like.  What  I  would  have  is,  that  this  honest  Basilius,  for  I  begin  to  take  a 
liking  to  him,  shall  marry  this  same  Lady  Quiteria ;  and  Heaven  send  them 
good  luck,  and  God's  blessings  (he  meant  the  reverse)  on  those  who  would 
hinder  people  that  love  each  other  from  marrying." — "  If  all  who  love  each 
other  were  to  be  married,"  said  Don  Quucote,  "  it  would  deprive  parents  of 
the  privilege  and  authority  of  finding  proper  matches  for  their  children.  If 
the  choice  of  husbands  were  left  to  the  inclination  of  daughters,  some  there 
are  who  would  choose  their  father's  servant,  and  others  some  pretty  fellow 
they  see  pass  along  the  streets,  in  their  opinion  genteel  and  weU-nuule, 
though  h^  were  a  b^ten  bully ;  for  love  and  affection  easily  blind  the  eyes 
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of  the  understanding,  so  absolutely  necessary  for  choosing  our  state  of  life ; 
and  that  of  matrimony  is  greatly  exposed  to  the  danger  of  a  mistake,  and 
there  is  need  of  great  caution,  and  the  particular  favour  of  Heaven,  to  make 
it  hit  right  A  person  who  has  a  mind  to  take  a  long  journey,  if  he  be 
wise,  before  he  sets  forward  will  look  out  for  some  safe  and  agreeable 
companion.  And  should  not  he  do  the  like  who  undertakes  a  journey  for 
life,  especially  if  his  fellow-traveller  is  to  be  his  companion  at  bed  and 
board,  and  everywhere  else,  as  the  wife  is  with  the  husband  ?  The  wife  is 
not  a  commodity  which,  when  once  bought,  you  can  exchange,  or  swap,  or 
retium ;  but  is  an  inseparable  accessory,  which  lasts  as  long  as  life  itself. 
She  is  a  noose,  which  when  once  thrown  about  the  neck,  turns  to  a  Gordian 
knot,  and  cannot  be  unloosed  till  cut  asunder  by  the  scythe  of  death.  I 
could  say  much  more  upon  this  subject,  were  I  not  prevented  by  the  desire 
I  have  to  know  whether  Signor  the  Licentiate  has  anything  more  to  say 
concerning  the  history  of  Basilius."  To  which  the  scholar,  bachelor,  or 
licentiate,  as  Don  Quixote  called  him,  answered :  "  Of  the  whole  1  have  no 
more  to  say,  but  that,  from  the  moment  Basilius  heard  of  Quiteria's  being 
to  be  married  to  Camacho  the  Rich,  he  has  never  been  seen  to  smile,  nor 
speak  coherently,  and  is  always  pensive  and  sad,  and  talking  to  himself; 
certain  and  clear  indications  of  his  being  distracted.  He  eats  and  sleeps 
but  little ;  and  what  he  does  eat  is  fruit ;  and  when  he  sleeps,  if  he  does 
sleep,  it  is  in  the  fields,  upon  the  hard  ground,  like  a  brute  beast  From 
time  to  time  he  throws  his  eyes  up  to  Heaven ;  now  fixes  them  on  the 
ground,  with  such  stupefaction,  that  he  seems  to  be  nothing  but  a  statue 
clothed,  whose  drapery  is  put  in  motion  by  the  air.  In  short,  he  gives 
such  indications  of  an  impassioned  heart,  that  we  all  take  it  for  granted, 
that  to-morrow  Quiteria's  pronouncing  the  fatal  Yes  will  be  the  sentence 
of  his  death." 

"  Heaven  will  order  it  better,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  for  God,  that  gives  the 
wound,  sends  the  cure :  nobody  knows  what  is  to  come  \  there  are  a  great 
many  hours  between  this  and  to-morrow ;  and  in  one  hour,  yea,  in  one 
moment,  down  falls  the  house ;  I  have  seen  it  rain,  and  the  sun  shine,  both 
at  the  same  time :  such  a  one  goes  to  bed  sound  at  night,  and  is  not  able 
to  stir  next  morning ;  and  tell  me,  can  anybody  brag  of  having  driven  a 
nail  in  Fortune's  wheel  ?  No,  certainly ;  and  between  the  Yes  and  the  No 
of  a  woman  I  would  not  venture  to  thrust  the  point  of  a  pin ;  for  there 
would  not  be  room  enough  for  it.  Grant  me  but  that  Quiteria  loves 
Basilius  with  all  her  heart,  and  I  will  give  him  a  bag  full  of  good  fortune ; 
for  love,  as  I  have  heard  say,  looks  through  spectacles  which  make  copper 
appear  to  be  gold,  poverty  riches,  and  specks  in  the  eyes  pearls." — "  A  curse 
light  on  you,  Sancho,  what  would  you  be  at  ?^'  said  Don  Quixote.  "  When 
you  begin  stringing  of  proverbs  and  tales,  none  but  Judas,  who  I  wish  had 
you,  can  wait  for  you.  Tell  me,  animal,  what  know  you  of  nails  and  wheels, 
or  of  anything  else  ?  " — "  Oh  I "  replied  Sancho,  "  If  I  am  not  understood, 
no  wonder  that  what  I  say  passes  for  nonsense ;  but  no  matter  for  that ;  I 
imderstand  myself;  neither  have  I  said  many  foolish  things ;  only  your 
worship  is  always  cricketising  my  words  and  actions." — "  Criticising^  I 
suppose,  you  would  say,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  not  crickeHstng^  thou 
misapplier  of  good  language,  whom  God  confound." — "  Pray,  Sir,  be  not  so 
sharp  upon  me,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for  you  know  I  was  not  bred  at  court, 
nor  have  studied  in  Salamanca,  to  know  whether  I  add  to,  or  take  a  letter 
from  my  words.     As  God  shall  save  me,  it  is  unreasonable  to  expect  tha^ 
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the  Sayagues^^  should  speak  like  the  Toledans ;  nay,  there  are  Toledans 
who  are  not  over-nice  in  the  business  of  speaking  politely.'* — "  It  is  true," 
replied  the  licentiate ;  "  for  how  skould  they  speak  so  well  who  are  bred  in 
the  tan-yards  and  Zocodover,^^^  as  they  who  are  all  day  walking  up  and 
down  the  cloisters  of  the  great  church  ?  And  yet  they  are  all  Toledans. 
Purity,  propriety,  elegance,  and  perspicuity  of  language  are  to  be  found 
among  discerning  courtiers,  though  bom  in  Majalahonda.  I  say  discerning, 
because  a  great  many  there  are  who  are  not  so,  and  discernment  is  the 
grammar  of  gooc'  language,  accompanied  with  custom  and  use.  I,  gentle- 
men, for  my  sins,  have  studied  the  canon  law  in  Salamanca,  and  pique 
myself  a  little  upon  expressing  myself  in  clear,  plain,  and  significant  terms." 
— "  If  you  had  not  piqued  yourself  more  upon  managing  those  unlucky 
foils  you  carry  than  your  tongue,"  said  the  other  scholar,  "  you  might  by 
this  time  have  been  at  the  head  of  your  class ;  whereas  now  you  are  at  the 
tail" 

"  Look  you,  bachelor,"  anwered  the  licentiate,  "  you  are  the  most  mis- 
taken in  the  world  in  your  opinion  touching  the  dexterity  of  the  sword,  if 
you  hold  it  to  be  insignificant" — "  With  me  it  is  not  barely  opinion,  but  a 
settled  truth,"  replied  Corchuelo ;  "  and  if  you  have  a  mind  I  should  con- 
vince you  by  experience,  you  carry  foils,  an  opportunity  offers,  and  I  have 
nerves  and  strength  that,  backed  by  my  courage,  which  is  none  of  the  least, 
will  make  you  confess  that  I  am  not  deceived.  Alight,  and  make  use  of 
your  measured  steps,  your  circles,  and  angles,  and  science ;  for  I  hope  to 
make  you  see  the  stars  at  noonday  with  my  modem  and  rustic  dexterity ; 
in  which  I  trust,  under  God,  that  the  man  is  yet  unborn  who  shall  make 
me  turn  my  back,  and  that  there  is  nobody  in  the  world  whom  I  will  not 
oblige  to  give  ground." — "  As  to  tuming  the  back  or  not,  I  meddle  not 
with  it,"  replied  the  adept,  "  though  it  may  happen  that,  in  the  first  spot 
you  fix  your  foot  on,  your  grave  may  be  opened ;  I  mean,  that  you  may  be 
left  dead  there  for  despising  the  noble  science  of  defence." — "  We  shall  see 
that  presently,"  answered  Corchuelo  ;  and,  jumping  hastily  from  his  beast, 
he  snatched  one  of  the  foils  which  the  licentiate  carried  upon  his  ass.  "  It 
must  not  be  so,"  cried  Don  Quixote  at  this  instant ;  '*  for  I  will  be  mast^ 
of  this  fencing-bout,  and  judge  of  this  long-controverted  question ;"  and 
alighting  from  Rozinante,  and  grasping  his  lance,  he  planted  himself  in  the 
midst  of  the  road,  just  as  the  Ucentiate,  with  a  graceful  motion  of  body  and 
measured  step,  was  making  toward  Corchuelo,  who  came  at  him,  darting, 
as  the  phrase  is,  fire  from  his  eyes.  The  two  countrymen,  without  dis- 
mounting, served  as  spectators  of  the  mortal  tragedy.  The  flashes,  thrusts, 
high  strokes,  back-strokes,  and  fore-strokes  Corchuelo  gave,  were  number- 
less, and  thicker  than  hail.  He  fell  on  like  a  provoked  lion ;  but  met  with 
a  smart  tap  on  the  mouth  from  the  button  of  the  licentiate's  foil,  which 
stopped  him  in  the  midst  of  his  fury,  making  him  kiss  it,  though  not  with 
so  much  devotion  as  if  it  had  been  a  relic  In  short,  the  licentiate,  by 
dint  of  clean  thrusts,  counted  him  all  the  buttons  of  a  httle  cassock  he  had 
on,  and  tore  the  skirts,  so  that  they  hung  in  rags  like  the  many-tailed  fish. 
Twice  he  stmck  off  his  hat,  and  so  tired  him,  that,  through  despite,  choler, 
and  rage,  he  flung  away  the  foil  into  the  air  with  such  force,  that  one  of 
the  country  fellows  present,  who  was  a  kind  of  scrivener,  and  went  to  fetch 
It,  said,  and  swore,  it  was  thrown  near  three  quarters  of  a  league ;  which 
affidavit  has  served,  and  still  serves,  to  show  and  demonstrate  that  skill 
goes  farther  than  suength.     Corchuelo  sat  down  quite  spent,  and  Sancho 
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going  to  him  said :  *'  In  faith,  Master  Bachelor,  if  you  would  take  my 
advice,  henceforward,  you  should  challenge  nobody  to  fence,  but  to  wrestle, 
or  pitch  the  bar,  since  you  are  old  enough  and  strong  enough  for  that ;  for 
I  have  heard  say  of  these  masters,  that  they  can  thrust  the  point  of  a 
sword  through  the  eye  of  a  needle." — "  I  am  satisfied,"  answered  Corchuelo, 
"and  have  learned  by  experience  a  truth  I  could  not  otherwise  have 
believed ; "  and  getting  up,  he  went  and  embraced  the  licentiate,  and  they 
were  now  better  friends  than  before.  So,  being  unwilling  to  wait  for  the 
scrivener,  who  was  gone  to  fetch  the  foil,  thinkmg  he  might  stay  too  long, 
they  determined  to  make  the  best  of  their  way,  that  they  might  arrive 
betimes  at  Quiteria's  village,  whither  they  were  all  bound.  By  the  way,  the 
licentiate  laid  down  to  them  the  excellences  of  the  noble  science  of 
defence,  with  such  self-evident  reasons,  and  so  many  mathematical  figures 
and  demonstrations,  that  everybody  was  convinced  of  the  usefulness  of  the 
science,  and  Corchuelo  entirely  brought  over  fit>m  his  obstinacy. 

It  was  just  nightfall ;  but,  before  they  arrived,  they  all  thought  they  saw, 
between  them  and  the  village,  a  kind  of  heaven  full  of  innumerable  and 
resplendent  stars.  They  heard  also  the  confused  and  sweet  sounds  of 
various  instruments,  as  flutes,  tambourines,  psalteries,  cymbals,  and  little 
drums  with  bells;  and,  drawing  near,  they  perceived  the  boughs  of  an 
arbour,  made  on  one  side  of  the  entrance  into  the  town,  all  hung  with 
lights,  which  were  not  disturbed  by  the  wind ;  for  all  was  so  calm,  there 
was  not  a  breath  of  air  so  much  as  to  stir  the  very  leaves  of  the  trees.  The 
life  and  joy  of  the  wedding  were  the  musicians,  who  went  up  and  down  in 
bands  through  that  delightful  place,  some  dancing,  others  singing,  and 
others  playing  upon  the  different  instruments  aforesaid.  In  short,  it  looked 
as  if  mirth  and  pleasure  danced  and  revelled  through  the  meadow.  Several 
others  were  busied  about  raising  scaffolds,  from  which  they  might  com- 
modiously  be  spectators  next  day  of  the  plays  and  dances,  that  were  to  be 
performed  in  that  place,  dedicated  to  the  solemnising  the  nuptials  of  the  rich 
Camacho,  and  the  obsequies  of  Basilius.  Don  Quixote  refused  to  go  into 
the  town,  though  both  Uie  countryman  and  the  bachelor  invited  him ;  but 
he  pleaded,  as  a  sufficient  excuse  in  his  opinion,  that  it  was  the  custom  of 
knights-errant  to  sleep  in  the  fields  and  forests  mther  than  in  towns,  though 
under  gilded  roofs ;  and  therefore  he  turned  a  little  out  of  the  way,  sorely 
against  Sancho's  will,  who  had  not  forgotten  the  good  lodging  he  had  met 
with  in  the  castle,  or  house,  of  Don  Diego 


CHAP.  LXXIL 


Giving  an  account  of  the  Wedding  of  Camacho  the  Rich,  with  the  Adventure 
of  Basilius  the' Poor. 

Scarcely  had  the  fair  Aurora  given  bright  Phoebus  room,  with  the  heat  of 
his  warm  rays,  to  dry  up  the  liquid  pearls  on  his  golden  hair,  when  Don 
Quixote,  shiJcing  off  sloth  from  his  drowsy  members,  got  upon  his  feet,  and 
called  to  his  squire  Sancho  Panza,  who  still  lay  snoring ;  which  being  per- 
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ceived  by  Don  Quixote,  before  he  would  awaken  him,  he  said,  '*  O  happy 
thou,  above  all  that  live  on  the  face  of  the  earth,  who,  neither  envying,  nor 
being  envied,  sleepest  on  with  tranquility  of  soul !  neither  do  enchanters 
persecute  nor  enchantments  affright  thee.  Sleep  on,  I  say  again,  and  will 
say  a  hundred  times  more,  sleep  on ;  for  no  jealousies  on  thy  lady's  account 
keep  thee  in  perpetual  watchings,  nor  do  anxious  thoughts  of  paying  debts 
awaken  thee ;  nor  is  thy  rest  broken  with  the  thoughts  of  what  thou  must 
do  to-morrow,  to  provide  for  thyself  and  thy  little  family.  Ambition  dis- 
quiets thee  not,  nor  does  the  vain  pomp  of  the  world  disturb  thee ;  for  thy 
desires  extend  not  beyond  the  limits  of  taking  care  of  thy  ass ;  for  that  of 
thy  person  is  laid  upon  my  shoulders,  a  counterbalance  and  burden  that 
nature  and  custom  have  laid  upon  masters.  The  servant  sleeps,  and  the 
master  is  waking,  to  consider  how  he  is  to  maintain,  prefer,  and  do  him 
kindness.  The  pain  of  seeing  the  obdurate  Heaven  made,  as  it  were,  of 
brass,  and  refusing  convenient  dews  to  refresh  the  earth,  afflicts  not  the 
servant,  but  the  master,  who  is  bound  to  provide,  in  times  of  sterility  and 
famine,  for  him  who  served  him  in  times  of  fertility  and  abundance." 
To  all  this  Sancho  answered  not  a  word,  for  he  was  asleep ;  nor  would  he 
have  awakened  so  soon  as  he  did,  but  that  Don  Quixote  jogged  him  with 
the  butt  end  of  his  lance.  At  last  he  awoke,  drowsy  and  yawning ;  and, 
turning  his  face  on  all  sides,  he  said,  ''From  yonder  shady  bower,  if  I 
mistake  not,  there  comes  a  steam  and  smell  rather  of  broiled  rashers  of 
bacon  than  of  thyme  or  rushes ;  by  my  faith,  weddings  that  begin  thus 
savourily,  must  needs  be  liberal  and  abundant" 

"  Have  done,  glutton,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  let  us  go  and  see  this 
wedding,  and  what  becomes  of  the  disdained  Basilius." — "  Marry,  let  what 
will  become  of  him,"  answered  Sancho,  "  he  cannot  be  poor  and  marry 
Quiteria ;  a  pleasant  fancy,  for  one  not  worth  a  groat,  to  aim  at  marrying 
above  the  clouds !  Faitl^  Sir,  in  my  opinion,  a  poor  man  should  be  con- 
tented with  what  he  finds,  and  not  be  looking  for  truffles  at  the  bottom  of 
the  sea.  I  dare  wager  an  arm,  that  Camacho  can  cover  Basilius  with  reals 
from  head  to  foot ;  and  if  it  be  so,  as  it  must  needs  be,  Quiteria  would  be 
a  pretty  bride  indeed  to  reject  the  fine  clothes  and  jewels  that  Camacho 
has  given,  and  can  give  her,  to  choose  instead  of  them  a  pitch  of  the  bar, 
and  a  feint  at  foils,  of  Basilius.  One  cannot  have  a  pint  of  wine  at  a  tavern 
for  the  bravest  pitch  of  the  bar,  or  the  cleverest  push  of  the  foil :  abilities 
and  graces  that  are  not  vendible,  let  the  Count  Dirlos  have  them  for  me  ; 
but  when  they  light  on  a  man  that  has  wherewithal,  may  my  life  show  as 
well  as  they  do.  Upon  a  good  foundation  a  good  building  may  be  raised, 
and  the  best  bottom  and  foundation  in  the  world  is  money." — "  For  the 
love  of  God,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  have  done  with  your  harangue; 
I  verily  believe,  were  you  left  alone  to  go  on  as  you  begin  at  every  turn, 
you  would  have  no  time  to  eat  or  sleep,  but  would  spend  it  all  in  talk." 
— "  If  yoiu:  worship  had  a  good  memory,"  replied  Sancho,  "  you  would 
remember  the  articles  of  our  agreement,  tiefore  we  sallied  from  home  this 
last  time ;  one  of  which  was,  that  you  were  to  let  me  talk  as  much  as  I 
pleased,  so  it  were  not  anything  against  my  neighbour,  or  against  your 
worship's  authority ;  and  hitherto  I  think  I  have  not  broken  that  capitula- 
tion,"— "  I  do  not  remember  any  such  article,  Sancho,"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  "  and  though  it  were  so,  it  is  my  pleasure  you  hold  your  peace, 
and  come  along ;  for  by  this  time  the  musical  instruments  we  heard  last 
night  begin  again  to  cheer  the  valleys ;  and  doubtless  the  espousals  will  be 
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celebrated  in  the  cool  of  the  morning,  and  not  put  off  till  the  heat  of  the 
day." 

Sancho  did  as  his  master  commanded  him ;  and  saddling  Rozinante 
and  pannelling  Dapple,  they  both  mounted,  and  marching  softly  entered 
the  artificial  shade.  The  first  thing  that  presented  itself  to  Sancho's  sight, 
was  a  whole  bullock  spitted  upon  a  large  elm.  The  fire  it  was  roasted  by 
was  composed  of  a  middling  mountain  of  wood,  and  round  it  were  placed 
six  pots,  not  cast  in  common  moulds;  for  they  were  half-jars,  each  contain- 
ing a  whole  shamble  of  flesh ;  and  entire  sheep  were  sunk  and  swallowed 
up  in  them,  as  commodiously  as  if  they  were  only  so  many  pigeons.  The 
hares  ready  cased,  and  the  fowls  ready  plucked,  that  hung  about  upon  the 
branches,  in  order  to  be  buried  in  the  caldrons,  were  without  number. 
Infinite  was  the  wild  fowl  and  venison  hanging  about  the  trees,  that  the 
air  might  cool  them.  Sancho  counted  above  threescore  skins,  each  of 
above  twenty-four  quarts,  and  all,  as  appeared  afterwards,  full  of  generous 
wines.  There  were  also  piles  of  the  whitest  bread,  like  so  many  heaps  of 
wheat  in  a  thrashing-floor.  Cheeses,  ranged  like  bricks,  formed  a  kind  of 
wall.  Two  caldrons  of  oil,  larger  than  a  dyer's  vat,  stood  ready  for  frying 
all  sorts  of  batter-ware ;  and  with  a  couple  of  stout  peels  they  took  them 
out  when  fried,  and  dipped  them  in  another  kettle  of  prepared  honey  that 
stood  by.  The  men  and  women  cooks  were  above  fifty,  all  clean,  all 
diligent,  and  all  in  good  humour.  In  the  bullock's  distended  belly  were 
a  dozen  of  sucking  pigs,  sewed  up  in  it  to  make  it  savoury  and  tender. 
The  spices  of  various  kinds  seem  to  have  been  bought,  not  by  the  pound, 
but  by  the  hundred,  and  stood  free  for  everybody  in  a  great  chest.  In 
short,  the  preparation  for  the  wedding  was  all  rustic,  but  in  such  plenty, 
that  it  was  sufficient  to  have  feasted  an  army. 

Sancho  beheld  all,  considered  all,  and  was  in  love  with  everything. 
The  first  that  captivated  and  subdued  his  inclinations  were  the  flesh-pots, 
out  of  which  he  would  have  been  glad  to  have  filled  a  moderate  pipkin. 
Then  the  wine-skins  drew  his  aflections;  and,  lastly,  the  products  oPthe 
frying-pans,  if  such  pompous  caldrons  may  be  so  called.  And,  not  being 
able  to  forbear  any  longer,  and  having  no  power  to  do  otherwise,  he  went 
up  to  one  of  the  busy  cooks,  and,  with  courteous  and  hungry  words,  desired 
leave  to  sop  a  luncheon  of  bread  b  one  of  the  pots.  To  which  the  cook 
answered :  "  This  is  none  of  those  days  over  which  hunger  presides,  thanks 
to  rich  Camacho ;  alight,  and  see  if  you  can  find  a  ladle  anywhere,  and 
skim  out  a  fowl  or  two,  and  much  good  may  they  do  you." — "  I  see  none," 
answered  Sancho. — "Stay,"  said  the  cook ;  "  God  forgive  me,  what  a  nice 
and  good-for-nothing  fellow  must  you  be  1 "  And  so  saying,  he  laid  hold 
of  a  kettle,  and,  sousing  it  into  one  of  the  half-jars,  he  fished  out  three 
pullets  and  a  couple  of  geese,  and  said  to  Sancho :  "  Eat,  friend,  and  make 
a  breakfast  of  this  scum,  to  stay  your  stomach  till  dinner-time." — "  I  have 
nothing  to  put  it  in,"  answered  Sancho.  "  Then  take  ladle  and  all,"  replied 
the  cook ;  **  for  the  riches  and  felicity  of  Camacho  supply  everything." 

While  Sancho  was  thus  employed,  Don  Quixote  stood  observing  how, 
at  one  side  of  the  spacious  arbour,  entered  a  dozen  countrymen  upon  as 
many  beautiful  mares,  adorned  with  rich  and  gay  caparisons,  and  their 
furniture  hung  round  with  little  bells.  They  were  clad  in  holiday  apparel, 
and  in  a  regular  troop  ran  sundry  careers  about  the  meadow,  with  a  joyful 
Moorish  cry  of.  Long  live  Camacho  and  Quiteria^  he  as  rich  as  she  f air ^  and 
she  the  fairest  of  the  world    Which  Don  Quixote  hearing,  said  to  himself; 
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"  It  is  plain  these  people  h^ve  not  seen  my  Duldnea  del  Toboso ;  for,  had 
they  seen  her,  they  would  have  been  a  little  more  upon  the  reserve  in 
prabing  this  Quiteria  of  theirs."  A  little  while  after,  there  entered,  at  divers 
parts  of  the  arbour,  a  great  many  different  sets  of  dancers;  among  which 
was  one  consisting  of  four-and-twenty  sword-dancers,  handsome  sfHightly 
swains,  all  arrayed  in  fine  white  linen,  with  handkerchiefs^^  wrought  with 
several  colours  of  fine  silk.  One  of  those  upon  the  mares  asked  a  youth 
who  led  the  sword-dance,  whether  any  of  his  comrades  were  hurt  "  As 
yet,  God  be  thanked,"  replied  the  youth,  "  nobody  is  woimded ;  we  are  all 
whole ; "  and  presently  he  entwined  himself  in  among  the  rest  of  his  com- 
panions, with  so  many  turns,  and  so  dexterously,  that,  though  Don  Quixote 
was  accustomed  to  see  such  kind  of  dances,  he  never  liked  any  so  well  as 
that  There  was  another,  which  pleased  him  mightily,  of  a  dozen  most 
beautiful  damsels,  so  young,  that  none  of  them  appeared  to  be  under  four- 
teen, nor  any  quite  eighteen  years  old,  all  clad  in  green  stuff  of  Cuenca, 
their  locks  partly  plaited  and  partly  loose,  and  all  so  yellow,  that  they 
might  rival  those  of  the  sun  itself;  with  garlands  of  jasmine,  roses,  and 
woodbine  upon  their  heads.  They  were  led  up  by  a  venerable  old  man 
and  an  ancient  matron,  but  more  nimble  and  airy  than  could  be  expected 
from  their  years.  A  bagpipe  of  Zamora  ^^  was  their  music ;  and  they, 
carrying  modesty  in  their  looks  and  eyes^  and  lightness  in  their  feet, 
approved  themselves  the  best  dancers  in  the  world. 

After  these  there  entered  an  artificial  dance,  composed  of  eight 
nymphs,  divided  into  two  files.  The  god  Cupid  led  one  file,  and  Interest 
the  other ;  the  former  adorned  with  wings,  bow,  quiver,  and  arrows ;  the 
other  apparelled  with  rich  and  various  colours  of  gold  and  silk.  The 
nymphs,  attendant  on  the  God  of  Love,  had  their  names  written  at  their 
backs  on  white  parchment,  and  in  capital  letters.  Poetry  was  the  title  of 
the  first ;  Discretion  of  the  second ;  Good  Family  of  the  third ;  and  Valoor 
of  the  fourth.  The  followers  of  Interest  were  distinguished  in  the  same 
manner.  The  title  of  the  first  was  Liberality ;  Donation  of  the  second , 
Treasure  of  the  third ;  and  that  of  the  fourth  Peaceable  Possession.  Before 
them  all  came  a  wooden  castle,  drawn  by  savages,  clad  in  ivy  and  hemp 
dyed  green  so  to  the  life,  that  they  almost  frightened  Sancho.  On  the 
front,  and  on  all  the  four  sides  of  the  machine  was  written,  21ke  Castle  of 
Reservey^  Four  skilful  musicians  played  on  the  tabor  and  pipe.  Cupid 
began  the  dance,  and,  after  two  movements,  he  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  bent 
his  bow  against  a  damsel  that  stood  between  the  battlements  of  the  castle, 
whom  he  addressed  after  this  manner : 

LOVE. 

"  I  am  the  mighty  God  of  Love ; 

Air,  earth,  and  seas  my  poVr  obey : 
O'er  hell  beneath,  and  Ileav'n  above, 
I  reign  with  universal  sway. 

I  give,  resume,  forbid,  command ; 

vLy  will  is  nature's  genenil  law  ; 
No  force  arrests  my  powerful  hand, 

Nor  fears  my  daring  courage  awe." 

He  finished  this  stanza,  let  fly  an  arrow  to  the  top  of  the  castle,  and 
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retired  to  his  post    Then  Interest  stepped  forth,  and  made  two  other 
movements.    The  tabors  ceased,  and  he  said : 

INTEREST. 

**  Tho*  love's  my  motive  and  my  end, 
I  boast  a  greater  pow'r  than  Love ; 
Who  makes  not  Interest  his  friend, 
In  nothing  will  successful  prove. 

By  all  ador'd,  by  all  pursu'd ; 

Then  own,  bright  nymph,  my  mater  sway, 
And  for  thy  gentle  breast  subdu'd 

With  lai^e  amends  shall  Interest  pay." 

Then  Interest  withdrew,  and  Poetry  advanced;  and  after  she  had 
made  her  movements  like  the  rest,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  damsel  of  the 
castle,  she  said : 

POETRY. 

'*  Myname  is  Poetry ;  my  soul, 

Wrapp'd  up  in  verse,  to  thee  I  send : 
Let  gentle  lays  thy  will  control, 
And  be  for  once  the  Muse's  friend. 

If,  lovely  maid,  sweet  Poetry 

Displease  thee  not,  thv  fortune  soon, 
Envi^  by  all,  advanced  by  me. 

Shall  reach  the  circle  of  the  moon." 

Poetry  went  off,  and  from  the  side  of  Interest  stepped  forth  Liberality; 
and,  after  making  her  movements,  said : 

LIBERALITY. 

"  Me  Liberality  men  call ; 

In  me  the  happv  golden  mean. 

Not  spendthrift-hke  to  squander  all, 

Nor  niggardly  to  save,  is  seen. 

But,  for  thy  honour,  I  begin, 

Fair  n3rmph,  a  prodigal  to  prove : 
To  lavish  here's  a  glorious  sin ; 

For  who'd  a  miser  be  in  love  ?" 

In  this  manner  all  the  figures  of  the  two  parties  advanced  and  retreated, 
and  each  made  its  movements  and  recited  its  verses,  some  elegant,  and 
some  ridiculous ;  of  which  Don  Quixote,  who  had  a  very  good  memory, 
treasured  up  the  foregoing  only.  Presently  they  mixed  all  together  in  a 
kind  of  country-dance,  with  a  genteel  grace  and  easy  fireedom ;  and  when 
Cupid  passed  before  the  castle,  he  shot  his  arrows  aloft ;  but  Interest  flung 
gilded  balls  against  it.  In  conclusion,  after  having  danced  some  time. 
Interest  drew  out  a  large  purse  of  Roman  catskin,  which  seemed  to  be  ftill 
of  money ;  and  throwing  it  at  the  castle,  the  boards  were  disjointed,  and 
tumbled  down  with  the  blow,  leaving  the  damsel  exposed,  and  without  any 
defence  at  all.  Then  came  Interest  with  his  followers,  and,  clapping  a 
great  golden  chain  about  her  neck,  they  seemed  to  take  her  prisoner,  and 
lead  her  away  captive:  which  Love  and  his  adherents  perceiving,  they 
made  a  show  as  if  they  would  rescue  her ;  and  all  their  seeming  efforts 
were  adjusted  to  the  soimd  of  the  tabors.      They  were  parted  by  the 
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savages,  who  with  great  agility  rejoined  the  boards,  and  reinstated  the 
castle,  and  the  damsel  was  again  enclosed  in  it  as  before :  and  so  the  dance 
ended,  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  the  spectators. 

Don  Quixote  asked  one  of  the  nymphs  who  it  was  that  had  contrived 
.and  ordered  the  show?  She  answered:  "A  beneficed  clergyman  of  that 
village,  who  had  a  notable  headpiece  for  such  kind  of  inventions.**— "  I  will 
lay  a  wager,"  said  Don  Quucote,  "  that  this  bachelor  or  clergyman  is  more 
a  friend  to  Camacho  than  to  Basilius,  and  understands  satire  better  than 
vespers;  for  he  has  ingeniously  interwoven  in  the  dance  the  abilities  of 
Basilius  with  the  riches  of  Camacho."  Sancho  Panza,  who  listened  to  all 
this,  said,  "The  king  is  my  cock;  I  hold  with  Camacho." — "In  short," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  it  is  plain  you  are  an  arrant  bumpkin,  and  one  of 
those  who  cry.  Long  live  the  conqueror!^ — "  I  know  not  who  I  am  one  o^" 
answered  Sancho ;  "  but  I  know  very  well  I  shall  never  get  such  elegant 
scimi  from  Basilius's  pots  as  I  have  done  from  Camadbio's."  Here  he 
showed  the  caldron  full*  of  geese  and  hens;  and,  laying  hold  of  one,  he 
began  to  eat  with  no  small  degree  of  good  humour  and  appetite,  and  said : 
"  A  fig  for  Basilius's  abilities !  for  you  are  worth  just  as  much  as  you  have, 
and  you  have  just  as  much  as  you  are  worth.  There  are  but  two  families 
in  the  world,  as  my  grandmother  used  to  say ;  the  Haves  and  the  Havenots, 
and  she  stuck  to  the  former :  and  now-a-days.  Master  Don  Quixote,  people 
are  more  inclined  to  fed  the  pulse  of  Have  than  of  Know.  An  ass  with 
golden  furniture  makes  a  better  figure  than  a  horse  with  a  pack-saddle ;  so 
that  I  tell  you  again,  I  hold  with  Camacho,  the  abundant  scum  of  whose 
pots  are  geese  and  hens,  hares  and  rabbits ;  whilst  that  of  Basilius's,  if  ever 
it  comes  to  hand,  must  be  mere  dish-water." — "  Have  you  finished  your 
harangue,  Sancho  ?  "  said  Don  Quixote. — "  I  must  have  done^"  answered 
Sancho,  "  because  I  perceive  your  worship  is  going  to  be  in  a  passion  at 
what  I  am  saying ;  for,  were  it  not  for  that,  there  was  work  enough  cut 
out  for  three  dajrs." — "  God  grant,"  replied  Don  Quixote,."  I  may  see  you 
dumb  before  I  die." — "  At  the  rate  we  go  on,"  answered  Sancho,  "  before 
you  die  I  shall  be  mumbling  cold  clay ;  and  then  perhaps  I  may  be  so 
dumb,  that  I  may  not  speak  a  word  till  the  end  of  the  world,  or  at  least  till 
doomsday." — "Though  it  should  fall  out  so,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  your  silence>  O  Sancho,  will  never  rise  to  the  pitch  of  your  talk,  past, 
present,  and  to  come :  besides,  according  to  the  course  of  nature,  I  must 
die  before  you,  and  therefore  never  can  see  you  dumb,  not  even  when 
drinking  or  sleeping,  which  is  the  most  I  can  say." 

"  In  good  faith.  Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  there  is  no  trusting  to  Madam 
Skeleton,  I  mean  Death,  who  devours  lambs  as  well  as  sheep ;  and  I  have 
heard  our  vicar  say,  she  treads  with  equal  foot  on  the  lofty  towers  of  kings 
and  the  humble  cottages  of  the  poor.  That  same  gentlewoman  is  more 
powerful  than  nice ;  she  is  not  at  all  squeamish ;  she  eats  of  everythii^, 
and  lays  hold  of  all ;  and  stuffs  her  wallets  with  people  of  all  sorts,  of  idl 
ages,  and  pre-eminences.  She  is  not  a  reaper  that  sleeps  away  the  noon- 
day heat ;  for  she  cuts  down  and  mows  at  all  hours,  the  dry  as  well  as  the 
green  grass ;  nor  does  she  stand  to  chew,  but  devours  and  swallows  down 
all  that  comes  in  her  way;  for  she  has  a  canine  appetite  that  is  never 
satisfied ;  and,  though  she  has  no  belly,  she  makes  it  appear  that  she  has 
a  perpetual  dropsy,  and  a  thirst  to  drink  down  the  lives  of  all  that  live,  as 
one  would  drink  a  cup  of  cool  water." — "Hold,  Sancho,"  replied  Don 
Quixote,  "  while  you  are  well,  and  do  not  spoil  all;  for,  in  truth,  what  you 
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have  said  of  death,  in  your  rustic  phrases,  might  become  the  mouth  of  a 
good  preacher,  I  tell  you,  Sancho,  if  you  had  but  discretion  equal  to  your 
natural  abilities,  you  might  take  a  pulpit  in  your  hand,  and  go  about  the 
world  preaching  fine  things." — "  A  good  liver  is  the  best  preacher,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  and  that  is  all  the  divinity  I  know." — "  Or  need  know,"  said  Don 
Quixote ;  "  but  I  can  in  no  wise  understand,  nor  comprehend,  how,  since 
the  fear  of  God  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom,  you,  who  are  more  afiuid  of 
a  lizard  than  of  him,  should  be  so  knowing." — **  Good  your  worship,  judge 
of  yoiu:  own  chivahries,"  answered  Sancho,  "and  meddle  not  with  judging 
of  other  men's  fears  or  valours ;  for  perhaps  I  am  as  pretty  a  fearer  of  God 
as  any  of  my  neighbours ;  and  pray  let  me  whip  off  this  scum ;  for  all 
besides  is  idle  talk,  of  which  we  must  give  an  account  in  the  next  world." 
And  so  saying,  he  fell  to  afresh,  and  assaulted  his  ketde  with  so  long- 
winded  an  appetite,  that  he  awakened  that  of  Don  Quixote,  who  doubtless 
would  have  assisted  him,  had  he  not  been  prevented  by  what  we  are  under 
a  necessity  of  immediately  telling. 


CHAP.  LXXIII. 

In  which  is  continued  the  History  of  Camacho's  Wedding,  with  other 
delightfd  Accidents. 

While  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were  engaged  in  the  discourses  men- 
tioned in  the  preceding  chapter,  they  heard  a  great  outcry  and  noise,  raised 
and  occasioned  by  those  that  rode  on  the  mares,  who,  in  full  career  and 
with  a  great  shout,  went  to  meet  the  bride  and  bridegroom,  who  were 
coming,  surrounded  with  a  thousand  kinds  of  musical  instruments  and 
inventions,  accompanied  by  the  parish  priest  and  the  kindred  on  both  sides, 
and  by  all  the  better  sort  ol  people  from  the  neighbouring  towns,  all  in 
their  holiday  apparel  And  when  Sancho  espied  the  bride,  he  said :  "  In 
good  faith  she  is  not  clad  like  a  country  girl,  but  like  any  court  lady ;  by 
the  mass,  the  breast-piece  she  wears  seems  to  me  at  this  distance  to  be  of 
rich  corsd ;  and  her  gown,  instead  of  green  stuff  of  Cuenca,  is  no  less  than 
a  thirty-piled  velvet ;  besides,  the  trimming,  I  vow,  is  of  satin.  Then  do 
but  observe  her  hands ;  instead  of  rings  of  jet,  let  me  never  thrive,  but 
they  are  of  gold,  ay,  and  of  right  gold,  and  adorned  with  pearls  as  white  as 
a  curd,  and  every  one  of  them  worth  an  eye  of  one's  head.  Ah,  whoreson 
jade !  and  what  fine  hair  she  has  1  If  it  is  not  false,  I  never  saw  longer 
nor  fairer  in  all  my  life.  Then  her  sprightliness  and  mien^why,  she  b  a 
very  moving  palm-tree,  loaden  with  branches  of  dates ;  for  just  so  look  the 
trii^ets  hanging  at  her  hair,  and  about  her  neck ;  by  my  soul  the  girl  is  so 
weD  plated  over,  she  might  pass  current  at  any  bank  in  Flanders."  ^^  Don 
Quixote  smiled  at  the  rustic  praises  bestowed  by  Sancho  Panza,  and 
thought  that,  setting  aside  his  mistress  Duldnea  del  Toboso,  he  had  never 
seen  a  more  beautiful  woman.  The  fair  Quiteria  looked  a  little  pale, 
occasioned,  perhaps,  by  want  of  rest  the  preceding  night;  which  brides 
always  employ  in  setting  themselves  off,  and  dressing  for  their  wedding-day 
following. 
They  proceeded  towards  a  theatre  on  one  side  of  the  meadow,  adorned 
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with  carpets  and  boughs,  where  the  nuptial  ceremony  was  to  be  performed, 
and  from  whence  they  were  to  see  the  dances  and  inventions.  And,  just 
as  they  arrived  at  the  standing,  they  heard  a  great  outcry  behind  them,  and 
somebody  calling  aloud,  "  Hold  a  little,  inconsiderate  and  hasty  people." 
At  which  voice  and  words  they  all  turned  about  their  heads,  and  found 
they  came  from  a  man  clad  in  a  black  jacket,  all  welted  with  crimson  in 
flames.  He  was  crowned,  as  they  presently  perceived,  with  a  garland  of 
mournful  cypress,  and  held  in  his  hand  a  great  truncheon.  As  he  drew 
near,  all  knew  him  to  be  the  gallant  Basilius,  and  were  in  suspense,  waiting 
to  see  what  would  be  the  issue  of  this  procedure,  and  apprehending  some 
sinister  event  from  his  arrival  at  such  a  season.  At  length  he  came  up, 
tired  and  out  of  breath,  and,  planting  himself  just  before  the  affianced 
couple,  and  leaning  on  his  truncheon,  which  had  a  steel  pike  at  the  end, 
changing  colour,  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  Quiteria,  with  a  trembling  and 
hoarse  voice  he  uttered  these  expressions:  "You  well  know,  forgetful 
Quitena,  that,  by  the  rules  of  that  holy  religion  we  profess,  you  cannot 
.  marry  another  man  whilst  I  am  living ;  neither  are  you  ignorant  that, 
waiting  till  time  and  my  own  industry  should  better  my  fortime,  I  have 
not  failed  to  preserve  the  respect  due  to  your  honour.  But  you,  casting 
all  obligations  due  to  my  lawful  love  behmd  your  back,  are  going  to  make 
another  man  master  of  what  is  mine ;  whose  riches  serve  not  only  to  make 
him  happy  in  the  possession  of  them,  but  every  way  superlatively  fortunate ; 
and  that  his  good  luck  may  be  heaped  brim  full,  not  that  I  think  he 
deserves  it,  but  that  Heaven  will  have  it  so,  I  mih  my  own  hands  will 
remove  all  impossibility,  or  inconvenience,  by  removing  myself  out  of  his 
way.  Long  live  the  rich  Camacho  with  the  ungrateful  Quiteria;  many  and 
happy  ages  may  they  live,  and  let  poor  Basilius  die,  whose  poverty  dipped 
the  wings  of  his  good  fortune,  and  laid  him  in  his  grave !  '^  And  so  saying, 
he  laid  hold  of  his  truncheon,  which  was  stuck  in  the  ground,  and  drawing 
out  a  short  tuck  that  was  concealed  in  it,  and  to  which  it  served  as  a 
scabbard ;  and  setting  what  may  be  called  the  hilt  upon  the  ground,  with 
a  nimble  spring  and  determinate  purpose,  he  threw  himself  upon  it ;  and 
in  an  instant  half  the  bloody  point  appeared  at  his  back,  the  poor  wretch 
lying  along  upon  the  ground,  weltering  in  his  blood,  and  pieroed  throu^ 
with  his  own  weapon. 

His  friends  ran  presently  to  his  assistance,  grieved  at  his  misery  and 
deplorable  disaster;  and  Don  Quixote,  quitting  Rozinante,  ran  also  to 
assist,  and  took  him  in  his  arms,  and  found  he  had  still  life  in  him.  They 
would  have  drawn  out  the  tuck:  but  the  priest,  who  was  by,  was  of 
opinion  it  should  not  be  drawn  out  till  he  had  made  his  confession ;  for 
their  pulling  it  out,  and  his  expiring,  would  happen  at  the  same  moment 
But  Basilius,  toming  a  little  to  himself,  with  a  faint  and  doleful  voice  said : 
"  If,  cruel  Quiteria,  in  this  my  last  and  fatal  agony,  you  would  give  me 
your  hand  to  be  my  spouse,  I  should  hope  my  rashness  might  be  pardoned, 
since  it  procured  me  the  blessing  of  being  yours."  Which  the  priest  hear- 
ing, advised  him  to  mind  the  salvation  of  his  soul  rather  than  the  gratifying 
his  bodily  appetites,  and  in  good  earnest  to  beg  pardon  of  God  for  his  sins, 
and  especisdly  for  this  last  desperate  action.  To  which  Basilius  replied, 
that  he  would  by  no  means  make  any  confession  till  Quiteria  had  first 
given  him  her  hand  to  be  his  wife ;  for  that  satisfaction  would  quiet  his 
spirits,  and  gave  him  breath  for  confession.  Don  Quixote,  hearing  the 
wounded  man's  request,  said  in  a  loud  voice,  that  Basilius  desired  a  very 
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just  and  very  reasonable  thing,  and  besides  very  easy  to  be  done ;  and  that 
it  would  be  every  whit  as  honourable  for  Signor  Camacho  to  take  Quiteria, 
a  widow  of  the  brave  Basilius,  as  if  he  received  her  at  her  father's  hands ; 
all  that  was  necessary  being  but  a  bare  Yes,  which  could  have  no  other 
consequence  than  the  pronounchig  the  word,  since  the  nuptial  bed  of  these 
espousals  must  be  the  grave.  Camacho  heard  all  this,  and  was  in  suspense 
and  confusion,  not  knowing  what  to  do  or  say ;  but  so  importunate  were 
the  cries  of  Basilius's  friends,  desiring  him  to  consent  that  Quiteria  might 
give  her  hand  to  be  Basilius's  wife,  lest  his  soul  should  be  lost  by  departing 
out  of  this  life  in  despair,  that  they  moved  and  forced  him  to  say,  that,  S 
Quiteria  thought  fit  to  give  it  him,  he  was  contented,  since  it  was  only 
delapng  for  a  moment  the  accomplishment  of  his  wishes.  Presently  aU 
ran  and  applied  to  Quiteria,  and  some  with  entreaties,  others  with  tears, 
and  others  with  persuasive  reasons,  importuned  her  to  give  her  hand  to 
poor  Basilius ;  but  she,  harder  than  marble,  and  more  immovable  than  a 
statue,  neither  could,  nor  would  return  any  answer.  But  the  priest  bid 
her  resolve  immediately ;  for  Basilius  had  his  soul  between  his  teeth,  and 
there  was  no  time  to  wait  for  irresolute  determinations. 

Then  the  beautiful  Quiteria,  without  answering  a  word,  and  in  appear- 
ance much  troubled  and  concerned,  approached  Basilius,  his  eyes  already 
turned  in  his  head,  breathing  short  and  quick,  muttering  the  name  of 
Quiteria,  and  giving  tokens  of  dying  more  like  a  heathen  than  a  Christian. 
At  last  Quiteria,  kneeling  down  by  him,  made  signs  to  him  for  his  hand. 
Basilius  unclosed  his  eyes,  and  fixing  them  steadfastly  upon  her,  said,  '*  O 
Quiteria  I  you  relent  at  a  time  when  your  pity  is  a  sword  to  finish  the 
taking  away  of  my  life ;  for  now  I  have  not  enough  left  to  bear  the  glory 
you  give  me  in  making  me  yours,  nor  to  suspend  the  pain  which  will  presently 
cover  my  eyes  with  the  dreadful  shadow  of  death  1  What  I  beg  of  you,  O 
fatal  star  of  mine,  is,  that  the  hand  you  require  and  give  be  not  out  of 
compliment,  or  to  deceive  me  afresh;  but  that  you  would  confess  and 
acknowledge  that  you  bestow  it  without  any  force  laid  upon  your  will,  and 
give  it  me,  as  to  your  lawful  husband ;  for  it  is  not  reasonable  that,  in  this 
extremity,'  you  should  impose  upon  me,  or  deal  falsely  with  him  who  has 
dealt  so  faithfully  and  sincerely  with  you."  At  these  words  he  was  seized 
with  such  a  fainting  fit,  that  aU  the  bystanders  thought  his  soul  was  just 
departing.  Quiteria,  all  modesty  and  bashfulness,  ^ing  Basilius's  right 
hand  in  hers,  said :  "  No  force  would  be  sufficient  to  bias  my  will ;  and 
therefore,  with  all  the  freedom  I  have,  I  give  you  my  hand  to  be  your 
lawful  wife,  and  receive  yours,  if  you  give  it  me  as  freely,  and  the  calamity 
you  have  brought  yourself  into  by  your  precipitate  resolution  does  not 
disturb  or  hinder  it" — "  Yes,  I  give  it  you,"  answered  Basilius,  "  neither 
discomposed  nor  confused,  but  with  the  clearest  imderstanding  that  Heaven 
was  ever  pleased  to  bestow  upon  me ;  and  so  I  give  and  engage  myself  to 
be  your  husband." — "  And  I  to  be  your  wife,"  answered  Quiteria,  "  whether 
you  live  many  years,  or  are  carried  from  my  arms  to  the  grave." — "  For  one 
so  much  wounded,"  quoth  Sancho  Panza  at  this  period,  "  this  younu  man 
talks  a  great  deal :  advise  him  to  leave  off  his  courtship  and  nnnd  the 
business  of  his  soul ;  though,  to  my  thinking,  he  has  it  more  in  his  tongue 
than  between  his  teeth." 

Basilius  and  Quiteria  being  thus  with  hands  joined,  the  tender-hearted 
priest,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  pronounced  the  benediction  upon  them,  and 
prayed  to  God  for  the  repose  of  the  new-married  man's  soul ;  who,  as  soon 
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M  he  had  received  the  benediction,  suddenly  started  ap,  and  nimbly  drew 
out  the  tuck  which  was  sheathed  in  his  body.  All  the  bystanders  were  in 
astonishmenti  and  some,  more  simple  than  the  rest,  b^an  to  cry  aloud, 
'*  A  miracU !  a  miracle !  ^  But  Basilius  replied,  "  No  miracle,  no  miracle, 
but  a  stratagem  1  a  stratagem ! "  The  priest,  astonished  and  confounded, 
ran  with  both  his  hands  to  feel  the  wound,  and  found  that  the  sword  had 
passed,  not  through  Basilius's  flesh  and  ribs,  but  through  a  hollow  iron 
pipe,  filled  with  blood,  and  cunningly  fitted  to  the  place  and  purpose; 
and,  as  it  was  known  afterwards,  the  blood  was  prepared  by  art,  that  it 
could  not  congeal.  In  short,  the  priest,  Camacho,  and  the  rest  of  the 
bystanders  found  they  were  imposed  upon  and  deceived.  The  bride 
showed  no  signs  of  being  sorry  for  the  trick ;  on  the  contrary,  hearing  it 
said  that  the  marriage,  as  being  fraudulent,  was  not  valid,  she  said  ^e 
confirmed  it  anew ;  from  whence  everybody  concluded  the  business  was 
concerted  with  the  knowledge  and  privity  of  both  parties;  at  whidi 
Camacho  and  his  abettors  were  so  confounded,  that  they  transferred  their 
revenge  to  their  hands,  and  unsheathing  abundance  of  swords,  they  fell 
upon  Basilius,  in  whose  behalf  as  many  more  were  instantly  drawn,  Don 
Quixote,  leading  the  van  on  horseback,  with  his  lance  upon  his  arm,  and 
well  covered  with  his  shield,  made  them  all  give  way.  Sancho,  who  took 
no  pleasure  in  such  kind  of  frays,  retired  to  the  jars,  out  of  which  he  had 
gotten  his  charming  skimmings,  that  place  seeming  to  him  to  be  sacred, 
and  therefore  to  be  revered.  Don  Quixote  cried  aloud,  "  Hold,  Sirs,  hold : 
for  it  is  not  fit  to  take  revenge  for  the  injuries  done  us  by  love ;  and  pray 
consider  that  love  and  war  are  exactly  alike ;  and  as,  in  war,  it  is  lawful 
and  customary  to  employ  cunning  and  stratagem  to  defeat  the  enemy,  so^ 
in  amorous  conflicts  and  rivalships,  it  is  allowable  to  put  in  practice  tricks 
and  sleights,  in  order  to  compass  the  desired  end,  provided  they  be  not 
to  the  prejudice  and  dishonour  of  the  party  beloved.  Quiteria  was 
Basilius's,  and  Basilius  Quiteria's,  by  the  just  and  favourable  disposition  of 
Heaven.  Camacho  is  rich,  and  may  purchase  his  pleasure  when,  where, 
and  how  he  pleases.  Basilius  has  but  this  one  ewe-lamb ;  and  no  one, 
how  powerful  soever,  has  a  right  to  take  it  from  him ;  for  those  whom  God 
hath  joined  together,  let  no  man  put  asunder ;  and  whoever  shall  attempt 
it  must  first  pass  the  point  of  this  lance."  Then  he  brandished  it  with 
such  vigour  and  dexterity,  that  he  struck  terror  into  all  that  did  not 
know  him. 

But  Quiteria's  disdain  took  such  fast  hold  of  the  imagination  of 
Camacho,  that  it  presently  blotted  her  out  of  his  memory ;  and  so  the 
persuasions  of  the  priest,  who  was  a  prudent  and  well-meaning  man,  had 
their  effect,  and  Camacho  and  those  of  his  faction  remained  pacified  azKl 
calmed ;  in  token  whereof  they  put  up  their  swords  again  in  their  scabbards, 
blaming  rather  the  fickleness  of  Quiteria  than  the  cunning  of  Basilius. 
Camacho  reasoned  within  himself,  that,  if  Quiteria  loved  Basilius  when 
she  was  a  virgin,  she  would  love  him  also  when  she  was  married,  and  that 
he  had  more  reason  to  thank  Heaven  for  so  good  a  riddance  than  to 
repine  at  the  loss  of  her.  Camacho  and  his  followers  being  thus  pacified 
and  comforted,  those  of  Basilius  were  so  too ;  and  the  rich  Camacho^  to 
show  he  did  not  resent  the  trick  put  upon  him,  nor  value  it  at  all,  would 
have  the  diversions  and  entertainments  go  on,  as  if  he  had  been  really 
married :  but  neither  Basilius,  nor  his  bride,  nor  their  followers,  would 
pnrtake  of  them ;  and  so  they  went  home  to  Basilius's  house ;  for  the  pooi 
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man,  who  is  virtuous  and  discreet,  has  those  that  follow,  honour,  and 
stand  by  him,  as  wdl  as  the  rich  has  his  attendants  and  flatterers.  They 
took  Don  Quixote  widi  them,  esteeming  him  to  be  a  person  of  worth 
and  bravery.  Only  Sancho's  soul  was  cloudy  and  overcast,  finding  it 
impossible  for  him  to  stay  and  partake  of  Camacho's  splendid  entertainment 
and  festival,  which  lasted  till  night ;  and  thus  drooping  and  sad  he  followed 
his  master,  who  went  off  with  Basilius's  troop,  leaving  behind  him  the 
flesh-pots  of  Egypt,  which  however  he  carried  in  his  mind ;  the  skimmings 
of  the  kettle,  now  almost  consumed  and  spent,  representing  to  him  the 
glory  and  abundance  of  the  good  he  had  lost;  and  so,  anxious  and  pensive, 
though  not  hungry,  and  without  alighting  from  Dapple^  he  followed  the 
track  of  Rozinante. 


CHAP.  LXXIV. 

Wherein  is  related  the  grand  Adventure  of  the  Cave  of  Montesinos,  lying  In  the  heart  ot 
La  Mancha  ;  to  which  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  gave  a  happy  Conclusion. 

The  new-married  couple  made  exceeding  much  of  Don  Quixote,  being 
obliged  by^the  readiness  he  had  showed  in  defending  their  cause;  and 
they  esteemed  his  discretion  in  equal  degree  with  his  valour,  accounting 
him  a  Cid^^  in  arms,  and  a  Cicero  in  eloquence.  Three  days  honest 
Sancho  solaced  himself  at  the  expense  of  the  bride  and  bridegroom ;  from 
whom  it  was  known  that  the  feigned  wounding  himself  was  not  a  trick 
concerted  with  the  fair  Quiteria,  but  an  invention  of  Basilius's  own,  hoping 
from  it  the  very  success  which  fell  out  True  it  is,  he  confessed,  he  had 
let  some  of  his  friends  into  the  secret,  that  they  might  favour  his  design 
and  support  his  deceit.  Don  Quixote  affirmed,  it  could  not,  nor  ought 
to  be  caUed  deceit,  which  aims  at  virtuous  ends,  and  that  the  marriage  of 
lovers  was  the  most  excellent  of  all  ends :  observing  by  the  way,  that 
hunger  and  continual  necessity  are  the  greatest  enemies  to  love ;  for  love 
is  gaiety,  mirth,  and  content,  especially  when  the  lover  is  in  actual  posses- 
sion of  the  person  beloved,  to  which  necessity  and  poverty  are  opposed 
and  declared  enemies.  All  this  he  said  with  design  to  persuade  Basilius 
to  quit  the  exercise  of  those  abilities  in  which  he  so  much  excelled ;  for^ 
though  they  procured  him  fame,  they  got  him  no  money ;  and  that  now  he 
should  apply  himself  to  acquire  ridies  by  iawful  and  industrious  means, 
which  are  never  wanting  to  the  prudent  and  diligent  The  honourable 
poor  man,  if  a  poor  man  can  be  said  to  have  honour,  possesses  a  jewel  in 
having  a  beautiful  wife ;  and  whoever  deprives  him  of  her,  deprives  him  of 
his  honour,  and  as  it  were  kills  it  The  beautiful  and  honourable  woman, 
whose  husband  is  poor,  deserves  to  be  crowned  with  laurels  and  palms  of 
victory  and  triumph.  Beauty  of  itself  alone  attracts  the  inclinations  of  all 
that  behold  it,  and  the  royal  eagles  and  other  towering  birds  stoop  to  the 
tempting  lure.  But  if  such  beauty  be  attended  with  poverty  and  a  narrow 
fortune,  it  is  besieged  by  kites  and  vultures,  and  other  birds  of  prey ;  and 
she  who  stands  fiim  against  so  many  attacks  may  well  be  called  the  crown 
of  her  husband.  "  Observe,  discreet  Basilius,"  added  Don  Quixote,  "  that 
it  was  the  opinion  of  a  certain  sage  that  there  was  but  one  good  woman 
in  the  world ;  and  he  gave  it  as  his  advice,  that  every  man  should  think 
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and  believe  she  was  fallen  to  his  lot,  and  so  he  would  live  contented.  I 
for  my  part  am  not  married,  nor  have  I  ^ever  thought  of  bdng  so;  yet 
would  I  venture  to  give  my  advice  to  anyone,  who  should  ask  it  of  me, 
what  method  he  should  take  to  get  a  wife  to  his  mind.  In  the  first  place, 
I  would  advise  him  to  lay  a  greater  stress  upoq  charity  than  fortune ;  for 
a  good  woman  does  not  acquire  a  good  name  merely  by  being  good,  but 
by  appearing  to  be  so ;  for  public  freedoms  and  liberties  hurt  a  woman's 
reputation  much  more  than  secret  wantonness.  If  you  bring  a  woman 
honest  to  your  house,  it  is  an  easy  matter  to  keep  her  so,  and  even  to  make 
her  better,  and  improve  her  very  goodness  :  but  if  you  bring  her  naughty, 
you  will  have  much  ado  to  mend  her ;  for  it  is  not  very  easy  to  pass  from 
one  extreme  to  another.  I  do  not  say  it  is  impossible;  but  I  take  it  to 
be  extremely  difficult." 

All  this  Sancho  listened  to,  and  said  to  himself,  "  This  master  of  mine, 
when  I  speak  things  pithy  and  substantial,  used  to  say,  I  might  take  a 
pulpit  in  my  hand,  and  go  about  the  world  preaching  fine  things ;  and  I 
say  of  him,  that  when  he  begins  stringing  of  sentences  and  giving  advice, 
he  may  not  only  take  a  pulpit  in  his  hand,  but  two  upon  each  finger,  and 
stroll  about  vour  market-places,  crying  out.  Mouthy  what  would  you  Aavef 
The  devil  take  thee  for  a  knight-errant  that  knows  everything !  I  believed 
in  my  heart,  that  he  only  knew  what  belonged  to  his  chivalries ;  but  he 
pecks  at  everything,  and  thrusts  his  spoon  into  every  dish."  Sancho 
muttered  this  so  loud,  that  his  master,  overhearing  it,  said  to  him,  **  Sancho, 
what  is  it  you  mutter?" — "I  neither  say  nor  mutter  anything,"  answered 
Sancho :  "  I  was  only  saying  to  myself  that  I  wished  I  had  heard  your 
worship  preach  this  doctrine  before  I  was  married ;  then  perhaps  I  should 
have  been  able  to  say  now,  7%^  ox  that  is  loose  is  best  licked** — " Is  your 
Teresa  then  so  bad,  Siamcho?  "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  She  is  not  very  bad," 
answered  Sancho ;  "  but  she  is  not  very  good  neither,  at  least  not  quite  so 
good  as  I  would  have  her." — "You  are  in  the  wrong,  Sancho,"  replied 
Don  Quixote,  "to  speak  ill  of  your  wife,  who  is  the  mother  of  your 
childreiL" — "  We  are  not  in  one  another's  debt  upon  that  score,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  for  she  speaks  as  ill  of  me  whenever  the  fancy  takes  her,  especially 
when  she  is  jealous ;  for  then  Satan  himself  cannot  bear  with  her." 

Three  days  they  stayed  with  the  new-married  couple,  where  they  were 
served  and  treated  like  kings  in  person.  Don  Quixote  then  desired  the 
dexterous  student  to  furnish  him  with  a  guide,  to  bring  him  to  the  cave  of 
Montesinos ;  for  he  had  a  mighty  desire  to  go  down  into  it,  and  see  with 
his  own  eyes  whether  the  wonders  related  of  it  in  all  those  parts  were  true. 
The  student  told  him  he  would  procure  him  a  cousin  of  his,  a  famous 
scholar,  and  much  addicted  to  reading  books  of  chivalry,  who  would  very 
gladly  carry  him  to  the  mouth  of  the  cave  itself,  and  also  show  him  the 
Lakes  of  Ruydera,  famous  all  over  La  Mancha,  and  even  all  over  Spain; 
telling  him  he  would  be  a  very  entertaining  companion,  being  a  young 
man  who  knew  how  to  write  books  for  the  press,  and  dedicate  them  to 
princes.  In  short,  the  cousin  came,  mounted  on  an  ass  big  with  foal, 
whose  papk-saddle  was  covered  with  a  doubled  piece  of  an  old  carpet  or 
sacking.  Sancho  saddled  Rozinante,  pannelled  Dapple,  and  replenished 
his  wallets;  and  those  of  the  scholar  were  as  well  provided ;  and  so, 
commending  themselves  to  the  protection  of  God,  and  taking  leave  of 
everybody,  they  set  out,  bending  their  course  directly  towards  the  famous 
cave  of  Montesinos. 
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Upon  the  foad  Don  Quixote  asked  the  scholar  of  what  kind  and  quality 
his  exercises,  profession,  and  studies  were.  To  which  he  answered,  that 
his  profession  was  the  study  of  humanity ;  his  exercise,  composing  of  books 
for  the  press,  all  of  great  use,  and  no  small  entertainment  to  the  common- 
wealth ;  that  one  of  them  was  entitled,  "  A  Treatise  of  Liveries,"  describing 
seven  hundred  and  three  liveries,  with  their  colours,  mottoes,  and  cyphers ; 
from  whence  the  cavalier  courtiers  might  pick  and  choose  to  their  minds, 
for  feasts  and  rejoicings,  without  being  beholden  to  others,  or  beating  their 
own  brains  to  invent  and  contrive  them  to  their  humour  or  design ;  "  For," 
said  he,  "  I  adapt  them  to  the  jealous,  the  disdained,  the  forgotten,  and  the 
absent  so  properly,  that  more  will  hit  than  miss.  I  have  also  another 
book,  which  I  intend  to  call,  'The  Metamorphoses,  or  Spanish  Ovid,'  of  a 
new  and  rare  invention ;  for  therein,  imitating  Ovid  in  a  burlesque  way,  I 
show  who  the  Giralda  of  Seville  was,  and  who  the  angel  of  La  Magdalena; 
what  the  conduit  of  Vednguerra  of  Cordova ;  what  the  bulls  of  Guisando ; 
the  Sable  Mountain;  the  fountains  of  Le^^tos,  and  the  Lavapies  in 
Madrid :  not  forgetting  the  Piojo,  that  of  the  golden  pipe,  and  that  of  the 
Priora ;  and  all  these,  with  their  several  allegories,  metaphors,  and  trans- 
formations, in  such  a  manner  as  to  delight,  surprise,  and  instruct,  at  the 
same  time.  I  have  another  book,  which  I  call,  '  A  Supplement  to  Poly- 
dore  Virgil,'  treating  of  the  invention  of  things ;  a  work  of  vast  erudition  and 
study,  because  therein  I  make  out  several  material  things  omitted  by 
Polydore,  and  explain  them  in  a  fine  style.  Virgil  forgot  to  tell  us  who  was 
the  first  in  the  world  that  had  a  cold,  and  who  the  first  that  was  fluxed  for 
the  French  disease;  these  points  I  resolve  to  a  nicety,  and  cite  the 
authority  of  above  five-and-twenty  authors  for  them ;  so  that  your  worship 
may  see  whether  I  have  taken  true  pains,  and  whether  such  a  performance 
is  not  likely  to  be  very  useful  to  the  whole  world." 

Sancho,  who  had  been  attentive  to  the  student's  discourse,  said :  "Tell 
me,  Sir,  and  so  may  God  send  you  good  luck  in  the  printing  your  books, 
can  you  resolve  me,  though  I  know  you  can,  since  you  know  everything, 
who  was  the  first  that  scratched  his  head  ?  I,  for  my  part,  am  of  opinion  it 
must  be  our  first  father  Adam." — "  Certainly,"  answered  the  scholar;  "for 
there  is  no  doubt  but  Adam  had  a  head  and  hair ;  and  this  being  granted,  and 
he  being  the  first  man  in  the  world,  he  must  needs  have  scratched  his  head 
onetime  or  another." — "So  I  beUeve,"  answered  Sancho;  "but  tell  me 
now,  who  was  the  first  tumbler  in  the  world  ?  " — "  Truly,  brother,"  answered 
the  scholar,  "  I  cannot  determine  that  point  till  I  have  studied  it ;  and 
I  will  study  it  as  soon  as  I  return  to  the  place  where  I  keep  my  books, 
and  will  satisfy  you  when  we  see  one  another  again ;  for  I  hope  this  will 
not  be  the  last  time." — "Look  ye.  Sir,"  replied  Sancho,  "take  no  pains 
about  this  matter ;  for  I  have  already  hit  upon  the  answer  to  my  question : 
know  then,  that  the  first  tumbler  was  Lucifer,  when  he  was  cast,  or  thrown, 
headlong  from  Heaven,  and  came  tumbling  down  to  the  lowest  abyss." 
— "You  are  in  the  right,  friend,"  replied  the  scholar.  Don  Quixote 
said:  "This  question  and  answer  are  not  your  own,  Sancho;  you  have 
heard  them  from  somebody  else." — *  Say  no  more.  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho ; 
"  for  in  good  faith,  if  I  fall  to  questionmg  and  answering,  I  shall  not  have 
done  between  this  and  to-morrow  morning;  for  foolish  questions  and 
ridiculous  answers,  I  need  not  be  obliged  to  any  of  my  neighbours." — 
"Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "you  have  said  more  than  you  are  aware  of; 
for  some  there  are  who  tire  themselves  with  examining  into,  and  explainmg 
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things,  which,  after  they  are  known  and  explained,  signify  not  a  fiiuthing  to 
the  understanding  or  the  memory.'* 

In  these  and  other  pleasant  discourses  they  passed  that  day ;  and  at 
night  they  lodged  in  a  small  village,  from  whence,  the  scholar  told  Don 
Quixote,  there  were  but  two  leagues  to  the  cave  of  Montesinos,  and  that, 
if  he  continued  his  resolution  to  enter  into  it,  it  would  be  necessary  to 
provide  himself  with  rope  to  tie  and  let  himself  down  into  its  depth.  Don 
Quixote  said,  if  it  reached  to  the  abyss,  he  would  see  where  it  stopped ;  and 
so  they  bought  near  a  hundred  fathom  of  cord ;  and  about  two  io  the 
afternoon  foUowing,  they  came  to  the  cave,  the  mouth  of  which  is  wide 
and  spacious,  but  full  of  briers,  wild  fig-trees,  and  thorns,  so  thick  and 
intricate,  that  they  quite  blind  and  cover  it  When  they  arrived  at  it,  the 
scholar,  Sancho,  and  Don  Quixote  alighted :  then  the  two  former  bound 
the  knight  very  fast  with  the  cord,  and  while  they  were  swathing  him, 
Sancho  said :  "  Have  a  care,  dear  Sir,  what  you  do ;  do  not  bury  yourself 
alive,  nor  hang  yourself  dangling  like  a  flask  of  wine  let  down  to  cool  in 
a  wdl ;  for  it  is  no  business  of  your  worship's,  nor  does  it  belong  to  you, 
to  be  the  scrutiniser  of  this  hole,  which  must  needs  be  worse  than  any 
dtingeon." — "Tie  on,  and  talk  not,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "for  such 
an  enterprise  as  this,  friend  Sancho,  was  reserved  for  me  alone."  Then 
the  guide  said :  "  I  beseech  your  worship,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  to  take 
good  heed,  and  look  about  you  with  an  hundred  eyes,  and  explore  what  is 
bdow;  perhaps  there  may  be  things  proper  to  be  inserted  in  my  book  of 
metamorphoses." — "  The  drum  is  in  a  hand  that  knows  full  well  how  to 
rattle  it,"  answered  Sancho  Panza. 

This  being  said,  and  the  tying  of  Don  Quixote,  not  over  his  armour, 
but  his  doublet,  finished,  Don  Quixote  said :  "  We  have  been  very  careless 
in  neglecting  to  provide  a  little  bell,  to  be  tied  to  me  with  this  rope;  by 
the  tinkling  of  which  you  might  hear  me  still  descending,  and  know  that  I 
was  alive ;  but,  since  that  is  now  impossible,  be  the  hand  of  God  my  guide.* 
And  immediately  he  kneeled  down,  and  in  a  low  voice  put  up  a  prayer  to 
Heaven  for  assistance  and  good  success,  in  this  seemingly  perilous  and 
strange  adventure ;  then  of  a  sudden,  in  a  loud  voice,  he  said :  **  O  mistress 
of  my  actions  and  motions,  mqst  illustrious  and  peerless  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso !  if  it  be  possible,  that  the  prayers  and  requests  of  this  thy  adven- 
turous lover  reach  thy  ears,  I  beseech  thee,  for  thy  unheard-of  beauty's 
sake,  hearken  to  them ;  for  all  I  b^  of  thee  is,  not  to  refuse  me  thy  favour 
and  protection,  now  that  I  so  much  need  it  I  am  just  going  to  precipitate, 
to  ingulf,  and  sink  myself  in  the  profound  abyss  here  before  me,  only  to 
let  the  world  know,  that,  if  thou  favourest  me,  there  is  no  impossibility  I 
would  not  undertake  and  accomplish."  And,  so  sa3ring,  he  drew  near  to 
the  brink,  and  saw  he  could  not  be  let  down,  nor  get  at  the  entrance  of  the  • 
cave,  but  by  mere  force,  and  cutting  his  way  through ;  and  so,  laying  his 
hand  to  his  sword,  he  bq^an  to  lay  about  him,  and  hew  down  the  brambles 
and  bushes  at  the  mouth  of  the  cave ;  at  which  noise  and  rustling,  an 
infinite  number  of  huge  ravens  and  daws  flew  out  so  thick  and  so  fast,  that 
they  beat  Don  Quixote  to  the  ground ;  and  had  he  been  as  superstitious 
as  he  was  Catholic,  he  had  taken  it  for  an  iU  omen,  and  forborne  shuttiqg 
himself  up  in  such  a  place.  At  length  he  got  upon  his  legs,  and  seeing  no 
inore  ravens  fl3dng  out,  nor  other  night-birds,  such  as  bats,  some  of  which 
likewise  flew  out  among  the  ravens,  the  scholar  and  Sancho,  giving  him 
rope,  let  him  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  fearful  cavern ;  and,  at  his  going 
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in,  Sancho,  giving  him  his  blessing,  and  making  a  thousand  crosses  over 
him,  said :  "  God,  and  the  rock  of  France,  together  with  the  trinity  of 
Gaeta,  speed  thee,  thou  flower,  and  cream,  and  skimming  of  knights-errant ) 
There  thou  goest^  hector  of  the  world,  heJSirt  of  steel,  and  arms  of  brass  I 
Once  more,  God  guide  thee,  and  send  thee  back  safe  and  sound,  without 
deceit,  to  the  light  of  this  world,  which  thou  art  forsaking,  to  bury  thjrself 
in  this  obscurity.**  The  scholar  uttered  much  the  same  prayers  and 
intercessions. 

Don  Quixote  went  down,  calling  for  more  and  more  rope,  which  they 
gave  him  by  little  and  little ;  and  when  the  voice,  by  the  windings  of  the 
cave,  could  be  heard  no  longer,  and  the  hundred  fathom  of  cordage  was 
all  let  down,  they  were  of  opinion  to  pull  Don  Quixote  up  again,  since 
they  could  give  him  no  more  rope.  However,  they  delayed  about  half  an 
hour,  and  then  they  began  to  gather  up  the  rope,  which  they  did  very 
easily,  and  without  any  weight  at  all ;  from  whence  they  conjectured  that 
Don  Quixote  remained  in  the  cave ;  and  Sancho,  believing  as  much,  wept 
bitterly,  and  drew  up  in  a  great  hurry  to  know  the  truth ;  but,  coming  to  a 
little  above  eighty  fathoms,  they  felt  a  weight,  at  which  they  rejoiced 
exceedingly.  In  short,  at  about  the  tenth  fathom,  they  discerned  Don 
Quixote  very  distinctly ;  to  whom  Sancho  called  out,  saying :  "  Welcome 
back  to  us,  dear  Sir;  for  we  b^an  to  think  you  had  stayed  there  to  breed." 
But  Don  Quixote  answered  not  a  word ;  and,  pulling  him  quite  out,  they 
perceived  his  eyes  were  shut,  as  if  he  was  asleep.  They  laid  him  along  on 
the  ground,  and  untied  him;  yet  still  he  did  not  awake.  But  they  so 
turned  and  jogged,  and  re-turned  and  shook  him,  that  after  a  good  while 
he  came  to  himself,  stretching  and  yawning  just  as  if  he  had  awaked  out  of  a 
heavy  and  deep  sleep ;  and  gazing  from  side  to  side,  as  if  he  was  amazed, 
he  said :  "  God  forgive  ye,  friends,  for  having  brought  me  away  from  the 
most  pleasing  and  charming  life  and  sight  that  ever  mortal  saw  or  lived. 
In  short,  I  am  now  thoroughly  satisfied  that  all  the  enjoyments  of  this  life 
pass  away  like  a  shadow  or  a  dream,  and  fade  away  like  the  flower  of  the 
field.  O  unhappy  Montesinos !  O  desperately  wounded  Durandarte !  O 
unfortunate  Belerma  I  O  weeping  Guadiana !  And  ye  unhicky  daughters 
of  Ruydera,  whose  waters  show  what  floods  of  tears  streamed  from  your 
fair  eyes,"  The  scholar  and  Sancho  listened  to  Don  Quixote's  words, 
which  he  spoke  as  if  with  immense  pain  he  fetched  them  from  hb  entrails. 
They  entreated  him  to  explain  to  them  what  it  was  he  had  been  saying, 
and  to  tell  them  what  he  had  seen  in  that  hell  below.  "  Hell  do  you  call 
it?"  said  Don  Quixote;  "call  it  so  no  more,  for  it  does  not  deserve  that 
name,  as  you  shall  presently  see."  He  desired  they  would  give  him  some- 
thing to  eat,  for  he  was  very  hungry.  They  spread  the  scholar's  carpet 
upon  the  green  grass;  they  addressed  themselves  to  the  pantry  of  his 
wallets,  and,  being  all  three  seated  in  loving  and  social  wise,  they  collationed 
and  supped  all  under  one.  The  carpet  being  removed,  Don  Quixote.de 
la  Mandia  said,  "  Let  no  one  arise ;  and,  sons,  be  attentive  to  me." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


3<)4  t)ON  QOlXOtfi 


CHAP.  LXXV. 

Of  the  wonderful  Things  which  the  unexampled  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  declared  be 
had  seen  in  the  deep  Cave  of  Montesinos,  the  Greatness  and  Impossibility  of 
wluch  makes  this  Adventure  pass  for  apocryphal. 

It  was  about  four  of  the  clock  in  the  afternoon,  when  the  sun,  hidden 
among  the  clouds,  with  a  faint  light  and  temperate  rays,  gave  Don  Quixote 
an  opportunity,  without  extraordinary  heat  or  trouble,  of  relating  to  his  two 
illustrious  hearers  what  he  had  seen  in  the  cave  of  Montesinos ;  and  he 
began  in  the  following  manner : 

"  About  twelve  or  fourteen  fathom  in  the  depth  of  this  dungeon,  on  the 
right  hand,  there  is  a  hollow  space,  wide  enough  to  contain  a  large  waggon, 
mules  and  all ;  a  little  light  makes  its  way  into  it,  through  some  cracks  and 
holes  at  a  distance  in  the  surface  of  the  earth.  This  hollow  and  open 
space  I  saw,  just  as  I  began  to  weary,  and  out  of  humour  to  find  myself 
pendant  and  tied  by  the  rope,  and  journeying  through  that  dark  r^on 
below,  without  knowing  whither  I  was  going ;  and  so  I  determined  to  enter 
into  it,  and  rest  a  little.  I  called  out  to  you  aloud  not  to  let  down  more 
rope  till  I  bid  you ;  but,  it  seems,  you  heard  me  not  I  gathered  up  the  cord 
you  had  let  down,  and,  coiling  it  up  into  a  heap,  or  bundle,  I  sat  me  down 
upon  it,  extremely  pensive,  and  considering  what  method  I  should  take  to 
descend  to  the  bottom,  having  nothing  to  support  my  weight  And  being 
thus  thoughtful,  and  in  confusion,  on  a  sudden,  without  any  endeavour  of 
mine,  a  deep  sleep  fell  upon  me ;  and,  when  I  least  thought  of  it,  I  awaked, 
and  found  myself,  I  knew  not  by  what  means,  in  the  midst  of  the  finest, 
pleasantest,  and  most  delightful  meadow  that  nature  could  create^  or  the 
most  pr^nant  fancy  imagine.  I  rubbed  my  eyes,  wiped  them,  and  per- 
ceived I  was  not  asleep,  but  really  awake ;  but  for  all  that  I  fell  to  feeling 
my  head  and  breast,  to  be  assured  whether  it  was  I  myself  who  was  there, 
or  some  empty  and  counterfeit  illusion;  but  feeling,  sensation,  and  the 
coherent  discourse  I  made  to  myself,  convinced  me  that  I  was  then  there 
the  same  person  I  am  now  here.  Immediately  a  royal  and  splendid 
palace  or  castle  presented  itself  to  my  view ;  the  walls  and  battlements 
whereof  seemed  to  be  built  of  clear  and  transparent  crystal ;  from  out  of 
which,  through  a  pair  of  great  folding-doors,  that  opened  of  their  own 
accord,  I  saw  come  forth,  and  advance  towards  me,  a  venerable  old  man, 
clad  in  a  long  mourning  cloak  of  purple  baize,  which  trailed  upon  the 
ground.  Over  his  shoulders  and  breast  he  wore  a  kind  of  coll^;iate  tippet 
of  green  satin ;  he  had  a  black  Milan  cap  on  his  head,  and  his  hoary 
beard  reached  below  his  girdle.  He  carried  no  weapon  at  all,  only  a  rosary 
of  beads  in  his  hand,  bigger  than  middling  walnuts,  and  every  tenth  bead 
like  an  ordinary  ostrich  egg.  His  mien,  his  gait,  his  gravity,  and  his  goodly 
presence,  each  by  itself,  and  all  altogether,  surprised  and  amazed  me.  He 
came  up  to  me,  and  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  embrace  me  close ;  and 
then  he  said :  Mt  is  a  long  time,  most  valorous  knight  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha,  that  we,  who  are  shut  up  and  enchanted  in  these  solitudes, 
have  hoped  to  see  you,  that  the  world  by  you  may  be  informed  what  this 
deep  cave,  commonly  called  the  cave  of  Montesinos,  encloses  and  con- 
ceals ;  an  exploit  reserved  for  your  invincible  heart  and  stupendous  courage. 
Come  along  with  me,  illustrious  Sir,  that  I  may  show  you  the  wonders  con- 
tained in  this  transparent  castle,  of  which  I  am  warder  and  perpetual  guard ; 
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for  t  am  Montesinos  himself,  from  whom  this  cave  derives  its  name.' 
Scarcely  had  he  told  me  he  was  Montesinos,  when  I  asked  him,  whether 
it  was  true,  which  was  reported  in  the  world  above,  that  with  a  little  dagger 
he  had  taken  out  the  heart  of  his  great  friend  Durandarte,  and  carried 
it  to  his  Lady  Belerma,  as  he  had  desired  him  at  the  point  of  death.  He 
replied,  all  was  true,  excepting  as  to  the  dagger ;  for  it  was  neither  a  dagger, 
nor  little,  but  a  bright  poniard  sharper  than  an  awL" 

"That  poniard,"  interrupted  Sancho,  "must  have  been  made  by 
Raymond  de  Hozes  of  Seville." — "  I  do  not  know,"  continued  Don 
Quixote :  "  but,  upon  second  thoughts,  it  could  not  be  of  his  making ;  for 
Raymond  de  Hozes  lived  but  the  other  day,  and  the  battle  of  Roncesvalles, 
where  this  misfortune  happened,  was  fought  many  years  ago.  But  this 
objection  is  of  no  importance,  and  neither  disorders  nor  alters  the  truth 
and  connection  of  the  story." — "True,"  answered  the  scholar;  "pray  go 
on,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  for  I  listen  to  you  with  the  greatest  pleasure  in 
the  world." — "And  I  tell  it  with  no  less,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "and so 
I  say: 

"  The  venerable  Montesinos  conducted  me  to  the  crystalline  palace, 
where,  in  a  lower  hall,  extremely  cool,  and  all  of  alabaster,  there  stood  a 
marble  tomb  of  exquisite  workmanship,  on  which  I  saw,  laid  at  full  length, 
a  cavalier,  not  of  brass,  or  marble,  or  jasper,  as  is  usual  on  other  monu- 
ments, but  of  pure  flesh  and  bones.  His  right  hand,  which,  to  my 
thinking,  was  pretty  hairy  and  nervous,  a  sign  that  its  owner  was  very 
strong,  was  laid  on  the  region  of  his  heart ;  and  before  I  could  ask  any 
question,  Montesinos,  perceiving  me  in  some  suspense,  and  my  eyes  fixed 
on  the  sepulchre,  said,  'This  is  my  friend  Durandarte,  the  flower  and 
mirror  of  all  the  enamoured  and  valiant  knights-errant  of  his  time.  Merlin, 
that  French  enchanter,  keeps  him  here  enchanted,  as  he  does  me,  and 
many  others  of  both  sexes.  It  is  said,  he  is  the  son  of  the  devil ;  though  I 
do  not  believe  him  to  be  the  devil's  son,  but  only,  as  the  saying  is,  that  he 
knows  one  point  more  than  the  devil  himsel£  How,  or  why,  he  enchanted 
us,  nobody  knows ;  but  time  will  bring  it  to  light,  and  I  fancy  it  will  not 
be  long  first  What  I  wonder  at  is,  that  I  am  as  sure  as  it  is  now  day,  that 
Durandarte  expired  in  my  arms,  and  that,  after  he  was  dead,  I  pulled  out 
his  heart  with  my  own  hands ;  and  indeed  it  could  not  weigh  less  than  two 
pounds ;  for,  according  to  the  opinion,  of  naturalists,  he  who  has  a  large 
heart  is  endued  with  more  courage  than  he  who  has  a  small  one.' — *  It 
being  then  certain,  that  this  cavalier  really  died,'  said  I,  *  how  comes  it  to 
pass,  that  he  complains  every  now  and  then,  and  sighs,  as  if  he  were  alive?' 
This  was  no  sooner  said,  but  the  wretched  Durandarte,  crying  out  aloud, 
said :  *  O  my  dear  cousin  Montesinos !  the  last  thing  I  desired  of  you, 
when  I  was  dying,  and  my  soul  departing,  was,  to  carry  my  heart,  ripping 
it  out  of  my  breast  with  a  dagger  or  poniard,  to  Belerma.'  The  venerable 
Montesinos,  hearing  this,  threw  himself  on  his  knees  before  the  complain- 
ing cavalier,  and,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  said  to  him,  '  Long  since,  O  my 
dearest  cousin  Durandarte,  I  did  what  you  enjoined  me  in  that  bitter  day 
of  our  loss ;  I  took  out  your  heart,  as  well  as  I  could,  without  leaving  the 
least  bit  of  it  in  your  breast ;  I  wiped  it  with  a  lace  handkerchief,  and  took 
it,  and  went  off  full  speed  with  it  for  France,  having  first  laid  you  in  the 
bosom  of  the  earth,  shedding  as  many  tears  as  sufficed  to  wash  my  hands, 
and  clean  away  the  blood,  which  stuck  to  them  by  raking  in  your  entrails. 
By  the  same  token,  dear  cousin  of  my  soul,  in  the  first  place  I  lighted  upon, 
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going  from  Roncesvalles,  I  sprinkled  a  little  salt  over  your  heart,  that  it 
might  not  stink,  and  might  keep,  if  not  fresh,  at  least  dried  up,  till  it  came 
to  the  Lady  Belerma ;  who,  together  with  you  and  me,  and  your  squire 
Guadiana,  and  the  Duenna  Ruydera,  and  her  seven  daughters,  and  two 
nieces,  with  several  others  of  your  friends  and  acquaintance,  have  been 
kept  here  enchanted  by  the  sage  Merlin  these  many  years  past ;  and,  though 
it  be  above  five  hundred  years  ago,  not  one  of  us  is  dead ;  only  Ruydera 
and  her  daughters  and  meces  are  gone,  whom,  because  of  their  weeding, 
Merlin,  out  of  compassion,  turned  into  so  many  lakes,  which,  at  this  tune, 
in  the  world  of  the  living,  and  in  the  province  of  La  Mancha,  are  called  the 
Lakes  of  Ruydera.  The  seven  sisters  belong  to  the  kings  of  Spain,  and  the 
two  nieces  to  the  knights  of  a  very  holy  order,  called  the  Knights  of  Saint 
John.  Guadiana  also,  your  squire,  bewailing  your  misfortune,  was  changed 
into  a  river  of  his  own  name ;  who,  arriving  at  the  surface  of  the  earth,  and 
seeing  the  sun  of  another  sky,  was  so  grieved  at  the  thought  of  forsaking 
you,  that  he  plunged  again  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth ;  but,  it  being  im- 
possible to  avoid  taking  the  natural  course,  he  rises  now  and  then,  and 
shows  himself,  where  the  sun  and  people  may  see  him.  The  aforesaid 
lakes  supply  him  with  their  waters,  with  which,  and  several  others  that  join 
him,  he  enters  stately  and  great  into  Portugal.  Nevertheless,  whithersoever 
he  goes,  he  discovers  his  grief  and  melancholy,  breeding  in  his  waters,  not 
delicate  and  costly  fish,  but  only  coarse  and  unsavoury  ones,  very  different 
from  those  of  the  golden  Tagus.  And  what  I  now  tell  you,  O  my  dearest 
cousin,  I  have  often  told  you  before ;  and  since  you  make  me  no  answer, 
I  fancy  you  do  not  believe  me,  or  do  not  hear  me ;  which,  God  knows, 
afflicts  me  very  much.  One  piece  of  news  however  I  will  tell  you,  which, 
if  it  serves  not  to  alleviate  your  grief,  will  in  nowise  increase  it  Know 
then,  that  you  have  here  present  (open  your  eyes,  and  you  will  see  him) 
that  great  knight,  of  whom  the  sage  Merlin  prophesied  so  many  things ; 
that  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  I  say,  who,  with  greater  advantages  than 
in  the  ages  past,  has,  in  the  present  times,  restored  the  long-forgotten  order 
of  knight-errantry ;  by  whose  means  and  favour  we  may,  perhaps,  be  disen- 
chanted ;  for  great  exploits  are  reserved  for  great  men.' — *  And  though  it 
should  fall  out  otherwise,*  answered  the  poor  Durandarte  with  a  faint  and 
low  voice,  *  though  it  should  not  prove  so,  O  cousin,  I  say,  patience,  and 
shuffle  the  cards ; '  and,  turning  himself  on  one  side,  he  relapsed  into  his 
accustomed  silence,  without  speaking  a  word  more. 

"  Then  were  heard  great  cries  and  wailings,  accompanied  with  profound 
sighs  and  distressful  sobbings.  I  turned  my  head  about,  and  saw  through 
the  crystal  walls  a  procession,  in  two  files,  of  most  beautiful  damsels,  all 
clad  in  mourning,  with  white  turbans  on  their  heads  after  tiie  Turkish 
fashion ;  and  last  of  all,  in  the  rear  of  the  files,  came  a  lady  (for  by  her 
gravity  she  seemed  to  be  such)  clad  also  in  black,  with  a  white  veil  so  long, 
that  it  kissed  the  ground.  Her  turban  was  twice  as  large  as  the  largest  of 
the  others;  her  eyebrows  were  joined;  her  nose  was  somewhat  flattish; 
her  mouth  wide,  but  her  lips  red ;  her  teeth,  which  she  sometimes  showed, 
were  thin  set,  and  not  very  even,  though  as  white  as  blanched  almonds. 
She  carried  in  her  hand  a  fine  linen  handkerchief,  and  in  it,  as  seemed  to 
me,  a  heart  of  mummy,  it  appeared  to  be  so  dry  and  withered.  Montesinos 
told  me,  that  all  those  of  tiie  procession  were  servants  to  Durandarte  and 
Belerma,  and  were  there  enchanted  with  their  master  and  mistress,  and 
that  she,  who  came  last,  bearing  the  heart  in  the  linen  handkerchief,  was 
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the  Lady  Belerma  herself,  who,  four  days  in  the  week,  made  that  pro- 
cession, together  with  her  damsels,  singing,  or  rather  weeping  dirges  over 
the  body  and  over  the  piteous  heart  of  his  cousin ;  and  that  if  she  appeared 
to  be  somewhat  ugly,  or  not  so  beautiful  as  fame  reported,  it  was  occasioned 
by  the  bad  nights  and  worse  days  she  passed  in  that  enchantment,  as  might 
be  seen  by  the  great  wrinkles  under  her  eyes,  and  her  broken  complexion ; 
as  to  her  being  pale  and  hollow-eyed,  it  was  not  occasioned  by  the 
periodical  indisposition  incident  to  women,  there  not  having  been,  for 
several  months,  and  even  years  past,  the  least  appearance  of  any  such 
matter ;  but  merely  by  the  affliction  her  heart  feels  from  what  she  carries 
continually  in  her  hands ;  which  renews  and  revives  in  her  memory  the 
disaster  of  her  untimely  deceased  lover ;  for  had  it  not  been  for  this,  the 
great  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  herself,  so  celebrated  in  these  parts,  and  even 
over  the  whole  world,  would  hardly  have  equalled  her  in  beauty,  good- 
humour,  and  sprightliness. 

"'Fair  and  softly,'  said  I  then,  'good  Signor  Montesinos:  tell  your 
story  as  you  ought  to  do ;  for  you  know  that  comparisons  are  odious,  and 
therefore  there  is  no  need  of  comparing  anybody  with  anybody.  The 
peerless  Dulcinea  is  what  she  is,  and  the  Lady  Donna  Belerma  is  what  she 
is,  and  what  she  has  been,  and  so  much  for  that'  To  which  he  answered, 
'Signor  Don  Quixote,  pardon  me :  I  confess  I  was  in  the  wrong,  in  saying 
that  the  Lady  Dulcinea  would  hardly  equal  the  Lady  Belerma ;  my  under- 
standing, by  I  know  not  what,  guesses  that  your  worship  is  her  knight, 
and  ought  to  have  made  me  bite  my  tongue,  sooner  than  compare  her  to 
anything  but  Heaven  itself.'  With  this  satisfaction  given  me  by  the  great 
Montesinos,  my  heart  was  delivered  from  the  surprise  it  was  in  at  hearing 
my  mistress  compared  with  Belerma." — "  And  I  too  admire,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"  that  your  worship  did  not  fall  upon  the  old  fellow,  and  bruise  his  bones 
with  kicking,  and  pluck  his  beard  for  him,  till  you  had  not  left  him  a  hair 
in  it" — "  No,  friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  it  did  not  become 
me  to  do  so ;  for  we  are  all  bound  to  respect  old  men,  though  they  be  not 
knights,  and  especially  those  who  are  such,  and  enchanted  into  the  bargain. 
I  know  very  well  I  was  not  at  all  behindhand  with  him  in  several  other 
questions  and  answers  which  passed  between  us." 

Here  the  scholar  said,  "  I  cannot  imagine,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  how 
your  worship,  in  the  short  space  of  time  you  have  been  there  below,  could 
see  so  many  things,  and  talk  and  answer  so  much." — "  How  long  is  it 
since  I  went  down?"  asked  Don  Quixote.  "A  little  above  an  hour," 
answered  Sancho.  "That  cannnot  be,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "for  night 
came  upon  me  thare,  and  then  it  grew  day ;  and  then  night  came  again, 
and  dfiy  again,  three  times  successively :  so  that  by  my  account  I  must 
have  been  three  days  in  those  parts,  so  remote  and  hidden  from  our  sight." 
— "  My  master,"  said  Sancho,  "  must  needs  be  in  the  right ;  for  as  every- 
thing has  happened  to  him  in  the  way  of  enchantment,  what  seems  to  us 
but  an  hour,  may  seem  there  three  days  and  three  nights." — "  It  is  so," 
answered  Don  Quixote.  "  And  has  your  worship,  good  Sir,  eaten  anything 
in  all  this  time?"  said  the  scholar. — "  I  have  not  broken  my  fast  with  one 
mouthful,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  nor  have  I  been  hungry,  or  so  much 
as  thought  of  it  all  the  while." — "  Do  the  enchanted  eat  ?  "  said  the  scholar. 
"They  do  not  eat,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "nor  are  they  troubled  with 
the  greater  excrements,  though  it  is  a  common  opinion  that  their  nails, 
their  beards,  and  their  hair  grow." — "And,  Sir,  do  the  enchanted  sleep?" 


Digitized  by 


Google 


396  DON  QUIXOTE   , 

quoth  Sancha  "No,  truly,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "at  least,  in  the 
three  days  that  I  have  been  amongst  them,  not  one  of  them  has  closed  an 
eye,  nor  I  neither." — "  Here,"  quoth  Sancho,  "the  proverb  hits  rig^t ;  Teli 
me  your  company^  and  I  will  tell  you  what  you  are.  If  your  worsfcap  keeps 
company  with  diose  who  fast  and  watch,  what  wonder  is  it  that  3^u  neither 
eat  nor  sleep  while  you  are  with  them  ?  But  pardon  me,  good  master  of 
mine,  if  I  tell  your  worship,  that,  of  all  you  have  been  saying,  God  take  me 
(I  was  going  to  say  the  devil)  if  I  believe  one  word." — "How  so?"  said 
the  scholar :  "  Signor  Don  Quixote  then  must  have  lied ;  who,  if  he  had  a 
mind  to  it,  )ias  not  had  time  to  imagine  and  compose  such  a  heap  of  lies." 
— "  I  do  not  believe  my  master  lies,"  answered  Sancho.  "  If  not,  what 
do  you  believe?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "I  believe,"  answered  Sancho, 
"  that  the  same  Merlin,  or  those  necromancers,  who  enchanted  all  the  crew 
your  worship  says  you  saw  and  conversed  with  there  below,  have  crammed 
into  your  imagination  or  memory  all  this  stuff  you  have  already  told  us, 
or  that  remains  to  be  told." 

"Such  a  thing  might  be,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "but  it  is 
not  so :  for  what  I  have  related  I  saw  with  my  own  eyes,  and  touched  with 
my  own  hands ;  but  what  will  you  say  when  I  tell  you,  that,  among  an 
infinite  number  of  things  and  wonders  shown  me  by  Montesinos,  which  I 
will  recount  in  the  progress  of  our  journey,  at  leisure,  and  in  their  due 
time,  for  they  do  not  all  belong  properly  to  this  place,  he  showed  me  three 
country  wenches  who  were  dancing  and  capering  like  any  kids  about  those 
charming  fields;  and  scarcely  had  I  espied  them,  when  I  knew  one  of 
them  to  be  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  the  other  two  the  very 
same  wenches  that  came  with  her,  whom  we  talked  with  at  their  coming 
out  of  Toboso.  I  asked  Montesinos  whether  he  knew  them.  He  answered 
No,  but  that  he  took  them  to  be  some  ladies  of  quality  lately  enchanted, 
for  they  had  appeared  in  those  meadows  but  a  few  days  before ;  and  that 
I  ought  not  to  wonder  at  it,  for  there  were  a  great  many  other  ladies  there, 
of  the  past  and  present  ages,  enchanted  under  various  and  strange  figures, 
among  whom  he  knew  Queen  Ginebra,  and  her  duenna  Quintannona, 
cup-bearer  to  Lancelot  when  he  arrived  from  Britain."  When  Sancho 
heard  his  master  say  all  this,  he  was  ready  to  run  distracted,  or  to  die  with 
laughing ;  for,  as  he  knew  the  truth  of  the  feigned  enchantment  of  Duldnea, 
of  whom  he  himself  had  been  the  enchanter,  and  the  bearer  of  that 
testimony,  he  concluded  undoubtedly  that  his  master  had  lost  his  senses, 
and  was  in  all  points  mad ;  and  therefore  he  said  to  him :  "  In  an  evil 
juncture,  and  in  a  worse  season,  and  in  a  bitter  day,  dear  patron  of  mine, 
did  you  go  down  to  the  other  world ;  and  in  an  unlucky  moment  did  you 
meet  with  Signor  Montesinos,  who  has  returned  you  back  to  us  in  such 
guise.  Your  worship  was  very  well  here  above,  entirely  in  your  senses, 
such  as  God  had  given  you,  speaking  sentences  and  giving  advice  at  every 
turn,  and  not,  as  now,  relating  the  greatest  extravagances  that  can  be 
imagined." — "  As  I  know  you,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  I  make 
no  account  of  your  words." — "  Nor  I  of  your  worship's,"  replied  Sancho. 
"  You  may  hurt  me  if  you  will,  you  may  kill  me  if  you  please,  for  those  I 
have  said  already,  or  those  I  intend  to  say  if  you  do  not  correct  and 
amend  your  own.  But  tell  me,  Sir,  now  we  are  at  peace,  how  or  by  what 
did  you  know  the  lady  our  mistress  ?  And  if  you  spoke  to  her,  what  said 
you,  and  what  answer  did  she  make  you  ?  " 

"  I  knew  her,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  by  the  very  same  clothes  she 
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wore  when  you  showed  her  to  me.  I  spoke  to  her ;  but  she  answered  me 
not  a  word ;  on  the  contrary,  she  turned  her  back  upon  me,  and  fled  away 
with  so  much  speed,  that  an  arrow  could  not  overtake  her.  I  would  have 
followed  her ;  but  Montesinos  advised  me  not  to  tire  myself  with  so  doing, 
since  it  would  be  in  vain ;  besides,  it  was  now  time  for  me  to  think  of 
returning  and  getting  out  of  the  cave.  He  also  told  me,  that  in  process  of 
time,  I  should  be  informed  of  the  means  of  disenchanting  himself,  Belerma, 
Durandarte,  and  all  the  rest  there.  But  what  gave  me  the  most  pain  of 
anything  I  saw  or  took  notice  of  was,  that,  while  Montesinos  was  saying 
these  things  to  me,  there  approached  me  on  one  side,  unperceived  by  me, 
one  of  the  two  companions  of  the  unfortunate  Dulcinea,  and,  with  tears  in 
her  eyes,  in  a  low  and  troubled  voice,  said  to  me :  *  My  Lady  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso  kisses  your  i^orship's  hands,  and  desires  you  to  let  her  know  how 
you  do ;  and,  being  in  great  necessity,  she  also  earnestly  begs  your  worship 
would  be  pleased  to  lend  her,  upon  this  new  dimity  petticoat  I  have 
brought  here,  six  reals,  or  what  you  have  about  you,  which  she  promises 
to  return  very  shortly.'  This  message  threw  me  into  suspense  and  wonder ; 
and,  turning  to  Signor  Montesinos,  I  demanded  of  him ;  '  Is  it  possible, 
Signor  Montesinos,  that  persons  of  quality  under  enchantment  suffer 
necessity?'  To  which  he  answered:  'Believe  me,  Signor  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha,  that  what  is  called  necessity  prevails  everywhere,  extends 
to  all,  and  reaches  everybody,  not  excusing  even  those  who  are  enchanted ; 
and  since  the  Lady  Dulcinea  sends  to  desire  of  you  those  six  reals,  and 
the  pawn  is,  in  appearance,  a  good  one,  there  is  no  more  to  be  done  but 
to  give  her  them ;  for  without  doubt  she  must  needs  be  in  some  very  great 
strait' — *  I  will  take  no  pawn,'  answered  I ;  *  nor  can  I  send  her  what  she 
desires,  for  I  have  but  four  reals ; '  which  I  sent  her,  being  those  you  gave 
me  the  other  day,  Sancho,  to  bestow  in  alms  on  the  poor  I  should  meet 
with  upon  the  road;  and  I  said  to  the  damsel:  'Sweetheart,  tell  your 
lady,  that  I  am  grieved  to  my  soul  at  her  distresses,  and  wish  I  were  a 
Fucar  ^^  to  remedy  them ;  and  pray  let  her  know,  that  I  neither  can  nor 
will  have  health,  while  I  want  her  amiable  presence  and  discreet  conversa- 
tion; and  that  I  beseech  her,  with  all  imaginable  earnestness,  that  she 
would  vouchsafe  to  let  herself  be  seen  and  conversed  with  by  this  her 
captive  servant  and  bewildered  knight  Tell  her,  that,  when  she  least 
thinks  of  it,  she  will  hear  it  said,  that  I  have  made  an  oath  and  vow,  like 
that  made  by  the  Marquis  of  Mantua,  to  revenge  his  nephew  Valdovinos, 
when  he  found  him  ready  to  expire  in  the  midst  of  the  mountain ;  which 
was,  not  to  eat  bread  upon  a  table-cloth,  with  the  other  idle  whims  he  then 
added,  till  he  had  revenged  his  death.  In  like  manner  will  I  take  no  rest, 
but  traverse  the  seven  parts  of  the  universe  with  more  punctuality  than 
did  the  Infante  Don  Pedro  of  Portugal, ^^  till  she  be  disenchanted.' — *  All 
this  and  more  your  worship  owes  my  lady,'  answered  the  damsel;  and, 
taking  the  four  reals,  instead  of  making  me  a  courtesy,  she  cut  a  caper  full 
two  yards  high  in  the  air." 

"  O  holy  God ! "  cried  Sancho  aloud  at  this  juncture,  "  is  it  possible 
there  should  be  such  an  one  in  the  world,  and  that  enchanters  and  enchant- 
ments should  have  such  power  over  him,  as  to  change  my  master's  good 
understanding  into  so  extravagant  a  madness !  O  Sir !  Sir  1  for  God's  sake, 
look  to  yourself,  and  stand  up  for  your  honour,  and  give  no  credit  to  these 
vanities,  which  have  diminished  and  decayed  your  senses." — "  It  is  yom 
love  of  me,  Sancho,  makes  you  talk  at  this  rate,"  replied  Don  Quixote; 
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"  and  not  being  experienced  in  the  things  of  the  world,  you  take  every- 
thing, in  which  there  is  the  least  difficulty,  for  impossible ;  but  the  time 
will  come,  as  I  said  before,  when  I  shall  tell  you  some  other  of  the  things 
I  have  seen  below,  which  will  make  you  give  credit  to  what  I  have  now 
told  you,  the  truth  of  which  admits  of  no  reply  or  dispute."  ^^ 


CHAP.  LXXVI. 


In  which  are  recounted  a  thousand  Impertinences  necessary  to  the  right  Understanding 

of  this  grand  History. 

The  translator  of  this  grand  history  from  the  original,  written  by  its  first 
author  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli,  says,  that  coming  to  the  chapter  of  the 
adventure  of  the  cave  of  Montesinos,  he  found  in  the  margin  these  words 
of  Hamete's  own  handwriting : 

"  I  cannot  persuade  myself,  or  believe,  that  all  that  is  mentioned  in  the 
forgoing  chapter,  happened  to  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  exactly  as  it  is 
there  written;  the  reason  is,  because  all  the  adventiu-es  hitherto  related 
might  have  happened  and  are  probable ;  but  in  this  of  the  cave  I  find  no 
possibility  of  its  being  true,  as  it  exceeds  all  reasonable  bounds.  But  for 
me  to  think  that  Don  Quixote,  being  a  gentleman  of  the  greatest  veracity, 
and  a  knight  of  the  most  worth  of  any  of  his  time,  would  tell  a  lie,  is  as 
little  possible ;  for  he  would  not  utter  a  falsehood,  though  he  were  to  be 
shot  to  death  with  arrows.  On  the  other  hand,  I  consider,  that  he  told  it 
with  all  the  aforesaid  circumstances,  and  that  he  could  not,  in  so  short  a 
space,  have  framed  so  vast  a  machine  of  extravagances ;  and  if  this  adven- 
ture seems  to  be  apocryphal,  I  am  not  in  fault ;  and  so,  without  affirmii^ 
it  for  true  or  false,  I  write  it.  Since,  reader,  you  have  discernment,  judge 
as  you  see  fit ;  for  I  neither  ought  nor  can  do  any  more ;  though  it  is  held 
for  certain,  that,  upon  his  death-bed,  he  retracted,  and  said  he  had  invented 
it  only  because  it  was  of  a  piece,  and  squared  with  the  adventures  he  had 
read  of  in  his  histories." 

Then  the  translator  goes  on  saying : 

The  scholar  was  astonished,  no  less  at  the  boldness  of  Sancho  Panza, 
than  at  the  patience  of  his  master,  judging  that  the  mildness  of  temper  he 
then  showed  sprung  from  the  satisfaction  he  had  just  received  in  seeing 
his  mistress  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  though  enchanted ;  for,  had  it  not  been 
so,  Sancho  said  such  words  and  things  to  him  as  richly  deserved  a  cud- 
gelling ;  and  in  reality  he  thought  Sancho  had  been  a  little  too  saucy  with 
his  master ;  to  whom  the  scholar  said :  "  For  my  part.  Signer  Don  Quixote, 
I  reckon  the  pains  of  my  journey  in  your  worship's  company  very  well 
bestowed,  having  thereby  gained  four  things.  The  first,  your  worship's 
acquaintance,  which  J  esteem  a  great  happiness.  The  second,  my  having 
^  '  learned  what  is  enclosed  in  this  cave  of  Montesinos,  with  the  metamor- 

phoses of  Guadiana,  and  the  Lakes  of  Ruydera,  which  will  serve  me  for  my 
Spanish  '  Ovid  *  I  have  now  in  hand.  The  third  is,  to  have  learned  the 
antiquity  of  card-playing,  which  was  in  use  at  least  in  the  days  of  the 
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Emperor  Charles  the  Great,  as  .may  be  gathered  from  the  words  your 
woiship  says  Durandarte  spoke,  after  Montesinos  had  been  talking  to  him 
a  long  time,  when  he  awoke,  saying.  Patience^  and  shuffle  the  cards ;  and 
this  allusion  to  cards,  and  this  way  of  speaking,  he  could  not  learn,  during 
his  enchantment,  but  when  he  was  in  France,  and  in  the  days  of  the  said 
Emperor  Charles  the  Great ;  and  this  remark  comes  pat  for  the  other  book 
I  am  upon,  the  *  Supplement  to  Polydore  Virgil  on  the  Invention  of  Anti- 
quities ' ;  for  I  believe  he  has  forgotten  to  insert  that  of  cards  in  his  work, 
as  I  will  now  do  in  mine ;  which  will  be  of  great  importsmce,  especially  as 
I  shaU  all^e  the  authority  of  so  grave  and  true  an  author  as  Signor 
Durandarte.  The  fourth  is,  the  knowing  with  certainty  the  source  of  the 
river  Guadiana,  hitherto  unknown." 

"  You  are  in  the  right,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "but  I  would  fain  know,  if 
by  the  grace  of  God  a  license  be  granted  you  for  printing  your  books, 
which  I  doubt,  to  whom  you  intend  to  inscribe  them ? " — "There  are  lords 
and  grandees  enough  in  Spain,  to  whom  they  may  be  dedicated,"  said  the 
scholar.  "Not  many,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "not  because  they  do 
not  deserve  a  dedication,  but  because  they  will  not  receive  one,  to  avoid 
lying  under  an  obligation  of  making  such  a  return  as  seems  due  to  the 
pains  and  complaisance  of  the  authors.  I  know  a  prince,  ^^  who  makes 
amends  for  what  is  wanting  in  the  rest,  with  so  many  advantages,  that,  if  I 
durst  presume  to  publish  them,  perhaps  I  might  stir  up  envy  in  several 
noble  breasts.  But  let  this  rest  till  a  more  convenient  season,  and  let  us 
now  consider  where  we  shall  lodge  to-night" — "Not  far  from  hence," 
answered  the  scholar,  "  is  a  hermitage,  in  which  lives  a  hermit,  who,  they 
say,  has  been  a  soldier,  and  has  the  reputation  of  being  a  good  Christian, 
and  very  discreet  and  charitable.  Adjoining  to  the  hermitage  he  has  a 
little  house,  built  at  his  own  cost ;  but,  though  small,  it  is  large  enough  to 
receive  guests," — "Has  this  same  hermit  any  poultry?"  quoth  Sancho. 
"  Few  hermits  are  without,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  those  now  in 
fashion  are  not  like  those  in  the  deserts  of  Egypt,  who  were  clad  with 
leaves  of  the  palm  tree,  and  lived  upon  roots  of  the  earth.  I  would  not 
be  understood,  as  if,  by  speaking  well  of  the  latter,  I  reflected  upon  the 
former ;  I  only  mean  that  the  penances  of  our  times  do  not  come  up  to  the 
austerities  and  strictness  of  those  days.  But  this  is  no  reason  why  they 
may  not  be  all  good ;  at  least  I  take  them  to  be  so ;  and,  at  the  worst, 
the  hypocrite,  who  feigns  himself  good,  does  less  hurt  than  the  un- 
disguised sinner." 

While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  they  perceived  a  man  on  foot  coming 
towards  them,  walking  very  fast,  and  switching  on  a  mule  laden  with  lances 
and  halberds  When  he  came  up  to  them,  he  saluted  them,  and  passed 
on.  Don  Quixote  said  to  him :  "  Hold,  honest  friend ;  methinks  you  go 
fiaster  than  is  convenient  for  that  mule." — "  I  cannot  stay,"  answered  the 
man ;  "  for  the  arms  you  see  I  am  carrying  are  to  be  made  use  of  to-morrow, 
so  that  I  am  under  a  necessity  not  to  stop,  and  so  adieu ;  but,  if  you  would 
know  for  whstf  purpose  I  «arry  them,  I  intend  to  lodge  this  night  at  the  inn 
beyond  the  hermitage,  and,  if  you  travel  the  same  road,  you  will  find  me 
there,  where  I  will  tell  you  wonders ;  and,  once  more,  God  be  with  you." 
Then  he  pricked  on  the  mule  at  that  rate,  that  Don  Quixote  had  no  time 
to  inquire  what  wonders  they  were  he  designed  to  tell  them ;  and,  as  he 
was  not  a  little  curious,  and  always  tormented  with  the  desire  of  hearing 
new  things,  he  gave  orders  for  their  immediate  departure,  resolving  to  pass 
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the  night  at  the  inn,  without  touching  at  the  hermitage,  where  the  scholar 
would  have  had  them  lodge.  This  was  done  accordingly;  they  mounted, 
and  all  three  took  the  direct  road  to  the  inn,  at  which  they  arrived  a  little 
before  nightfall.  The  scholar  desired  Don  Quixote  to  take  a  step  to  the 
hermitage  to  drink  one  draught;  and  scarcely  had  Sancho  Panza  heard 
this,  when  he  steered  Dapple  towards  the  hermitage,  and  Don  Quixote 
and  the  scholar  did  the  same ;  but  Sancho's  ill  luck,  it  seems,  would  have 
it,  that  the  hermit  was  not  at  home,  as  they  were  told  by  an  under-hermit, 
whom  they  found  in  the  hermitage.  They  asked  him  for  the  dearest  wine : 
he  answered,  His  master  had  none ;  but,  if  they  wanted  cheap  water,  he 
would  give  them  some  with  all  his  heart  "If  I  had  wanted  water,** 
answered  Sancho,  "  there  are  wells  enough  upon  the  road,  from  whence  I 
might  have  satisfied  myself.  Oh !  for  die  wedding  of  Camacho,  and  the 
plenty  of  Don  Diego's  house !  how  often  shall  I  feel  the  want  of  you ! " 

They  quitted  the  hermitage,  and  spurred  on  towards  the  inn,  and  soon 
overtook  a  lad  who  was  walking  before  them  in  no  great  haste.  He  carried 
a  sword  upon  his  shoulder,  and  upon  it  a  roll  or  bundle,  seemingly  of  his 
clothes,  in  all  likelihood  breeches  or  trousers,  a  cloak,  and  a  shut  or  two. 
He  had  on  a  tattered  velvet  jacket  lined  with  satm,  and  his  shirt  hung  out 
His  stockings  were  of  silk,  and  his  shoes  square-toed,  after  the  court  fashion. 
He  seemed  to  be  about  eighteen  or  nineteen  years  or  age,  of  a  cheerful 
countenance,  and  in  appearance  very  active  of  body.  He  went  on  singing 
couplets,  to  divert  the  fatigue  of  the  journey ;  and,  when  they  overtook 
him,  he  had  just  done  singing  one,  the  last  words  whereof  the  scholar  got 
by  heart ;  which  they  say  were  these : 

"  For  want  of  the  pence  to  the  wars  I  must  go; 
Ah  !  had  I  but  money,  it  would  not  be  so. 

The  first,  who  spoke  to  him,  was  Don  Quixote,  who  said :  "  You  travel 
very  airily,  young  spark ;  pray  whither  so  fast  ?  Let  us  know,  if  you  are 
inclined  to  tell  us."  To  which  the  youth  answered :  "  My  walking  so  airily 
is  occasioned  by  the  heat  and  by  poverty,  and  I  am  going  to  the  wars."— 
"  How  by  poverty  ?  "  demanded  Don  Quixote.  "  By  the  heat  it  may  very 
easily  be." — "  Sir,"  replied  the  youth,  "  I  carry  in  this  bundle  a  pair  of 
velvet  trousers,  fellows  to  this  jacket ;  if  I  wear  them  out  upon  the  road,  I 
cannot  do  myself  credit  with  them  in  the  city,  and  I  have  no  money  to  buy 
others ;  and  for  this  reason,  as  well  as  for  coolness,  I  go  thus,  till  I  come 
up  with  some  companies  of  foot,  which  are  not  twelve  leagues  from  hence, 
where  I  will  list  myself,  and  shaU  not  want  baggage-conveniences  to  ride 
in,  till  we  come  to  the  place  of  embarkation,  w&di  they  say  is  to  be  at 
Carthagena;  besides,  I  choose  the  king  for  my  master  and  lord,  whom  I 
had  rather  serve  in  the  war  than  any  paltry  fellow  at  court"-:—"  And  pray, 
Sir,  have  you  any  post  ?  "  said  the  scholar. — "  Had  I  served  some  grandee, 
or  other  person  of  distinction,"  answered  the  youth,  "  no  doubt  I  should ; 
for,  in  the  service  of  good  masters,  it  is  no  uncommon  thing  to  rise  from 
the  servants'  hall  to  the  post  of  ensign  or  capftdns,  or  to  get  some  good 
pension;  but  poor  I  was  always  in  the  service  of  strolling  fellows  or 
foreigners,  whose  wages  and  board  wages  are  so  miserable  and  slender,  that 
one  half  is  spent  in  paying  for  starching  a  ruff;  and  it  would  be  looked 
upon  as  a  miracle,  if  one  page-adventurer  in  an  hundred  should  get  any 
tolerable  preferment" — "But,  tell  me,  friend,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "is  it 
possible,  that,  in  all  the  time  you  have  been  in  service,  you  could  not  pro- 
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cure  a  livery?" — "  I  had  two,"  answered  the  page;  "but,  as  he,  who  quits 
a  monastery  before  he  professes,  is  stripped  of  his  habit,  and  his  old  clothes 
are  returned  him,  just  so  my  masters  did  by  me,  and  gave  me  back  mine ; 
for,  when  the  business  was  done,  for  which  they  came  to  court,  they  re- 
turned to  their  own  homes,  and  took  back  the  liveries  they  had  given  only 
for  show." 

"  A  notable  Espilorcheria,^^^  as  the  Italians  say,"  cried  Don  Quixote : 
"  however,  look  upon  it  as  an  earnest  of  good  fortune,  that  you  have 
quitted  the  court  with  so  good  an  intention ;  for  there  is  nothing  upon 
earth  more  honourable  or  more  advantageous,  than  first  to  serve  God,  and 
then  your  king  and  natural  lords,  especially  in  the  exercise  of  arms,  by 
which  one  acquires  at  least  more  honour,  if  not  more  riches,  than  by  letters, 
as  I  have  often  said ;  for  though  letters  have  founded  more  great  families 
than  arms,  still  there  is  I  know  not.what  that  exalts  those  who  follow  arms 
above  those  who  follow  letters ;  with  I  know  not  what  splendour  attending 
them,  which  sets  them  above  all  others.  And  bear  in  mind  this  piece  of 
advice,  which  will  be  of  great  use  to  you,  and  matter  of  consolation  in  your 
distresses ;  and  that  is,  not  to  think  of  what  adverse  accidents  may  happen ; 
for  the  worst  that  can  happen  is  death,  and,  when  death  is  attended  with 
honour,  the  best  that  can  happen  is  to  die.  That  valorous  Roman  Emperor, 
Julius  Caesar,  being  asked  which  was  the  best  kind  of  death,  answered, 
that  which  was  sudden,  unthought  of,  and  unforeseen ;  and  though  he 
answered  like  a  heathen,  and  a  stranger  to  the  knowledge  of  the  true  God, 
nevertheless,  with  respect  to  human  infirmity,  he  said  well.  For,  supposing 
you  are  killed  in  the  first  skirmish  or  action,  either  by  a  cannon-shot  or 
the  blowing  up  of  a  mine,  what  does  it  signify  ?  All  is  but  dying,  and  the 
business  is  done.  According  to  Terence,  the  soldier  makes  a  better  figure 
dead  in  battle,  than  alive  and  safe  in  flight ;  and  the  good  soldier  gains 
just  as  much  reputation,  as  he  shows  obedience  to  his  captains,  and  to 
those  who  have  a  right  to  command  him.  And  take  notice,  son,  that  a 
soldier  had  better  smell  of  gunpowder  than  of  musk ;  and  if  old  age  over- 
takes you  in  this  noble  profession,  though  lame  and  maimed,  and  full  of 
wounds,  at  least  it  will  not  overtake  you  without  honour,  and  such  honour 
as  poverty  itself  cannot  deprive  you  of;  especially  now  that  care  is  taken 
to  provide  for  the  maintenance  of  old  and  disabled  soldiers,  who  ought  not 
to  be  dealt  with,  as  many  do  by  their  negro  slaves  when  they  are  old  and 
past  service,  whom  they  discbarge  and  set  at  liberty,  and,  driving  them  out 
of  their  houses,  under  pretence  of  giving  them  their  freedom,  make  them 
slaves  to  hunger,  from  which  nothing  but  death  can  deliver  them.  At 
present  I  will  say  no  more ;  but  get  up  behind  me  upon  this  horse  of  mine, 
till  we  come  to  the  inn,  and  there  you  shall  sup  with  me,  and  to-morrow 
morning  pursue  your  journey ;  and  God  give  you  as  good  speed  as  your 
good  intentions  deserve." 

The  page  did  not  accept  of  the  invitation  of  riding  behind  Don  Quixote, 
but  did  that  of  supping  with  him  at  the  inn ;  and  here,  it  is  said,  Sancho 
muttered  to  himself,  "The  Lord  bl^  thee  for  a  master !  is  it  possible  that 
one  who  can  say  so  many  and  such  good  things,  as  he  has  now  done, 
should  say  he  saw  the  extravagant  impossibilities  he  tells  of  in  the  cave  of 
Montesinos?    Well,  we  shall  see  what  will  come  of  it" 

By  this  time  they  arrived  at  the  inn,  just  at  nightfall,  and  Sancho  was 

pleased  to  see  his  master  take  it  for  an  inn  indeed,  and  not  for  a  castle  as 

usual     They  were  scarcely  entered,  when  Don  Quixote  asked  the  landlord 

(26)  ^  . 
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for  the  man  with  the  lances  and  halberds :  he  answered,  he  was  in  the 
stable  looking  after  his  mule.  The  scholar  and  Sancho  did  the  same  by 
their  beasts,  giving  Rozinante  the  best  mang^  and  the  best  place  in  the 
stable. 


CHAP.  LXXVII. 


Wherein  is  begun  the  braying  Adventure,  with  the  pleasant  one  of  the  Puppet- 
Player,  and  the  memorable  Divinations  of  the  divining  Ape. 

Don  Quixote's  cake  was  dough,  as  the  saying  is,  till  he  could  hear  and 
learn  the  wonders  promised  to  be  told  him  by  the  conductor  of  the  arms ; 
and  therefore  he  went  in  quest  of  him,  where  the  innkeeper  told  him  he 
was ;  and,  having  found  him,  he  desired  him  by  all  means  to  tell  him  what 
he  had  to  say  as  to  what  he  had  inquired  of  him  upon  the  road.  The  man 
answ^ed :  "  The  account  of  my  wonders  must  be  taken  more  at  leisure, 
and  not  on  foot ;  suffer  me,  good  Sir,  to  make  an,  end  of  taking  care  of  my 
beast,  and  I  will  tell  you  things  which  will  amaze  you." — "  Let  not  that  be 
any  hindrance,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "for  I  will  help  you ; "  and  so  he 
did,  winnowing  the  barley,  and  cleaning  the  manger ;  a  piece  of  humility 
which  obliged  the  man  readily  to  tell  him  what  he  desired ;  and  seating 
himself  upon  a  stone  bench  without  the  inn  door,  and  Don  Quixote  by 
his  side,  the  scholar,  the  page,  Sancho  Panza,  and  the  innkeeper,  serving 
as  his  senate  and  auditory,  he  began  in  this  manner : 

"  You  must  understand,  gentlemen,  that,  in  a  town  four  leagues  and  a 
half  from  this  inn,  it  happened  that  an  alderman,  through  the  artful  con- 
trivance (too  long  to  be  told)  of  a  wench,  his  maid-servant,  lost  his  ass; 
and  though  the  said  alderman  used  all  imaginable  diligence  to  find  him, 
it  was  not  possible.  Fifteen  days  were  passed,  as  public  fame  says,  since  the 
ass  was  missing,  when  the  losing  alderman  being  in  the  market-place, 
another  alderman  of  the  same  town  said  to  him,  *  Pay  me  for  my  good  news, 
neighbour;  for  your  ass  has  appeared.' — *Most  willingly,  neighbour,' 
answered  the  other ;  *  but  let  us  know  where  he  has  been  seen.' — *  In  the 
mountain,'  answered  the  finder ;  *  I  saw  this  morning,  without  a  pannel,  or 
any  kind  of  furniture  about  him,  and  so  lank,  that  it  would  grieve  one  to 
see  him :  I  would  fain  have  driven  him  before  me,  and  brought  him  to 
you ;  but  he  is  already  become  so  wild  and  so  shy,  that  when  I  went 
near  him,  away  he  galloped,  and  ran  into  the  most  hidden  part  of  the 
mountain.  If  you  have  a  mind  we  should  both  go  to  seek  him,  let  me  but 
put  up  this  ass  at  home,  and  I  will  return  instantly.' — *You  will  do  me  a 
great  pleasure,'  replied  he  of  the  ass,  *  and  I  will  endeavour  to  pay  you  in 
the  same  coin.'  With  all  these  circumstances,  and  after  the  very  same 
manner,  is  the  story  told  by  all  who  are  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the 
truth  of  the  affair. 

"  In  short,  the  two  aldermen,  on  foot,  and  hand  in  hand,  went  to  the 
mountain ;  and,  coming  to  the  very  place  where  they  thought  to  find  die 
ass,  they  found  him  not,  nor  was  he  to  be  seen  anywhere  thereabout,  though 
they  searched  diligently  after  him.  Perceiving  then  that  he  was  not  to  be 
found,  the  alderman  that  had  seen  him  said  to  the  other,  'Hark  you, 
friend,  a  device  is  come  into  my  head,  by  which  we  shall  assuredly  discover 
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this  animal,  though  he  were  crept  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  not  to  say 
of  the  mountain  ;  and  it  is  this :  I  can  bray  marvellously  well,  and  if  you 
can  do  so  never  so  little,  conclude  the  business  done.' — *  Never  so  little, 
say  you,  neighbour  ?  *  replied  the  other ;  *  before  God,  I  yield  the  precedence 
to  none,  no,  not  to  asses  themselves.' — *We  shall  see  that  immediately,' 
ariswered  the  second  alderman ;  *  for  I  propose  that  you  shall  go  on  one 
side  of  the  mountain,  and  I  on  the  other,  and  so  we  shall  traverse  and  en- 
compass it  quite  round ;  and  every  now  and  then  you  shall  bray,  and  so 
will  I ;  and  the  ass  will  most  certainly  hear  and  answer  us,  if  he  be  in  the 
mountain.'  To  which  the  master  of  the  ass  answered,  *  Verily,  neighbour, 
the  device  is  excellent,  and  worthy  of  your  great  ingenuity.'  So  parting 
according  to  agreement,  it  fell  out,  that  they  both  brayed  at  the  same 
instant,  and  each  of  them,  deceived  by  the  braying  of  the  other,  ran  to  seek 
the  other,  thinking  the  ass  had  appeared ;  and,  at  the  sight  of  each  other, 
the  loser  said,  'Is  it  possible,  neighbour,  that  it  was  not  my  ass  that 
brayed?' — *No,  it  was  I,'  answered  the  other.  *I  tell  you  then,'  said  the 
owner,  'that  there  is  no  manner  of  difference,  as  to  the  braying  part, 
between  you  and  an  ass ;  for  in  my  life  I  never  saw  or  heard  anything  more 
natural.' — 'These  praises  and  compliments,'  answered  the  author  of  the 
stratagem,  '  belong  rather  to  you  than  to  me ;  for,  by  the  God  that  made 
me,  you  can  give  the  odds  of  two  brays  to  the  greatest  and  most  skilful 
brayer  of  the  world ;  for  the  tone  is  deep,  the  sustaining  of  the  voice  in 
time  and  measure,  and  the  cadences  frequent  and  quick ;  in  short,  I  own 
myself  vanquished,  I  give  you  the  palm,  and  yield  up  the  standard  of  this 
rare  ability.* — *  I  say,'  answered  the  owner,  *  I  shall  value  and  esteem  myself 
the  more  henceforward,  and  shall  think  I  know  something,  since  I  have 
some  excellence ;  for,  though  I  fancied  I  brayed  well,  I  never  flattered 
myself  I  came  up  to  the  pitch  you  are  pleased  to  say.' — *I  tell  you,' 
answered  the  second,  '  there  are  rare  abilities  lost  in  the  world,  and  that 
they  are  ill  bestowed  on  those  who  know  not  how  to  employ  them  to  ad- 
vantage.'— 'Ours,' added  the  own«-,  'excepting  in  cases  like  the  present, 
cannot  be  of  service  to  us ;  and,  even  in  this,  God  grant  they  prove  of  any 
benefit' 

"  This  said,  they  separated  again,  and  fell  anew  to  their  braying ;  and 
at  every  turn  they  deceived  each  other,  and  met  again,  till  they  agreed,  as 
a  countersign,  to  distinguish  their  own  brayings  from  that  of  the  ass,  that 
they  should  bray  twice  together,  one  immediately  after  the  other.  Thus 
doubling  their  brayings,  they  made  the  tour  of  the  mountain ;  but  no 
answer  from  the  stray  ass,  no,  not  by  signs ;  indeed  how  could  the  poor 
creature  answer,  when  they  found  it  in  the  thickest  of  the  wood  half 
devoured  by  wolves?  At  sight  whereof  the  owner  said,  'I  wondered 
indeed  he  did  not  answer,  for,  had  he  not  been  dead,  he  would  have  brayed 
at  hearing  us,  or  he  were  no  ass;  nevertheless^  neighbour,  I  esteem  the 
pains  I  have  been  at  in  seeking  him  to  be  well  bestowed,  though  I  have 
found  him  dead,  since  I  have  heard  you  bray  with  such  a  grace.' — '  It  is  in 
a  good  hand,'  answered  the  other;  'for  if  the  abbot  sings  well,  the  novice 
comes  not  far  behind  him.' 

"  Hereupon  they  returned  home,  disconsolate  and  hoarse,  and  recounted 
to  their  friends,  neighbours,  and  acquaintance,  all  that  had  happened  in 
the  search  after  the  ass ;  each  of  them  exaggerating  the  other's  excellence 
in  braying.  The  story  spread  all  over  the  adjacent  villages ;  and  the  devil, 
who  sleeps  not,  as  he  loves  to  sow  and  promote  squabbles  and  discord 
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wherever  he  can,  raising  a  bustle  in  the  wind,  and  great  chimeras  out  of 
next  to  nothing,  so  ordered  and  brought  it  about,  that  the  people  of  other 
villages,  upon  seeing  any  of  the  folks  of  our  town,  would  presently  fall 
a-braying,  as  it  were  hitting  us  in  the  teeth  with  the  braying  of  our  aldermen. 
The  boys  gave  into  it,  which  was  all  one  as  putting  it  into  the  hands  and 
mouths  of  all  the  devils  in  hell ;  and  thus  braying  spread  from  one  town  to 
another,  insomuch  that  the  natives  of  the  town  of  Bray  ^^  are  as  well  known 
as  white  folks  are  distinguished  from  black.  And  this  unhappy  jest  has 
gone  so  far,  that  the  mocked  have  often  sallied  out  in  arms  against  the 
mockers,  and  giv^n  them  battle,  without  king  or  rook,^^  or  fear  or  shame, 
being  able  to  prevent  it  To-morrow,  I  believe,  or  next  day,  those  of  our 
town,  the  brayers,  will  take  the  field  against  the  people  of  another  village 
about  two  leagues  from  ours,  being  one  of  those  which  persecute  us  most 
And,  to  be  well  provided  for  them,  I  have  brought  the  lances  and  halberds 
you  saw  me  carrying.  And  these  are  the  wonders  I  said  I  would  tell  you; 
and  if  you  do  not  think  them  such,  I  have  no  other  for  yoa"  And  here 
the  honest  man  ended  his  story. 

At  this  jimcture  there  came  in  at  the  door  of  the  inn  a  man  clad  ham 
head  to  foot  in  chamois  leather,  hose,  doublet,  and  breeches,  and  said  with 
a  loud  voice,  "  Master  Host,  have  you  any  lodging  ?  For  here  come  the 
divining  ape  and  the  puppet-show  of  Melisendra's  deliverance." — "  Body 
of  me,"  cried  the  innkeeper,  "  what  I  Master  Peter  here  I  we  shall  have  a 
brave  night  of  it"  I  had  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  this  same  Master  Peter 
had  his  left  eye,  and  almost  half  his  cheek,  covered  with  a  patch  of  green 
taffeta,  a  sign  that  something  ailed  all  that  side  of  his  face.  The  landlord 
went  on  saying,  "Welcome,  Master  Peter  1  where  is  the  ape  and  the 
puppet-show?  I  do  not  see  them." — "They  are  hard  by,"  answered  the 
all-chamois  man ;  "  I  came  before,  to  see  if  there  be  any  lodging  to  be  had' 
— "  I  would  turn  out  the  Duke  d'Alva  himself,  to  make  room  for  Master 
Peter,"  answered  the  innkeeper ;  "  let  the  ape  and  the  puppets  come ;  for 
there  are  guests  this  evening  in  the  inn  who  will  pay  for  seeing  the  show 
and  the  abilities  of  the  ape." — "  So  be  it  in  God's  name,"  answered  he  of 
the  patch ;  "  and  I  will  lower  the  price,  and  reckon  myself  well  paid  with 
only  bearing  my  charges.  I  will  go  back,  and  hasten  the  cart  with  the  ape 
and  the  puppets."    And  immediately  he  went  out  of  the  inn. 

Then  Don  Quixote  asked  the  landlord  what  Master  Peter  this  was,  and 
what  puppets,  and  what  ape,  he  had  with  him.  To  which  the  landlord 
answered,  "  He  is  a  famous  puppet-player,  who  has  been  a  long  time  going 
up  and  down  these  parts  of  Mancha  in  Arragon,  with  a  show  of  Melis^dra 
and  the  famous  Don  Gayferos ;  which  is  one  of  the  best  stories,  and  the 
best  performed,  of  any  that  has  been  seen  hereabouts  these  many  years. 
He  has  also  an  ape,  whose  talents  exceed  those  of  all  other  apes,  and  even 
those  of  men ;  for,  if  anything  is  asked  him,  he  listens  to  it  attentively,  and 
then,  leapbg  upon  his  master's  shoulder,  and  putting  his  mouth  to  his  ear, 
he  tells  him  the  answer  to  the  question  that  is  put  to  him  ;  which  Master 
Peter  presently  repeats  aloud.  It  is  true,  he  tells  much  more  concerning 
things  past  than  things  to  come ;  and,  though  he  does  not  always  hit  right, 
yet  for  the  most  part  he  is  not  much  out ;  so  that  we  are  inclined  to  believe 
he  has  the  devil  within  him.  He  has  two  reals  for  each  question,  if  the 
ape  answers ;  I  mean,  if  his  master  answers  for  him,  after  the  ape  has 
whispered  him  in  the  ear;  and  therefore  it  is  thought  this  same  Peter  must 
be  very  rich.     He  is,  besides,  a  very  gallant  man,  as  they  say  in  Italy,  and 
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a  boon  companion,  and  lives  the  merriest  life  in  the  world  He  talks 
more  than  six,  and  drinks  more  than  a  dozen,  and  all  this  at  the  expense 
of  his  tongue,  his  ape,  and  his  puppets." 

By  this  time  Master  Peter  *was  returned,  and  in  the  cart  came  the 
puppets,  and  a  large  ape  without  a  tail,  and  its  buttocks  bare  as  a  piece  of 
felt :  but  not  ill-favoured.  Don  Quixote  no  sooner  espied  him,  than  he 
b^;an  to  question  him,  saying,  "  Master  Diviner,  pray  tell  me  what  fish  do 
we  catch,  and  what  will  be  our  fortune?  See,  here  are  my  two  reals," 
bidding  Sancho  to  give  them  to  Master  Peter,  who  answered  for  the  ape, 
and  said,  "  Signor,  this  animal  makes  no  answer,  nor  gives  any  information 
as  to  things  future ;  he  knows  something  of  the  past,  and  a  little  of  the 
present" — "  Odds  bobs,"  quoth  Sancho,  *•  I  would  not  give  a  brass  farthing 
to  be  told  what  is  past  of  myself;  for  who  can  tell  that  better  than  mjrself  ? 
And  for  me  to  pay  for  what  I  know  already  would  be  a  very  great  folly. 
But  since  he  knows  things  present,  here  are  my  two  reals,  and  let  good 
man  ape  tell  me  what  my  wife  Teresa  Panza  is  doing,  and  what  she  is 
employed  about"  Master  Peter  would  not  take  the  money,  saying,  •*  I  will 
not  be  paid  beforehand,  nor  take  your  reward,  till  I  have  done  you  the 
service;"  and  giving  with  his  right  hand  two  or  three  claps  on  his  left 
shoulder,  at  one  spring  the  ape  jumped  upon  it,  and,  laying  its  mouth  to 
his  ear,  grated  its  teeth  and  chattered  apace ;  and,  having  made  this  grimace 
for  the  space  of  a  Credo,  at  another  skip  down  it  jumped  on  the  ground, 
and  presently  Master  Peter  ran  and  kneeled  before  Don  Quixote,  and^ 
embracing  his  legs,  said,  "  These  legs  I  embrace,  just  as  if  I  embraced  the 
two  pillars  of  Hercules,  O  illustrious  reviver  of  the  long-forgotten  order  of 
chivsdry !  O  never  sufficiently  extolled  knight,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha! 
Thou  spirit  to  the  faint-hearted,  stay  to  those  that  are  falling,  arm  to  those 
that  are  already  fallen,  staff  and  comfort  to  all  that  are  unfortunate ! "  Don 
Quixote  was  thunderstruck,  Sancho  in  suspense,  the  scholar  surprised,  the 
page  astonished,  the  braying-man  in  a  gaze,  the  innkeeper  confounded, 
and  lastly,  all  amazed,  that  heard  the  expressions  of  the  puppet-player,  who 
proceeded,  saying,  "  And  thou,  O  good  Sancho  Panza,  the  best  squire  to 
the  best  knight  in  the  world,  rejoice  that  thy  good  wife  Teresa  is  well,  at 
this  very  hour  is  dressing  a  poimd  of  flax ;  by  the  same  token  that  she  has 
by  her  left  side  a  broken-mouthed  pitcher,  which  holds  a  very  pretty 
scantling  of  wine,  with  which  she  cheers  her  spirits  at  her  work." — "  I  verily 
believe  it,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  she  is  a  blessed  one;  and,  were  she 
not  a  little  jealous,  I  would  not  change  her  for  the  giantess  Andandona, 
who,  in  my  master's  opinion,  was  a  very  accomplished  woman,  and  a 
special  housewife ;  and  my  Teresa  is  one  of  those,  who  wiU  make  much 
c5f  themselves,  though  it  be  at  die  expense  of  their  heirs." — "  Well,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "he  who  reads  much  and  travels  much,  sees  much  and 
knows  much.  This  I  say,  because  what  could  have  been  able  to  persuade 
me  that  there  are  apes  in  the  world  that  can  divine,  as  I  have  now  seen 
with  my  own  eyes?  Yes,  I  am  that  very  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that 
this  good  animal  has  said,  though  he  has  expatiated  a  little  too  much  in  my 
commendation.  But,  be  I  as  I  will,  I  give  thanks  to  Heaven  that  endued 
me  with  a  tender  and  compassionate  disposition  of  mind,  always  inclined 
to  do  good  to  everybody,  and  hurt  nobody." — "  If  I  had  money,"  said  the 
page,  "I  would  a!sk  Master  Ape  what  will  befall  me  in  my  intended 
expedition,"  -To  which  Master  Peter,  who  was  already  got  up  from 
Hneelin^  at  Don  Quixote's  feet,  answered,  "  I  have  ahready  told  you,  that 
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this  little  beast  does  not  answer  as  to  things  future ;  but,  did  he  answer 
such  questions^  it  would  be  no  matter  whether  you  had  money  or  not ;  for, 
to  serve  Signor  Don  Quixote  here  present,  I  would  waive  all  advantages  in 
the  world ;  and  now,  because  it  is  my  duty,  and  to  do  him  a  pleasure 
besides,  I  intend  to  put  in  order  my  puppet-show,  and  entertain  all  the 
folks  in  the  inn  gratis."  The  innkeeper  hearing  this,  and  above  measure 
overjoyed,  pointed  out  a  convenient  place  for  setting  up  the  show,  which 
was  done  in  an  instant. 

Don  Quixote  was  not  entirely  satisfied  with  the  ape's  divinations,  not 
thinking  it  likely  that  an  ape  should  divine  things  either  future  or  past ; 
and  80,  while  Master  Peter  was  preparing  his  show,  Don  Quixote  drew 
Sancho  aside  to  a  comer  of  the  stable,  where,  without  being  overheard  by 
anybody,  he  said  to  him :  "  Look  you,  Sancho,  I  have  carefully  considered 
the  strange  ability  of  this  ape;  and,  by  my  account,  I  find  that  Master 
Peter  his  owner  must  doubtless  have  made  a  tacit  or  express  pact  with  the 
deviL" — "  Nay,**  quoth  Sancho,  "  if  the  pack  be  express  from  the  devil,  it 
must  needs  be  a  very  sooty  pack ;  but  what  advantage  would  it  be  to  this 
same  Master  Peter  to  have  such  a  pack  ?  " — "  You  do  not  understand  me, 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quucote :  **  I  only  mean,  that  he  must  certainly  have 
made  some  agreement  with  the  devil  to  infuse  this  ability  into  the  ape, 
whereby  he  gets  his  bread ;  and,  after  he  is  become  rich,  he  will  give  him 
his  soul,  whidi  is  what  the  universal  enemy  of  mankind  aims  at  And 
what  induces  me  to  this  belief  is,  finding  that  the  ape  answers  only  as  to 
things  past  or  present,  and  the  knowledge  of  the  devil  extends  no  farther ; 
for  he  knows  the  future  only  by  conjecture,  and  not  always  that ;  for  it  is 
the  {prerogative  of  God  alone  to  know  times  and  seasons,  and  to  him 
nothing  is  past  or  future,  but  everything  present  This  being  so,  as  it 
really  is,  it  is  plain  the  ape  talks  in  the  style  of  the  devil ;  and  I  wonder  he 
has  not  been  accused  to  the  inquisition,  and  examined  by  torture  till  be 
confesses,  by  virtue  of  what  or  of  whom  he  divines ;  for  it  is  certain  this 
ape  is  no  astrologer;  and  neither  his  master  nor  he  knows  how  to  raise 
one  of  those  figures  called  judiciary,  which  are  now  so  much  m  fashion  in 
Spain,  that  you  have  not  any  servant-maid,  page,  or  cobbler,  but  presumes 
to  raise  a  figure,  as  if  it  were  a  knave  of  cards,  from  the  ground ;  thus 
destroying,  by  their  lying  and  ignorant  pretences,  the  wonderful  truth  of 
the  science.  I  know  a  certain  lady,  who  asked  one  of  these  figure-raisers 
whether  a  little  lap<log  she  had  would  breed,  and  how  many  and  of  what 
colour  the  puppies  wovdd  be.  To  which  Master  Astrologer,  after  raising  a 
figure,  answered  that  the  bitch  would  pup,  and  have  three  whelps,  one 
green,  one  carnation,  and  the  other  mottleid,  upon  condition  she  should 
take  dog  between  the  hours  of  eleven  and  twelve  at  noon  or  night,  and 
that  it  were  on  a  Monday  or  a  Saturday.  Now  it  happiened,  that  the  bitch 
died  some  two  days  after  of  a  surfeit,  and  Master  Figure-raiser  had  the 
repute  in  the  town  of  being  as  consummate  an  astrologer  as  the  rest  of  his 
brethren." — "But  for  all  that,"  quoth  Sancho,  "I  should  be  glad  your 
worship  would  desire  Master  Peter  to  ask  his  ape,  whether  all  be  true 
which  befell  you  in  the  cave  of  Montesinos ;  because,  for  my  own  part, 
begging  your  worship's  pardon,  I  take  it  to  be  all  sham  and  lies,  or  at  least 
a  dream." — "  It  may  be  so,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  I  will  do  what 
you  advise  me,  since  I  myself  begin  to  have  some  kind  of  scruples 
baout  it" 

Whilp  they  were  thus  confabulating.  Master  P^t^  qune  tp  lo(4(  for 
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Don  Quixote,  to  tell  him  the  show  was  ready,  desiring  he  would  come  to 
see  it,  for  it  deserved  it.  Don  Quixote  communicated  to  him  his  thought, 
and  desired  him  to  ask  his  ape  presently,  whether  certain  things,  which 
befell  him  in  the  cave  of  Montesinos,  were  dreams  or  realities  ;  tor,  to  his 
thinking,  they  seemed  to  be  a  mixture  of  both.  Master  Peter,  without 
answering  a  word,  went  and  fetched  his  ape,  and  placing  him  before  Don 
Quixote  and  Sancho,  said :  "  Look  you,  Master  Ape,  this  knight  would  know 
whether  certain  things  which  befell  him  in  the  cave,  called  that  of  Montesinos, 
were  real  or  imaginary/'  And  making  the  usual  signal,  the  ape  leaped  upon 
his  left  shoulder ;  and,  seeming  to  (fatter  to  him  in  his  ear.  Master  Peter 
presently  said :  "The  ape  says,  that  part  of  the  things  your  worship  saw,  or 
which  befell  you,  in  the  said  cave  are  fialse,  and  part  likely  to  be  true ;  and 
this  is  what  he  knows,  and  no  more,  as  to  this  question ;  and  if  your  worship 
has  a  mind  to  put  any  more  to  him,  on  Friday  next  he  will  answer  to  every- 
thing you  shall  ask  him ;  for  his  virtue  is  at  an  end  for  the  present,  and 
will  not  return  till  that  time." — "Did  not  I  tell  you,"  quoth  Sancho,  "it 
could  never  go  down  with  me,  that  all  your  worship  said,  touching  the 
adventures  of  the  cave,  was  true?  no,  nor  half  of  it** — **The  event  will 
show  that,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  time,  the  discoverer  of 
all  things,  brings  everything  to  light,  though  it  lie  hid  in  the  bowels  of  the 
earth ;  and  let  this  suffice  at  present;  ind  let  us  go  and  see  honest  Master 
Peter's  show;  for  I  am  of  opinion  there  must  be  some  novelty  in  it" — 
"How  some?"  quoth  Master  Petta:.  "Sixty  thousand  novelties  are 
contained  in  this  puppet-show  of  mine :  I  assure  you.  Signer  Don  Quixote, 
it  is  one  of  the  top  things  to  be  seen  that  the  world  affords  at  this  day ; 
OperUms  credite^  ei  non  verbis  ;  and  let  us  to  work ;  for  it  grows  late,  and 
we  have  a  great  deal  to  do,  to  say,  and  to  show." 

Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  obeyed,  and  came  where  the  show  was  set 
out,  stuck  round  with  little  wax-candles,  so  that  it  made  a  delightful  and 
shining  appearance.  Master  Peter,  who  was  to  manage  the  figures,  placed 
himself  behind  the  show,  and  before  it  stood  his  boy,  to  serve  as  an 
interpreter  and  expounder  of  the  mysteries  of  the  piece.  He  had  a  white 
wand  in  his  hand,  to  point  to  the  several  6gures  as  they  entered.  All  the 
folks  in  the  inn  being  placed,  some  standing  opposite  to  the  show,  and  Don 
Quixote,  Sancho,  the  page,  and  the  scholar,  seated  in  the  best  places,  the 
drugger-man  began  to  say  what  wiU  be  heard  or  seen  by  those  who  will  be 
at  the  pains  of  hearing  or  seeing  the  following  chapter. 


CHAP.   LXXVIII. 


Wherein  is  contained  the  pleasant  Adventure  of  the  Puppet-player,  with  sundry  other 
Matters  in  Truth  suflficiently  good. 

Tyrians  and  Trojans  were  all  silent :  I  mean,  that  all  the  spectators  of  the 
show  hung  upon  the  mouth  of  the  declarer  of  its  wonders,  when  from 
within  the  scene  they  heard  the  sound  of  a  number  of  drums  and  trumpets, 
and  several  discharges  of  artillery  ;  which  noise  was  soon  over,  and  immedi- 
ately the  boy  raised  his  voice,  and  said:  "This  true  history,  here  repre- 
^nted  to  you,  gentlemen,  is  taken  word  for  word  from  the  French  chronicl^ 
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and  Spanish  ballads,  which  are  in  everybod/s  mouth,  and  sung  by  the  boys 
up  and  down  the  streets.  It  treats  how  Don  Gayferos  freed  his  wife 
Melisendra,  who  was  a  prisoner  in  Spain,  in  the  hands  of  the  Moors,  in  the 
city  of  Sansuenna,  now  called  Saragossa ;  and  there  you  may  see  how  Don 
Gayferos  is  playing  at  tables,  according  to  the  ballad : 

'  Gayferos  now  at  tables  plays, 
Forgetful  of  his  lady  dear,*  &c. 

That  personage,  who  appears  yonder  with  a  crown  on  his  head,  and  a 
sceptre  in  his  hands,  is  the  emperor  Charles  the  Great,  the  supposed  father 
of  Melisendra ;  who,  being  vexed  to  see  the  indolence  and  negligence  of 
his  son-in-law,  comes  forth  to  chide  him;  and,  pray,  mark  with  what 
vehemency  and  earnestness  he  rates  him,  that  one  would  think  he  had  a 
mind  to  give  him  half  a  dozen  raps  over  the  pate  with  his  sceptre ;  yea, 
there  are  authors,  who  say  he  actually  gave  them,  and  sound  ones  too ;  and, 
after  having  said  simdry  things  about  the  danger  his  honour  ran,  in  not 
procuring  the  liberty  of  his  spouse,  it  is  reported  he  said  to  him  :  *  I  have 
told  you  enough  of  it,  look  to  it*  Pray  observe,  gentlemen,  how  the 
emperor  turns  his  back,  and  leaves  Don  Gayferos  in  a  fret  See  him 
now  impatient  with  choler,  flinging  about  the  board  and  pieces,  and  callii^ 
hastily  for  his  armour ;  desiring  Don  Orlando,  his  cousin,  to  lend  him  his 
sword  Durindana;  and  then  how  Don  Orlando  refuses  to  lend  it  him, 
offering  to  bear  him  company  in  that  arduous  enterprise ;  but  the  valorous 
enraged  will  not  accept  of  it :  saying,  that  he  alone  is  able  to  deliver  his 
spouse,  though  she  were  thrust  down  to  the  centre  of  the  earth  Here- 
upon he  goes  in  to  arm  himself  for  setting  forward  immediately.  Now, 
gentlemen,  turn  your  eyes  towards  that  tower,  which  appears  yonder,  which 
you  are  to  suppose  to  be  one  of  the  Moorish  towers  of  Saragossa,  now  called 
the  Aljaferia,^^^  and  that  lady,  who  appears  at  yon  balcony  in  a  Moorish  habit, 
is  the  peerless  Melisendra,  casting  many  a  heavy  look  towards  the  road  that 
leads  to  France,  and  fixing  her  imagination  upon  the  city  of  Paris  and  her 
husband,  her  only  consolation  in  her  captivity.  Now  behold  a  strange 
incident,  the  like  perhaps  never  seen.  Do  you  not  see  yon  Moor,  who 
stealing  along  softly,  and  step  by  step,  with  his  finger  on  his  mouth,  comes 
behind  Melisendra?  Behold  how  he  gives  her  a  smacking  kiss  full  on  her 
lips :  observe  the  haste  she  makes  to  spit,  and  wipe  her  mouth  with  her 
white  shift-sleeves ;  and  how  she  takes  on,  and  tears  her  beauteous  hair 
for  vexation,  as  if  that  was  to  blame  for  the  indignity.  Observe  that  grave 
Moor  in  yonder  gallery;  he  is  Marsilio,  the  king  of  Sansuenna;  who, 
seeing  the  insolence  of  the  Moor,  though  he  is  a  relation  of  his,  and  a  great 
favourite,  orders  him  to  be  seized  immediately,  and  two  hundred  stripes  to 
be  given  him,  and  to  be  led  through  the  most  frequented  streets  of  the 
dty,  with  criers  before  to  publish  his  crime,  and  the  officers  of  justice  with 
their  rods  behind;  and  now  behold  the  ofJScers  coming  out  to  execute  the 
sentence,  almost  as  soon  as  the  fault  is  committed ;  for,  among  the  Moors, 
there  is  no  citation  of  the  party,  nor  copies  of  the  process,  nor  delay  of 
justice,  as  among  us." 

Here  Don  Quixote  said  with  a  loud  voice :  "  Boy,  boy,  on  with  your 
story  in  a  straight  line,  and  leave  your  curves  and  transversals;  for,  to 
come  at  the  truth  of  a  fact,  there  is  often  need  of  proof  upon  proof.' 
Master  Peter  also  from  behind  said :  "  Boy,  none  of  your  flourishes,  but 
do  what  the  gentleman  bids  you;  for  that  is  the  surest  way;  sing  yo^ 
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song  plain,  and  seek  not  for  counterparts;  for  they  usually  crack  the 
strings." — "  I  will,"  answered  the  boy ;  and  proceeded,  saying  : 

"The  figure  you  see  there  on  horseback,  muffled  up  in  a  Gascoigne 
doak,  is  Don  Gayferos  himself,  to  whom  his  spouse,  ab-eady  revenged  on 
the  impudence  of  the  enamoured  Moor,  shows  herself  from  the  battlements 
of  the  tower  with  a  calmer  and  more  sedate  countenance,  and  talks  to 
her  husband,  believing  him  to  be  some  passenger ;  with  whom  she  holds  all 
that  discourse  and  dialogue  in  the  ballad,  which  says : 

'  If  toVrds  France  ycmr  course  you  bend, 
Let  me  entreat  you,  gentle  friend, 
Make  diligent  inquiry  there 
For  GayferoSi  xny  husband  dear.' 

The  rest  I  must  omit,  because  length  begets  loathing.  It  is  sufficient  to 
observe  how  Don  Gayferos  discovers  himself;  and,  by  the  signs  of  joy 
she  makes,  you  may  perceive  she  knows  him,  and  especially  now  that  you 
see  she  lets  herself  down  from  the  balcony,  to  get  on  horseback  behind  her 
good  husband.  But  alas,  poor  lady !  the  border  of  her  under-petticoat  has 
caught  hold  of  one  of  the  iron  rails  of  the  balcony,  and  there  she  hangs 
dangling  in  the  air,  without  being  able  to  reach  the  ground.  But  see  how 
merciful  Heaven  sends  relief  in  the  greatest  distresses !  for  now  comes  Don 
Gayferos,  and,  without  regarding  whether  the  rich  petticoat  be  torn  or  not, 
lays  hold  of  her,  and  brings  her  to  the  ground  by  main  force ;  and  then  at 
a  spring  sets  her  behind  him  on  his  horse  astride  like  a  man,  bidding  her 
hold  very  fast,  and  clasp  her  arms  about  his  shoulders  till  they  cross  and 
meet  over  his  breast,  that  she  may  not  fall ;  because  the  Lady  Melisendra 
was  not  used  to  that  way  of  riding.  See  how  the  horse,  by  his  neighings, 
shows  he  is  pleased  with  the  burden  of  his  valiant  master  and  bos  fair 
mistress.  And  see  how  they  turn  their  backs  and  go  out  of  the  city,  and 
how  merrily  and  joyfully  they  take  the  way  to  Paris.  Peace  be  with  you, 
O  peerless  pair  of  faithful  lovers !  may  you  arrive  in  safety  at  your  desired 
country,  without  fortune's  laying  any  obstacle  in  the  way  of  your  prosperous 
journey !  May.  the  eyes  of  your  friends  and  relations  behold  ye  enjoy  in 
perfect  peace  the  remaining  days  (and  may  they  be  like  Nestor's)  of  your 
lives  I "  Here  again  Master  Peter  raised  his  voice,  and  said :  "  Plainness, 
boy;  do  not  encumber  yourself;  for  all  affectation  is  naught."  The  inter- 
preter made  no  answer,  but  went  on,  saying:  "There  wanted  not  some 
idle  eyes,  such  as  espy  everything,  to  see  Melisendra's  getting  down  and 
then  mounting ;  of  which  they  gave  notice  to  King  Marsilio,  who  immedi- 
ately commanded  to  sound  the  alarm ;  and  pray  take  notice  what  a  hurry 
they  are  in ;  how  the  whole  city  shakes  with  the  ringing  of  bells  in  the 
steeples  of  the  mosques." 

"Not  so,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "  Master  Peter  is  very  much  mistaken  in 
the  business  of  the  bells ;  for  the  Moors  do  not  use  bells,  but  kettle-drums, 
and  a  kind  of  dulcimers,  like  our  waits ;  and  therefore  to  introduce  the 
ringing  of  bells  in  Sansuenna  is  a  gross  absurdity."  Which  Master  Peter 
overhearing,  he  left  off  ringing,  and  said,  "Signor  Don  Quixote,  do  not 
criticise  upon  trifles,  nor  expect  that  perfection  which  is  not  to  be  found  in 
these  matters.  Are  there  not  a  thousand  comedies  acted  almost  every- 
where, full  of  as  many  improprieties  and  blunders,  and  yet  they  run  their 
career  with  great  success,  and  are  listened  to  not  only  with  applause,  but 
with  adniiratioD  ?    Go  on,  boy,  and  let  folks  talk ;  for,  so  I  fill  my  bag,  I 
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care  not  if  I  represent  more  improprieties  than  there  are  motes  in  the 
jun." — "You  are  in  the  right,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  and  the  boy 
proceeded: 

"  See  what  a  numerous  and  brilliant  cavalry  sallies  out  of  the  city  in 
pursuit  of  the  two  Catholic  lovers ;  how  many  trumpets  sound,  how  many 
dulcimers  play,  and  how  many  drums  and  kettle-drums  rattle ;  I  fear  they 
will  overtake  them^  and  bring  them  back  tied  to  their  own  horse's  tail, 
which  would  be  a  lamentable  spectacle."  Don  Quixote,  seeing  such  a 
number  of  Moors,  and  hearing  such  a  din,  thought  proper  to  succour  those 
that  fled ;  and  rising  up,  said  in  a  loud  voice,  "  I  will  never  consent,  while 
I  live,  that  in  my  presence  such  an  outrage  as  this  be  offered  to  so  famous 
a  knight  and  so  daring  a  lover  as  Don  G^yferos.  Hold,  base-bom  rabble, 
follow  not  nor  pursue  after  him ;  for  if  you  do,  have  at  you."  And  so  said, 
so  done ;  he  unsheathed  his  sword,  and  at  one  spring  he  planted  himself 
close  to  the  show,  and  with  a  violent  and  unheard-of  fury  b^;an  to  rain 
hacks  and  slashes  on  the  Moorish  puppets,  overthrowing  some,  and 
beheading  others,  laming  this,  and  demolishing  that ;  and,  among  a  great 
many  other  strokes,  he  fetched  one  with  such  a  force,  that,  if  Master  P^er 
had  not  ducked  and  squatted  down,  he  had  chopped  off  his  head  with  as 
much  ease  as  if  it  had  been  made  of  sugar  paste.  Master  Peter  cried  oat, 
saying,  "  Hold,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  hold,  and  consider  that  these  figures 
you  throw  down,  maim,  and  destroy,  are  not  real  Moors,  but  only  puppets 
made  of  pasteboard ;  consider,  sinner  that  I  am !  that  you  are  undoing  me, 
and  destroying  my  whole  livelihood."  For  all  that,  Don  Quixote  still  laid 
about  him,  showering  down,  doubling,  and  re-doubling  fore-strokes  aiid 
back-strokes  like  hail.  In  short,  in  less  than  the  saying  two  Credos,  he 
demolished  the  whole  machine,  hacking  to  pieces  all  the  tackling  and 
figures.  King  Marsilio  being  sorely  wounded,  and  the  head  and  crown  of 
the  emperor  Charlemagne  cloven  in  two.  The  whole  audience  was  in  a 
consternation;  the  ape  flew  to  the  top  of  the  house;  the  scholar  was 
frightened,  the  page  daunted,  and  even  Sancho  himself  trembled  mightily ; 
for,  as  he  swore  after  the  storm  was  over,  he  had  never  seen  his  master  in 
so  outrageous  a  passion. 

The  general  demolition  of  the  machinery  thus  achieved,  Don  Quixote 
began  to  be  a  little  calm,  and  said,  "  I  wish  I  had  here  before  me,  at  this 
instant,  all  those  who  are  not,  and  will  not  be  convinced,  of  how  mudi 
benefit  knights-errant  are  to  the  world ;  for,  had  I  not  been  present,  what 
would  have  become  of  good  Don  Gayferos  and  the  fair  Melisendm?  I 
warrant  ye,  these  dogs  would  have  overtaken  them  by  this  time,  and  have 
offered  tiiem  some  indignity.  When  all  is  done,  long  live  knight-errantry 
above  all  things  living  in  the  world  I " — "  In  God's  name  let  it  hve,  and  let 
me  die,"  cried  Master  Peter  at  this  juncture,  with  a  fainting  voice,  "  sinoe 
I  am  so  unfortunate,  that  I  can  say  with  King  Roderigo,"^  *  Yesterday  I 
was  sovereign  of  Spain,  and  to-day  have  not  a  foot  of  land  I  can  call  my 
own.'  It  is  not  half  an  hour  ago,  nor  scarcely  half  a  minute,  since  I  was 
master  of  kings  and  emperors,  my  stalls  full  of  horses,  and  my  trunks  and 
sacks  full  of  fine  things ;  and  now  I  am  desolate  and  dejected,  poor,  and  a 
beggar,  and,  what  grieves  me  most  of  all,  without  my  ape,  who,  i'  6uth,  will 
make  my  teeth  sweat  for  it,  before  I  get  him  again ;  and  all  through  the 
inconsiderate  fury  of  this  Sir  Knight,  who  is  said  to  protect  orphans,  redress 
wrongs,  and  do  other  charitable  deeds ;  but  in  me  alone,  praised  be  the 
highest  Heavens  for  it !  his  generous  intentioQ  has  failed    I|i  short,  it  couk} 
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only  be  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure  who  was  destined  thus  to  dis- 
figure me  and  mine." 

Sancho  Panza  was  moved  to  compassion  by  what  Master  Peter  had 
spoken^  and  therefore  said  to  him,  "  Weep  not,  Master  Peter,  nor  take  on 
so;  for  you  break  my  heart,  and  I  assure  you  my  master  Don  Quixote  is 
so  Catholic  and  scrupulous  a  Christian,  that,  if  he  comes  to  reflect  that  he 
has  done  you  any  wrong,  he  knows  how,  and  will  certainly  make  you 
amends  with  interest" — "  If  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  replied  Master  Peter, 
''would  but  repay  me  part  of  the  damage  he  has  done  me,  I  should  be 
satisfied,  and  his  worship  would  discharge  his  conscience ;  for  nobody  can 
be  saved  who  withholds  another's  property  against  his  will,  and  does  not 
make  restitution." — "  True,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  as  yet  I  do  not  know 
that  I  have  anything  of  yours,  Master  Peter." — "  How ! "  answered  Master 
Peter :  "  what  but  the  invincible  force  of  your  powerful  arm  scattered  and 
annihilated  these  relics,  which  lie  up  and  down  on  this  hard  and  barren 
ground?  Whose  were  their  bodies  but  mine?  And  how  did  I  maintain 
myself  but  by  them?" — "Now  am  I  entirely  convinced,"  replied  Don 
Quixote  at  this  juncture,  "  of  what  I  have  often  believed  before,  that  those 
enchanters  who  persecute  me,  are  perpetually  setting  shapes  before  me  as 
they  really  are,  and  presently  putting  the  change  upon  me,  and  transform- 
ing them  into  whatever  they  please.  I  protest  to  you,  gentlemen,  that 
hear  me,  that  whatever  has  passed  at  this  time  seemed  to  me  to  pass 
actually  and  precisely  so:  I  took  Melisendra  to  be  Melisendra;  Don 
Gayferos,  Don  Gayferos;  Marsilio,  Marsilio;  and  Charlemagne,  Charle- 
magne. This  it  was  that  inflamed  my  choler ;  and,  in  compliance  with  the 
duty  of  my  profession  as  a  knight-errant,  I  had  a  mind  to  assist  and 
succour  those  who  fled ;  and  with  this  good  intention  I  did  what  you  just 
now  saw ;  if  things  have  fallen  out  the  reverse,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine,  but  of 
those  my  wicked  persecutors ;  and,  notwithstanding  this  mistake  of  mine, 
and  though  it  did  not  proceed  from  malice,  yet  will  I  condemn  myself  in 
costs.  See,  Master  Peter,  what  you  must  have  for  the  damaged  figures, 
and  I  will  pay  it  you  down  in  current  and  lawful  money  of  Castile." 
Master  Peter  made  him  a  low  bow,  saying,  "  I  expected  no  less  from  the 
unexampled  Christianity  of  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the 
true  succourer  and  support  of  all  the  needy  and  distressed ;  and  let  Master 
Innkeeper  and  the  great  Sancho  be  umpires  and  appraisers,  between  your 
worship  and  me,  of  what  the  demolished  figures  are  or  might  be  worth." 

The  innkeeper  and  Sancho  said  they  would ;  and  then  Master  Peter, 
taking  up  Marsilio,  king  of  Saragossa,  widiout  a  head,  said  :  "  You  see  how 
impossible  it  is  to  restore  this  king  to  his  pristine  state,  and  therefore  I 
think,  with  submission  to  better  judgment,  you  must  award  me  for  his 
death  and  destruction  four  reals  and  a  half." — "Proceed,"  said  Don 
Quixote.  "Then  for  this  that  is  cleft  from  top  to  bottom,"  continued 
Master  Peter,  taking  up  the  Emperor  Charlemagne,  "  I  think  five  reals  and 
a  quarter  little  enough  to  ask." — "  Not  very  little,"  quoth  Sancho.  "  Not 
very  much,"  replied  the  innkeeper ;  "  but  split  the  difference,  and  set  him 
down  five  reals," — "Give  him  the  whole  five  and  a  quarter,"  said  Don 
Quixote ;  "  for,  in  such  a  notable  mischance  as  this,  a  quarter  more  or  less 
is  not  worth  standing  upon ;  and  make  an  end.  Master  Peter ;  for  it  grows 
towards  supper-time,  and  I  have  some  symptoms  of  hunger  upon  me." 
"  For  this  figure,"  cried  Master  Peter,  "  which  wants  a  nose  and  an  eye,  and 
19  tt^  £Eur  Melisendra,  1  must  have  ^d  can  abate  nothing  of  two  reals  aq4 
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twelve  maravedis.'' — "Nay,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "the  devil  must  be  in  it, 
if  Melisendra  be  not,  by  this  time,  with  her  husband,  at  least  upon  the 
borders  of  France;  for  methought  the  horse  they  rode  upon  seemed  to 
fly  rather  than  gallop;  and  therefore  do  not  pretend  to  sell  me  a  cat  for  a 
coney,  showing  me  here  Melisendra  noseless,  whereas,  at  this  very  instant, 
probably,  she  is  solacing  herself  at  full  stretch  with  her  husband  in  France. 
God  help  every  one  with  his  own,  Master  Peter ;  let  us  have  plain  dealing, 
and  proceed."    Master  Peter,  finding  that  Don  Quixote  b^;an  to  warp,  and 
was  returning  to  his  old  ben^  had  no  mind  he  should  escape  him  so,  and 
therefore  said  to  him :  "  Now  I  think  on  it,  this  is  not  Melisendra,  but  one 
of  her  waiting-maids,  and  so  with  sixty  maravedis  I  shall  be  well  enough 
paid,  and  very  well  contented.''    Thus  he  went  on,  setting  a  price  upon 
several  broken  figures,  which  the  arbitrators  afterwards  modersited  to  the 
satisfaction  of  both  parties.    The  whole  amounted  to  forty  reals  and  three 
quarters ;  and  over  and  above  all  this,  which  Sanchp  immediately  disbursed, 
Master  Peter  demanded  two  reals  for  the  trouble  he  should  have  in  catch- 
ing his  ape.     "Give  him  them,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "not  for 
catching  the  ape,  but  to  drink.     I  would  give  two  hundred  to  anyone  that 
could  tell  me  for  certain,  that  Donna  Melisendra  and  Signor  Don  Gayferos 
are  at  this  time  in  France,  and  among  their  friends." — "  Nobody  can  tell  us 
that  better  than  my  ape,"  said  Master  Peter,  "  but  the  devil  himself  cannot 
catch  him  now ;  though  I  suppose  his  affection  for  me,  or.  hunger,  will  force 
him  to  come  to  me  at  night;  and  to-morrow  is  a  new  day,  and  we  shall 
see  one  another  again." 

In  conclusion,  the  bustle  of  the  puppet-show  was  quite  over,  and  they 
all  supped  together  in  peace  and  good  company,  at  the  expense  of  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  liberal  to  the  last  degree.  He  who  carried  the  lances  and 
halberds  went  off  before  day,  and  after  it  was  light,  the  scholar  and  the 
page  came  to  take  their  leaves  of  Don  Quixote,  the  one  in  order  to  return 
home,  and  the  other  to  pursue  his  intended  journey ;  and  Don  Quixote 
gave  him  a  dozen  reals  to  help  to  bear  his  charges.  Master  Peter  had  no 
mind  to  enter  into  any  more  tell  m^sandlwill  tellyoiis^  with  Don  Quixote, 
whom  he  knew  perfectly  well ;  and  therefore  up  he  got  before  sun ;  and, 
gathering  up  the  fragments  of  his  show,  and  taking  his  ape,  away  he  went  in 
quest  of  adventures  of  his  own.  The  innkeeper,  who  knew  not  Don  Quixote, 
was  equally  in  astonishment  at  his  madness  and  liberality.  In  short,  Sancho, 
by  order  of  his  master,  paid  him  very  well ;  and  at  about  eight  in  the  mom- 
ing,  bidding  him  farewell,  they  left  the  irm,  and  went  their  way,  where  we 
wiU  leave  them  to  give  place  to  the  relating  several  other  things,  necessary 
to  the  better  understanding  this  famous  history. 


CHAP.  LXXIX. 

Wherein  is  related  who  Master  Peter  and  hit  Ape  were  ;  with  the  ill 
L'jr^.  ^         Don  Quixote  had  in  the  braying  Adventure,  which  he  finished  not 

*.  ^  as  he  wished  and  intended. 

i^;  CiD  Hambte,  the  chronicler  of  this  grand  history,  b^ns  this  chapter  with 

j^>  these  words,  "I  swear  as  a  Catholic  Christian  :'*  to  which  his  translator 

H  *       V     Uff^  that  Cid  Hamete*3  swearino^  as  a  Catholic  Christian,  be  being  a  Moor, 

i^'^"-  ^'  ^  Digitized  by  GoOQIc 
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as  undoubtedly  he  was,  meant  nothing  more  than  that,  as  the  Catholic 
Chnstian,  when  he  swears,  does  or  ought  to  speak  and  swear  the  truth,  so 
did  he,  in  writing  of  Don  Quixote,  and  especially  in  declaring  who  Master 
Peter  was,  with  some  account  of  the  divining  ape,  who  surprised  all  the 
villages  thereabouts  with  his  divinations.  He  says  then,  that  whoever  has 
read  the  former  part  of  this  history  must  needs  remember  that  Gines  de 
Passamonte,  to  whom,  among  other  galley-slaves,  Don  Quixote  gave  liberty 
in  the  Sable  Mountain;  a  benefit,  for  which,  afterward,  he  had  small 
thanks  and  worse  payment  from  that  mischievous  and  misbehaving  crew. 
This  Gines  de  Passamonte,  whom  Don  Quixote  called  Ginesillo  de  Para- 
pilla,  was  the  person  who  stole  Sancho  Panza's  Dapple;  and  the  not 
particularising  the  when  nor  the  how  in  the  first  part,  through  the  neglect 
of  the  printers,  made  many  ascribe  the  fault  of  the  press  to  want  of  memory 
in  the  author.  But,  in  shorty  Gines  stole  him  while  Sancho  was  asleep 
upon  his  back,  making  use  of  the  same  trick  and  device  that  Brunelo  did, 
who,  while  Sacrapante  lay  at  the  siege  of  Albraca,  stole  his  horse  from 
between  his  legs;  and  afterwards  Sancho  recovered  him,  as  has  been 
already  related.  This  Gines,  then,  being  afraid  of  falling  into  the  hands 
of  justice,  which  was  in  pursuit  of  him,  in  order  to  chastise  him  for  his 
numberless  rogueries  and  crimes,  which  were  so  many  and  so  flagrant  that 
he  himself  wrote  a  large  volume  of  them,  resolved  to  pass  over  to  the 
kingdom  of  Arragon,  and,  covering  his  left  eye,  took  up  the  trade  of 
puppet-playing  and  legerdemain,  both  of  which  he  perfectly  understood. 
It  fell  out,  that,  lighting  upon  some  Christian  slaves  redeemed  from 
BarlMury,  he  bought  that  ape,  which  he  taught,  at  a  certain  signal,  to  leap 
up  on  his  shoulder  and  mutter  something,  or  seem  to  do  so,  in  his  ear. 
This  done,  before  he  entered  any  town,  to  which  he  was  going  with  his 
show  and  his  ape,  he  informed  himself  in  the  next  village,  or  where  he 
best  could,  what  particular  things  had  happened  in  such  and  such  a  place, 
and  to  whom ;  and  bearing  them  carefully  in  his  memory,  the  first  thing 
he  did  was  to  exhibit  his  show,  which  was  sometimes  of  one  story,  and 
sometimes  of  another,  but  all  pleasant,  gay,  and  generally  known.  The 
show  ended,  he  used  to  propound  the  abihties  of  his  ape,  telling  the  people 
he  divined  all  that  was  past  and  present ;  but  as  to  what  was  to  come,  he 
did  not  pretend  to  any  skill  therein.  He  demanded  two  reals  for  answer- 
ing each  question,  and  to  some  he  afforded  it  cheaper,  according  as  he 
foimd  the  pulse  of  his  clients  beat^  and  coming  sometimes  to  houses 
where  he  knew  what  had  happened  to  the  people  that  lived  in  them,  though 
they  asked  no  question,  because  they  would  not  pay  him,  he  gave  the 
signal  to  his  ape,  and  presently  said  he  told  him  such  and  such  a  thing, 
which  tallied  exactly  with  what  had  happened ;  whereby  he  gained  infallible 
credit,  and  was  followed  by  everybody.  At  other  times,  being  very  cunning, 
he  answered  in  such  a  manner,  that  his  answers  came  pat  to  the  questions ; 
and  as  nobody  went  about  to  sift  or  press  him  to  tell  how  his  ape  divined, 
he  gulled  everybody,  and  filled  his  pockets.  No  sooner  was  he  come  into 
the  inn,  but  he  knew  Don  Quwote  and  Sancho ;  which  made  it  very  easy 
for  him  to  excite  the  wonder  of  Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  and  all  that  were 
present  But  it  would  have  cost  him  dear,  had  Don  Quixote  directed  his 
hand  a  little  lower,  when  he  cut  off  King  Marsilio's  head  and  destroyed  all 
his  cavalry,  as  is  related  in  the  foregoing  chapter.  This  is  what  offers 
concerning  Master  Peter  and  the  ape. 

And,  returning  to  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  I  say,  he  determined^ 
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before  he  went  to  Saragossa,  first  to  visit  the  banks  of  the  river  Ebro,  and 
all  the  parts  thereabouts,  since  he  had  time  enough  and  to  spare  before  the 
tournaments  began.  With  this  design  he  pursued  his  journey,  and  travelled 
two  days  without  lighting  upon  anything  worth  recording,  till  the  third 
day,  going  up  a  hill,  he  heard  a  great  noise  of  drums,  trumpets,  and  guns. 
At  first  he  thought  some  regiment  of  soldiers  was  marching  that  way,  and 
he  clapped  spurs  to  Rozinante,  and  ascended  the  hill  to  see  them ;  and, 
being  got  to  the  top,  he  perceived,  as  he  thought,  in  the  valley  beneatii, 
above  two  hundred  men,  armed  with  various  weapons,  as  spears,  cross-bows, 
partisans,  halberds,  and  pikes,  with  some  guns  and  a  great  number  of 
targets.  He  rode  down  the  hill,  and  drew  so  near  to  the  squadron,  that 
he  saw  the  banners  distinctly,  and  distinguished  their  colours,  and  observed 
the  devices  they  bore ;  especially  one  upon  a  banner,  or  pennant,  of  white 
satin,  on  which  an  ass,  of  the  little  Sardinian  breed,  holding  up  its  head, 
its  mouth  open,  and  its  tongue  out,  in  the  act  and  posture,  as  it  were,  of 
braying,  was  painted  to  the  life,  and  round  it  these  two  lines  written  in 
krge  characters : 

"The  bailiffs  twain 
Bray*d  not  in  vain.** 

From  this  motto  Don  Quixote  gathered  that  these  folks  must  belong 
to  the  braying  town,  and  so  he  told  Sancho,  telling  him  also  what  was 
written  on  the  banner.  He  said  also,  that  the  person  who  had  given  an 
account  of  this  affair  was  mistaken  in  calling  the  two  brayers  aldermen, 
since,  according  to  the  motto,  they  were  not  aldermen  but  bailiffs.  To 
which  Sancho  Panza  answered :  "  That  breaks  no  squares.  Sir ;  for  it  may 
very  well  be,  that  the  aldermen  who  brayed,  might  in  process  of  time  be- 
come bailiffs  of  their  town,  and  therefore  may  properly  be  called  by  both 
those  titles ;  though  it  signifies  nothing  to  the  truth  of  the  history  whether 
the  brayers  were  bailiffs  or  aldermen,  so  long  as  they  both  brayed ;  for  a 
bailiff  is  as  likely  to  bray  as  an  alderman."  In  fact,  they  found,  that  the 
town  derided  was  sallied  forth  to  attack  another,  which  had  laughed  at 
them  too  much,  and  beyond  what  was  fitting  for  good  neighbours.  Don 
Quixote  advanced  towards  them,  to  the  no  small  concern  of  Sancho,  who 
never  loved  to  make  one  in  these  kmds  of  expeditions.  Those  df  the 
squadron  received  him  amongst  them,  taking  him  to  be  some  one  of  their 
party.  Don  Quixote,  lifting  up  his  visor,  with  an  easy  and  graceful  deport- 
ment, approached  the  ass-banner,  and  all  the  chiefs  of  the  army  gathered 
about  him  to  look  at  him,  being  struck  with  the  same  astonishment  that 
everybody  was  at  the  first  time  of  seeing  him.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  them 
so  intent  upon  looking  at  him,  without  anyone's  speaking  to  fadm  or  asking 
him  any  question,  resolved  to  take  advantage  of  this  silence,  and,  breaking 
his  own,  he  raised  his  voice  and  said : 

"  Good  gentlemen,  I  earnestly  entreat  you  not  to  interrupt  a  discourse 
I  shall  make  to  you,  till  you  find  it  disgusts  and  tires  you ;  for,  if  that 
happens,  at  the  least  sign  you  shall  make,  I  will  clap  a  seal  on  my  lips, 
and  a  gag  upon  my  tongue.''  They  all  desired  him  to  say  what  he  pleased; 
for  they  would  hear  him  with  a  very  good  will.  With  this  license  Don 
Quixote  proceeded,  saying:  "I,  gentlemen,  am  a  knight-errant,  whose 
exercise  is  that  of  arms,  and  whose  profession  that  of  succouring  those  who 
stand  in  need  of  succour,  and  relieving  the  distressed.  Some  days  ago  I 
heard  of  yoiur  misfortune,  and  the  cause  that  induces  you  to  take  arms^  at 
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every  turn,  to  revenge  yourselves  on  your  enemies.  And,  having  often 
pondered  your  business  in  my  mind,  I  find  that,  according  to  the  laws  of 
duel,  you  are  under  mistake  in  thinking  yourselves  affronted ;  for  no  one 
person  can  affront  a  whole  town,  unless  it  be  by  accusing  them  of  treason 
conjointly,  as  not  knowing  in  particular  who  committed  the  treason  of  which 
he  accuses  them.  An  example  of  this  we  have  in  Don  Diego  Ordonnez  de 
Lara,  who  challenged  the  whole  people  of  Zamora,  because  he  did  not  know 
that  Vellido  Dolfos  alone  had  committed  the  treason  of  killing  his  king ; 
and  therefore  he  challenged  them  all,  and  the  revenge  and  answer  belonged 
to  them  all ;  though  it  is  very  true  that  Signor  Don  Diego  went  somewhat 
too  far,  and  greatly  exceeded  the  limits  of  challenging ;  for  he  needed  not 
have  challenged  the  dead,  the  waters,  the  bread,  or  the  unborn,  nor  several 
other  particularities  mentioned  in  the  challenge.  But  let  that  pass ;  for 
when  choler  overflows  its  dam,  the  tongue  has  no  father,  governor,  nor 
bridle,  to  restrain  it.  This  being  so,  then,  that  a  single  person  cannot 
affront  a  kingdom,  province,  city,  republic,  or  a  whole  town,  it  is  clear 
there  is  no  reason  for  your  marching  out  to  revenge  such  an  affront,  since 
it  is  really  none.  Would  it  not  be  pretty  indeed,  if  those  of  the  watch- 
making business  ^^  should  endeavour  to  knock  everybody's  brains  out,  who 
calls  them  by  their  trade  ?  And  would  it  not  be  pleasant,  if  the  cheese- 
mongers, the  costermongers,  the  fish  mongers,  and  soapboilers,  with  those 
of  several  other  names  and  appellations,  which  are  in  everybody's  mouth, 
and  common  among  the  vulgar ;  would  it  not  be  fine  indeed,  if  all  these 
notable  folks  should  be  ashamed  of  their  business,  and  be  perpetually 
taking  revenge,  and  making  sackbuts  of  their  swords  upon  every  quarrel, 
though  never  so  trivial  ?  No,  no ;  God  neither  permits  nor  wills  it  Men 
of  wisdom,  and  well-ordered  commonwealths,  ought  to  take  arms,  draw 
their  swords,  and  hazard  their  lives  and  fortunes  upon  four  accounts: 
First,  to  defend  the  Catholic  faith ;  secondly,  to  defend  their  lives,  which 
is  agreeable  to  the  natural  and  divine  law;  thirdly,  in  defence  of  their 
honour,  family,  or  estate ;  and  fourthly,  in  the  service  of  their  king,  in  a 
just  war ;  and,  if  we  may  add  a  fifth,  which  may  indeed  be  ranked  with  the 
second,  it  is  in  the  defence  of  their  country.  To  these  five  capital  causes 
several  others  might  be  added,  very  just  and  very  reasonable,  and  which 
oblige  us  to  take  arms.  But  to  have  recourse  to  them  for  trifles,  and  things 
rather  subjects  for  laughter  and  pastime,  than  for  affronts,  looks  like  acting 
against  common  sense.  Besides,  taking  an  unjust  revenge  (and  no  revenge 
can  be  just)  is  acting  directly  against  the  holy  religion  we  profess,  whereby 
we  are  commanded  to  do  good  to  our  enemies,  and  to  love  those  that  hate 
us ;  a  precept,  which,  though  seemingly  difficult,  is  really  not  so  to  any  but 
those  who  have  less  of  God  than  of  the  world,  and  more  of  the  flesh  than 
the  spirit :  for  Jesus  Christ,  true  God  and  Man,  who  never  lied,  nor  could 
nor  can  lie,  and  who  is  our  legislator,  has  told  us,  his  yoke  is  easy  and  his 
burden  light ;  and  therefore  he  would  not  command  us  anything  impossible 
to  be  performed  So  that,  gentlemen,  you  are  bound  to  be  quiet  and 
pacified  by  all  laws  both  divine  and  human." 

"The  devil  fetch  me,"  quoth  Sancho  to  himself,  "  if  this  master  of  mine 
be  not  a  tologue ;  ^^*  or,  if  not,  he  is  like  one,  as  one  egg  is  like  another." 
Don  Quixote  took  breath  a  little;  and  perceiving  that  they  still  stood 
attentive,  he  had  a  mind  to  proceed  in  his  discoiu'se,  and  had  certainly 
done  so,  had  not  Sancho's  acuteness  interposed ;  who,  observing  that  his 
master  paused  awhile,  took  up  the  cudgels  for  him,  saying :  "  My  master, 
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Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  once  called  the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful 
Figure,  and  now  the  Knight  of  the  Lions,  is  a  sage  gentleman,  and  imder- 
stands  Latin  and  the  vulgar  tongue  like  any  Bachelor  of  Arts ;  and,  in  all 
he  handles  or  advises,  proceeds  like  an  expert  soldier,  having  all  the  laws 
and  statutes  of  what  is  called  duel  at  his  fingers'  ends ;  and  so  there  is  no 
more  to  be  done,  but  to  govern  yourselves  by  his  direction,  and  I  will  bear 
the  blame  if  you  do  amiss :  besides,  you  are  but  just  told  how  foolish  it  b 
to  be  ashamed  to  hear  one  bray.  I  remember,  when  I  was  a  boy,  I  brayed 
as  often  as  I  pleased  without  anybody's  hindering  me,  and  with  such  grace 
and  propriety,  that,  whenever  I  brayed,  all  the  asses  of  the  town  brayed; 
and,  for  all  that,  I  did  not  cease  to  be  the  son  of  my  parents,  who  were 
very  honest  people ;  and,  though  for  this  rare  ability  I  was  envied  by  more 
than  a  few  of  the  proudest  of  my  neighbours,  I  cared  not  two  farthings. 
And,  to  convince  you  that  I  sp^  the  truth,  do  but  stay  and  hearken; 
for  this  science,  like  that  of  swimming,  once  learned,  is  never  forgotten." 

Then,  laying  his  hands  to  his  nostrils,  he  began  to  bray  so  strenuously, 
that  the  adjacent  vaUejrs  resounded  again.  But  one  of  those  who  stood 
close  by  him,  believing  he  was  making  a  mock  of  them,  lifted  up  a  pole  he 
had  in  his  hand,  and  gave  him  such  a  polt  with  it,  as  brought  Sancho 
Panza  to  the  ground.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  Sancho  so  evil-entr^ited,  made 
at  the  striker  with  his  lance ;  but  so  many  interposed  that  it  was  impossible 
for  him  to  be  revenged :  on  the  contrary,  finding  a  shower  of  stones  come 
thick  upon  him,  and  a  thousand  cross-bows  presented,  and  as  many  guns 
levelled  at  him,  he  turned  Rozinante  about,  and,  as  fast  as  he  could  gallop, 
got  out  from  among  them,  recommending  himself  to  God  with  all  his  heart, 
to  deliver  him  from  this  danger,  fearing,  at  every  step,  lest  some  bullet 
should  enter  at  his  back  and  come  out  at  his  breast ;  and  at  every  moment 
he  fetched  his  breath  to  try  whether  it  failed  him  or  not  But  those  of  the 
squadron  were  satisfied  with  seeing  him  fly,  and  did  not  shoot  after  him. 
As  for  Sancho,  they  set  him  again  upon  his  ass,  scarcely  come  to  himself, 
and  suffered  him  to  follow  his  master ;  not  that  he  had  sense  to  guide  him, 
but  Dapple  naturally  followed  Rozinante's  steps,  not  enduring  to  be  a 
moment  from  him.  Don  Quixote,  being  got  a  good  way  ofi",  turned  about 
his  head,  and  saw  that  Sancho  followed ;  and,  finding  that  nobody  pursued 
him,  he  stopped  till  he  came  up.  Those  of  the  squadron  stayed  there  till 
night,  and,  the  enemy  not  coming  forth  to  battle,  they  returned  to  their 
homes,  joyful  and  merry ;  and  had  they  known  the  practice  of  the  andeot 
Greeks,  they  would  have  erected  a  trophy  m  that  place. 


CHAP.  LXXX. 

Of  Things,  which,  Benengeli  says,  he  who  reads  them  will  know, 
if  he  rea<&  them  with  attention. 

When  the  valiant  flies  it  is  plain  he  is  overmatched ;  for  it  is  the  part  of 
the  wise  to  reserve  themselves  for  better  occasions.  This  truth  was  verified 
in  Don  Quixote,  who,  giving  way  to  the  fury  of  the  people,  and  to  the 
evil  intentions  of  that  resentful  squadron,  took  to  his  heels,  and,  without 
bethinking  him  of  Sancho,  or  of  the  danger  in  which  he  left  him,  got  as 
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far  on  as  he  deemed  sufficient  for  his  safety.  Sancho  followed  him  on  his 
beast,  as  has  been  said.  At  last  he  came  up  to  him,  having  recovered  his 
senses ;  and,  at  coming  up,  he  fell  from  Dapple  at  the  feet  pf  Rozinante, 
all  m  anguish,  all  bruised,  and  all  beaten.  Don  Quixote  alighted  to 
examine  his  wounds ;  but  finding  him  whole  from  head  to  foot,  with  much 
choler  he  said,  "In  an  unlucky  hour,  Sancho,  must  you  needs  show  your 
skill  in  braying ;  where  did  you  learn  that  it  was  fitting  to  name  a  halter  in 
the  house  of  a  man  that  was  hanged?  To  the  music  of  braying,  what 
counterpoint  could  you  expect  but  that  of  a  cudgel?  Give  God  thanks, 
Sancho,  that,  instead  of  crossing  your  back  with  a  cudgel,  they  did  not 
make  the  sign  of  the  cross  on  you  with  a  scimitar." — "  I  am  not  now  in  a 
condition  to  answer,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  for  methinks  I  speak  through  my 
shoulders;  let  us  mount  and  begone  from  this  place;  as  for  braying,  I  will 
have  done  with  it,  but  I  shall  not  with  telling  that  knights-errant  fly  and 
leave  their  faithful  squires  to  be  beaten  to  powder  by  their  enemies." — 
"To  retire  is  not  to  fly," answered  Don  Quixote;  "for  you  must  know, 
Sancho,  that  the  valour  which  has  not  prudence  for  its  basis  is  termed 
rashness,  and  the  exploits  of  the  rash  are  ascribed  rather  to  their  good 
fortune  than  their  courage.  I  confess  I  did  retire,kbut  not  fly;  and  herein 
I  imitated  simdry  valiant  persons,  who  have  reserved  themselves  for  better 
times ;  and  of  this  histories  are  full  of  examples,  which,  being  of  no  profit 
to  you  or  pleasure  to  me,  I  omit  at  present." 

By  this  time,  Sancho  was  mounted,  with  the  assistance  of  Don  Quixote, 
who  likewise  got  upon  Rozinante ;  and  so  they  gently  took  their  way  toward 
a  grove  of  poplars  which  they  discovered  about  a  quarter  of  a  league  off. 
Sancho  every  now  and  then  fetched  most  profound  signs  and  doleful 
groans.  Don  Quixote  asking  him  the  cause  of  such  bitter  moaning,  he 
answered  that  he  was  in  pain  from  the  lowest  point  of  his  backbone  to  the 
nape  of  his  neck,  in  such  manner  that  he  was  ready  to  swoon.  "The 
cause  of  this  pain,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  must  doubtless  be  that  the  pole 
they  struck  you  with,  being  a  long  one,  took  in  your  whole  back,  where  lie 
all  the  parts  that  give  you  pain,  and,  if  it  had  reached  further,  it  would  have 
pained  you  more." — "  Before  God  ! "  quoth  Sancho,  "  your  worship  has 
brought  me  out  of  a  grand  doubt,  and  explained  it  in  very  fine  terms. 
Body  of  me !  was  the  cause  of  my  pain  so  hid  that  it  was  necessary  to  tell 
me  that  I  felt  pain  in  all  those  parts  which  the  pole  reached?  If  my 
ankles  ached,  you  might  not,  perhaps,  so  easily  guess  why  they  pained  me ; 
but  to  divine  that  I  am  pained  because  beaten  is  no  great  business.  In 
faith,  master  of  mine,  other  men's  harms  hang  by  a  hair ;  I  descry  land 
more  and  more  every  day,  and  what  little  I  am  to  expect  firom  keeping 
your  worship  company ;  for  if  this  bout  you  let  me  be  basted,  we  shall 
return  again,  and  a  hundred  times  again,  to  our  old  blanket-tossing  and 
other  follies ;  which,  if  this  time  they  have  fallen  upon  my  back,  the  next 
they  will  fall  upon  my  eyes.  It  would  be  much  better  for  me,  but  that  I 
am  a  barbarian,  and  shall  never  do  anything  that  is  right  while  I  live ;  I 
say  again,  it  would  be  much  better  for  me  to  retiuni  to  my  own  house,  and 
to  my  wife  and  children,  to  maintain  and  bring  them  up  with  the  little  God 
shall  be  pleased  to  give  me,  and  not  be  following  your  worship  through 
roadless  roads  and  pathless  paths,  drinking  ill  and  eating  worse.  Th^n 
for  sleeping,  measure  out,  brother  squire,  seven  feet  of  earth,  and,  if  that 
is  not  sufficient,  take  as  many  more ;  it  is  in  your  own  power  to  dish  up  the 
mess,  and  stretch  yourself  out  to  your  heart's  content     I  wish  I  may  see 
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the  first  who  set  on  foot  knight-errantry  burnt  to  ashes,  or  at  least  the  first 
that  would  needs  be  squire  to  such  idiots  as  all  the  knights-errant  of  former 
times  must  have  been.  I  say  nothing  of  the  present ;  for,  your  worship 
being  one  of  them,  I  am  bound  to  pay  them  respect,  and  because  I  know 
your  worship  knows  a  point  beyond  the  devil  in  all  you  talk  and  thinL*' 

"I  would  lay  a  good  wager  with  you,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"  that,  now  you  are  talking,  and  without  interruption,  you  feel  no  pain  in 
all  your  body.  Talk  on,  my  son,  all  that  comes  into  your  thoughts,  and 
whatever  comes  uppermost;  for,  so  you  feel  no  pain,  I  shall  take  pleasure 
in  the  very  trouble  your  impertinences  give  me ;  and  if  you  have  so  great 
a  desire  to  return  home  to  your  wife  and  children,  God  forbid  I  should 
hinder  you !  You  have  money  of  mine  in  your  hands ;  see  how  long  it  is 
since  we  made  this  third  sally  from  our  town,  and  how  much  you  could  or 
ought  to  get  each  month,  and  pay  yourself." — **  When  I  served  Thomas 
Carrasco,  father  of  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  whom  your  worship 
knows  full  well,"  said  Sancho,  "  I  got  two  ducats  a  month,  besides  my 
victuals ;  with  your  worship  I  cannot  tell  what  I  may  get ;  though  I  am 
sure  it  is  a  greater  drudgery  to  be  squire  to  a  knight-errant  than  servant 
to  a  farmer ;  for,  in  short,  we  who  serve  husbandmen,  though  we  labour 
never  so  hard  in  the  daytime,  let  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  at  night  we 
have  a  supper  from  the  pot,  and  we  sleep  in  a  bed,  which  is  more  than  1 
have  done  since  I  have  served  your  worship,  excepting  the  short  time  we 
were  at  Don  Diego  de  Miranda's  house,  the  good  cheer  I  had  with  the 
skimming  of  Camacho's  pots,  and  while  I  ate,  drank,  and  slept  at  Basilius's 
house.  All  the  rest  of  the  time  I  have  lain  on  the  hard  ground,  in  the 
open  air,  subject  to  what  people  call  the  inclemencies  of  Heaven,  living 
upon  bits  of  bread  and  scraps  of  cheese,  and  drinking  water,  sometimes 
from  the  brook,  and  sometimes  from  the  fountain,  such  as  we  met  with  up 
and  down  by  the  way." 

"  I  confess,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  that  all  you  say  is  true ;  how 
much  think  you  I  ought  to  give  you  more  than  Thomas  Carrasco  gave 
you?" — "I  think,"  quoth  Sancho,  "if  your  worship  adds  two  reals  a 
month,  I  shall  reckon  myself  well  paid.  This  is  to  be  understood  as  to 
wages  due  for  my  labour ;  but  as  to  the  promise  your  worship  made  of 
bestowing  on  me  the  government  of  an  island,  it  would  be  just  and 
reasonable  you  should  add  six  reals  more ;  which  make  thirty  in  alL" — "  It 
is  very  well,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "according  to  the  wages  you  have 
allotted  yourself,  it  is  five  and  twenty  days  since  we  sallied  from  our  town ; 
reckon,  Sancho,  in  proportion,  and  see  what  I  owe  you,  and  pay  yourself, 
as  I  have  already  said,  with  your  own  hand." — "  Body  of  me  ! "  quoth 
Sancho,  "your  worship  is  clean  out  in  the  reckoning;  for,  as  to  the 
business  of  the  T^romised  island,  we  must  compute  from  the  day  you 
promised  me  to  the  present  hour." — "  Why,  how  long  is  it  since  I  promised 
it  you  ? "  said  Don  Quixote.  "  If  I  remember  right,"  answered  Sancho^ 
"it  is  about  twenty  years  and  three  days,  more  or  less."  Don  Quixote 
gave  himself  a  good  clap  on  the  forehead  with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  and 
began  to  laugh  very  heartily,  and  said,  "  Why,  my  rambling  up  and  down 
the  Sable  Mountain,  with  the  whole  series  of  our  sallies,  scarcely  take  up 
two  months,  and  say  you,  Sancho,  it  is  twenty  years  since  I  promised  you 
the  island  ?  Well,  I  perceive  you  have  a  mind  your  wages  should  swaUow 
up  all  the  money  you  have  of  mine ;  if  it  be  so,  and  such  is  jrour  desire, 
from  henceforward  I  give  it  you,  and  much  good  may  it  do  you ;  for  so  I 
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may  get  rid  of  80  worthless  a  squire,  I  shall  be  glad  to  be  left  poor  and 
penniless.  But  tell  me,  perverter  of  the  squirely  ordinances  of  knight- 
errantry,  where  have  you  seen  or  read  that  any  squire  to  a  knight-errant 
ever  (resumed  to  article  with  his  master,  and  say,  So  much  and  so  much  per 
month  you  must  give  me  to  serve  you  f  Launch,  launch  out,  cut-throat, 
scounchrel,  and  hobgoblin,  for  thou  art  all  these ;  launch,  I  say,  into  the 
mare  magnum  of  their  histories,  and  if  you  can  find  that  any  squire  has 
said  or  thought  what  you  have  now  said,  I  will  give  you  leave  to  nail  it  on 
my  forehead,  and  over  and  over  to  write  fool  upon  my  face  in  capitals. 
Turn  about  the  bridle  or  halter  of  Dapple,  and  be  gone  home ;  for  one 
single  step  fiarther  you  go  not  with  me.  O  bread  ill  bestowed !  O  promises 
ill  placed  I  O  man,  that  hast  more  of  the  beast  than  of  the  human  creature  1 
Now,  when  I  thought  of  settling  you,  and  in  such  a  way,  that  in  spite 
of  your  wife,  you  should  have  been  styled  your  lordship,  do  you  now  leave 
me?  Now  you  are  for  going,  when  I  have  taken  a  firm  and  effectual 
resolution  to  make  you  lord  of  the  best  island  in  the  world  I  But,  as  you 
yourself  have  often  said,  honey  is  not  for  an  ass's  mouth.  An  ass  you  are, 
an  ass  you  will  continue  to  be,  and  an  ass  you  will  die ;  for  I  verily  believe 
your  life  will  reach  its  final  period  before  you  will  perceive  or  be  convinced 
that  you  are  a  beast" 

Sancho  looked  very  wistfully  at  Don  Quixote  all  the  time  he  was  thus 
rating  him ;  and  so  great  was  the  compunction  he' felt,  that  the  tears  stood 
in  his  eyes,  and,  with  a  doleful  and  faint  voice  he  said,  "  Dear  Sir,  I  confess 
that  to  be  a  complete  ass,  I  want  nothing  but  a  tail ;  if  your  worship  will 
be  pleased  to  put  me  on  one  I  shall  deem  it  well  placed,  and  will  serve 
your  worship  in  the  quality  of  an  ass  all  the  remaining  days  of  my  life. 
Pardon  me,  Sir ;  have  pity  on  my  ignorance,^  and  consider,  that,  if  I  talk 
much,  it  proceeds  more  from  infirmity  than  malice ;  but.  He  who  errs  and 
mends^  himself  to  God  commends,^^ — "  I  should  wonder,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  if  you  did  not  mingle  some  little  proverb  with  your  talk.  .  Well, 
I  forgive  you,  upon  condition  of  your  amendment,  and  that  henceforward 
you  show  not  yourself  so  fond  of  your  interest,  but  that  you  endeavour  to 
enlarge  your  heart ;  take  courage,  and  strengthen  your  mind  to  expect  the 
accomplishment  of  my  promises,  which,  though  they  are  deferred,  are  not 
therefore  desperate."  Sancho  answered  he  would,  though  be  should  draw 
force  from  his  weakness.  On  which  they  entered  the  poplar  grove.  Don 
Quixote  accommodated  himself  at  the  foot  of  an  elm,  and  S^uicho  at  the 
foot  of  a  beech ;  for  this,  and  similar  kinds  of  trees,  have  always  feet  but 
never  hands.  Sancho  passed  the  night  uneasily,  the  cold  renewing  the  pain 
of  his  bruises.  Don  Quixote  passed  it  in  his  wonted  meditations ;  but  for 
all  that  they  both  slept,  and  at  break  of  day  they  pursued  their  way  towards 
the  banks  of  the  famous  Ebro,  where  befell  them  what  shall  be  related  in 
the  ensuing  chapter. 


CHAP.  LXXXI. 

Of  the  famous  Adventure  of  the  enchanted  Barque.  ''^ 

In  two  days  after  leaving  the  poplar  grove,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  j 

travelling  as  softly  as  foot  could  fall,  came  to  the  river  Ebro,  the  sight  of  J^ 

which  gave  Don  Quixote  great  pleasure,  while  he  saw  and  contemplated  ^^^ 
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the  verdure  of  its  banks,  the  clearness  of  its  waters,  the  smoothness  of  its 
current,  and  the  abundsmce  of  its  liquid  oystaL  This  cheerful  prospect 
brought  to  his  remembrance  a  thousand  amorous  thoughts ;  and  particularly 
he  mused  upon  what  he  had  seen  in  the  cave  of  Montesinos ;  for,  though 
Master  Peter's  ape  had  told  him  that  part  of  those  things  was  true,  and 
part  false,  he  inclined  rather  to  believe  all  true  than  false;  quite  the  reverse 
of  Sancho,  who  held  them  all  for  falsehood  itself. 

Now,  as  they  sauntered  along  in  this  manner,  they  perceived  a  small 
barque,  without  oars  or  any  sort  of  tackle,  tied  to  the  trunk  of  a  tree  which 
grew  on  the  brink  of  the  river.  Don  Quixote  looked  round  him  on  every 
way,  and  seeing  nobody  at  all,  without  more  ado  alighted  from  Ro&nante, 
and  ordered  Sancho  to  do  the  like  from  Dapple,  and  to  tie  both  the  beasts 
very  fast  to  the  body  of  a  poplar  or  willow,  which  grew  there.  Sancho 
asked  the  reason  of  this  hasty  alighting  and  tying.  Don  Quixote  answered, 
"  You  are  to  know,  Sancho,  that  this  vessel  lies  here  for  no  other  reason 
in  the  world  but  to  invite  me  to  embark  in  it,  in  order  to  succour  some 
knight,  or  other  person  of  high  degree,  who  is  in  extreme  distress ;  for  such 
is  the  practice  of  enchanters  in  the  books  of  chivalry,  when  some  knight 
happens  to  be  engaged  in  some  difficulty,  from  which  he  caimot  be  dehv^ed 
but  by  the  hand  of  another  knight.  Then,  though  they  are  distant  from 
each  other  two  or  three  thousand  leagues  and  even  more,  they  either  snatch 
him  up  in  a  cloud,  or  furnish  him  with  a  boat  to  embark  in ;  and,  in  less 
than  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  they  carry  him  through  the  air  or  over  the 
sea,  whither  they  list,  and  where  his  assistance  is  wanted.  So  that,  Sancho, 
this  barque  must  be  placed  here  for  the  self-same  purpose ;  and  this  is  as 
true  as  that  it  is  now  day ;  and,  before  it  be  spent,  tie  Dapple  and 
Rozinante  together,  and  the  hand  of  God  be  our  guide ;  for  I  would  not 
fail  to  embark,  though  barefooted  friars  themselves  should  entreat  me  to 
the  contrary." — "Since  it  is  so," answered  Sancho,  "and  that  your  worship 
will  every  step  be  running  into  these  same  (how  shall  I  call  them  ?)  extrava- 
gances, there  is  no  way  but  to  obey  and  bow  the  head,  giving  heed  to  the 
proverb,  I?o  what  your  master  bids  you,  and  sit  down  by  him  at  table. 
But  for  all  that,  as  to  what  pertains  to  the  discharge  of  my  consci^ice,  I 
must  warn  your  worship  that  to  me  this  same  boat  seems  not  to  belong  to 
the  enchanted,  but  to  some  fishermen  upon  the  river ;  for  here  they  catch 
the  best  shads  in  the  world." 

All  this  Sancho  said  while  he  was  tying  the  cattle,  leaving  them  to  the 
protection  and  care  of  enchanters,  with  sufficient  grief  of  his  souL  Don 
Quixote  bid  him  \st  in  no  pain  about  forsaking  those  beasts  ;  for  he  who 
was  to  carry  themselves  through  ways  and  regions  of  such  longitude,  would 
take  care  to  feed  them." — "  I  do  not  understand  your  logitudes,"  said 
Sancho,  "nor  have  I  heard  such  a  word  in  all  the  days  of  my  life."— 
"  Longitude,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  means  length,  and  no  wonder  you  do 
not  understand  it ;  for  you  are  not  bound  to  know  Latin ;  though  some 
there  are  who  pretend  to  know  it,  and  are  quite  as  ignorant  as  yourself." 
— "Now  they  are  tied,"  quoth  Sancho,  "what  must  we  do  next?"— 
"  What  ?  "  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  why,  bless  ourselves,  and  weigh  anchor; 
I  mean,  embark  ourselves,  and  cut  the  rope  with  which  the  vessel  is  tied." 
And,  leaping  into  it,  Sancho  following  him,  he  cut  the  cord,  and  the  boat 
fell  off  by  little  and  little  from  the  shore ;  and  when  Sancho  saw  himself 
about  a  couple  of  yards  from  the  bank,  he  began  to  quake,  fearing  he  should 
be  lost ;  but  nothing  troubled  him  more  than  to  hear  his  ass  bray,  and  to 
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see  Rozinante  straggling  to  get  loose ;  and  he  said  to  his  master,  ''The  ass 
brays  as  bemoaning  our  absence,  and  Rozinante  is  endeavouring  to  get 
loose,  to  throw  himself  into  the  river  after  us.  O  dearest  friends,  abide  in 
peace !  and  may  the  madness  which  separates  you  from  us,  converted  into 
a  conviction  of  our  error,  return  us  to  your  presence  I "  and  here  he  began 
to  weep  so  bitterly,  that  Don  Quixote  grew  angry,  and  said,  "What  are  you 
afraid  of,  cowardly  creature  ?  What  weep  you  for,  heart  of  butter  ?  Who 
pursues,  who  hurts  you,  soul  of  a  house-rat?  Or  what  want  you,  poor 
wretch,  in  the  midst  of  the  bowels  of  abundance  ?  Art  thou  tradging  bare- 
foot over  the  Riphean  Mountains  ?  No,  but  seated  upon  a  bench,  Uke  an 
archduke,  sliding  easily  down  the  stream  of  this  charming  river,  whence  in 
a  short  space  we  shall  issue  out  into  the  boundless  ocean.  But  doubtless 
we  are  got  out  already,  and  must  have  gone  at  least  seven  or  eight  hundred 
leagues.  If  I  had  here  an  astrolade,  to  take  the  elevation  of  the  pole, 
I  would  tell  you  how  many  we  have  gone ;  though,  either  I  know  little,  or 
we  are  already  past,  or  shall  presently  pass,  the  equinoctial  line,  which 
divides  and  cuts  the  opposite  poles  at  equal  distances." — "And  when  we 
arrive  at  that  line  your  worship  speaks  of,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  how  far  shall 
we  have  travelled?" — "A  great  way,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "for,  of  three 
hundred  and  sixty  degrees,  contained  in  the  terraqueous  globe,  according 
to  the  computation  of  Ptolomy,  the  greatest  geographer  we  know  of,  we 
shall  have  travelled  one  half  when  we  come  to  the  line  I  told  you  of." — 
"  By  the  Lord  ! "  quoth  Sancho,  "  your  worship  has  brought  a  very  pretty 
fellow,  that  same  Tolmy,  or  whatever  you  call  him,  with  his  amputation,  to 
vouch  the  truth  of  what  you  say." 

Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho's  blunders  as  to  the  name  and  computa- 
tion of  the  geographer  Rolomy,  and  said :  "  You  must  know,  Sancho,  that 
one  of  the  signs  by  which  the  Spaniards,  and  those  who  embark  at  Cadiz 
from  the  East  Indies,  discover  whether  they  have  passed  the  equinoctial 
line  I  told  you  of,  is,  that  all  the  lice  upon  every  man  in  the  ship  die,  not 
one  remaining  alive ;  nor  is  one  to  be  found  in  the  vessel,  though  they 
would  give  its  weight  in  gold  for  it ;  and  therefore,  Sancho,  pass  your  hand 
over  your  thigh,  and  if  you  light  upon  anything  alive,  we  shall  be  out  of 
this  doubt,  and,  if  not,  we  have  passed  the  line." — "  I  believe  nothing  of 
all  this,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but  for  all  that  I  will  do  as  your  worship 
bids  me,  though  I  do  not  know  what  occasion  there  is  for  making  this 
experiment,  since  I  see  with  my  own  eyes  that  we  are  not  got  five  yards  from 
the  bank,  nor  fallen  two  yards  below  our  cattle ;  for  yonder  stand  Rozinante 
and  Dapple,  in  the  very  place  where  we  left  them  ;  and,  taking  aim  as  I  do 
now,  I  vow  to  God  we  do  not  stir  nor  move  an  ant's  place." — "  Sancho," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  make  the  trial  I  bid  you,  and  taie  no  further  care ; 
for  you  know  not  what  things  colours  are,  not  what  are  lines,  parallels, 
zodiacs,  elliptics,  poles,  solstice,  equinoctials,  planets,  signs,  points,  and 
measures,  of  which  the  celestial  and  terrestrial  globes  are  composed :  for, 
if  you  knew  all  these  things,  or  but  a  part  of  them,  you  would  plainly 
perceive  what  parallels  we  have  cut,  what  signs  we  have  seen,  and  what 
constellations  we  have  left  behind  us,  and  are  just  now  leaving.  And  once 
more  I  bid  you  feel  yourself  all  over,  and  fish ;  for  I,  for  my  part,  am  of 
opinion  you  are  as  clean  as  a  sheet  of  paper,  smooth  and  white."  Sancho 
carried  his  hand  softly  and  gently  towards  his  left  ham,  and  then  lifted  up 
his  head,  and  looking  at  his  master,  said :  "  Either  the  experiment  is  false, 
or  we  are  not  arrived  where  your  worship  says,  not  by  a  great  many  leagues." 
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— **  Why,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  have  you  met  with  something  then  ?  ** — 
"Ay,  several  somethings,"  answered  Sancho;  and,  shaking  his  fingers, 
he  washed  his  whole  hand  in  the  river,  down  whose  current  the  boat  was 
gently  gliding,  not  moved  by  any  secret  influence,  nor  by  any  concealed 
enchanter,  but  merely  by  the  stream  of  the  water,  then  smooth  and 
calm. 

By  this  time  they  discovered  certain  large  water-mills,  standing  in  the 
midst  of  the  river ;  and  scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  espied  them,  when  he 
said  with  a  loud  voice  to  Sancho :  "  O  friend,  behold  yonder  appears  the 
city,  castle,  or  fortress,  in  which  some  knight  lies  under  oppression,  or  some 
queen,  infanta,  or  princess,  in  evil  plight,  for  whose  relief  I  am  brought 
hither." — •*  What  the  devil  of  a  city,  fortress,  or  castle  do  you  talk  of,  Sir  ?  " 
quoth  Sancho ;  "  do  you  not  perceive  that  they  are  mills  standing  in  the 
river  for  the  grinding  of  com  ?  " — "  Peace  !  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ; 
"  for  though  they  seem  to  be  mills,  they  are  not  so :  I  have  already  told 
you  that  enchanters  transform  and  change  all  things  from  their  natural 
shape.  I  do  not  say,  they  change  them  really  from  one  thing  to  another 
but  only  in  appearance,  as  experience  showed  us  in  the  transformation  of 
Dulcinea,  the  sole  refuge  of  my  hopes." 

The  boat,  being  now  got  into  the  current  of  the  river,  began  to  move  a 
little  faster  than  it  had  done  hitherto.  The  millers  seeing  it  coming  adrift 
with  the  stream,  and  that  it  was  just  going  into  the  mouth  of  the  swift 
stream  of  the  mill-wheels,  several  of  them  ran  out  in  all  haste  with  long 
poles  to  stop  it ;  and,  their  faces  and  clothes  being  covered  with  meal,  they 
made  but  an  ill  appearance ;  and  calling  out  aloud  they  said :  "  Devils  of 
men,  where  are  you  going?  Are  ye  desperate,  that  ye  have  a  mind  to 
drown  yourselves,  or  be  ground  to  pieces  by  the  wheels  ?  " — "  Did  I  not 
tell  you,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote  at  this  juncture,  "  that  we  are  come 
where  I  must  demonstrate  how  far  the  valour  of  my  arm  extends  ?  Look 
what  a  parcel  Of  murderers  and  felons  come  out  against  me:  see  what 
hobgoblins  to  oppose  us,  and  what  ugly  countenances  to  scare  us.  Now 
we  shall  see,  rascals."  And,  standing  up  in  the  boat,  he  b^an  to  threaten 
the  millers  aloud,  saying:  "Ill-led  and  worse-advised  scoundrels,  set  at 
liberty  and  free  the  person  you  keep  under  oppression  in  this  your  fortress 
or  prison,  whether  of  high  or  low  d^ee ;  for  I  am  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  otherwise  called  the  Knight  of  the  Lions,  for  whom,  by  order  of 
the  high  Heavens,  the  putting  a  happy  end  to  this  adventure  is  reserved." 
And  so  saying,  he  clapped  his  hand  to  his  sword,  and  began  to  fence  with 
it  in  the  air  against  the  millers,  who,  hearing,  but  not  understanding,  these 
foolish  flourishes,  set  themselves  with  their  poles  to  stop  the  boat,  which 
was  j\ist  entering  into  the  stream  and  eddy  of  the  wheels.  Sancho  fell 
upon  his  knees,  and  prayed  to  Heaven  devoutly  to  deliver  him  from  so 
apparent  a  danger ;  which  it  did  by  the  diligence  and  agility  of  the  millers, 
who,  setting  their  poles  against  the  boat,  stopped  it;  though  not  so 
dexterously,  but  that  they  overset  it,  and  tipped  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho 
into  the  water.  It  was  well  for  Don  Quixote  that  he  knew  how  to  swim 
like  a  goose ;  nevertheless  the  weight  of  his  armour  carried  him  twice  to 
the  bottom ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  millers,  who  threw  themselves 
into  the  river,  and  as  it  were,  craned  them  both  up,  they  must  have 
inevitably  perished. 

When  they  were  dragged  on  shore,  more  wet  than  thirsty,  Sancho^ 
kneeling,  with  hands  joined  and  eyes  uplifted,  beseeched  God,  in  a  long 
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and  devout  prayer,  to  deliver  him  henceforward  from  the  daring  desires 
and  enterprises  of  his  master.  And  now  came  the  fishermen,  owners  of 
the  boat,  which  the  mill-wheels  had  crushed  to  pieces;  and,  seeing  it 
broke,  they  began  to  strip  Sancho,  and  demand  payment  for  it  of  Don 
Quixote,  who  with  great  tranquility,  as  if  nothing  had  befallen  him,  told 
the  miUers  and  the  fishermen  he  would  pay  for  the  boat  with  all  his  heart, 
upon  condition  they  should  deliver  up  to  him,  free  and  without  ransom, 
the  person  or  persons  who  lay  under  oppression  in  their  castle.  "  What 
persons  or  what  castle  do  you  mean,  madmen?"  answered  one  of  the 
millers ;  "  would  you  carry  off  those  who  come  to  grind  their  com  at  omr 
mills?" — "Enough,"  thought  Don  Quixote  to  himself;  **it  will  be  preach- 
ing in  the  desert  to  endeavour,  by  entreaty,  to  prevail  with  such  mob  to  do 
anything  that  is  honourable ;  and,  in  this  adventure,  two  able  enchanters 
must  have  engaged,  the  one  frustrating  what  the  other  attempts,  the  one 
providing  me  a  baurque,  and  the  other  oversetting  it.  God  help  us  I  this  world 
is  nothing  but  machinations  and  tricks  quite  opposite  one  to  the  other ;  I 
can  do  no  more."  Then,  looking  towards  the  mills,  he  raised  his  voice, 
and  said:  "Friends,  whoever  you  are,  that  are  enclosed  in  this  prison, 
pardon  me,  that,  through  my  misfortime  and  yours,  I  cannot  deliver  you 
from  your  afiliction ;  this  adventure  is  kept  and  reserved  for  some  other 
knight"  Having  said  this,  he  compounded  with  the  fishermen,  and  paid 
fifty  reals  for  the  boat,  which  Sancho  disbursed  much  against  his  will, 
saying,  "  A  couple  more  of  such  embarkations  will  sink  our  whole  capital." 
The  fishermen  and  millers  stood  wondering  at  these  two  figures,  so  out  of 
the  fashion  and  semblance  of  other  men,  not  being  able  to  comprehend 
what  Don  Quixote  drove  at  by  his  questions,  and  the  discourse  he  held 
with  them;  and,  looking  upon  them  as  madmen,  they  left  them,  and 
betook  themselves  to  theh-  mills,  and  the  fishermen  to  their  huts.  Don 
Quixote  and  Sancho,  like  beasts  themselves,  returned  to  their  beasts ;  and 
thus  ended  the  adventure  of  the  enchanted  barque. 


CHAP.  LXXXII. 

Of  what  befell  Don  Quixote  with  a  fidr  Huntress. 

The  knight  and  squire  arrived  at  their  castle  sufficiently  melancholy  and 
out  of  humotn* ;  especially  Sancho,  who  was  grieved  to  the  very  soul  to 
touch  the  capital  of  the  money,  all  that  was  taken  from  thence  seeming  to 
him  to  be  so  much  taken  from  the  very  apples  of  his  eyes.  At  length  they 
mounted  without  exchanging  a  word,  and  quitted  the  famous  river ;  Don 
Quixote  buried  in  the  thoughts  of  his  love,  and  Sancho  in  those  of  his 
preferment,  which  he  thought,  for  the  present,  far  enough  off;  for,  as  much 
a  blockhead  as  he  was,  he.  saw  well  enough  that  most,  or  all,  of  his 
master's  actions  were  extravagances,  and  waited  for  an  opportunity,  without 
coming  to  accounts  or  discharges,  to  walk  off  some  day  or  other,  and  march 
home ;  but  fortune  ordered  matters  quite  contrary  to  what  he  feared. 

It  fell  out  then,  that  the  next  day,  about  sunset,  going  out  of  a  wood, 
Don  Quixote  cast  his  eyes  over  a  green  meadow,  and  saw  people  at  the 
Carther  side  of  it ;  and  drawing  near,  he  found  they  were  persons  taking 
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the  diversion  of  hawking.  Drawing  yet  nearer,  he  observed  among  theift 
a  gallant  lady  upon  a  palfrey,  or  milk-white  pad,  with  green  furniture,  and 
a  side-saddle  of  cloth  of  silver.  The  lady  herself  also  was  arrayed  in  green, 
and  her  attire  so  full  of  fancy,  and  so  rich,  that  fancy  herself  seemed 
transformed  into  her.  On  her  left  hand  she  carried  a  hawk ;  from  whence 
Don  Quixote  conjectured,  she  must  be  a  lady  of  great  quality,  and  mistress 
of  all  those  sportsmen  about  her,  as  in  truth  she  was ;  and  so  he  said  to 
Sancho :  "  Run,  son  Sancho,  and  tell  that  lady  of  the  palfrey  and  the 
hawk,  that  I,  the  Knight  of  the  Lions,  kiss  the  hands  of  her  great  beauty, 
and,  if  her  highness  gives  me  leave,  I  will  wait  upon  her  to  kiss  them,  and 
to  serve  her  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  in  whatever  her  highness  shall 
command ;  and  take  heed,  Sancho,  how  you  speak,  and  have  a  care  not  to 
interlard  your  embassy  mth  any  of  your  proverbs." — "  You  have  hit  upon 
the  interlarder,"  quoth  Sancho:  "why  this  to  me?  As  if  this  were  the 
first  time  I  had  carried  a  message  to  high  and  mighty  ladies  in  my  life.''— 
"  Excepting  that  to  the  Lady  Dulcinea,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  I  know 
of  none  you  have  carried,  at  least  none  from  me." — "That  is  true," 
answered  Sancho;  "but  a  good  paymaster  needs  no  surety;  and  where 
there  is  plenty,  dinner  is  not  long  a-dressing :  I  mean,  there  is  no  need  of 
advising  me ;  for  I  am  prepared  for  all,  and  have  a  smattering  of  every- 
thing."— "  I  believe  it,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "go  in  a  good  hour, 
and  God  be  yomr  guide ! " 

Sancho  went  off  at  a  round  rate,  forcing  Dapple  out  of  his  usual  pace, 
and  came  where  the  fair  huntress  was ;  and,  alighting  and  kneeling  before 
her,  he  said :  "  Beauteous  lady,  that  knight  yonder,  called  the  Knight  of 
the  Lions,  is  my  master,  and  I  am  his  squire,  called  at  home  Sancho 
Panza.  This  same  Knight  of  the  Lions,  who,  not  long  ago,  was  called  he 
of  the  Sorrowful  Figure,  sends  by  me  to  desire  your  grandeur  would  be 
pleased  to  give  leave,  that,  with  your  liking,  goodwill,  and  consent,  he  may 
approach  and  accomplish  his  wishes,  which,  as  he  says,  and  I  beUeve,  are 
no  other,  than  to  serve  your  high-towering  falconry  and  beauty ;  which,  if 
your  ladyship  grant  him,  you  will  do  a  thing  that  will  redound  to  your 
grandeur's  advantage,  and  he  will  receive  a  most  signal  favour  and 
satisfaction." 

"Truly,  good  squire,"  answered  the  lady,  "you  have  delivered  your 
message  with  all  the  circumstances  which  such  embassies  require :  rise  up ; 
for  it  is  not  fit  the  squire  of  so  renowned  a  knight  as  he  of  the  Sorrowfiil 
Figure,  of  whom  we  have  already  heard  a  great  deal  in  these  parts,  should 
remain  upon  his  knees ;  rise,  friend,  and  tell  your  master  he  may  come 
and  welcome ;  for  I  and  the  duke,  my  husband,  are  at  his  service  in  a 
country-seat  we  have  here  hard  by."  Sancho  rose  up,  in  admiration  as 
well  at  the  good  lady's  beauty  as  at  her  great  breeding  and  courtesy,  and 
especially  at  what  she  had  said,  that  she  had  some  knowledge  of  his  master, 
the  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure;  and,  if  she  did  not  call  him  the 
Knight  of  the  Lions,  he  concluded  it  was  because  he  had  assumed  it  so 
very  lately.  The  duchess,  whose  title  is  not  yet  known,  said  to  him :  "TeD 
me.  Brother  Squire,  is  not  this  master  of  yours  the  person  of  whom  there 
goes  about  a  history  in  print,  called,  •  The  ingenious  Gentleman  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha,  who  has  for  Mistress  of  his  Affections  one  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso  ? ' " — "  The  very  same,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  and  that  squire  of  his, 
who  is,  or  ought  to  be,  in  that  same  history,  called  Sancho  Panza,  am  I, 
unless  I  was  changed  in  the  cradle,  I  mean  in  the  press." — "  I  am  very 
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glad  of  all  this,"  said  the  duchess:  "go,  brother  PanjSa,  And  tell  your 
master  he  is  heartily  welcome  to  my  estates,  and  that  nothing  could  happen 
to  me  which  could  give  me  greater  pleasure."  With  this  agreeable  answer, 
Sancho,  infinitely  dehghted,  returned  to  his  master,  to  whom  he  recounted 
all  that  the  great  lady  had  said  to  him,  extolling,  in  his  rustic  phrase,  her 
beauty,  her  good-humour,  and  her  courtesy  to  the  skies.  Don  Quixote, 
putting  on  his  best  airs,  seated  himself  handsomely  in  his  saddle,  adjusted 
his  visor,  enlivened  Rozinante's  mettle,  and  with  a  genteel  assurance 
advanced  to  kiss  the  duchess's  hand ;  who,  having  caused  the  duke,  her 
husband,  to  be  called,  had  been  telling  him,  while  I>on  Quixote  was  coming 
up,  the  purport  of  Sancho's  message ;  and  they  both,  having  read  the  first 
part  of  this  history,  and  having  learned  by  it  the  extravagant  humour  of 
Don  Quixote,  waited  for  him  with  the  greatest  pleasure  and  desire  to  be 
acquainted  with  him,  for  the  purpose  of  carrying  on  the  humour,  and 
giving  him  his  own  way,  treating  him  like  a  knight-errant  all  the  while  he 
should  stay  with  them,  with  all  the  ceremonies  usual  in  books  of  chivalry, 
which  they  had  read,  and  were  also  very  fond  of. 

By  this  time  Don  Quixote  was  arrived,  with  his  beaver  up ;  and  making 
a  show  of  alighting,  Sancho  was  hastening  to  hold  his  stirrup,  but  was  so 
unlucky,  that,  in  getting  oflf  from  Dapple,  his  foot  hung  in  one  of  the  rope 
stirrups,  in  such  manner,  that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  disentangle 
himself :  but  he  hung  by  it  with  his  face  and  breast  on  the  ground  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  not  used  to  alight  without  having  his  stirrup  held,  think- 
ing Sancho  was  come  to  do  his  office,  threw  his  body  off  with  a  swing,  and 
carrying  with  him  Rozinante's  saddle,  which  was  ill-girted,  both  he  and  his 
saddle  came  to  the  ground,  to  his  no-small  shame,  and  many  a  heavy  curse 
muttered  between  his  teeth  on  the  unfortunate  Sancho,  who  still  had  his 
legs  in  the  stocks.  The  duke  commanded  some  of  his  sportsmen  to  help 
the  knight  and  squire,  who  raised  up  Don  Quixote  in  ill  plight  through 
this  fall ;  and  limping,  and  as  well  as  he  could,  he  made  shift  to  go  and 
kneel  before  the  lord  and  lady.  But  the  duke  would  by  no  means  suffer 
it :  on  the  contrary,  alighting  from  his  horse,  he  went  and  embraced  Don 
Quixote,  saying,  "  I  am  very  sorry,  Su*  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure,  that 
your  first  arrival  at  my  estate  should  prove  so  imlucky ;  but  the  carelessness 
of  squires  is  often  the  occasion  of  worse  mischances." — "  It  could  not  be 
accounted  unlucky,  O  valorous  prince,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "though  I 
had  met  with  no  stop  till  I  had  fallen  to  the  bottom  of  the  deep  abyss, 
for  the  glory  of  having  seen  your  highness  would  have  raised  me  even 
firom  thence.  My  squire,  God's  curse  light  on  him,  is  better  at  letting 
loose  his  tongue  to  say  unlucky  things,  than  at  fastening  a  saddle  to  make 
it  sit  firm ;  but,  whether  down  or  up,  on  foot  or  on  horseback,  I  shall 
always  be  at  your  highness's  service,  and  at  my  Lady  Duchess's,  your 
worthy  consort,  and  worthy  mistress  of  all  beauty,  and  universal  princess 
of  courtesy." — "  Softly,  dear  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,"  said  the 
duke ;  "  for  where  Lady  Donna  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  is,  it  is  not  reasonable 
other  beauties  should  be  praised." 

Sancho  Panza  was  now  got  free  from  the  noose ;  and  happening  to  be 
near,  before  his  master  could  answer,  he  said,  "  It  cannot  be  denied,  but 
must  be  affirmed,  that  my  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  is  very  beautiful ;  but 
.  where  we  are  least  aware,  there  starts  the  hare.  I  have  heard  say,  that 
what  they  call  nature  is  like  a  potter  who  makes  earthen  vessels,  and  he 
who  makes  one  handsome  vessel  may  also  make  two,  and  three,  and  a 
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hundred.  This  I  say,  because,  on  my  faith,  my  lady  the  duchess  comes 
not  a  whit  behind  my  mistress  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso."  Don 
Quixote  turned  himself  to  the  duchess,  and  said,  **  I  assure  jrou,  Madam, 
never  any  knight-errant  in  the  world  had  a  more  prating  nor  a  more  merry- 
conceited  squire  than  I  have ;  and  he  will  make  my  words  good,  if  your 
highness  is  pleased  to  make  use  of  my  service  for  some  days.**  To 
which  the  duchess  answered,  "  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  honest  Sancho  is 
pleasant;  it  is  a  sign  he  is  discreet;  for  pleasantry  and  good  humour, 
Signor  Don  Quixote,  as  your  worship  well  knows,  dwell  not  in  dutt 
noddles;  and  since  Sancho  is  pleasant  and  witty,  from  henceforward  I 
pronounce  him  discreet" — "And  a  prate-apace,"  added  Don  Quixote.— 
**  So  much  the  better,"  said  the  duchess ;  "  for  many  good  things  cannot 
be  expressed  in  few  words,  and,  that  we  may  not  throw  away  all  our  time 
upon  them,  come  on,  great  Knight  of  the  Sorrowful  Figure." — "Of  the 
Lions,  your  highness  should  say,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  the  Sorrowful  Figure 
b  no  more." — "  Of  the  Lions  then  let  it  be,"  continued  the  duke ;  "  I  say 
come  on,  Sir  Knight  of  the  Lions,  to  a  castle  of  mine  hard  by,  where 
you  shall  be  received  in  a  manner  suitable  to  a  person  of  so  elevated  a 
rank,  and  as  the  duchess  and  I  are  wont  to  receive  all  knights-errant  who 
come  to  it" 

By  this  time  Sancho  had  adjusted  and  well  girted  Rozinante's  saddle; 
and  Don  Quixote  mounting  upon  him,  and  the  duke  upon  a  very  fine 
horse,  they  placed  the  duchess  in  the  middle,  and  rode  towards  the  casUe. 
The  duchess  ordered  Sancho  to  be  near  her,  being  mightily  delighted  with 
his  conceits.  Sancho  was  easily  prevailed  upon,  and  winding  himself  in 
among  the  three,  made  a  fourth  in  the  conversation,  to  the  great  satisfac- 
tion of  the  duke  and  duchess,  who  looked  upon  it  as  a  notable  piece  of 
good  fortune  to  entertain  in  their  castle  such  a  knight-errant  and  such  id 
erred  squire. 


CHAP.    LXXXIIL 


Which  treats  of  many  and  great  Things. 

Excessive  was  the  joy  idiich  Sancho  conceived  to  see  himself  in  his 
thinking,  a  favourite  of  the  duchess ;  expecting  to  find  in  her  castle  the 
same  as  at  Don  Diego's  or  Basilius's ;  for  he  was  always  a  lover  of  good 
cheer,  and  consequently  took  every  opportunity  of  regaling  himself  by  die 
forelock,  where  and  whenever  it  presented.  Now  the  history  relates,  that, 
before  they  came  to  the  pleasure-house  or  castle,  the  duke  rode  on  before, 
and  gave  all  his  servants  their  cue  in  what  manner  they  were  to  behave  to 
Don  Quixote ;  who,  arriving  with  the  duchess  at  the  castle  gate,  immedi- 
ately there  issued  out  two  lacqueys  or  grooms,  clad  in  a  kind  of  momiug- 
gown  of  fine  crimson  satin  down  to  their  heels ;  and,  taking  Don  Quixote 
in  their  arms,  without  being  observed,  said  to  him,  "  Go,  great  Sir,  and  take 
our  lady  the  duchess  off  her  horse."  Don  Quixote  did  so,  and  great 
compliments  passed  between.  But  in  short  the  duchess's  positiveness  got 
the  better,  and  she  would  not  alight,  nor  descend  from  her  palfrey,  but 
into  the  duke's  arms,  saying  she  did  not  think  herself  worthy  to  chaige  so 
grand  a  knight  with  so  unprofitable  a  burthen.     At  length  the  duke  came 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  427 

out  and  took  her  off  her  horse ;  and  at  their  entering  into  a  large  courtyard 
two  beautiful  damsels  came  and  threw  over  Don  Quixote's  shoulders  a  large 
mantle  of  the  finest  scarlet,  and  in  an  instant  all  the  galleries  of  the  court- 
yard were  crowded  with  men  and  women  servants  belonging  to  the  duke 
and  duchess,  crying  aloud,  "Welcome  the  flower  and  cream  of  knights- 
errant  ! "  and  all  or  most  of  them  sprinkled  whole  bottles  of  sweet-scented 
waters  upon  Don  Quixote  and  on  the  duke  and  duchess ;  at  all  which  Don 
Quixote  wondered;  and  this  was  the  first  day  that  he  was  thoroughly 
convinced  of  his  being  a  true  knight-errant,  and  not  an  imaginary  one, 
finding  himself  treated  just  as  he  had  read  knights-errant  were  in  former 
times. 

Sancho,  abandoning  Dapple,  tacked  himself  close  to  the  duchess,  and 
entered  into  the  castle ;  but,  his  conscience  soon  pricking  him  for  leaving 
his  ass  alone,  he  approached  a  reverend  duenna,  who  among  others  came 
out  to  receive  the  duchess,  and  said  to  her  in  a  whisper,  "Mistress 
Gonzalez,  or  what  is  your  duennaship*s  name  ?  " — "  Donna  Rodriguez  de 
Grijalva,"  answered  the  duenna;  "what  would  you  please  to  have  with 
me,  brother  ?  "  To  which  Sancho  answered,  "  Be  so  good,  -sweetheart,  as 
to  step  to  the  castle  gate,  where  you  will  find  a  dapple  ass  of  mine ;  and 
be  so  kind  as  to  order  him  to  be  put,  or  put  him  yourself,  into  the  stable ; 
for  the  poor  thing  is  a  little  timorous,  and  cannot  abide  to  be  alone  by  any 
means  in  the  world." — "  If  the  master  be  as  discreet  as  the  man,"  answered 
the  duenna,  "  we  are  finely  thriven.  Go,  brother,  in  an  evil  hour  for  you 
and  him  that  brought  you  hither,  and  make  account,  you  and  your  beast, 
that  the  duennas  of  this  house  are  not  accustomed  to  such  kind  of  offices." 
— "  Why  truly,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I  have  heard  my  master,  who  is  the 
very  mine-finder"*  of  histories,  relating  the  story  of  Lancelot,  when  he 
from  Britain  came,  say  that  ladies  took  care  of  his  person,  and  duennas  of 
bis  horse ;  and  as  to  the  particular  of  my  ass,  I  would  not  change  him  for 
SignoT  Lancelot's  steed." — "If  you  are  a  buffoon,  brother,"  replied  the 
duenna,  "  keep  your  jokes  for  some  place  where  they  may  make  a  better 
figure,  and  where  you  may  be  paid  for  them ;  for  from  me  you  will  get 
nothing  but  a  fig  for  them." — "That  is  pretty  well,  however,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  for  I  am  sure  then  it  will  be  a  ripe  one,  there  being  no  danger 
of  your  losing  the  game  at  your  years  for  want  of  a  trick." — "  You  son  of  a 
whore,"  cried  the  duenna,  all  on  fire  with  rage,  "whether  I  am  old  or  no,, 
to  God  I  am  to  give  an  account,  and  not  to  you,  rascal,  garlic-eating 
stinkard."  This  she  uttered  so  loud  that  the  duchess  heard  it,  and  turning 
about  and  seeing  the  duenna  so  disturbed,  and  her  eyes  red  as  blood,  asked 
her  with  whom  she  was  so  angry  ?  "  With  this  good  man  here,"  answered 
the  duenna,  "who  has  desired  me  in  good  earnest  to  go  and  set  up  an  ass 
of  his  that  stands  at  the  castle  gate ;  bringing  me  for  a  precedent  that  the 
same  thing  was  done,  I  know  not  where,  by  one  Lancelot,  and  telling  me 
how  certain  ladies  looked  after  him,  and  certain  duennas  after  his  steed ; 
and  to  mend  the  matter,  in  mannerly  terms  called  me  old  woman." — "  I 
should  take  that  for  the  greatest  affront  that  could  be  offered  me,"  answered 
the  duchess;  and,  speaking  to  Sancho,  she  said,  "Be  assured,  friend 
Sancho,  that  Donna  Rodriguez  is  very  young,  and  wears  those  veils  more 
for  authority  and  the  fashion  than  upon  account  of  her  years." — "  May  the 
remainder  of  those  I  have  to  live  never  prosper,"  answered  Sancho,  "if  I 
meant  her  any  ill ;  I  only  said  it  because  the  tenderness  I  have  for  my  ass 
18  so  great,  that  I  thought  I  could  not  recommend  him  to  a  more  charitable 
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person  than  to  Signora  Donna  Rodriguez."  Don  Quixote,  who  overheard 
all,  said,  "Are  these  discourses,  Sancho,  fit  for  this  place?" — "Sir," 
answered  SancTio,  "every  one  must  speak  of  his  wants,  be  he  where  he 
will.  Here  I  betnought  me  of  Dapple,  and  here  I  spoke  of  him ;  and  if  I 
had  thought  of  him  in  the  stable,  I  had  spoken  of  him  there."  To  which 
the  duke  said,  "  Sancho  is  very  much  in  the  right,  and  not  to  be  blamed 
in  anything ;  Dapple  shall  have  provender  to  his  heart's  content ;  and  let 
Sancho  take  no  further  care,  for  he  shall  be  treated  like  his  own  person." 

With  these  discourses,  pleasing  to  all  but  Don  Quixote,  they  mounted 
the  stairs,  and  conducted  Don  Quixote  into  a  great  hall,  hung  with  rich 
tissue  and  cloth  of  gold  and  brocade.  Six  damsels  unarmed  him,  and 
served  him  as  pages,  all  instructed  and  tutored  by  the  duke  and  duchess 
what  they  were  to  do,  and  how  they  were  to  behave  towards  Don  Quixote, 
that  he  might  imagine  and  see  they  used  him  like  a  knight-errant.  Don 
Quixote,  being  unarmed,  remained  in  his  straight  breeches  and  chamois 
doublet,  lean,  tall,  and  stiff,  with  his  jaws  meeting,  and  kissing  each  other 
on  the  inside ;  such  a  figure,  that,  if  the  damsels  who  waited  upon  him  had 
not  taken  cara  to  contain  themselves  (that  being  one  of  the  precise  orders 
given  them  by  their  lord  and  lady),  they  had  burst  with  laughing.  They 
desired  he  would  suffer  himself  to  be  undressed,  and  put  on  a  clean  shirt ; 
but  he  would  by  no  means  consent,  saying,  that  modesty  was  as  becoming 
a  knight-errant  as  courage.  However,  he  bade  them  give  Sancho  the 
shirt ;  and  shutting  himself  up  with  him  in  a  room,  where  stood  a  rich  bed, 
he  pulled  off  his  clothes  and  put  on  the  shirt ;  and,  finding  himself  alone 
with  Sancho,  he  said  to  him,  "  Tell  me,  modem  buffoon  and  antique  block- 
head, do  you  think  it  a  becoming  thing  to  dishonour  and  affront  a  duenna 
so  venerable  and  so  worthy  of  respect?  Was  that  a  time  to  think  of 
Dapple  ?  Or  are  these  gentry  likely  to  let  our  beasts  fare  poorly,  who  treat 
their  owners  so  elegantly  ?  For  the  love  of  God,  Sancho,  refrain  yourself, 
and  do  not  discover  the  grain,  lest  it  should  be  seen  of  how  coarse  a  country 
web  you  are  spun.  Look  you,  sinner,  the  master  is  so  much  the  more 
esteemed,  by  how  much  his  servants  are  civiler  and  better  bred ;  and  one 
of  the  greatest  advantages  great  persons  have  over  other  men  is,  that  they 
employ  servants  as  good  as  themselves.  Do  you  not  consider,  pitiful  thou, 
and  unhappy  me,  that,  if  people  perceive  you  are  a  gross  peasant  or  a 
ridiculous  fool,  they  will  be  apt  to  think  I  am  some  gross  cheat,  or  some 
knight  of  the  sharping  order  ?  No,  no,  friend  Sancho,  avoid,  avoid  these 
inconveniences ;  for  whoever  sets  up  for  a  talker  and  a  railer,  at  the  first 
trip  tumbles  down  into  a  disgraced  buffoon.  Bridle  your  tongue;  con- 
sider, and  deliberate  upon  your  words,  before  they  go  out  of  your  mouth ; 
and  take  notice,  we  are  come  to  a  place  from  whence,  by  the  help  of  God, 
and  the  valour  of  my  arm,  we  may  depart  bettered  three  or  even  five  fold 
in  fortune  and  reputation."  Sancho  promised  him  faithfully  to  sew  up  his 
mouth,  or  bite  his  tongue,  before  he  spoke  a  word  that  was  not  to  the 
purpose,  and  well  considered,  as  he  commanded  him,  and  that  he  need  be 
under  no  pain  as  to  that  matter,  for  no  discovery  should  be  made  to  his 
prejudice  by  him. 

Don  Quixote  then  dressed  himself,  girt  on  his  sword,  threw  the  scarlet 
mantle  over  his  shoulders,  put  on  a  green  satin  cap,  which  the  damsels  had 
given  him,  and  thus  equipped  marc.ed  out  into  the  great  saloon,  where  he 
found  the  damsels  drawn  up  in  two  ranks,  as  njany  on  one  side  as  the 
other,  and  all  of  them  provided  with  an  equipage  for  washing  his  haads. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  429 

which  they  administered  with  many  reverences  and  ceremonies.  Then 
came  twelve  pages,  with  the  gentleman-sewer,  to  conduct  him  to  dinner, 
where  by  this  time  the  lord  and  lady  were  waiting  for  him.  They  placed 
him  in  the  middle  of  them,  and,  with  great  pomp  and  majesty,  conducted 
him  to  another  hall,  where  a  rich  table  was  spread  with  four  covers  only. 
The  duke  and  duchess  came  to  the  hall  door  to  receive  him,  and  with 
them  a  grave  ecclesiastic ;  one  of  those  who  govern  great  men's  houses ; 
one  of  those  who,  not  being  princes  born,  know  not  how  to  instruct  those 
that  are,  how  to  demean  themselves  as  such ;  one  of  those  who  would  have 
the  magnificence  of  the  great  measured  by  the  narrowness  of  their  minds ; 
one  of  those,  who,  pretending  to  teach  those  they  govern  to  be  frugal,  teach 
them  to  be  misers.  One  of  this  sort,  I  say,  was  the  grave  ecclesiastic  who 
came  out  with  the  duke  to  receive  Don  Quixote.  A  thousand  polite  com- 
pliments passed  upon  this  occasion;  and,  taking  Don  Quixote  between 
them,  they  went  and  sat  down  to  table.  The  duke  ofifered  Don  Quixote 
the  upper  end,  and,  though  he  would  have  declined  it,  the  importunities  of 
the  duke  prevailed  upon  him  to  accept  it.  The 'ecclesiastic  seated  himself 
over  against  him,  and  the  duke  and  duchess  on  each  side.  Sancho  was 
present  all  the  while,  surprised  and  astonished  to  see  the  honour  those 
princes  did  his  master,  and,  perceiving  the  many  entreaties  and  ceremonies 
which  passed  between  the  duke  and  Don  Quixote,  to  make  him  sit  down 
at  the  head  of  the  table,  he  said,  "  If  your  honours  will  give  me  leave,  I 
will  tell  you  a  story  of  a  passage,  that  happened  in  our  town,  concerning 
places."  Scarcely  had  Sancho  said  this,  when  Don  Quixote  began  to 
tremble,  believing,  without  doubt,  he  was  going  to  say  some  foolish  thing. 
Sancho  observed,  and  understood  him,  and  said,  "  Be  not  afraid.  Sir,  of  my 
breaking  loose,  or  of  my  saying  anything  that  is  not  pat  to  the  purpose ;  I 
have  not  forgotten  the  advice  your  worship  gave  me  a  while  ago,  about 
talking  much  or  little,  well  or  ill"  —  "I  remember  nothing,  Sancho," 
answered  Don  Quixote:  "say  what  you  will,  so  you  say  it  quickly." — 
**  What  I  would  say,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  is  very  true,  and,  should  it  be  other- 
wise, my  master  Don  Quixote,  who  is  present,  will  not  suffer  me  to  lie." — 
•*  Lie  as  much  as  you  will  for  me,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  I  will 
not  be  your  hindrance ;  but  take  heed  what  you  are  going  to  say." — "  I 
have  so  heeded  and  re-heeded  it,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  all  is  as  safe  as  the 
repique  in  hand,  as  you  will  see  by  the  operation." — "  It  will  be  convenient," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  that  your  honours  order  this  blockhead  to  be  turned 
out  of  doors ;  for  he  will  be  making  a  thousand  foolish  blunders." — "  By 
the  life  of  the  duke,"  said  the  duchess,  "  Sancho  shall  not  stir  a  jot  from 
me :  I  love  him  much  ;  for  I  know  he  is  mighty  discreet." — "  Many  such 
years,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  may  your  holiness  live,  for  the  good  opinion  you 
have  of  me,  though  it  is  not  in  me ;  but  the  tale  I  would  tell  is  this : 

"  A  certain  gentleman  of  our  town,  very  rich  and  of  a  good  family — for 
he  was  descended  from  the  Alamos  of  Medina  del  Campo,  and  married 
Donna  Mencia  de  Quinnones,  who  was  daughter  of  Don  Alonzo  de 
Marannon,  Knight  of  the  Order  of  St  James,  who  was  drowned  in  the 
Herradura;  about  whom  thei«  happened  that  quarrel  in  our  town  some 
years  ago,  in  which,  as  I  take  it,  my  master  Don  Quixote  was  concerned, 
and  Tommy  the  madcap,  son  of  Balvastro  the  smith,  was  hurt — Pray, 
good  master  of  mine,  is  not  all  this  true  ?  Speak,  by  your  life,  that  these 
gentleman  may  not  take  me  for  some  lying,  prating  fellow." — **  Hitherto," 
said  the  ecclesiastic,  "  I  take  you  rather  for  a  prater  than  for  a  liar ;  but 
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henceforward  I  know  not  what  I  shall  take  you  for." — "  You  produce  so 
many  evidences  and  so  many  tokens  that  I  cannot  but  say/'  replied  Don 
Quixote,  "  it  is  likely  you  tell  the  truth ;  go  on,  and  shorten  the  story,  for 
you  take  the  way  not  to  have  done  in  two  days." — "  He  shall  shorten 
nothing,'*  said  the  duchess ;  "  and,  to  please  me,  he  shall  tell  it  his  own 
way,  though  he  have  not  done  in  six  days ;  and  should  it  take  up  so  many, 
they  would  be  to  me  the  most  agreeable  of  any  I  ever  spent  in  my 
life." 

"  I  say  then,  Sirs,"  proceeded  Sancho,  "  that  this  same  gentleman,  whom 
I  know  as  well  as  I  do  my  right  hand  from  my  left,  for  it  is  not  a  bow- 
shot from  my  house  to  his,  invited  a  fiarmer,  who  was  poor,  but  honest,  to 
dinner." — "  Proceed,  friend,"  said  the  ecclesiastic  at  this  period ;  "  for  you 
are  going  the  way  with  your  tale  not  to  stop  till  you  come  to  the  odier 
world." — "  I  shall  stop  before  we  get  half-way  thither,  if  it  pleases  God," 
answered  Sancho ;  "  and  so  I  proceed.  This  same  farmer,  coming  to  the 
said  gentleman-inviter's  house — God  rest  his  soul,  for  he  is  dead  and  gone, 
by  the  same  token  it  is  reported  he  died  like  an  angel ;  for  I  was  not  by, 

being  at  that  time  gone  a-reaping  to  Tembleque " — "  Pr'ythee,  son,"  said 

the  ecclesiastic,  "  come  back  quickly  from  Tembleque  and,  without  burying 
the  gentleman  (unless  you  have  a  mind  to  make  more  burials),  make  an 
end  of  your  tale." — "  The  bxisiness,  then,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  was  this,  that 
they  being  ready  to  sit  down  to  table — methinks  I  see  them  now  more 
than  ever."  The  duke  and  duchess  took  great  pleasure  in  seeing  the  dis- 
pleasure the  good  ecclesiastic  suffered  by  the  length  and  pauses  of  Sancho's 
tale,  but  Don  Qubcote  was  quite  angry  and  vexed.  "  I  say  then,"  quoth 
Sancho,  '*  that  they  both  standing,  as  I  have  said,  and  just  ready  to  sit 
down,  the  farmer  disputed  obstinately  with  the  gentleman  to  take  the 
upper  end  of  the  table,  and  the  gentleman,  with  as  much  positiveness, 
pressed  the  farmer  to  take  it,  saying  he  ought  to  command  in  his  own 
house.  But  the  countryman,  piquing  himself  upon  his  civility  and  good- 
breeding,  would  by  no  means  sit  down,  till  the  gentleman,  in  a  fret,  laying 
both  his  hands  upon  the  farmer's  shoulders,  made  him  sit  down  by  main 
force,  saying,  St/  thee  down^  chaff-thrashing  churl;  foTy  let  me  sit  where  J 
willy  that  is  the  upper  end  to  thee.  This  is  my  tale,  and  truly  I  believe  it 
was  brought  in  here  pretty  much  to  the  purpose." 

The  natural  brown  of  Don  Quixote's  face  was  speckled  with  a  thousand 
colours.  The  duke  and  duchess  dissembled  their  laughter,  that  Don 
Quixote  might  not  be  quite  abashed,  he  having  understood  Sancho's 
slyness ;  and,  to  waive  the  discourse  and  prevent  Sancho's  ruiming  into 
more  impertinences,  the  duchess  asked  Don  Quixote  what  news  he  had  of 
the  Lady  Dulcinea,  and  whether  he  had  lately  sent  her  any  presents  of 
giants  or  caitiffs,  since  he  must  certainly  have  vanquished  a  great  many. 
To  which  Don  Quixote  answered,  "  My  misfortunes.  Madam,  though  they 
have  had  a  beginning,  will  never  have  an  end.  Giants  I  have  conquered 
and  caitiffs,  and  have  sent  several;  but  where  should  they  find  her,  if 
she  be  enchanted,  and  transformed  into  the  ugliest  country  wench  that  can  be 
imagined?" — "I  know  not,"  quoth  Sancho JPanza ;  "to  me  she  appeared 
the  most  beautiful  creature  in  the  world  :  at  least  in  activity,  or  a  certain 
spring  she  has  with  her,  I  am  sure  she  will  not  yield  the  advantage  to  a 
tumbler.  In  good  faith.  Lady  Duchess,  she  bounces  from  the  ground 
upon  an  ass  as  if  she  were  a  cat." — ''Have  you  seen  her  encl^ted, 
Sancho?"  said  the  duke.     "Seen  her!"  answered  Sancho i  "who   the 
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devil  but  I  was  the  first  that  hit  upon  the  business  of  her  enchantment? 
She  is  as  much  enchanted  as  my  father." 

The  ecclesiastic,  when  he  heard  talk  of  giants,  caitiffs,  and  enchant- 
ments, began  to  suspect  that  this  must  be  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
whose  history  the  duke  was  commonly  reading ;  and  he  had  as  frequently 
reproved  him  for  so  doing,  telling  him  it  was  extravagance  to  read  such 
extravagances ;  and,  being  assured  of  the  truth  of  his  suspicion,  with  much 
choler  he  said  to  the  duke,  "  Your  excellency,  Sir,  shall  give  an  account  to 
God  for  what  this  good  man  is  doing.  This  Don  Quixote,  or  Don  Coxcomb, 
or  how  do  you  call  him,  I  fancy  can  hardly  be  so  great  an  idiot  as  your 
excellency  would  have  him,  laying  occasions  in  his  way  to  go  on  in  his 
follies  and  extravagances."  Arid  turning  the  discourse  to  Don  Quixote, 
he  said,  "  And  you,  stupid  wretch,  who  has  thrust  it  into  your  brain  that 
you  are  a  knight-errant,  and  that  you  conquer  giants  and  seize  caitiffs? 
Be  gone  in  a  good  hour,  and  in  such  this  is  said  to  you ;  return  to  your 
own  house  and  breed  up  your  children,  if  you  have  any ;  mind  your  affairs, 
and  cease  to  ramble  up  and  down  the  world,  sucking  the  wind,  and  making 
all  people  laugh  that  know  you,  or  know  you  not.  Where,  with  a  mischief, 
have  you  ever  found  that  there  have  been,  or  are,  knights-errant  ?  Where 
are  there  any  giants  in  Spain,  or  caitiffs  in  La  Mancha,  or  Dulcineas 
enchanted,  or  all  the  rabble-rout  of  follies  that  are  told  of  you?"  Don 
Quixote  was  very  attentive  to  the  words  of  this  venerable  man ;  and,  finding 
that  he  now  held  his  peace,  without  minding  the  respect  due  to  the  duke 
and  duchess,  with  an  ireful  mien  and  disturbed  countenance  he  started  up 
and  said But  his  answer  deserves  a  chapter  by  itself. 


CHAP    LXXXIV. 


Of  the  Answer  Don  Quixote  gave  to  hia  Reprover,  with  other  grave  and  pleasant 

Events. 

Don  Quixote,  then  standing  up,  and  trembling  from  head  to  foot,  as  if 
he  had  quicksilver  in  his  joints,  with  precipitate  and  disturbed  speech,  said, 
"The  place  where  I  am,  and  the  presence  of  the  personages  before  whom 
I  stand,  together  with  the  respect  I  ever  had,  and  have,  for  men  of  your 
profession,  restrain  and  tie  up  the  hands  of  my  just  indignation ;  and  there- 
,  fore,  as  well  upon  the  account  of  what  I  have  said,  as  being  conscious  of 
what  everybody  knows,  that  the  weapons  of  gownsmen  are  the  same  as 
those  of  women,  namely,  their  tongues,  I  will  enter  with  mine  into  combat 
with  your  reverence,  from  whom  one  rather  ought  to  have  expected  good 
counsels  than  opprobrious  revilings.  Pious  and  well-meant  reproof  demands 
another  kind  of  behaviour  and  language;  at  least  the  reproving  me  in 
public,  and  so  rudely,  has  passed  all  the  bounds  of  decent  reprehension  ; 
for  it  is  better  to  begin  with  mildness  than  asperity,  and  it  is  not  right, 
without  knowledge  of  the  fault,  without  more  ado  to  call  the  offender 
madman  and  idiot  Tell  me,  I  beseech  your  reverence,  for  which  of  the 
follies  you  have  seen  in  me,  do  you  condemn  and  revile  me,  bidding  me 
get  me  home,  and  take  care  of  my  house,  and  of  my  wife  and  children, 
without  knowing  whether  I  have  either?  What!  is  there  nothing  to  do 
but  to  enter  boldly  into  other  men's  houses  to  govern  the  masters  ?     And 
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shall  a  poor  pedagogue,  who  never  saw  more  of  the  world  than  what  is 
contained  within  a  district  of  twenty  or  thirty  leagues,  set  himself  at  random 
to  prescribe  laws  to  chivalry,  and  to  judge  of  knights-errant  ?  Is  it,  then, 
an  idle  scheme,  and  time  thrown  away,  to  range  the  world,  not  seeldng  its 
delights,  but  its  austerities,  by  which  good  men  aspire  to  the  seat  of 
immortality?  If  gentlemen,  if  persons  of  wealth,  birth,  and  quality  were 
to  take  me  for  a  madman,  I  should  look  upon  it  as  an  irreparable  af!ront ; 
but  to  be  esteemed  a  fool  by  pedants,  who  never  entered  upon  or  trod  the 
paths  of  chivalry,  I  value  it  not  a  farthing.  A  knight  I  am,  and  a  knight  I 
will  die,  if  it  be  Heaven's  good  will  Some  pass  tturough  the  spacious  field 
of  proud  ambition ;  others  through  that  of  servile  and  base  flattery ;  others 
by  the  way  of  deceitful  hjrpocrisy ;  and  some  by  that  of  true  religion ;  but 
I,  by  the  influence  of  my  star,  take  the  narrow  path  of  knight-errantry,  for 
the  exercise  of  which  I  despise  wealth,  but  not  honour.  I  have  redressed 
grievances,  righted  wrongs,  chastised  the  insolent,  vanquished  giants,  and 
trampled  upon  hobgoblins ;  I  am  in  love,  but  only  beoiuse  knights-errant 
must  be  so ;  and,  being  so,  I  am  no  vicious  lover,  but  a  chaste  Platonic 
one.  My  intentions  are  always  directed  to  virtuous  ends,  to  do  good  to 
all,  and  hurt  to  none.  Whether  he,  who  means  thus,  acts  thus,  and  lives 
in  the  practice  of  all  this,  deserves  to  be  called  a  fool,  let  your  grandeurs 
judge,  most  excellent  Duke  and  Duchess." 

"  Well  said,  i'  feith ! "  quoth  Sancho ;  "  say  no  more  in  vindication  of 
yourself,  good  my  lord  and  master ;  for  there  is  no  more  to  be  said,  nor  to 
be  thought,  nor  to  be  persevered  in,  in  the  world ;  and  besides,  this  gentle- 
man denying,  as  he  has  denied,  that  there  ever  were,  or  are,  knights-errant, 
no  wonder  if  he  knows  nothing  of  what  he  has  been  talking  of."-— 
"Perhaps,"  said  the  ecclesiastic,  "you,  brother,  are  that  Sancho  Panza 
they  talk  of,  to  whom  your  master  has  promised  an  island." — "I  am  so," 
answered  Sancho,  "  and  am  he  who  deserves  one  as  well  as  any  other  he 
whatever.  I  am  one  of  those  of  whom  they  say.  Associate  with  good  men, 
and  thou  wilt  be  one  of  them  ;  and  of  those  of  whom  it  is  said  again,  Not 
with  whom  thou  wert  bred^  but  with  whom  thou  hast  fed ;  and.  He  that 
leaneth  against  a  good  tree,  a  good  shelter  fitideth  he,  I  have  leaned  to  a 
good  master,  and  have  kept  him  company  these  many  months,  and  shall 
be  such  another  as  he,  if  it  be  God's  good  pleasiire ;  and  if  he  lives,  and  I 
live,  neither  shall  he  want  kingdoms  to  rule,  nor  I  islands  to  govern." — 
"  That  you  shall  not,  friend  Sancho,"  said  the  duke ;  "  for,  in  the  name  of 
Signor  Don  Quixote,  I  promise  you  the  government  of  one  of  mine,  now 
vacant,  and  of  no  inconsiderable  value." — "Kneel,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "and  kiss  his  excellenc/s  feet  for  the  favour  he  has  done  you." 
Sancho  did  so.  Which  the  ecclesiastic  seeing,  he  got  up  from  table  in  a 
great  pet,  saying,  "  By  the  habit  I  wear,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  say, 
your  excellency  is  as  simple  as  these  sinners ;  what  wonder  if  they  are  road 
since  wise  men  authorise  their  follies?  Your  excellency  may  stay  with 
them  if  you  please ;  but,  while  they  are  in  the  house,  I  will  stay  in  my  own, 
and  save  myself  the  trouble  of  reproving  what  I  cannot  remedy."  And, 
without  saying  a  word,  or  eating  a  bit  more,  away  he  went,  the  entreaties 
of  the  duke  and  duchess  not  availing  to  stop  him;  though  indeed  the 
duke  said  not  much,  through  laughter,  occasioned  by  his  absurd  passion. 

The  laugh  being  over,  he  said  to  Don  Quixote,  "Sir  Knight  of  the 
Lions,  you  have  answered  so  well  for  yourself,  that  there  remains  nothing 
to  demand  satisfaction  for  in  this  case ;  for,  though  it  has  the  appearance 
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of  an  affront,  it  is  by  no  means  such,  since,  as  women  cannot  give  an 
affront,  so  neither  can  ecclesiastics,  as  you  better  know/* — "It  is  true," 
answered  Don  Qubcote,  "and  the  reason  is,  that  whoever  cannot  be 
affronted,  neither  can  he  give  an  affront  to  anybody.  Women,  children, 
and  churchmen,  as  they  cannot  defend  themselves,  though  they  are 
offended,  so  they  cannot  be  affronted,  because,  as  your  excellency  better 
knows,  there  is  this  difference  between  an  injury  and  an  affront :  an  affront 
comes  from  one  who  can  give  it,  does  give  it,  and  then  maintains  it ;  an 
injury  may  come  from  any  hand,  without  affronting.  As  for  example ;  a 
person  stands  carelessly  in  the  street;  ten  others  armed  fall  upon  him,  and 
beat  him;  he  claps  his  hand  to  his  sword,  as  he  ought  to  do;  but  the 
number  of  his  adversaries  hinders  him  from  effecting  his  intention,  which 
is  to  revenge  himself:  this  person  is  injured,  but  not  affronted.  Another 
example  will  confirm  the  same  thing;  a  man  stands  with  his  back  turned; 
another  comes  and  strikes  him  with  a  cudgel,  and  runs  for  it,  when  he  has 
done ;  the  man  pursues  him,  and  cannot  overtake  him ;  he,  who  received 
the  blows,  received  an  injury,  but  no  affront,  because  the  affront  must  be 
maintained.  If  he  who  struck  him,  though  he  did  it  basely  and  unawares, 
draws  his  sword  afterward,  and  stands  firm,  facii\g  his  enemy,  he  who  was 
struck  is  both  injured  and  affronted;  injured,  because  he  was  struck 
treacherously,  and  affronted,  because  he  who  struck  him  maintained  what 
he  had  done  by  standing  his  ground,  and  not  stirring  a  foot  And  there- 
fore, according  to  the  established  laws  of  duel,  I  may  be  injured,  but  not 
affronted;  for  women  and  children  cannot  resent,  nor  can  they  fly,  nor 
stand  their  ground.  The  same  may  be  said  of  men  consecrated  to  holy 
orders;  for  these  three  sorts  of  people  want  offensive  and  defensive 
weapons ;  and,  though  they  are  naturally  bound  to  defend  themselves,  yet 
they  are  not  to  offend  anybody.  So  that,  though  I  said  before,  I  was 
injured,  I  now  say,  in  nowise ;  for  he  who  cannot  receive  an  affront,  can 
much  less  give  one.  For  which  reasons  I  neither  ought,  nor  do  resent 
what  that  good  man  said  to  me ;  only  I  could  have  wished  he  had  stayed 
a  little  longer,  that  I  might  have  convinced  him  of  his  error  in  thinking  and 
saying  that  there  are  no  knights-errant  now  nor  ever  were  any  in  the 
world ;  for  had  Amadis,  or  any  one  of  his  numerous  descendants,  heard 
this,  I  am  persuaded  it  would  not  have  fared  over  well  with  his  reverence." 
— "  That  I  will  swear,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  they  would  have  given  him  such 
a  slash,  as  would  have  cleft  him  from  top  to  bottom,  like  any  pomegranate 
or  over-ripe  melon ;  they  were  not  folks  to  be  jested  with  in  that  manner. 
By  my  b^ds,  I  am  very  certain,  had  Reynaldos  of  Montalvan  heard  the 
little  gentleman  talk  at  that  rate,  he  would  have  given  him  such  a  gag,  that 
he  should  not  have  spoken  a  word  more  in  three  years.  Ay,  ay,  let  him 
meddle  with  them,  and  see  how  he  will  escape  out  of  their  hands."  The 
duchess  was  ready  to  die  with  laughter  at  hearing  Sancho  talk ;  and,  in  her 
opinion,  she  took  him  to  be  more  ridiculous  and  more  mad  than  his 
master,  and  there  were  several  others  at  that  time  of  the  same  mind. 

Atlast  Don  Quixote  was  calm,  and  dinner  ended ;  and,  at  taking  away 
the  cloth,  there  entered  foiir  damsels ;  one  with  a  silver  ewer,  another  with 
a  basin  of  silver  also,  a  third  with  two  fine  clean  towels  over  her  shoulder, 
and  the  fourth  tuck^  up  to  her  elbows,  and  in  her  white  hands  (for  doubt- 
less they  were  white)  a  wash-ball  of  Naples  soap.  She  with  the  basin  drew 
near,  and,  with  a  genteel  air  and  assurance,  clapped  it  under  Don  Quixote's 
beard,  who,  without  speaking  a  word,  and  wondering  at  the  ceremony, 
(28)  ^  J 
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believed  it  to  be  the  custom  of  that  country  to  wash  beards  instead  of 
hands,  and  therefore  stretched  out  his  own  as  far  as  he  could ;  and  in- 
stantly the  ewer  began  to  rain  upon  him,  and  the  wash-ball  damsel 
hurried  over  his  beard  with  great  dexterity  of  hand,  raising  great  flakes  of 
snow  (for  the  lathering  was  not  less  white)  not  only  over  the  beard,  but 
over  the  whole  face  and  eyes,  of  the  obedient  knight,  insomuch  that  it 
made  him  shut  them  whether  he  would  or  no.  The  duke  and  duchess, 
who  knew  nothing  of  all  this,  were  in  expectation  what  this  extraordinary 
lavation  would  end  in.  The  barber-damsel,  having  raised  a  lather  a 
handful  high,  pretended  that  the  water  was  all  spent,  and  ordered  the  girl 
with  the  ewer  to  fetch  more,  telling  her  Signor  Don  Quixote  would  stay  till 
she  came  back.  She  did  so,  and  Don  Quixote  remained  the  strangest  and 
most  ridiculous  figure  imaginable.  All  that  were  present  beheld  him,  aiui 
seeing  him  with  a  neck  half  an  ell  long,  more  than  moderately  swarthy,  hb 
eyes  shut,  and  his  beard  all  in  a  lather,  it  was  a  great  wonder,  and  a  sign  of 
great  discretion,  that  they  forbore  laughing.  The  damsels  concerned  in 
the  jest  held  down  their  eyes,  not  daring  to  look  at  their  lord  and  lady ; 
who  were  divided  between  anger  and  laughter,  not  knowing  what  to  do, 
whether  to  chastise  the  girls  for  their  boldness,  or  reward  them  for  the 
pleasure  they  took  in  beholding  Don  Quixote  in  that  pickle.  At  last  the 
damsel  of  the  ewer  came,  and  they  made  an  end  of  washing  Don  Quixote; 
and  then  she  who  carried  the  towels  wiped  and  dried  him  with  much 
deliberation ;  and  all  four  at  once  making  him  a  profound  reverence  were 
going  off,  the  duke,  that  Don  Quixote  might  not  smell  the  jest,  called  the 
damsel  with  the  basin,  saying :  "  Come  and  wash  me  too,  and  take  care 
you  have  water  enough."  The  arch  and  diligent  wench  came  and  clapped 
the  basin  to  the  duke's  chin,  as  she  had  done  to  Don  Quixote's,  and  very 
expeditiously  washed  and  lathered  him  well,  and  leaving  him  clean  and 
dry,  they  made  their  courtesies,  and  away  they  went.  It  was  afterwards 
known  that  the  duke  had  sworn,  that,  had  they  not  washed  him  as  they 
did  Don  Quixote,  he  would  have  punished  them  for  their  pertness,  which 
they  had  discreetly  made  amends  for  by  serving  him  in  the  same  manner. 
Sancho  was  very  attentive  to  the  ceremony  of  this  washing,  and  said  to 
himself:  "God  be  my  guide !  is  it  the  custom,  truly,  of  this  place  to  wash 
the  beards  of  squires  as  well  as  of  knights  ?  On  my  conscience  and  soul,  I 
need  it  much ;  and,  if  they  should  give  me  a  stroke  of  a  razor,  I  should 
take  it  for  a  still  greater  favour." — "What  are  you  saying  to  yourself, 
Sancho  ?  "  said  the  duchess.  "  I  say.  Madam,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  in 
other  princes'  courts,  I  hav6  always  heard  say,  when  the  cloth  is  taken 
away,  they  bring  water  to  wash  hands,  and  not  suds  to  scour  beards ;  and 
therefore  one  must  live  long  to  see  much :  it  is  also  said,  he  who  lives  a 
long  life  must  pass  through  many  evils;  though  one  of  these  same 
scourings  is  rather  a  pleasure  than  a  pain." — "Take  no  care,  friend 
Sancho,"  said  the  duchess;  "for  I  will  order  my  damsels  to  wash  you  too, 
and  lay  you  in  soak  too,  if  it  be  necessary." — "  For  the  present,  I  shall  be 
satisfied,  as  to  my  beard,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  the  rest,  God  will 
provide  hereafter." — "Hark  you,  sewer,"  said  the  duchess,  "mind  what 
honest  Sancho  desires,  and  do  precisely  as  he  would  have  3^u."  The 
sewer  answered  that  Signor  Sancho  should  be  punctually  obeyed ;  and  so 
away  he  went  to  dinner,  and  took  Sancho  with  him,  the  duke  and  duchess 
remaining  at  table  with  Don  Quixote,  discoursing  of  sundry  and  divers 
matters,  but  all  relating  to  the  profession  of  arms  and  knight-errantry. 
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The  duchess  entreated  Don  Quixote,  since  he  seemed  to  have  so  happy 
a  memory,  that  he  would  delineate  and  describe  the  beauty  and  features  of 
the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso;  for,  according  to  what  fame  proclaimed  of  her 
beauty,  she  took  it  for  granted  she  must  be  the  fairest  creature  in  the 
world,  and  even  in  all  La  Mancha.  Don  Quixote  sighed  at  hearing  the 
duchess's  request,  and  said :  "  If  I  could  pull  out  my  heart,  and  lay  it 
before  your  grandeur's  eyes  here  upon  the  table  in  a  dish,  I  might  save  my 
tongue  the  labour  of  telling  what  can  hardly  be  conceived ;  for  there  your 
excellency  would  see  her  painted  to  the  life.  But  why  should  I  attempt  to 
delineate  and  describe  one  by  one  the  perfections  of  the  peerless  Dulcinea, 
it  being  a  burden  fitter  for  other  shoulders  than  mine,  an  enterprise  worthy 
to  employ  the  pencils  of  Parrhasius,  Timanthes,  and  Apelles,  and  the 
graving-tools  of  Lysippus,  to  paint  and  carve  in  pictures,  marbles,  and 
bronzes;  and  Ciceronian  and  Demosthenian  rhetoric  to  praise  them." — 
"  What  is  the  meaning  of  Demosthenian,  Signor  Don  Quixote  ? "  said  the 
duchess ;  "  it  is  a  word  I  never  heard  in  all  the  dajrs  of  my  life.*' — "  De- 
mosthenian rhetoric,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  is  as  much  as  to  say  the 
rhetoric  of  Demosthenes,  as  Ciceronian  of  Cicero;  who  were  the  two 
greatest  orators  and  rhetoricians  in  the  world." — "That  is  true,"  said  the 
duke ;  "  and  }  ou  betrayed  your  ignorance  in  asking  such  a  question ;  but 
for  all  that,  Signor  Don  Quixote  would  give  us  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  in 
painting  her  to  us ;  for  though  it  be  but  a  rough  draught,  or  sketch  only, 
doubtless  she  will  appear  such  as  the  most  beautiful  may  envy." — "  So  she 
would  most  certainly,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  had  not  the  misfortune 
which  lately  befell  her  blotted  her  idea  out  of  my  mind ;  such  a  misfortune, 
that  I  am  in  a  condition  rather  to  bewail  than  to  describe  her :  for  your 
grandeurs  must  know,  that,  going  a  few  days  ago  to  kiss  her  hands,  and 
receive  her  benediction,  commands,  and  license  for  this  third  sally,  I  found 
her  quite  another  person  than  her  I  sought  for.  I  found  her  enchanted,  and 
converted  from  a  princess  into  a  country  wench,  from  beautiful  to  ugly,  from 
an  angel  to  a  devil,  from  fragrant  to  pestiferous,  from  courtly  to  rustic, 
from  light  to  darkness,  from  a  sober  lady  to  a  jumping  Joan ;  and  in  short, 
from  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  to  a  clownish  wench  of  Sayago." — "  God  be  my 
aid  ! "  cried  the  duke  at  this  instant  with  a  loud  voice :  "  who  may  it  be 
that  has  done  so  much  mischief  to  the  world  ?  Who  is  it  that  has  deprived 
it  of  the  beauty  that  cheered  it,  the  good  humour  that  entertained  it,  and 
the  modesty  that  did  it  honoiir?" — "Who?"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"who  could  it  be  but  some  malicious  enchanter,  of  the  many  invisible 
ones,  that  persecute  me ;  that  cursed  race,  bom  into  the  world  to  obscure 
and  annihilate  the  exploits  of  the  good,  and  to  brighten  and  exalt  the 
actions  of  the  wicked?  Enchanters  have  hitherto  persecuted  me;  en- 
chanters still  persecute  me ;  and  enchanters  will  continue  to  persecute  me,  till 
they  have  tumbled  me  and  my  lofty  chivalries  into  the  profound  abyss  of 
oblivion ;  and  they  hurt  and  wound  me  in  the  most  sensible  part ;  since, 
to  deprive  a  knight-errant  of  his  mistress,  is  to  deprive  him  of  the  eyes  he 
sees  with,  the  sun  that  enlightens  him,  and  the  food  that  sustains  him.  I 
have  already  often  said  it,  and  now  repeat  it,  that  a  knight-errant  without  a 
mistress  is  like  a  tree  without  leaves,  a  building  without  cement,  and  a 
shadow  without  a  body  that  causes  it" 

"There  is  no  more  to  be  said,"  added  the  duchess;  "but  for  all  that, 
if  we  are  to  believe  the  history  of  Signor  Don  Quixote,  lately  published 
iivith  the  general  applause  of  all  nations,  we  are  to  collect  from  thence,  if 
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I  remember  right,  that  your  worship  never  saw  the  Lady  Dulcinea,  and 
that  there  is  no  such  lady  in  the  world,  she  being  only  an  imaginary  lady, 
b^otten  and  bom  of  your  own  brain,  and  dressed  out  with  all  the  graces 
and  perfections  you  pleased." — "There  is  a  great  deaJ  to  be  said  upon  this 
subject,"  answered  Don  Quixote:  "God  knows  whether  there  be  a 
Dulcinea  or  not  in  the  world,  and  whether  she  be  imaginary  or  not 
imaginary ;  this  is  one  of  those  things,  the  proof  of  which  is  not  to  be  too 
nicely  inquired  into.  I  neither  begot  nor  brought  forth  my  mistress,  though 
I  contemplate  her  as  a  lady  endowed  with  all  those  qualifications  which 
may  make  her  famous  over  the  whole  world ;  such  as,  the  being  beautiful 
without  a  blemish,  grave  without  pride,  amorous  with  modesty,  obliging  as 
being  courteous,  and  courteous  as  being  well-bred ;  and  finally  of  high 
descent,  because  beauty  shines  and  displays  itself  with  greater  degrees  of 
perfection  when  matched  with  noble  blood,  than  in  subjects  that  are  of 
mean  extraction." — "True,"  said  the  duke;  "but  Signer  Don  Quucote 
must  give  me  leave  to  say  what  the  history  of  his  exploits  forces  me  to 
speak :  for  from  thence  may  be  gathered,  that,  supposing  it  be  allowed 
that  there  is  a  Dulcinea  in  Toboso,  or  out  of  it,  and  that  she  is  beautiful  in 
the  highest  degree,  as  your  worship  describes  her  to  us,  yet,  in  respect  of 
high  descent,  she  is  not  upon  a  level  with  the  Orianas,  the  Alastrajareas, 
Madasimas,  and  others  of  that  sort,  of  whom  histories  are  full,  as  your 
worship  well  knows." 

"  To  this  I  can  answer,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  that  Dulcinea  b  the 
daughter  of  her  .own  works,  that  virtue  ennobles  blood,  and  that  a  virtuous 
person,  though  mean,  is  more  to  be  valued  than  a  vicious  person  of  quality. 
Besides,  Dulcinea  has  endowments,  which  may  raise  her  to  be  a  queen 
with  crown  and  sceptre ;  for  the  merit  of  a  beautiful  virtuous  woman  extends 
to  the  working  greater  miracles,  and,  though  not  formally,  yet  virtiially  she 
has  in  herself  greater  advantages  in  store." — "  I  say,  Signor  Don  Quixote," 
cried  the  duchess,  "  that  you  tread  with  great  caution,  and,  sis  the  saying  is, 
with  the  plummet  in  hand ;  and  for  my  own  part,  henceforward  I  will  believe, 
and  make  all  my  family  believe,  and  even  my  lord  duke,  if  need  be,  that 
there  is  a  Dulcinea  in  Toboso,  and  that  she  is  this  day  living  and  beautiful, 
and  especially  well  bom  and  well  deserving,  that  such  a  knight  as  Signor 
Don  Quixote  should  be  her  servant ;  which  is  the  highest  commendation 
I  can  bestow  upon  her.  But  I  cannot  forbear  entertaining  one  scruple^ 
and  bearing  I  know  not  what  grudge  to  Sancho  Panza.  The  scruple  is  this : 
the  aforesaid  history  relates,  that  the  said  Sancho  Panza  found  the  said 
Lady  Dulcinea,  when  he  carried  her  a  letter  from  your  worship,  winnowing 
a  sack  of  wheat ;  and,  as  a  farther  sign  of  it,  he  says  it  was  red ;  whidi 
makes  me  doubt  the  highness  of  her  birth." 

To  which  Don  Quixote  answered :  "  Madam,  your  grandeur  must  know 
that  most  or  all  the  things  which  befell  me  exceed  the  ordinary  bounds  of 
what  happens  to  other  knights-errant,  whether  directed  by  the  inscrutable 
will  of  the  destinies,  or  ordered  through  the  malice  of  some  envious 
enchanter ;  and  as  it  is  already  a  thing  certain,  that,  among  all  or  most  of 
the  famous  knights-errant,  one  is  privileged  from  being  subject  to  dte 
power  of  enchantment ;  another's  flesh  is  so  impenetrable  that  he  canned  be 
wounded ;  as  was  the  case  of  the  renowned  Orlando,  one  of  the  twelve 
peers  of  France,  of  whom  it  is  related,  that  he  was  invulnerable,  excq)ting 
m  the  sole  of  his  left  foot,  and  in  that  only  by  the  point  of  a  great  pin,  and 
by  no  other  weapon  whatever ;  so  that  when  Bernardo  del  Caipio  killed 
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him  in  Roncesvalles,  perceiving  he  could  not  wound  him  with  steel,  he 
hoisted  him  from  the  ground  between  his  arms  and  squeezed  him  to  death, 
recollecting  the  manner  in  which  Hercules  slew  Antaeus,  that  fierce  giant, 
who  was  said  to  be  a  son  of  the  earth.  I  would  infer  from  what  I  have 
said,  that,  perhaps,  I  may  have  some  one  of  those  privileges ;  not  that  of 
being  invulnerable ;  for  experience  has  often  shown  me  that  I  am  made  of 
tender  flesh,  and  by  no  means  impenetrable ;  nor  that  of  not  being  subject 
to  enchantment,  for  I  have  already  found  myself  clapped  into  a  cage,  in 
which  the  whole  world  could  never  have  been  able  to  have  shut  me  up, 
had  it  not  been  by  force  of  enchantments ;  but,  since  I  freed  myself  from 
thence,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  no  other  can  touch  me;  and  therefore 
these  enchanters,  seeing  they  cannot  practise  their  wicked  artifices  upon 
my  person,  revenge  themselves  upon  what  I  love  best,  and  have  a  mind  to 
take  away  my  life  by  evil-entreating  Dulcinea,  for  whom  I  live ;  and  there- 
fore I  am  of  opinion,  that,  when  my  squire  carried  her  my  message,  they 
had  transformed  her  into  a  country  wench,  busied  in  that  mean  employ- 
ment of  winnowing  wheat  But  I  have  before  said  that  the  wheat  was  not 
red,  nor  indeed  wheat,  but  grains  of  Oriental  pearl ;  and  for  proof  hereof 
I  must  tell  your  grandeurs,  that,  coming  lately  through  Toboso,  I  could 
not  find  Duldnea's  palace ;  and  that  Sancho,  my  squire,  having  seen  her 
the  other  day  in  her  own  proper  figure,  the  most  beautiful  on  the  globe,  to 
me  she  appeared  a  coarse,  ugly,  country  wench,  and  not  well-spoken, 
whereas  she  is  discretion  itself;  and  since  I  neither  am,  nor  in  all  likelihood 
can  be  enchanted,  it  is  she  is  the  enchanted,  the  injured,  the  metamorphosed, 
and  transformed;  in  her  my  enemies  have  revenged  themselves  on  me, 
and  for  her  I  shall  live  in  perpetual  tears,  till  I  see  her  restored  to  her 
former  state. 

"  All  this  I  have  said,  that  no  stress  may  be  laid  upon  what  Sancho 
told  of  Dulcinea's  sifting  and  winnowing ;  for  since  to  me  she  was  changed, 
no  wonder  if  she  was  metamorphosed  to  him.  Dulcinea  is  well  born,  of 
quality,  and  of  the  genteel  families  of  Toboso,  which  are  many,  ancient, 
and  very  good ;  and  no  doubt  the  peerless  Dulcinea  has  a  large  share  in  them, 
for  whom  her  town  will  be  famous  and  renowned  in  the  ages  to  come,  as  Troy 
was  for  Helen,  and  Spain  has  been  for  Cava,^^^  though  upon  better  groundis 
and  a  juster  title.  On  the  other  hand,  I  would  have  your  grandeurs  under- 
stand, that  Sancho  Panza  is  one  of  the  most  ingenious  squires  that  ever 
served  knight-errant ;  he  has  indeed,  at  times,  certain  simplicities  so  acute, 
that  it  is  no  small  pleasure  to  consider  whether  he  has  in  him  most  of 
the  simple  or  acute ;  he  has  roguery  enough  to  pass  for  a  knave,  and 
negligence  enough  to  confiim  him  a  dunce ;  he  doubts  of  everything,  and 
believes  everything ;  when  I  imagine  he  is  falling  headlong  into  stupidity, 
he  outs  with  such  smart  sayings  as  raise  him  to  the  skies.  In  short,  I 
would  not  exchange  him  for  any  other  squire,  though  a  city  were  given  me 
to  boot ;  ^d  therefore  I  am  in  doubt  whether  I  shall  do  well  to  send  him 
'  to  the  government  your  grandeur  has  favoured  him  with ;  though  I  perceive 
in  him  such  a  fitness  for  the  business  of  governing,  that,  with  a  little 
polishing  of  his  understanding,  he  would  be  as  much  master  of  that  art  as 
the  king  is  of  his  customs.  Besides,  we  know,  by  sundry  experiences,  that 
there  is  no  need  of  much  ability  nor  much  learning  to  be  a  governor ;  for 
there  are  a  hundred  of  them  up  and  down  that  can  scarcely  read,  and  yet 
they  govern  as  sharp  as  so  many  hawks.  The  main  point  is,  that  their 
intention  be  good,  apd  that  they  desire  to  do  everything  right,  and  there 
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will  never  be  wanting  counsellers  to  advise  and  direct  them  in  what  they 
are  to  do  ;  like  your  governors,  who,  being  swordsmen,  and  not  scholars, 
have  an  assistant  on  ^e  bench.  My  counsel  to  him  would  be  to  refuse 
all  bribes,  but  to  insist  on  his  dues ;  and  with  some  other  little  matters, 
which  Ge  in  my  breast,  and  shall  out  in  proper  time,  for  Sancho's  benefit, 
and  the  good  of  the  island  he  is  to  govern." 

Thus  far  had  the  duke,  the  duchess,  and  Don  Quixote  proceeded  in 
their  discourse,  when  they  heard  several  voices,  and  a  great  noise  in  the 
palace,  and  presently  Sancho  entered  the  hall  quite  alajrmed,  with  a  dish- 
clout  for  a  slabbering-bib ;  and  after  him  a  parcel  of  kitchen-boys,  and 
other  lower  servants.  One  of  them  carried  a  tray  full  of  water,  which,  by 
its  colour  and  uncleanness,  seemed  to  be  dish-water.  He  followed  and 
persecuted  him,  endeavouring  with  all  earnestness  to  fix  it  under  his  chin ; 
and  another  scullion  seemed  as  solicitous  to  wash  his  beard.  "  What  is  the 
matter,  brothers?"  said  the  duchess,  "what  is  the  matter?  What  would 
you  do  to  this  good  man  ?  What !  do  you  not  consider  that  he  is  a 
governor  elect  ?  "  To  which  the  roguish  barber  answered,  "  Madam,  this 
gentleman  will  not  suffer  himself  to  be  washed,  as  is  the  custom,  and  as 
our  lord  the  duke  and  his  master  have  been." — "Yes  I  will,"  answered 
Sancho,  in  great  wrath ;  "  but  I  would  have  cleaner  towels  and  clearer  suds, 
and  not  such  filthy  hands ;  for  there  is  no  such  difference  between  me  and 
my  master,  that  he  should  be  washed  with  angel-water,  and  I  with  the 
deviPs  lye.  The  customs  of  countries  and  of  prince's  palaces  are  so  for 
good,  as  they  are  not  troublesome ;  but  this  custom  of  scouring  here  is 
worse  than  that  of  the  whipping  penitents.  My  beard  is  clean,  and  I  have 
no  need  of  such  refreshings ;  and  he  who  offers  to  scour  me,  or  touch  a 
hair  of  my  head  (I  mean  of  my  beard),  with  due  reverence  be  it  spoken,  I 
will  give  him  such  a  dowse,  that  I  will  set  my  fist  fast  in  his  skull ;  for  such 
ceremonies  and  soapings  as  these  look  more  like  jibes  than  courtesy  to 
guests."  The  duchess  was  ready  to  die  with  laughing,  to  see  the  rage  and 
hear  the  reasonings  of  Sancho.  But  Don  Quixote  was  not  over-pleased  to 
see  him  so  accoutred  with  the  nasty  towel,  and  surrounded  with  such  a 
parcel  of  kitchen  tribe ;  and  so  making  a  low  bow  to  the  duke  and  duchess, 
as  if  b^ging  leave  to  speak,  he  said  to  the  rabble,  with  a  solemn  voice, 
"  Ho !  gentlemen  cavaliers,  be  pleased  to  let  the  young  man  alone,  and 
return  from  whence  you  came,  or  to  any  other  place  you  list ;  for  my  squire 
is  as  clean  as  another  man,  and  these  trays  are  as  painfiil  to  him  as  a 
narrow-necked  jug.  Take  my  advice,  and  let  him  alone ;  for  neither  he 
nor  I  understand  jesting."  Sancho  caught  the  words  out  of  his  master's 
mouth,  and  proceeded,  saying,  "No,  no,  let  them  go  on  with  their  jokes; 
for  I  will  endure  it,  as  much  as  it  is  now  night  Let  them  brmg  hither  a 
comb,  or  what  else  they  please,  and  let  them  curry  this  beard,  and  if  they 
find  anything  in  it  thiat  ofiends  against  cleanliness,  let  them  shear  me 
crosswise." 

Here  the  duchess,  still  laughing,  said,  "Sancho  Panza  is  in  the  right 
in  whatever  he  has  said,  and  will  be  so  in  whatever  he  shall  say :  he  is 
clean,  and,  as  he  says,  needs  no  washing ;  and,  if  be  is  not  pleased  with  oar 
custom,  he  is  at  his  own  disposal ;  and  besides,  you  ministers  of  cleanliness 
have  been  extremely  remiss  and  careless,  and  I  may  say  presumptuous,  in 
bringing  to  such  a  personage,  and  such  a  beard,  your  trajrs  and  dish-clouts, 
inst^  of  ewers  and  basins  of  pure  gold,  and  towels  of  Dutch  diaper;  but, 
in  short,  you  are  a  parcel  of  scoundrels,  and  ill-bom,  and  cannot  forbear 
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showing  tiie  grudge  you  bear  to  the  squires  of  knights-errant"  The 
roguish  servants,  and  even  the  sewer,  who  came  with  them,  believed 
that  the  duchess  spoke  in  earnest,  and  so  they  took  Sancho's  dish-clout 
off  his  neck,  and  with  some  confusion  and  shame  slunk  away  and  left 
him ;  who,  finding  himself  rid  of  what  he  thought  an  imminent  danger, 
went  and  kneeled  before  the  duchess,  and  said,  "  From  great  folks  great 
favours  are  to  be  expected :  that  which  your  ladyship  has  done  me  to-day 
cannot  be  repaid  with  less  than  the  desire  of  seeing  myself  dubbed  a 
knight-errant,  that  I  may  employ  all  the  days  of  my  life  in  the  service  of  so 
high  a  lady.  A  peasant  I  am ;  Sancho  Panza  is  my  name ;  married  I  am ; 
children  I  have ;  and  I  serve  as  a  squire :  if  with  any  one  of  these  I  can  be 
serviceable  to  your  grandeur,  I  shall  not  be  slower  in  obeying  than  your 
ladyship  in  commanding." — "It  appears  plainly,  Sancho,"  answered  the 
duchess,  "  that  you  have  learned  to  be  courteous  in  the  school  of  courtesy 
itsel£  I  mean,  it  is  evident  you  have  been  bred  in  the  bosom  of  Signor 
Don  Quixote,  who  must  needs  be  the  cream  of  complaisance,  and  the 
flower  of  ceremony,  or  cirimony^  as  you  say.  Success  attend  such  a  master 
and  such  a  man  I  the  one  the  pole-star  of  knight-errantry,  and  the  other  the 
bright  luminary  of  squirely  fidelity.  Rise  up,  friend  Sancho;  for  I  will 
make  you  amends  for  your  civility  by  prevailing  with  my  lord  duke  to 
perform,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  promise  he  has  made  you  of  the 
government" 

Thus  ended  the  conversation,  and  Don  Quixote  went  to  repose  himself 
during  the  heat  of  the  day ;  and  the  duchess  desired  Sancho,  if  he  had  not 
an  inclination  to  sleep,  to  pass  the  afternoon  with  her  and  her  damsels  in 
a  very  cool  hall.  Sancho  answered,  that,  though  indeed  he  was  wont  to 
sleep  four  or  five  hours  a  day,  during  the  afternoon  heats  of  the  summer,  to 
wait  upon  her  goodness,  he  would  endeavour  with  all  his  might  not  to  sleep 
at  all  that  day,  and  would  be  obedient  to  her  commands ;  and  so  away  he* 
went  The  duke  gave  fresh  orders  about  treating  Don  Qubcote  as  a  knight- 
errant,  without  deviating  a  tittle  from  the  style  in  which  we  read  the  knights 
of  former  times  were  treated." 


CHAP.  LXXXV. 


Of  the  relishing  Conversation  which  passed  between  the  Duchess,  her  Damsels,  and 
Sancho  Panza ;  worthy  to  be  read  and  remarked. 

The  history  then  relates  that  Sancho  Panza  did  not  sleep  that  afternoon, 
but,  to  keep  his  word,  came  with  the  meat  in  his  mouth  to  see  the  duchess; 
who,  being  delighted  to  hear  him  talk,  made  him  sit  down  by  her  on  a  low 
stool,  though  Sancho,  out  of  pure  good  manners,  would  have  declined  it ; 
but  the  duchess  would  have  him  sit  down  as  a  governor,  and  talk  as  a 
squire,  since  in  both  those  capacities  he  deserved  the  very  stool  of  the 
champion  Cid  Ruy  Dias.  Sancho  shrugged  up  his  shoulders,  obeyed,  and 
sat  down;  and  all  the  duchess's  damsels  and  duennas  got  round  about 
him,  in  profound  silence,  to  hear  what  he  would  say.  But  the  duchess 
spoke  first,  saying,  "  Now  we  are  alone  and  that  nobody  hears  us,  I  would 
willingly  be  satisfied  by  Signor  Governor  as  to  some  doubts  I  have,  arising 
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from  the  printed  history  of  the  great  Don  Quixote ;  one  of  which  is,  that 
since  honest  Sancho  never  saw  Dulcinea,  I  mean  the  Lady  Duldnea  del 
Toboso,  nor  carried  her  Don  Quixote's  letter,  it  being  left  in  the  pocket- 
book  in  the  Sable  Mountain,  how  durst  he  feign  the  answer  and  the  story 
of  his  finding  her  winnowing  wheat,  it  being  all  a  sham  and  a  lie,  and  so 
much  to  the  prejudice  of  the  good  character  of  the  peerless  Dulcinea, 
and  the  whole  so  unbecoming  the  quality  and  fidelity  of  a  trusty  squire  ?  " 

At  these  words,  without  making  any  reply,  Sancho  got  up  from  his 
stool,  and  stepping  softly,  with  his  body  bent,  and  his  finger  on  his  lips,  he 
crept  round  the  room,  lifting  up  the  hangings ;  and,  this  being  done,  he 
presendy  sat  himself  down  again,  and  said,  *'  Now,  Madam,  that  I  am  sure 
nobody  but  the  company  hears  us,  I  will  answer,  without  fear  or  emotion, 
to  all  you  have  asked,  and  to  all  you  shall  ask  me ;  and  the  first  thing  I 
tell  you  is,  that  I  take  my  master,  Don  Quixote,  for  a  downright  madman, 
though  sometimes  he  comes  out  with  things,  which,  to  my  thinking,  and  in 
the  opinion  of  all  that  hear  him,  are  so  discreet  and  so  well  put  together, 
that  Satan  himself  could  not  speak  better ;  and  yet,  for  aU  that,  in  good 
truth,  and  without  any  doubt,  I  am  firmly  persuaded  he  is  mad.  Now,  . 
having  settled  this  in  my  mind,  I  dare  undertake  to  make  him  believe 
anything  that  has  neither  head  nor  tail,  like  the  business  of  the  answer  to 
the  letter,  and  another  affair  of  some  six  or  eight  days'  standing,  which  is 
not  yet  in  print :  I  mean  the  enchantment  of  my  mistress  Donna  Dulcinea; 
for  you  must  know  I  made  him  believe  she  was  enchanted,  though  there  is 
no  more  truth  in  it  than  in  a  story  of  a  cock  and  a  bull"  The  duchess 
desired  him  to  tell  her  the  particulars  of  that  enchantment  or  jest ;  and 
Sancho  recounted  the  whole  exactly  as  it  had  passed ;  at  which  the  hearers 
were  not  a  little  pleased,  and  the  duchess,  proceeding  in  her  discourse, 
^aid,  "  From  what  honest  Sancho  has  told  me,  a  certain  scruple  has  started 
mto  my  head,  and  something  whispers  me  in  the  ear,  saying  to  me  :  Since 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is  a  fool,  an  idiot,  and  a  madman,  and  Sancho 
Panza  his  squire  knows  it,  and  yet  serves  and  follows  him,  and  relies  on  his 
vain  promises,  without  doubt  he  must  be  more  mad  and  more  stupid  than 
his  master ;  and,  this  being  really  the  case,  it  will  turn  to  bad  account, 
Lady  Duchess,  if  to  such  a  Sancho  Panza  you  give  an  island  to  govern ; 
for  he  who  knows  not  how  to  govern  himself,  how  should  he  know  how  to 
govern  others  ?  " — "  By  my  faith,  Madam,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  this  same  scruple 
comes  in  the  nick  of  time ;  please  your  ladyship  to  bid  it  speak  out  plain, 
or  as  it  lists ;  for  I  know  it  says  true,  and,  had  I  been  wise,  I  should  have 
left  my  master  long  ere  now;  but  such  was  my  lot,  and  such  my  evil- 
errant^.  I  can  do  no  more ;  follow  him  I  must ;  we  are  both  of  the  same 
town ;  I  have  eaten  his  bread ;  I  love  him ;  he  returns  my  kindness ;  he 
gave  me  his  asscolts ;  and  above  all  I  am  faithful ;  and  therefore  it  is 
impossible  anything  should  part  us  but  the  sexton's  spade  and  shovel ;  and 
if  your  highness  has  no  mind  the  government  you  promised  should  be 
given  me,  God  made  me  of  less,  and  it  may  be  the  not  giving  it  me  may 
redound  to  the  benefit  of  my  conscience ;  for,  as  great  a  fool  as  I  am,  I 
understand  the  proverb,  Tlie pismire  had  wings  to  her  hurt;  and  perhaps  it 
may  be  easier  for  Sancho  the  squire  to  get  to  Heaven  than  for  Sancho  the 
governor.  They  make  as  good  bread  here  as  in  France ;  and,  In  the  dark 
all  cats  are  gray  ;  and,  Unhappy  is  he^  who  has  not  breakfasted  at  three  ;  and. 
No  stomach  is  a  span  bigger  than  another^  and  may  be  filled^  as  they  say,  with 
straw  or  with  hay  ;  and,  Of  the  little  birds  in  the  air  God  himself  takes  the 
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care  ;  and,  Four  yards  of  coarse  cloth  of  Cuenfa  are  warmer  than  as  many  of 
fine  Segovia  serge;  and,  at  our  leaving  this  world,  and  going  into  the  next, 
the  prince  travels  in  as  narrow  a  path  as  the  day-labourer  j  and  the  pope's 
body  takes  up  no  more  room  than  the  sexton's,  though  the  one  be  higher 
than  the  other ;  for  when  we  come  to  the  grave,  we  must  all  shrink  and  lie 
close,  or  be  made  to  shrink  and  lie  close  in  spite  of  us ;  and  so  good-night ; 
and  Uierefore  I  say  again  that,  if  your  ladyslup  will  not  give  me  the  island 
because  I  am  a  fool,  I  will  be  so  wise  as  not  to  care  a  fig  for  it ;  and  I  have 
heard  say.  The  devil  lurks  behind  the  cross  ;  and.  All  is  not  gold  that  glitters  ; 
and  Bamba  the  husbandman  was  taken  from  among  his  ploughs,  his  yokes, 
and  oxen  to  be  king  of  Spain ;  and  Roderigo  was  taken  from  his  brocades, 
pastimes,  and  riches  to  be  devoured  by  snakes,  if  ancient  ballads  do  not 
lie." — "  How  should  they  lie,"  said  the  duenna  Rodriguez,  who  was  one  of 
the  auditors ;  "  for  there  is  a  ballad  which  tells  us  how  King  Roderigo  was 
shut  up  alive  in  a  tomb  full  of  toads,  snakes,  and  lizards,  and  that,  two  days 
after,  the  king  said  from  within  the  tomb,  with  a  mournful  and  low  voice, 
Now  they  gnaw  me^  now  they  gnaw  me,  in  the  part  by  which  J  sinned  most: 
and  according  to  this,  the  gentleman  has  a  great  deal  of  reason  to  say  he 
would  rather  be  a  peasant  than  a  king,  if  such  vermin  must  eat  him  up." 

The  duchess  could  not  forbear  laughing  to  hear  the  simplicity  of  her 
duenna,  nor  admiring  to  hear  the  reasonings  and  proverbs  of  Sancho,  to 
whom  she  said,  "  Honest  Sancho  knows  full  well,  that,  whatever  a  knight 
once  promises,  he  endeavours  to  perform  it,  though  it  cost  him  his  life. 
The  duke,  my  lord  and  husband,  though  he  is  not  of  the  errant  order,  is 
nevertheless  a  knight,  and  therefore  will  make  good  his  word,  as  to  the 
promised  island,  in  spite  of  the  envy  and  the  wickedness  of  the  world. 
Let  Sancho  be  of  good  cheer ;  for  when  he  least  thinks  of  it,  he  shall  find 
himself  seated  in  a  chair  of  state  of  his  island  and  of  his  territory,  and  shall 
so  handle  his  government  as  to  despise  for  it  one  of  brocade  three  stories 
high.  What  I  charge  him  is,  to  take  heed  how  he  governs  his  vassals, 
remembering  that  they  are  all  loyal  and  well  born." — "  As  to  governing  them 
well,"  answered  Sancho,  "  there  is  no  need  of  giving  it  me  in  charge ;  for  I 
am  naturally  charitable  and  compassionate  to  the  poor,  and 

'  None  will  dare  the  loaf  to  steal 
From  him  who  siils  and  kneads  the  meal.' 

And,  by  my  beads,  they  shall  put  no  false  dice  upon  me :  I  am  an  old  dog, 
and  imderstand  tus  tus,^^®  and  know  how  to  snuff  my  eyes  in  proper  time, 
and  will  not  suffer  cobwebs  to  get  into  them  ;  for  I  know  where  the  shoe 
pinches.  All  this  I  say,  that  the  good  may  be  sure  to  have  of  me  both 
heart  and  hand,  and  the  bad  neither  foot  nor  footing ;  and,  in  my  opinion, 
as  to  the  business  of  governing,  the  whole  lies  in  the  beginning;  and 
perhaps,  when  I  have  been  fifteen  days  a  governor,  my  fingers  may  itch 
after  die  office,  and  I  may  know  more  of  it  than  of  the  labour  of  the  field, 
to  which  I  was  bred." — "  You  are  in  the  right,  Sancho,"  said  the  duchess ; 
"  for  nobody  is  bom  learned,  and  bishops  are  made  of  men,  and  not  of 
stones.  But,  to  resume  the  discourse  we  are  just  now  upon,  concerning 
the  enchantment  of  the  Lady  Dulcinea,  I  am  very  certain,  that  Sancho's 
design  of  putting  a  trick  upon  his  master,  and  making  him  believe  that  the 
country  wench  was  Dulcinea,  and  that,  if  his  master  did  nor  know  her,  it 
must  proceed  from  her  being  enchanted,  was  all  a  contrivance  of  some  one 
gr  other  of  the  enchanters  who  persecute  Don  Quixote ;  for  really,  and  in 
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truth,  I  know  from  good  authority,  that  the  wench  who  jumped  upon  the 
ass,  was,  and  is,  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  that  honest  Sancho,  in  thinking 
he  was  the  deceiver,  was  himself  deceived ;  and  there  is  no  more  doubt  of  this 
truth  than  of  things  we  never  saw ;  for  Signor  Sancho  Panza  must  know, 
that  here  also  we  have  our  enchanters,  who  love  us,  and  tell  us  plainly  and 
sincerely,  and  without  any  tricks  or  devices,  all  that  passes  in  the  world ; 
and  believe  me,  Sancho,  the  jumping  wench  was,  and  is,  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso,  who  is  enchanted  just  as  much  as  the  mother  that  bore  her ;  and, 
when  we  least  think  of  it,  we  shall  see  her  in  her  own  proper  form ;  and 
then  Sancho  will  be  convinced  of  the  mistake  he  now  lives  in." 

"  All  this  may  very  well  be,"  quoth  Sancho  Panza,  "  and  now  I  begin 
to  believe  what  my  master  told  of  Montesinos*s  cave,  where  he  pretends  he 
saw  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  in  the  very  same  dress  and  garb  I  said 
I  had  seen  her  in,  when  I  enchanted  her  for  my  own  pleasiire  alone ; 
whereas,  as  your  ladyship  says,  all  this  must  have  been  quite  otherwise; 
for  it  cannot,  and  must  not,  be  presumed,  that  my  poor  invention  should, 
in  an  instant,  start  so  cunning  a  device,  nor  do  I  believe  my  master  is  such 
a  madman  as  to  credit  so  extravagant  a  thing,  upon  no  better  a  voucher 
than  myself.  But,  Madam,  your  goodness  ought  not  therefore  to  look 
upon  me  as  an  ill-deSigning  person ;  for  a  dunce,  like  me,  is  not  obhged  to 
penetrate  into  the  thoughts  and  crafty  intentions  of  wicked  enchanters.  I 
invented  that  story  to  escape  the  chidings  of  my  master,  and  not  with 
design  to  offend  him ;  and,  if  it  has  fallen  out  otherwise,  God  is  in  Heaven, 
who  judges  the  heart" — "That  is  true,"  said  the  duchess;  "but  tell  me, 
Sancho,  what  is  it  you  were  saying  of  Montesinos's  cave  ?  I  should  be 
glad  to  know  it"  Then  Sancho  related,  with  all  its  circumstances,  what 
has  been  said  concerning  that  adventure.  Which  the  duchess  hearing^ 
said,  "  From  this  accident  it  may  be  inferred  that,  since  the  great  Don 
Quixote  says  he  saw  the  very  same  country  wench,  whom  Sancho  saw 
coming  out  of  Toboso,  without  doubt  it  is  Dulcinea,  and  that  the  enchanters 
hereabouts  are  very  busy,  and  excessively  curious/* — "  But  I  say/*  quoth 
Sancho  Panza,  "  if  my  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  is  enchanted,  so  much 
the  worse  for  her ;  and  I  do  not  thmk  myself  bound  to  engage  with  my 
master's  enemies,  who  must  needs  be  many  and  malicious :  true  it  is,  that 
she  I  saw  was  a  country  wench ;  for  such  I  took  her,  and  such  I  judged 
her  to  be ;  and,  if  she  was  Dulcinea,  it  is  not  to  be  placed  to  my  account, 
nor  ought  it  to  lie  at  my  door.  It  would  be  fine  indeed,  if  I  must  be 
called  in  question  at  every  turn,  with,  Sancho  said  it,  Sancho  did  it,  Sanc^io 
came  back,  and  Sancho  returned  ;  as  if  Sancho  were  who  they  would,  and 
not  that  very  Sancho  Panza  handed  about  in  print  all  the  world  over,  as 
Sampson  Carrasco  told  me,  who  is  at  least  a  candidate  to  be  a  bachelor 
at  Salamanca ;  and  such  persons  cannot  lie,  excepting  when  they  have  a 
mind  to  it,  or  when  it  turns  to  good  account :  so  that  there  is  no  reason 
why  anyHody  should  fall  upon  me,  since  I  have  a  good  name;  and,  as  I  have 
heard  my  master  say,  a  good  name  is  better  than  great  riches.  Case  roe  but 
in  this  same  government,  and  you  will  see  wonders ;  for  a  good  squire  will 
make  a  good  governor," 

"All  that  honest  Sancho  has  now  said,**  replied  the  duchess,  "are 
Catonian  sentences,  or  at  least  extracted  from  the  very  marrow  of  Michael 
Verino  ^^  hirtiself—^oren/t'dus  occidit  annis :  in  short,  to  speak  in  his  own 
way,  A  bad  cloak  often  angers  a  good  drinker, ^^ — "  Truly,  Madam,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  I  never  in  my  life  drank  for  any  bad  purpose :  for  thirst  it  may 
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be  I  have ;  for  I  am  no  hypocrite :  I  drink  when  I  have  a  mind,  and  when 
I  have  no  mind,  and  when  it  is  given  me,  not  to  be  thought  shy  or  ill- 
bred  ;  for,  when  a  friend  drinks  to  one,  who  can  be  so  hard-hearted  as  not 
to  pledge  him  ?  But  though  I  put  on  the  shoes,  I  do  not  dirty  them. 
Besides,  the  squires  of  knights-errant  most  commonly  drink  water;  for 
they  are  always  wandering  about  woods,  forests,  meadows,  mountains,  and 
craggy  rocks,  without  meeting  the  poorest  pittance  of  wine,  though  they 
would  give  an  eye  for  it*' — "I  believe  so  too,"  answered  the  duchess; 
"  but,  for  the  present,  Sancho,  go  and  repose  yourself,  and  we  will  here- 
after talk  more  at  large,  and  order  shall  speedily  be  given  about  casing 
you,  as  you  call  it,  in  the  government." 

Sancho  again  kissed  the  duchess's  hand,  and  begged  of  her,  as  a  favour, 
that  good  care  might  be  taken  of  his  Dapple,  for  he  was  the  light  of  his 
eyes.  "What  Dapple?"  said  the  duchess. — "My  ass,"  replied  Sancho; 
"  for,  to  avoid  calling  him  by  that  name,  I  commonly  call  him  Dapple ; 
and  I  desired  this  mistress  duenna  here,  when  I  first  came  into  the  castle, 
to  take  care  of  him,  and  she  was  as  angry  as  if  I  had  said  she  was  ugly  or 
old;  though  it  should  be  more  proper  and  natural  for  duennas  to  dress 
asses  than  to  set  off  drawing-rooms.  God  be  my  help !  how  ill  a  gentle- 
man of  our  town  agreed  with  these  madams ! " — "  He  was  some  country 
clown,  to  be  sure,"  said  Donna  Rodriguez ;  "  for,  had  he  been  a  gentleman 
and  well  bom,  he  would  have  placed  them  above  the  horns  of  the  moon." 
— "  Enough,"  replied  the  duchess ;  "  let  us  have  no  more  of  this ;  peace, 
Donna  Rodriguez ;  and  you,  Signor  Panza,  be  quiet ;  and  leave  the  care 
of  making  much  of  your  Dapple  to  me ;  for,  he  being  a  jewel  of  Sancho*s, 
I  will  lay  him  upon  the  apple  of  my  eye." — "  It  will  be  sufficient  for  him 
to  lie  in  the  stable,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  upon  the  apple  of  your 
grandeur's  ^ye,  neither  he  nor  I  are  worthy  to  lie  one  single  moment,  and 
I  would  no  more  consent  to  it  than  I  would  poniard  myself ;  for,  though 
my  master  says  that,  in  complaisance,  we  should  rather  lose  the  game  by 
a  card  too  much  than  too  little,  yet,  when  the  business  is  asses  and  eyes, 
we  should  go  with  compass  in  hand,  and  keep  within  measured  bounds." — 
"  Carry  him,  Sancho,"  said  the  duchess,  "  to  your  government,  and  there 
you  may  regale  him  as  you  please,  and  set  him  free  from  further  labour." — 
"  Think  not,  my  Lady  Duchess,  you  have  said  much,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  for 
I  have  seen  more  than  two  asses  go  to  governments,  and,  if  I  should  carry 
mine,  it  would  be  no  such  new  thing."  Sancho's  reasonings  renewed  the 
duchess's  laughter  and  satisfaction;  and,  dismissing  him  to  his  repose, 
she  went  to  give  the  duke  an  account  of  what  had  passed  between  them, 
and  they  two  agreed  to  contrive  and  give  orders  to  have  a  jest  put  upon 
Don  Quixote,  which  should  be  famous  and  consonant  to  the  style  of 
knight-errantry;  in  which  they  played  him  many,  so  proper,  and  such 
ingenious  ones,  that  they  are  some  of  the  best  adventures  contained  in 
this  grand  history. 

CHAP.  LXXXVI. 

Giving  an  Account  of  the  Metliod  prescribed  for  disenchanting  the  peerless  Duldnea 
del  Toboso;  which  is  one  ot  the  most  famous  Adventures  of  this3ook. 

Grsat  was  the  pleasure  the  duke  and  duchess  received  from  the  conver- 
sation of  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  Panza ;  and,  persisting  in  the  design 
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they  had  of  playing  them  some  tricks  which  should  carry  the  semblance 
and  face  of  adventures,  they  took  a  hint  from  what  Don  Quixote  had 
ab-eady  told  them  of  the  cave  of  Montesinos  to  dress  up  a  famous  one. 
But  what  the  duchess  most  wondered  at  was,  that  Sancho  should  be  so 
very  simple  as  to  believe  for  certain  that  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  was 
enchanted,  he  himself  having  been  the  enchanter  and  impostor  in  that 
business.  Having  instructed  their  servants  how  they  were  to  behave,  six 
days  after  they  carried  Don  Quixote  on  a  hunting  party,  with  a  train  of 
hunters  and  huntsmen  not  inferior  to  that  of  a  crowned  head.  They  gave 
Don  Quixote  a  hunting-suit,  and  Sancho  another,  of  the  finest  green 
cloth;  but  Don  Quixote  would  not  put  his  on,  saying  he  must  shortly 
return  to  the  severe  exercise  of  arms,  and  that  he  could  not  carry  ward- 
robes and  sumpters  about  him.  But  Sancho  took  what  was  given  him, 
with  design  to  sell  it  the  first  opportunity  he  should  have. 

The  expected  day  being  come,  Don  Quixote  armed  himself,  and  Sancho 
put  on  his  new  suit  and  mounted  Dapple,  whom  he  would  not  quit,  though 
they  offered  him  a  horse ;  and  so  he  thrust  himself  amidst  the  troop  of 
hunters.  The  duchess  issued  forth  magnificently  dressed,  and  Don 
Quixote,  out  of  pure  politeness  and  civility,  held  the  reins  of  her  palfrey, 
though  the  duke  would  not  consent  to  it.  At  last  they  came  to  a  wood, 
between  two  very  high  mountains,  and  posting  themselves  in  places  where 
the  toils  were  to  be  pitched,  and  all  the  company  having  taken  their 
different  stands,  the  hunt  began  with  a  great  hallooing  and  noise,  insomuch 
that  they  could  not  hear  one  another  on  account  of  the  cry  of  the  hounds 
and  the  winding  of  the  horns.  The  duchess  alighted,  and,  with  a  boar- 
spear  in  her  hand,  took  her  stand  in  a  place  where  she  knew  wild  boars 
used  to  pass.  The  duke  and  Don  Quixote  alighted  also,  and  placed  them- 
selves by  her  side.  Sancho  planted  himself  in  the  rear  of  them  all,  without 
alighting  from  Dapple,  whom  he  durst  not  quit,  lest  some  mischance 
should  befall  him.  And  scarcely  were  they  on  foot,  and  ranged  in  order, 
with  several  of  their  servants  round  them,  when  they  perceived  an  enormous 
boar,  pursued  by  the  dogs,  and  followed  by  the  hunters,  making  towards 
them,  grinding  his  teeth  and  tusks,  and  tossing  foam  from  his  mouth.  Don 
Quixote,  seeing  him,  braced  his  shield,  and  laying  his  hand  to  his  sword, 
stepped  before  the  rest  to  receive  him.  The  duke  did  the  like,  with  his 
javelin  in  his  hand.  But  the  duchess  would  have  advanced  before  them, 
if  the  duke  had  not  prevented  her.  Only  Sancho,  at  sight  of  the  fierce 
animal,  quitted  Dapple,  and  ran  the  best  he  could,  and  endeavoured  to 
climb  up  into  a  tall  oak,  but  could  not ;  and,  being  got  about  half  -way 
up,  holding  by  a  bough,  and  striving  to  mount  to  the  top,  he  was  so  un- 
fortunate and  unlucky  that  the  bough  broke,  and,  in  tumbling  down,  he 
remained  in  the  air,  suspended  by  a  stump  from  the  tree,  without  coming 
to  the  ground ;  and,  finding  himself  in  this  situation,  and  that  the  green 
loose  coat  was  tearing,  and  considering  that,  if  the  furious  animal  came  that 
way,  he  should  be  within  his  reach,  he  began  to  cry  out  so  loud,  and  to 
call  for  help  so  violently,  that  all  who  heard  him  and  did  not  see  him, 
thought  venly  he  was  between  the  teeth  of  some  wild  beast.  In  short,  the 
tusked  boar  was  laid  at  his  length  by  the  points  of  the  many  boar-spears 
levelled  at  him ;  and  Don  Quixote,  turning  his  head  about  at  Sancho's 
cries,  by  which  he  knew  him,  saw  him  hanging  from  the  oak  with  his  head 
downward,  and  close  by  him  Dapple,  who  deserted  him  not  in  his  calamity. 
And  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli  says,  he  seldom  saw  Sancho  without  Dapple, 
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or  Dapple  without  Sancho ;  such  was  the  amity  and  cordial  love  maintained 
between  them.  Don  Quixote  went  and  disengaged  Sancho,  who,  finding 
himself  freed  and  up>on  the  ground,  began  to  examine  the  rent  in  the 
hunting-suit,  and  it  grieved  him  to  the  soul ;  for  he  fancied  he  possessed 
in  that  suit  an  inheritance  in  fee-simple. 

They  laid  the  mighty  boar  across  a  sumpter-mule,  and,  covering  it  with 
branches  of  rosemary  and  myrtle,  they  carried  it,  as  the  spoils  of  victory, 
to  a  large  field-tent,  erected  in  the  middle  of  the  wood ;  where  they  found 
the  tables  ranged  in  order,  and  dinner  set  out  so  sumptuous  and  grand, 
that  it  easily  discovered  the  greatness  and  magnificence  of  the  donor. 
Sancho,  showing  the  wounds  of  his  torn  garment  to  the  duchess,  said, 
"  Had  this  been  a  hare-hunting,  or  a  fowling  for  small  birds,  my  coat  had 
been  safe  from  the  extremity  it  is  now  in;  I  do  not  understand  what 
pleasiire  there  can  be  in  waiting  for  a  beast,  who,  if  he  reaches  you  with  a 
tusk,  may  cost  you  your  life.  I  remember  to  have  heard  an  old  ballad 
sung  to  this  purpose : 

'  May  Fabila's  sad  doom  be  thine, 
And  hungry  bears  upon  thee  dine.' 

"  He  was  a  Gothic  king,**  said  Don  Quixote,  "  who,  going  to  hunt  wild 
beasts,  was  devoured  by  a  bear." — "  What  I  say,"  answered  Sancho,  "  is, 
that  I  would  not  have  princes  and  kings  run  themselves  into  such  dangers, 
merely  for  their  pleasure ;  which  methinks  ought  not  to  be  so,  since  it  con- 
sists in  killing  a  creature  that  has  not  committed  any  fault." — "  You  are 
mistaking,  Sancho ;  it  is  quite  otherwise,"  answered  the  duke :  "  for,  the 
exercise  of  hunting  wild  beasts  is  the  most  proper  and  necessary  for  kings 
and  princes  of  any  whatever.  Hunting  is  an  image  of  war :  in  it  there  are 
stratagems,  artifices,  and  ambuscades  to  overcome  your  enemy  without 
hazard  to  your  person ;  in  it  you  endure  pinching  cold  and  intolerable 
heat ;  idleness  and  sleep  are  contemned ;  natural  vigour  is  corroborated, 
and  the  members  of  the  body  more  active :  in  short,  it  is  an  exercise  which 
may  be  used  without  prejudice  to  anybody,  and  with  pleasure  to  many ; 
and  the  best  of  it  is,  that  it  is  not  for  all  people,  as  are  all  other  country 
sports,  excepting  hawking,  which  is  also  peculiar  to  kings  and  great  persons. 
And  therefore,  Sancho,  change  your  opinion,  and,  when  you  are  a  governor, 
exercise  yourself  in  hunting,  and  you  will  find  your  account  in  it." — "  Not 
so,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  the  good  governor,  and  the  broken  leg,  should 
keep  at  home.  It  would  be  fine  indeed  for  people  to  come  fatigued  about 
business  to  seek  him,  while  he  is  in  the  mountains  following  his  recreations ; 
at  that  rate  the  government  might  go  to  wreck.  In  good  truth,  Sir,  hunting 
and  pastimes  are  rather  for  your  idle  companions  than  for  governors. 
What  I  design  to  divert  myself  with  shall  be  playing  at  brag  at  Easter,  and 
at  bowls  on  Sundays  and  holidays ;  as  for  your  huntings,  they  befit  not  my 
condition,  nor  agree  with  my  conscience." — "  God  grant  you  prove  as  good 
as  you  say !  but  saying  and  doing  are  at  a  wide  distance,"  answered  the 
duke.  "  Be  it  so,"  replied  Sancho :  '*  The  good  paymaster  is  in  pain  for  no 
pawn  ;  and  God^s  help  is  better  than  rising  early  ;  and  The  belly  carries  the 
legs  J  and  not  the  legs  the  belly ;  I  mean,  that,  with  the  help  of  God  and  a 
good  intention,  I  shall  govern  better  than  a  goss-hawk.  Ay,  ay,  let  them 
put  their  finger  in  my  mouth,  and  they  shall  see  whether  I  can  bite  or  no." 
— "  The  curse  of  God  and  of  all  his  saints  light  on  thee,  accursed  Sancho  I " 
said  Don  Quixote ;  ''  when  will  the  day  come,  as  I  have  often  said,  that  I 
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shall  hear  thee  utter  one  current  and  coherent  sentence  without  proverbs? 
I  beseech  your  grandeurs,  let  this  blockhead  alone;  he  will  grind  your 
souls  to  death,  not  between  two  but  between  two  thousand  proverbs,  intro- 
duced as  much  to  the  purpose  and  as  well-timed  as  I  wish  God  may  grant 
him  health,  or  me  if  I  desire  to  hear  them." — "Sancho  Panza's  proverbs," 
said  the  duchess,  "though  they  exceed  in  number  those  of  the  Greek 
commentator,^^®  yet  they  are  not  to  be  less  valued  for  the  brevity  of  the 
sentences.  For  my  own  part,  I  must  own,  they  give  me  more  pleasure 
than  any  others,  though  better  timed  and  better  applied." 

With  these  entertaining  discourses  they  left  the  tent,  and  went  into  the 
wood,  to  visit  the  toils  and  nets.  The  day  was  soon  spent,  and  night  came 
on  not  so  clear  nor  so  calm  as  the  season  of  the  year,  which  was  the  midst 
of  summer,  required,  but  a  kind  of  clair-obscure,  which  contributed  very 
much  to  help  forward  the  duke  and  duchess's  design.  Now,  night  coming 
on,  soon  after  the  twilight,  on  a  sudden  the  wood  Seemed  on  fire  firom  all 
the  four  quarters ;  and  presently  were  heard,  on  all  sides,  an  infinite 
number  of  cornets  and  other  instruments  of  war,  as  if  a  great  body  of 
horse  was  passing  through  the  wood.  The  blaze  of  the  fire,  and  the 
sound  of  the  warlike  instruments,  almost  blinded  and  stunned  the  eyes 
and  ears  of  the  by-standers,  and  even  of  all  that  were  in  the  wood.  Pre- 
sently were  heard  infinite  Lelilies,^^^  after  the  Moorish  fashion,  when 
they  are  just  going  to  join  battle.  Trumpets  and  clarions  sounded,  drums 
beat,  fifes  played,  almost  all  at  once,  so  fast  and  without  any  intermission, 
that  he  must  have  had  no  sense,  who  had  not  lost  it  at  the  confused 
din  of  so  many  instruments.  The  duke  was  in  astonishment,  the  dudiess 
in  a  fright,  Don  Quixote  in  amaze,  and  Sancho  Panza  in  a  fit  of  trembling; 
in  short,  even  they  who  were  in  the  secret  were  terrified,  and  consterna- 
tion held  them  all  in  silence.  A  post-boy,  habited  like  a  devil,  passed 
before  them,  winding,  instead  of  a  cornet,  a  monstrous  hollow  horn,  which 
yielded  a  hoarse  and  horrible  sound.  "  So  ho,  brother  courier,**  said  the 
duke,  "who  are  you?  Whither  go  you?  And  what  soldiers  are  those 
who  seem  to  be  crossing  this  wood  ?  "  To  which  the  courier  answered  in 
a  hoarse  and  dreadful  voice :  "  I  am  the  devil,  and  am  going  in  quest  of 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha !  the  people  you  inquire  about  are  six  troops 
of  enchanters,  who  are  conducting*  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  in  a 
triumphal  chariot !  she  comes  enchanted,  with  the  gallant  Frenchman  Mon- 
tesinos,  to  inform  Don  Quixote  how  that  same  lady  is  to  be  disenchanted' 
— "  If  you  were  the  devil,  as  you  say,  and  as  your  figure  denotes  you  to 
be,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "you  would  before  now  have  known  that  same 
knight,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  who  stands  here  before  you." — "  Before 
God,  and  upon  my  conscience,"  replied  the  devil,  "  I  did  not  see  him ;  for 
my  thoughts  are  distracted  about  so  many  things,  that  I  forgot  the  principal 
business  I  came  about." — "Doubtless,"  quoth  Sancho,  "this  devil  must 
needs  be  a  very  honest  fellow,  and  a  good  Christian ;  else  he  would  not 
have  sworn  by  God  and  his  conscience ;  now,  for  my  part,  I  verily  believe 
there  are  some  good  folks  in  hell  itself."  Then  the  devil,  without  alighting 
directing  his  eyes  to  Don  Quixote,  said,  "To  you.  Knight  of  the  Lions  (and 
may  I  see  you  between  their  paws),  the  unfortunate  but  valiant  knight  Mon- 
tesinos  sends  me,  commanding  me  to  tell  you  from  him  to  wait  for  him  in 
the  very  place  I  meet  you  in ;  for  he  brings  with  him  her  whom  they  caD 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  in  order  to  instruct  you  how  you  may  disenchant 
her ;  and  this4^ing  all  I  came  for,  I  must  stay  no  longer.     Devils  like  me 
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be  with  you,  and  good  angels  with  this  lord  and  lady."  And  so  saying,  he 
blew  his  monstrous  horn,  and  turned  his  back,  and  away  he  went  without 
staying  for  an  answer  from  anybody.  Eveiyone  again  wondered,  especially 
Sancho  and  Don  Quixote ;  Sancho,  to'see  how,  in  spite  of  truth,  Dulcinea 
must  be  enchanted ;  and  Don  Quixote,  for  not  being  sure  of  the  truth  of 
what  had  happened  to  him  in  Montesinos'  cave.  While  he  stood  wrapped 
up  in  these  cogitations,  the  duke  said  to  him,  "  Does  your  worship,  Signor 
Don  Quixote,  design  to  wait  here?" — ** Why  not?"  answered  he;  "here 
will  I  wait,  intrepid  and  courageous,  though  all  hell  should  come  to  assault 
me." — "  Now,  for  my  part,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  will  no  more  stay  here  to  see 
another  devil  and  hear  another  such  horn  than  I  would  in  Flanders." 

The  night  now  grew  darker,  and  numberless  lights  began  to  run  about 
the  wood,  like  those  dry  exhalations  from  the  earth,  which,  glancing  along 
the  sky,  seem  to  our  sight  as  shooting  stars.  There  was  heard  likewise  a 
dreadful  noise,  like  that  caused  by  the  ponderous  wheels  of  an  ox-waggon, 
from  whose  harsh  and  continued  creaking,  it  is  said,  wolves  and  bears  f  y 
away,  if  there  chance  to  be  any  within  hearing.  To  all  this  confusion  was 
added  another,  which  augmented  the  whole ;  which  was,  that  it  seemed  as 
if  there  were  four  engagements,  or  battles,  at  the  four  quarters  of  the  wood, 
all  at  once :  for  here  soimded  the  dreadful  noise  of  artillery ;  there  were 
discharged  infinite  volleys  of  small  shot;  the  shouts  of  the  combatants 
seemed  to  be  near  at  hand ;  the  Moorish  Lelilies  were  heard  at  a  distance. 
In  short,  the  cornets,  horns,  clarions,  trumpets,  drums,  cannon,  muskets, 
and  above  all,  the  frightful  creaking  of  the  waggons,  formed  all  together 
so  confused  and  horrid  a  din,  that  Don  Quixote  had  need  of  all  his  courage 
to  be  able  to  bear  it  But  Sancho's  quite  failed  him,  and  he  fell  down  in 
a  swoon  upon  the  train  of  the  duchess's  robe,  who  presently  ordered  cold 
water  to  be  thrown  in  his  face ;  which  being  done,  he  recovered  his  senses 
at  the  instant  one  of  the  creaking  waggons  arrived  at  that  stand.  It  was 
drawn  by  four  lazy  oxen,  all  covered  with  black  palls,  and  a  large  burning 
torch  of  wax  fastened  to  each  horn.  At  the  top  of  the  waggon  was  fixed 
an  exalted  seat,  on  which  sat  a  venerable  old  man  with  a  beard  whiter  than 
snow  itself,  and  so  long  that  it  reached  below  his  girdle.  His  vestment 
was  a  long  gown  of  black  buckram ;  for  the  waggon  was  so  illuminated 
that  one  might  easily  discern  and  distinguish  whatever  was  in  it.  The 
drivers  were  two  ugly  devils,  habited  in  the  same  buckram,  and  of  such 
hideous  aspect  that  Sancho,  having  once  seen  them,  shut  his  eyes  close, 
that  he  might  not  see  them  a  second  time.  The  waggon  being  now  come 
close  up  to  the  place,  the  venerable  sire  raised  himself  from  his  lofty  seat, 
and  standing  upon  his  feet,  with  a  loud  voice  he  said,  "  I  am  the  sage 
Lirgandeo ; "  and  the  waggon  went  forward  without  his  speaking  another 
word.  After  this  there  passed  another  waggon  in  the  same  manner,  with 
another  old  man  enthroned ;  who,  making  the  waggon  stop,  with  a  voice,  as 
solemn  as  the  other's,  said,  "  I  am  the  sage  Alquife,  the  great  friend  to 
Urganda  the  Unknown ; "  and  passed  on.  Then  advanced  another  waggon 
with  the  same  pace  ;  but  he  who  was  seated  on  the  throne  was  not  an  old 
man  like  the  two  former,  but  a  robust  and  ill-favoured  fellow,  who,  when  he 
came  near,  standing  up  as  the  rest  had  done,  said,  with  a  voice  more  hoarse 
and  more  diaboHcal,  "I  am  Arcalaus  the  enchanter,  mortal  enemy  of 
Amadis  de  Gaul  and  all  his  kindred;"  and  on  he  went.  These  three 
waggons  halted  at  a  little  distance,  and  the  irksome  jarring  noise  of  their 
wh^s  ceased;  and  presently  was  heard  another,  but  not  noisy  sound, 
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composed  of  sweet  and  regular  music ;  at  which  Sancho  was  much  rejoiced, 
and  took  it  for  a  good  sign ;  and  therefore  he  said  to  the  duchess,  from 
whom  he  had  not  stirred  an  inch,  "  Where  there  is  music,  Madam,  there 
can  be  no  harm." — "  Nor  where  th?re  are  lights  and  brightness,"  answered 
the  duchess.  To  which  Sailcho  replied,  "The  fire  may  give  light,  and 
bonfires  may  be  bright,  as  we  see  by  those  that  surround  us,  and  yet  we 
may  very  easily  be  burned  by  them ;  but  music  is  always  a  sign  of  feasting 
and  memment." — "That  we  shall  see  presently,"  said  Don  Quixote,  who 
listened  to  all  that  was  said ;  and  he  said  right,  as  is  shown  in  the  following 
chapter. 


CHAP.  LXXXVII. 


Wherein  is  continued  the  Account  of  the  Melhod  prescribed  to  Don  Quixote  for  the 
disenchanting  Dulcinea,  with  other  wonderful  Events. 

Keeping  exact  time  with  the  agreeable  music,  they  perceived  advancing 
towards  them  one  of  those  cars  they  call  triumphal,  drawn  by  six  grey 
mules,  covered  with  white  linen ;  and  moimted  upon  each  of  them  came  a 
penitent  of  the  light, ^^  clothed  also  in  white,  and  a  great  wax  torch  lighted 
in  his  hand.  The  car  was  thrice  as  big  as  any  of  the  former,  and  the  sides 
and  top  were  occupied  by  twelve  other  penitents  as  white  as  snow,  and  all 
carrying  lighted  torches;  a  sight  which  at  once  caused  admiration  and 
affright.  Upon  an  elevated  throne  sat  a  nymph  clad  in  a  thousand  veils  of 
silver  tissue,  bespangled  with  numberless  leaves  of  gold  tinsel ;  which  made 
her  appear,  if  not  very  rich,  yet  very  gorgeous.  Her  face  was  covered  with 
a  transparent,  delicate  tiffany;  so  that,  without  any  impediment  from  its 
threads  or  plaits,  you  might  discover  through  it  the  face  of  a  very  beautiful 
damsel ;  and  the  multitude  of  lights  ^ave  an  opportunity  of  distinguishing 
her  beauty,  and  her  age,  which  seemed  not  to  reach  twenty  years,  nor  to 
be  under  seventeen.  Close  by  her  sat  a  figure  arrayed  in  a  gown  like  a 
ro!)e  of  state,  down  to  the  feet,  and  his  head  covered  with  a  black  veil 
The  moment  the  car  came  opposite  the  spot  where  the  duke  and  duchess 
and  Don  Quixote  stood,  the  music  of  the  attendants  ceased,  and  presently 
after  the  harps  and  lutes,  which  played  in  the  car ;  and  the  figure  in  the 
gown  standing  up,  and  throwing  open  the  robe,  and  taking  the  veil  from  off 
his  face,  discovered  plainly  the  very  figure  and  skeleton  of  Death,  so  ugly, 
that  Don  Quixote  was  startled,  and  Sancho  affrighted  at  it,  and  the  duke 
and  duchess  made  a  show  of  some  timorous  concern.  This  living  Death, 
raised  and  standing  up,  with  a  voice  somewhat  drowsy,  and  a  tongue  noC 
quite  awake,  began  in  the  following  manner : 

**  Merlin  I  am,  miscalPd  the  devil's  son 
In  lying  annals,  authorized  by  time ; 
Monaroi  supreme  and  great  depositary 
Of  magic  art  and  Zoroastic  skill ; 
Rival  of  envious  ages,  that  would  hide 
The  glorious  deeds  of  errant  cavaliers, 
Favoured  by  me,  and  my  peculiar  charge. 
Though  vile  enchanters  sUU  on  mischief  bent, 
To  plague  mankind  their  baleful  art  employ, 
Merlin^  soft  nature,  ever  prone  to  good, 
His  powV  inclines  to  bless  the  human  race. 
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In  hell's  dark  chambers,  where  my  busied  ghost 
Was  forming  spells  and  mystic  characters, 
Dulcinea's  voice  (peerless  Tobosian  maid) 
With  mournful  accents  reach'd  my  pitying  ears. 
I  knew  her  woe,  her  metamorphos'd  form. 
From  high-bom  beauty  in  a  palace  grac*d. 
To  the  loath'd  features  of  a  cottage  wench. 
With  sympathising  grief  I  straight  revolv'd 
The  numerous  tomes  of  my  detested  art, 
And,  in  the  hollow  of  this  skeleton 
My  soul  inclosing,  hither  am  I  come. 
To  tell  the  cure  of  such  uncommon  ills. 

O  glory  thou  of  all  that  case  their  limbs 
In  polish  d  steel  and  fenceful  adamant. 
Light,  beacon,  polar  star,  and  glorious  guide, 
Of  all,  who,  starting  from  the  lazy  down. 
Banish  ignoble  sleep  for  the  rude  toil 
And  hardy  exercise  of  errant  arms  ; 
Spain's  boasted  pride,  La  Mancha's  matchless  knight. 
Whose  valiant  deeds  outstrip  pursuing  fame  ! 
Would'st  thou  to  beauty's  pristine  state  restore 
Th'enchanted  dame,  Sancho,  thy  faithful  squire. 
Must  to  his  brawny  buttocks,  bare  expos'd, 
Three  thousand  and  three  hundred  stri[)es  apply, 
Such  as  may  sting,  and  give  him  smarting  pain. 
The  authors  of  her  change  have  thus  decreed,      ♦ 
And  this  is  Merlin's  errand  from  the  shades.'' 

"  I  VOW  to  God,"  quoth  Sancho  at  this  period,  "  I  say  not  three  thousand, 
but  I  will  as  soon  give  myself  three  stabs  as  three  lashes :  the  devil  take 
this  way  of  disenchanting ;  I  cannot  see  what  my  buttocks  have  to  do  with 
enchantments.  Before  God,  if  Signor  Merlin  can  find  out  no  other  way  to 
disenchant  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  enchanted  she  may  go  to  her 
grave  for  me." — "  I  shall  take  you,  Don  Peasant  stuft  with  garlic,"  cried 
Don  Quixote,  "  and  tie  you  to  a  tree,  naked  as  your  mother  bore  you,  and 
I  say  not  three  thousand  and  three  hundred,  but  six  thousand  six  hundred 
lashes  will  I  give  you,  and  those  so  well  laid  on,  that  you  shall  not  be  able 
to  let  them  off  at  three  thousand  three  hundred  hard  tugs  :  so  answer  me 
not  a  word ;  for  I  will  tear  out  your  very  soul."  Merlin  hearing  this,  said, 
"  It  must  not  be  so ;  for  the  lashes  that  honest  Sancho  is  to  receive  must 
be  with  his  good-wiU,  and  not  by  force,  and  at  what  time  he  pleases ;  for 
there  is  no  term  set :  but  he  is  allowed,  if  he  pleases,  to  save  himself  the 
pain  of  one  half  of  this  flogging,  by  suffering  the  other  half  to  be  laid  on 
by  another  hand,  although  it  be  somewhat  weighty." — "  Neither  another's 
hand,  nor  my  own,  nor  one  weighty,  nor  to  be  weighed,  shall  touch  me," 
quoth  Sancho ;  "  did  I  bring  forth  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  that  my 
posteriors  must  pay  for  the  transgressions  of  her  eyes  ?  My  master,  indeed, 
who  is  part  of  her,  since  at  every  step  he  is  calling  her  his  life,  his  soul,  his 
support,  and  stay,  he  can,  and  ought  to  lash  himself  for  her,  and  take  %11 
the  necessary  measures  for  her  disenchantment ;  but  for  me  to  whip  myself, 
I  pronounce  it" 

Scarcely  had  Sancho  said  this,  when  the  silvered  nymph,  who  sat  close 
by  the  shade  of  Merlin,  standing  up,  and  throwing  aside  her  thin  veil, 
discovered  her  face,  in  every  one*s  opinion  more  than  excessively  beautiful ; 
and  with  a  manly  assurance,  and  no  very  amiable  voice,  addressing  herself 
directly  to  Sancho  Panza,  she  said,  "  O  unlucky  squire !  soul  of  a  pitcher  I 
(29)  ^  , 
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heart  of  a  cork-tree !  and  of  bowels  fiill  of  gravel  and  flints !  had  yon  been 
bid,  nose-slitting  thief,  to  throw  yourself  headlong  from  some  high  tower; 
had  you  been  desired,  enemy  of  human  kind,  to  eat  a  dozen  of  toads,  two 
of  li^ds,  and  three  of  snakes ;  had  anybody  endeavoured  to  persuade  you 
to  kill  your  wife  and  children  with  some  bloody  and  sharp  scimitar,  no 
wonder  if  you  had  betrayed  an  unwillingness  and  aversion ;  but  to  niake 
a  stir  about  three  thousand  three  hundred  lashes,  which  every  puny  school- 
boy receives  every  month,  it  amazes,  stupefies,  and  affrights  the  tender 
bowels  of  all  who  hear  it,  and  even  of  all  who  shall  hereafter  be  told  it 
Cast,  miserable  and  hard-hearted  animal,  cast,  I  say,  those  huge  goggle 
eyes  of  thine  upon  the  balls  of  mine,  compared  to  glittering  stars,  and  you 
wQl  see  them  weep,  drop  after  drop,  and  stream  after  stream,  making 
furrows,  tracks,  and  paths,  down  the  beauteous  fields  of  my  cheeks.  Relent, 
subtle  and  ill-intentioned  monster,  at  my  blooming  youth,  still  in  its  teens, 
for  I  am  past  nineteen,  and  not  quite  twenty,  pining  and  withering  under 
the  bark  of  a  coarse  country  wench ;  and,  if  at  this  time  I  appear  oti^erwise^ 
it  is  by  the  particular  favour  of  Signor  Merlin  here  present,  merely  that  my 
charms  may  soften  you ;  for  the  tears  of  afflicted  beauty  turn  rocks  into 
cotton,  and  tigers  into  lambs.  Lash,  untamed  beast,  lash  that  brawny  flesh 
of  thine,  and  rouse  from  base  sloth  that  courage  which  only  inclines  you  to 
eat,  and  eat  again ,  and  set  at  liberty  the  sleekness  of  my  skin,  the  gentle- 
ness of  my  temper  and  the  beauty  of  my  face ;  and  if,  for  my  sake,  yoa 
will  not  be  mollified,  nor  come  to  any  reasonable  terms,  be  so  for  the  sake 
of  that  poor  knight  there  by  your  side ;  your  master,  I  mean,  whose  soul  I 
see  sticking  crosswise  in  his  throat,  not  ten  inches  from  his  lips,  expecting 
nothing  but  your  rigid  or  mild  answer,  either  to  jump  out  of  his  mouth,  or 
to  return  to  his  stomach." 

Don  Quixote  hearing  this,  put  his  finger  to  his  throat  to  feel,  and 
tummg  to  the  duke,  said,  "Before  God,  Sir,  Duldnea  has  ^d  the  truth; 
for  here  I  feel  my  soul  sticking  in  my  throat  like  the  stopper  of  a  cross- 
bow."— "What  say  you  to  this,  Sancho?"  cried  the  duchess,  "I  say. 
Madam," answered  Sancho,  "what  I  have  already  said,  that,  aS  to  the  lashes, 
I  pronounce  them." — "Renounce,  you  should  say,  Sancho,"  replied  the 
duke,  "and  not  pronounce'' — "Please  your  grandeur  to  let  me  alonc^" 
answered  Sancho ;  "  for  at  present  I  cannot  stand  to  mind  niceties,  nor  a 
letter  more  or  less ;  for  these  lashes,  which  are  to  be  given  me,  or  I  must 
give  myself,  keep  me  so  disturbed  that  I  know  not  what  I  say,  or  what  I 
do.  But  one  thing  I  would  fain  know  from  the  Lady  Duldnea  del  Toboso, 
where  she  learned  the  way  of  entreaty  she  uses.  She  comes  to  desire  me 
to  tear  my  flesh  with  stripes,  and  at  the  same  time  calls  me  soul  of  a  pitcher 
and  untamed  beast,  with  such  a  bead-roll  of  ill  names  that  the  devil  may 
bear  them  for  me.  What !  does  she  think  my  flesh  is  made  of  brass?  Qt 
is  it  anything  to  me  whether  she  be  disenchanted  or  no  ?  Instead  of  bring- 
ing a  basket  of  fine  linen,  shuts,  night-caps,  and  sodcs,  though  I  wear  none, 
to  jollify  me,  here  is  nothing  but  reproach  upon  reproach,  when  she  mi^^ 
have  known  the  common  proverb,  that  An  ass  loaden  with  gold  nummis 
nimbly  up  the  hill;  and.  Presents  break  rocks;  and.  Pray  to  Goddemw^^ 
and  hammer  on  stoutly  ;  and.  One  take  is  worth  two  FU  give  the^s.  Then 
my  master,  instead  of  wheedling  and  coaxing  me,  to  make  myself  of  wool 
and  carded  cotton,  says,  if  he  takes  me  in  hand,  he  will  tie  me  naked  with 
a  rope  to  a  tree,  and  double  me  the  dose  of  stripes.  Besides,  these  com- 
passionate gentlefolks  ought  to  consider,  that  they  do  not  only  desire  to  baro 
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a  squire  whipped,  but  a  governor,  as  if  it  were,  like  drinking  after  cherries, 
a  thing  of  course.  Let  them  learn,  let  them  learn,  in  an  ill  hour,  how  to 
ask  and  entreat,  and  to  have  breeding ;  for  all  times  are  not  alike,  nor  are 
men  always  in  a  good  humour.  I  am  at  this  time  just  ready  to  bvust  with 
grief  to  see  my  green  jacket  torn ;  and  people  come  to  desire  me  to  whip 
myself  of  my  own  good-will ;  I  having  as  little  mind  to  it  as  to  turn  Indian 
Pnnce." — "In  truth,  friend  Sancho,"  said  the  duke,  "if  you  do  not  relent, 
and  become  softer  than  a  ripe  fig,  you  finger  no  government.  It  were  good 
indeed,  that  I  should  send  my  islanders  a  cruel,  flinty-hearted  governor ;  one 
who  relents  not  at  the  tears  of  afflicted  damsels,  nor  at  the  entreaties  of 
wise,  awful,  and  ancient  enchanters  and  sages.  In  short,  Sancho,  either 
you  must  whip  yourself,  or  let  others  whip  you,  or  be  no  governor." — "  My 
lord,"  answered  Sancho,  "  may  I  not  be  allowed  two  days  to  consider  what 
is  best  for  me  to  do?" — " No,"  answered  Merlin;  "here,  at  this  instant, 
and  upon  this  spot,  the  business  must  be  settled ;  or  Dulcinea  must  return 
to  Montesinos's  cave,  and  to  her  former  condition  of  a  country  wench ;  or 
else  in  her  present  form  be  carried  to  the  Elysian  fields,  where  she  must 
wait  till  the  number  of  the  lashes  be  fulfilled." — "  Come,  honest  Sancho," 
said  the  duchess,  "  be  of  good  cheer,  and  show  gratitude  for  the  bread  you 
have  eaten  of  your  master  Don  Quixote's,  whom  we  are  all  bound  to  serve 
for  his  good  qualities  and  his  high  chivalries.  Say  Yes,  son,  to  this  whipping 
bout,  and  the  devil  take  the  devil,  and  let  the  wretched  fear ;  for  a  good 
heart  breaks  bad  fortune,  as  you  well  know." 

To  these  words  Sancho  answered  with  these  extravagances ;  for,  speak- 
ing to  Merlin,  he  said :  "  Pray  tell  me,  Signor  Merlin,  the  court-devil,  who 
came  hither,  delivered  my  master  a  message  from  Signor  Montesinos, 
bidding  him  wait  for  him  here,  for  he  was  coming  to  give  directions  about 
the  disenchantment  of  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  and  to  this  hour 
we  have  neither  seen  Montesinos  nor  any  likeness  of  his ;  pray,  where  is 
he?"  To  which  Merlin  answered:  "The  devil,  friend  Sancho,  is  a  block- 
head and  a  very  great  rascal ;  I  sent  him  in  quest  of  your  master,  with  a 
message,  not  from  Montesinos,  but  from  me ;  for  Montesinos  is  still  in  his 
cave,  plotting,  or,  to  say  better,  expecting  his  disenchantment ;  for  the  worst 
is  stUl  behind :  if  he  owes  you  aught,  or  you  have  any  business  with  him,  I 
will  fetch  him  hither,  and  set  him  wherever  you  think  fit ;  and  therefore 
come  to  a  conclusion,  and  say  Yes  to  this  discipline ;  and,  believe  me,  it 
will  do  you  much  good,  as  well  for  your  soul  as  your  body ;  for  your  soul, 
in  regard  of  the  charity  with  which  you  will  perform  it ;  for  your  body, 
because  I  know  you  to  be  of  a  sanguine  complexion,  and  letting  out  a  little 
blood  can  do  you  no  harm." — "  What  a  number  of  doctors  there  are  in 
the  world  I  the  very  enchanters  are  doctors,"  replied  Sancho.  "  But  since 
everybody  tells  me  so,  though  I  see  no  reason  for  it  myself,  I  say,  I  am 
contented  to  give  myself  the  three  thousand  three  hundred  lashes,  upon 
condition  that  I  may  lay  them  on  whenever  I  please,  without  being  tied  to 
days  or  times ;  and  I  will  endeavour  to  get  out  of  debt  the  soonest  that  I 
possibly  can,  that  the  world  may  enjoy  the  beauty  of  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso,  since,  contrary  to  what  I  thought,  it  seems  she  is  in  reality  beautiful. 
I  article  likewise,  that  I  will  not  be  bound  to  draw  blood  with  the  whip,  and 
if  some  lashes  happen  only  to  fly-flap,  they  shall  be  taken  into  the  account. 
Item,  if  I  should  mistake  in  the  reckoning,  Signor  Merlin,  who  knows 
everything,  shall  keep  the  account,  and  give  me  notice  how  many  I  want, 
or  have  exceeded." — "As  for  exceedings,  there  is  no  need  of  keepmg 
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account,"  answered  Merlin ;  **  for,  as  soon  as  you  arrive  at  the  complete 
number,  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  will  be  instantly  disenchanted,  and 
will  come,  in  a  most  grateful  manner,  to  seek  honest  Sancho,  to  thank,  and 
even  reward  him  for  the  good  deed  done.  So  that  there  need  be  no  scniplc 
about  the  surpluses  or  deficiencies;  and  Heaven  forbid  I  should  cheat 
anybody  of  so  much  as  a  hair  of  their  head." — "Go  to  then,  in  God*s 
name,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  I  submit  to  my  ill  fortune ;  I  say,  I  accept  of  the 
penance  upon  the  conditions  stipulated." 

Scarcely  had  Sancho  uttered  these  words,  when  the  music  struck  up> 
and  a  world  of  muskets  were  again  discharged ;  and  Don  Quixote  clung 
about  Sancho's  neck,  giving  him  a  thousand  kisses  on  the  forehead  and 
cheeks.  The  duke  and  duchess,  and  all  the  bystanders  gave  signs  of 
being  mightily  pleased,  and  the  car  began  to  move  on  ;  and,  in  passing  by, 
the  fair  Dulcinea  bowed  her  head  to  the  duke  and  duchess,  and  made  a 
low  courtesy  to  Sancho.  By  this  time  the  cheerful  and  joyous  dawn  came 
apace ;  the  flowerets  of  the  field  expanded  their  fragrant  bosoms,  and  erected 
their  heads ;  and  the  liquid  crystals  of  the  brooks,  miumuring  through  the 
white  and  grey  pebbles,  went  to  pay  their  tribute  to  the  rivers  that 
expected  them.  The  earth  rejoiced,  the  sky  was  clear,  and  the  air  serene; 
each  singly,  and  altogether,  giving  manifest  tokens  that  the  day,  which  trod 
upon  Aurora's  heels,  would  be  fair  and  clear.  The  duke  and  duchess, 
being  satisfied  with  the  sport,  and  having  executed  their  design  so  ingeni- 
ously and  happily,  returned  to  their  castle,  with  an  intention  of  seconding 
their  jest ;  since  nothing  real  could  afford  them  more  pleasure. 


CHAP.   LXXXVHI. 


Wherein  is  related  the  strange  and  never-imagined  Adventure  of  the  Afflicted  Matroo, 
alias  the  Countess  of  Trifaldi,  with  a  Letter  written  by  Sancho  Panza  to  his  wife 
Teresa  Panza. 

The  duke  had  a  steward,  of  a  very  pleasant  and  facetious  wit,  who  repre- 
sented Merlin,  and  contrived  the  whole  apparatus  of  the  late  adventure, 
composed  the  verses,  and  made  a  page  act  Dulcinea,  And  now,  with  the 
duke  and  duchess's  leave,  he  prepared  another  scene,  of  the  pleasantest 
and  strangest  contrivance  imaginable. 

The  next  day  the  duchess  asked  Sancho  whether  he  had  b^;un  the 
task  of  the  penance  he  was  to  do  for  the  disenchanting  of  Dulcinea.  He 
said  he  had,  and  had  given*  himself  five  lashes  that  night  The  duchess 
desired  to  know  with  what  he  had  given  thenu  He  answered,  with  the 
palm  of  his  hand.  "That,"  replied  the  duchess,  "is  rather  clapping  than 
whipping,  and  I  am  of  opinion  Signor  Merhn  will  hardly  be  contented  at 
so  easy  a  rate.  Honest  Sancho  must  get  a  rod  made  of  briers,  or  of  whip- 
cord, that  the  lashes  may  be  felt ;  for  letters  written  in  blood  stand  good, 
and  the  liberty  of  so  great  a  lady  as  Dulcinea  is  not  to  be  purchased  so 
.7  easily,  or  at  so  low  a  price.     And  take  notice,  Sancho,  that  works  o4 

fy  ->  charity,  done  faintly  and  coldly,  lose  their  merit,  and  signify  nothing."   To 

1*^^  which  Sancho  answered  :  "  Give  me  then,  Madam,  some  rod,  or  convenient 

;>^^  bough,  and  I  will  whip  myself  with  it,  provided  it  do  not  smart  too  much, 
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for  1  woald  have  your  ladyship  know,  that,  though  I  am  a  clown,  my  flesh 
has  more  of  the  cotton  than  of  the  rush,  and  there  is  no  reason  I  should 
hurt  myself  for  other  folk's  good." — "  You  say  well,"  answered  the  duchess ; 
"  to-morrow  I  will  give  you  a  whip,  which  shall  suit  you  exactly,  and  agree 
with  the  tenderness  of  your  flesh,  as  if  it  were  its  own  brother."  To  which 
Sancho  said :  "  Your  highness  must  know,  dear  lady  of  my  soul,  that  I 
have  written  a  letter  to  my  wife,  Teresa  Panza,  giving  her  an  account  of  all 
that  has  befallen  me  since  I  parted  from  her ;  here  I  have  it  in  my  bosom, 
and  it  wants  nothing  but  the  superscription.  I  wish  your  discretion  would 
read  it;  for  methinks  it  runs  as  becomes  a  governor,  I  mean,  in  the 
manner  that  governors  ought  to  write." — "  And  who  indited  it  ?  "  demanded 
the  duchess.  "Who  should  indite  it,  but  I  myself,  sinner  as  I  am?" 
answered  Sancho.  "And  did  you  write  it?"  said  the  duchess.  "No 
indeed,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for  I  can  neither  read  nor  write,  though  I  can 
set  my  mark." — "  Let  us  see  it,"  said  the  duchess ;  "for  no  doubt  you  show 
in  it  the  quality  and  sufficiency  of  your  genius."  Sancho  pulled  an  open 
letter  out  of  his  bosom ;  and  the  duchess,  taking  it  in  her  hand,  saw  as 
follows : 

SANCHO   PANZA'S   LETTER   TO   HIS   WIFE,   TERESA   PANZA. 

•*  If  I  have  been  6nely  lashed,  I  have  been  finely  mounted ;  if  I  have  got  a  good 
government,  it  has  cost  me  many  good  lashes.  This,  my  dear  Teresa,  you  will  not  under- 
stand at  present ;  another  time  you  will.  You  must  know,  Teresa,  that  I  am  determined 
you  shall  ride  in  your  coach,  which  is  somewhat  to  the  purpose ;  for  all  other  ways  of 
going  are  creeping  upon  all  fours  like  a  cat.  You  shall  be  a  governor's  wife ;  see  then, 
wheSier  anybody  will  tread  on  your  heels.  I  here  send  you  a  green  hunting-suit,  which 
my  lady  duchess  gave  me :  fit  it  up,  so  that  it  may  serve  our  aaughter  for  a  jacket  and 
petticoat  They  say  in  this  country  my  master  Don  Quixote  is  a  sensible  madman  and  a 
pleasant  fool,  and  I  am  not  a  whit  short  of  him.  We  have  been  in  Montesinos's  cave, 
and  the  Sage  Merlin  has  pitched  upon  me  for  the  disenchanting  of  Dulcinea  del  Toboso, 
who,  amon^  you,  is  caUed  Aldonza  Lorenzo.  With  three  thousand  and  three  hundred 
lashes,  lacking  five,  that  I  am  to  give  myself,  she  will  be  as  much  disenchanted  as  the 
mother  that  bore  her.  Say  nothing  of  this  to  anybody ;  for  to  give  counsel  about  what 
is  your  own,  and  one  will  cry,  *  It  is  white,'  another,  *  It  is  blade.'  A  few  days  hence  I 
shaU  go  to  the  government,  whether  I  go  with  an  eager  desire  to  make  money  ;  for  I  am 
told,  aU  new  governors  go  with  the  self-same  intention.  I  will  feel  its  pulse,  and  send 
you  word  whether  you  shaU  come  and  be  with  me  or  no.  Dapple  is  well,  and  sends  his 
ncarty  service  to  you ;  I  do  not  intend  to  leave  him,  though  I  were  to  be  made  the  great 
Turk.  The  duchess,  my  mistress,  kisses  your  hands  a  thousand  times ;  return  her  two 
thousand ;  for  nothing  costs  less,  nor  is  cheaper,  as  my  master  says,  than  compliments  of 
civility.  God  has  not  been  pleased  to  bless  me  with  another  portmanteau,  and  another 
hundred  crowns,  as  once  before ;  but  be  in  no  pain,  my  dear  Teresa ;  for  he,  that  has 
the  repique  in  hand,  is  safe,  and  all  will  out  in  the  bucking  of  the  government.  Only  one 
thing  troubles  me ;  for  I  am  told,  if  I  once  try  it,  I  shall  eat  my  very  fingers  after  it ; 
and,  if  so,  it  wotdd  be  no  very  good  bargain ;  though  the  crippled  and  lame  in  their 
bands  enjoy  a  kind  of  petty-canonry  in  the  alms  they  receive  :  so  that,  by  one  means  or 
othe^,  you  are  sure  to  be  rich  and  happy.  God  make  you  so,  as  he  easily  can,  and  keep 
me  to  serve  yoo. 

"  Your  Husband,  the  Governor, 

**  Sancho  Panza." 
"  Prpm  this  CastU^  thi  TOth 
ofjtdy,  1614. 

The  duchess,  having  read  the  letter,  said  to  Sancho :  "  In  two  things 
the  good  governor  is  a  little  out  of  the  way :  the  one,  in  saying,  or  in- 
sinuating, that  this  government  is  given  him  on  account  of  the  lashes  he  is 
to  give  himself;  whereas  he  knows,  and  cannot  deny  it,  that,  when  my  lord 
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duke  promised  it  him,  nobody  dreamed  of  any  such  thing  as  lashes  in  the 
world ;  the  other  is,  that  he  shows  himself  in  it  very  covetous ;  and  I  would 
not  have  him  be  gripping ;  for  avarice  bursts  the  bag,  and  the  covetous 
governor  does  ungovemed  justice." — "That  is  not  my  meaning,  Madam," 
answered  Sancho ;  "and  if  your  ladyship  thinks  this  letter  does  not  run  as 
it  should  do,  it  is  but  tearing  it  and  writing  a  new  one,  and  perhaps  it  may 
prove  a  worse  if  it  be  left  to  my  noddle." — "No,  no,"  replied  the  duchess; 
"  this  is  a  very  good  one,  and  1  will  have  the  duke  see  it" 

They  then  went  to  a  garden  where  they  were  to  dine  that  day,  and  the 
duchess  showed  Sancho's  letter  to  the  duke,  who  was  highly  diverted  with 
it  They  dined,  and,  after  the  cloth  was  taken  away,  and  they  had  enter- 
tained themselves  a  good  while  with  Sancho's  relishing  conversation,  on  a 
sudden  they  heard  the  dismal  sound  of  a  fife,  and  also  that  of  a  hoarse  and 
imbraced  drum.  They  all  discovered  some  surprise  at  the  confused, 
martial,  and  doleful  luurmony;  especially  Don  Quixote,  who  could  not 
contain  himself  in  his  seat  through  pure  emotion.  As  for  Sancho,  it  is 
enough  to  say,  that  fear  carried  him  to  his  usual  refuge,  which  was  the 
duchess's  side,  or  the  skirts  of  her  petticoat ;  for  the  sound  they  heard  was 
really  and  truly  most  horrid  and  melancholy.  And,  while  they  were  thus 
in  suspense,  they  perceived  two  men  enter  the  garden,  clad  in  mourning 
robes,  so  long  and  extended,  that  they  trailed  upon  the  ground.  They 
came  beating  two  great  drums,  covered  also  with  black.  By  their  side 
came  the  fife,  black  and  frightful  like  the  rest  These  three  were  followed 
by  a  personage  of  gigantic  stature,  not  clad,  but  manded  about,  with  a  robe 
of  the  blackest  dye,  the  train  of  which  was  of  a  monstrous  length.  This 
robe  was  girt  about  with  a  broad  black  belt,  at  which  there  hung  an 
unmeasurable  scimitar  in  a  black  scabbard.  His  face  was  covered  with  a 
transparent  black  veil,  through  which  appeared  a  prodigious  long  beard  as 
white  as  snow.  He  marched  to  the  sound  of  the  drums  with  much  gravity 
and  composure.  In  short,  his  huge  bulk,  his  stateliness,  his  blackness,  and 
his  attendants  might  very  well  surprise,  as  they  did,  all  who  beheld  him, 
and  were  not  in  the  secret  Thus  he  came,  with  the  state  and  appeaisncx 
aforesaid,  and  kneeled  down  before  the  duke,  who,  with  the  rest,  received 
him  standing.  But  the  duke  would  in  no  wise  suffer  him  to  speak  till  he 
rose  up.  The  monstrous  spectre  did  so ;  and,  as  soon  as  he  was  upon  his 
feet,  he  lifted  up  his  veil,  and  exposed  to  view  the  horridest,  the  longest, 
the  whitest,  and  best-furnished  beard  that  human  eyes  till  then  had  ever  be- 
held ;  and  straight  he  sent  forth  from  his  broad  and  ample  breast  a  voice 
grave  and  sonorous ;  and,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  duke,  he  said :  "  Most 
mighty  and  puissant  Sir,  I  am  called  Trifaldin  of  the  White  Beard ;  I  am 
squire  to  the  Countess  Trifaldi,  otherwise  called  the  Afflicted  Matron,  from 
whom  I  bring  your  grandeurs  a  message ;  which  is,  that  your  magnificence 
would  be  pleased  to  give  her  permission  and  leave  to  enter  and  tell  her 
distress,  which  is  one  of  the  newest  and  most  wonderful  that  the  most 
distressed  thought  in  the  world  could  ever  have  imagined ;  but,  first,  she 
desires  to  know,  whether  the  valorous  and  invincible  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha  resides  in  this  your  castle ;  in  quest  of  whom  she  is  come  on  foot, 
and  without  breaking  her  fast,  from  the  kingdom  of  Candaya  to  this  yoor 
territory ;  a  thing  which  may  and  ought  to  be  considered  as  a  ooirade,  or 
ascribed  to  the  force  of  enchantment.  She  waits  at  the  door  of  this  fortress 
or  country-house,  and  only  stays  for  your  good  pleasure  to  come  in." 
Having  said  this,  he  henmied,  and  stroked  lus  besurd  firom  tap  to  bottom 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  455 

with  both  his  hands,  and  with  much  tranquillity  stood  expecting  the  duke's 
answer,  which  was :  "  It  is  now  many  days,  honest  Squire  Trifaldin  of  the 
White  Beard,  since  we  have  had  notice  of  the  misfortune  of  my  lady  the 
Countess  Trifaldi,  whom  the  enchanters  have  occasioned  to  be  called  the 
Afflicted  Matron.  Tell  her,  stupendous  squire,  she  may  enter,  and  that  the 
valiant  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is  here,  from  whose  generous 
disposition  she  may  safely  promise  herself  all  kind  of  aid  and  assistance. 
Tell  her  also  from  me,  that  if  my  favour  be  necessary,  it  shall  not  be 
wanting,  since  I  am  bound  to  it  by  being  a  knight ;  for  to  such  it 
particularly  belongs  to  protect  all  sorts  of  women,  especially  injured  and 
afflicted  matrons,  such  as  her  ladyship."  Trifaldin,  hearing  this,  bent  a 
knee  to  the  ground,  and  making  a  sign  to  the  fife  and  drums  to  play,  he 
walked  out  of  the  garden  to  the  same  tune,  and  with  the  same  solemnity  as 
he  came  in,  leaving  everyone  in  wonder  at  his  figure  and  deportment 

The  duke  then,  turning  to  Don  Quixote,  said :  "  In  short,  renowned 
knight,  neither  the  clouds  of  malice,  nor  those  of  ignorance,  can  hide  or 
obscure  the  hght  of  valour  and  virtue.  This  I  say,  because  it  is  hardly  six 
days,  that  your  goodness  has  been  in  this  castle,  when,  behold,  the  sorrow- 
ful and  afflicted  are  already  come  in  quest  of  you,  from  far  distant  and 
remote  countries,  and  not  in  coaches,  or  upon  dromedaries,  but  on  foot, 
and  fasting,  tiiusting  they  shall  find,  in  that  strenuous  arm  of  yours,  the 
remedy  for  their  troubles  and  distresses ;  thanks  to  your  grand  exploits, 
which  run  and  spread  themselves  over  the  whole  face  of  the  earth/' — "  I 
wish  my  lord  duke,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  **  that  the  same  ecclesiastic, 
who  the  other  day  expressed  so  much  ill-wUl  and  so  great  a  grudge  to 
knights-errant  were  now  here,  that  he  might  see  with  his  eyes  whether  or 
no  such  knights  as  those  are  necessary  in  the  world ;  at  least  he  would  be 
made  sensible,  that  the  extraordinarily  afflicted  and  disconsolate,  in  great 
cases,  and  in  enormous  mishaps,  do  not  fly  for  a  remedy  to  the  houses  of 
scholars,  nor  to  those  of  country  parish-priests,  nor  to  the  cavalier,  who. 
never  thinks  of  stirring  fix)m  his  own  town,  nor  to  the  lazy  courtier,  who 
rather  inquires  after  news  to  tell  again,  than  endeavours  to  perform  actions 
and  exploits  for  others  to  relate  or  write  of  him.  Remedy  for  distress, 
relief  in  necessities,  protection  of  damsels,  and  consolation  of  widows  are 
nowhere  so  readily  to  be  found  as  among  knights-errant ;  and  that  I  am 
one,  I  give  infinite  thanks  to  Heaven,  and  shall  not  repine  at  any  hardship 
or  trouble  that  can  befall  me  in  so  honourable  an  exercise.  Let  this  matron 
come,  and  make  what  request  she  pleases ;  for  I  will  commit  her  redress  to 
the  force  of  my  arm,  and  the  intrepid  resolution  of  my  courageous  spirit." 


CHAP.  LXXXIX. 

In  which  is  continued  the  famous  Adventure  of  the  Afflicted  Matron. 

Thb  duke  and  duchess  were  extremely  delighted  to  see  how  well  Don 
Quixote  answered  their  expectation ;  and  here  Sancho  said,  "I  should  be 
loth  that  this  Madam  Duenna  should  lay  any  stumbling-block  in  the  way  of 
my  promised  government ;  for  I  have  heard  an  apothecary  of  Toledo,  who 
uiked  like  any  goldfinch,  say  that,  where  duennas  have  to  do,  no  good 
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thing  can  ere  ensue.     Odds  my  life !  what  an  enemy  was  that  apothecary 
to  them  !  and  therefore,  since  all  duennas  are  troublesome  and  impertinent, 
of  what  quality  or  condition  soever  they  be,  what  must  the  afflicted  be,  as 
they  say  this  same  Countess  Three-skirts  or  Three-tails  is?  for  in  my 
country,  skirts  and  tails,  and  tails  and  skirts  are  all  one." — "Peace,  friend 
Sancho,**  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for,  since  this  lady  duenna  comes  in  quest  of 
me  from  so  remote  a  country,  she  cannot  be  one  of  those  the  apothecary 
has  in  his  list.     Besides,  this  is  a  countess ;  and  when  countesses  serve  as 
duennas,  it  must  be  as  attendants  upon  queens  and  empresses ;  for  in  their 
own  houses  they  command,  and  are  served  by  other  duennas.''    To  this 
Donna  Rodriguez,  who  was  present,  answered,  "My  lady  duchess  has 
duennas  in  her  service,  who  might  have  been  countesses,  if  fortune  had 
pleased;  but  laws  go  on  kings*  errands;   and  let  no  one  speak  ill  of 
duennas,  especially  of  the  ancient  maiden  one ;  for  though  I  am  not  of 
that  number,  yet  I  well  know  and  clearly  perceive  the  advantage  a  maiden 
duenna  has  over  a  widow  duenna ;  though  a  pair  of  shears  cut  us  all  out 
of  the  same  piece."—"  For  all  that,"  replied  Sancho,  "  there  is  still  so  much 
to  be  sheared  about  your  duennas,  as  my  barber  tells  me,  that  it  is  better 
not  to  stir  the  rice,  though  it  burn  to  the  pot"— "These  squires,"  said 
Donna  Rodriguez,  "are  always  our  enemies;  and  as  they  are  a  kind  of 
fairies  that  haunt  the  ante-chambers,  and  spy  us  at  every  turn,  the  hours 
they  are  not  at  their  beads,  which  are  not  a  few,  they  employ  in  speaking  ill 
of  us,  unburying  our  bones  and  burying  our  reputations.     But  let  me  tell 
these  moving  blocks  that,  in  spite  of  their  teeth,  we  shall  live  in  the  world, 
and  in  the  best  families  too,  though  we  starve  for  it,  and  cover  our  delicate 
or  not  delicate  bodies  with  a  black  weed,  as  people  cover  a  dunghill  with  a 
piece  of  tapestry  on  a  procession-day.     In  faith,  if  I  might,  and  had  time, 
I  would  make  all  here  present,  and  all  the  world  besides,  know  that  there 
is  no  virtue  but  is  contained  in  a  duenna." — "  I  am  of  opinion,"  said  the 
duchess,  "  that  my  good  Donna  Rodriguez  is  in  the  right,  and  very  much 
so ;  but  she  must  wait  for  a  fit  opportunity  to  stand  up  for  herself,  and  the 
rest  of  the  duennas,  to  confound  the  ill  opinion  of  that  wicked  apothecary, 
.and  root  out  that  which  the  great  Sancho  has  in  his  breast"    To  which 
Sancho  answered,  "  Ever  since  the  fumes  of  government  have  got  into  my 
head,  I  have  lost  the  megrims  of  squireship,  and  care  not  a  fig  for  all  the 
duennas  in  the  world." 

This  dialogue  about  duennas  would  have  continued,  had  they  not  heard 
the  drum  and  fife  strike  up  again  ;  by  which  they  understood  the  AfRicted 
Matron  was  just  entering.  The  duchess  asked  the  duke  whether  it  was  not 
proper  to  go  and  meet  her,  since  she  was  a  countess,  and  a  person  of 
quality.  "As  she  is  a  countess,"  quoth  Sancho,  before  the  duke  could 
answer,  "  it  is  very  fit  your  grandeurs  should  go  to  receive  her ;  but,  as  she 
is  a  duenna,  I  am  of  opinion  you  should  not  stir  a  step." — "  \Vho  bid  you 
intermeddle  in  this  matter,  Sancho?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "Who,  Sir?" 
answered  Sancho ;  "  I  myself,  who  have  a  right  to  intermeddle  as  a  squire, 
that  has  learned  the  rules  of  courtesy  in  the  school  of  your  worship,  who  is 
the  best  bred  knight  courtesy  ever  produced ;  and  in  these  matters,  as  I 
have  heard  your  worship  say,  one  may  as  well  lose  the  game  by  a  card  too 
much  as  a  card  too  little ;  and  a  word  to  the  wise." — "  It  is  even  as  Sancho 
says,"  added  the  duke ;  "  we  shall  soon  see  what  kind  of  a  countess  this  is, 
and  by  that  we  shall  judge  what  courtesy  is  due  to  her."  And  now  the 
drums  and  fife  entered,  as  they  did  the  first  time.     And  here  the  author 
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ended  this  short  chapter,  and  began  another  with  the  continuation  of  the 
same  adventure,  being  one  of  the  most  notable  in  the  history. 


CHAP.  xc. 

In  which  an  Account  is  given  of  the  Afflicted  Matron's  Misfortune. 

After  the  doleful  music  there  began  to  enter  the  garden  twelve  duennas, 
divided  into  two  files,  all  clad  in  large  mourning  habits,  seemingly  of  milled 
serge,  with  white  veils  of  thin  muslin,  so  long,  that  only  the  border  of  the 
robe  appeared.  After  these  came  the  Countess  Trifaldi,  whom  Squire 
Trifaldi  of  the  White  Beard  led  by  the  hand.  She  was  clad  in  a  robe  of 
the  finest  serge ;  each  grain  of  which,  had  it  been  napped,  would  have  been 
of  the  size  of  a  good  rounceval-pea.  The  train,  or  tail  (call  it  which  you 
will),  was  divided  into  three  comers,  supported  by  three  pages,  clad  also 
in  mourning,  making  a  sightly  and  mathematical  figure,  with  the  three 
acute  angles,  formed  by  the  three  corners ;  from  which  all  that  saw  them 
concluded  she  was  from  thence  called  the  Countess  Trifaldi,  as  much  as 
to  say,  the  Countess  of  the  Three  Skirts ;  and  Benengeli  says  that  was  the 
truth  of  the  matter,  and  that  her  right  title  was  the  Countess  Lobuna, 
because  that  earldom  produced  abundance  of  wolves ;  and  had  they  been 
foxes  instead  of  wolves,  she  would  have  been  styled  Countess  Zorruna,  it 
being  the  custom  in  those  parts  for  great  persons  to  take  their  titles  from 
the  thing  or  things  with  which  their  country  most  abounded.  But  this 
countess,  in  favour  of  the  new  cut  of  her  train,  quitted  that  of  Lobuna, 
and  took  that  of  Trifaldi.  The  twelve  duennas,  with  the  lady,  advanced 
a  procession  pace,  their  faces  covered  with  black  veils,  and  not  transparent 
like  Trifaldi's,  but  so  close  that  nothing  could  be  seen  through  them. 
Now,  upon  the  appearance  of  this  squadron  of  duennas,  the  duke,  duchess, 
and  Don  Quixote  rose  from  their  seats,  as  did  all  the  rest  who  beheld  this 
grand  procession.  The  twelve  duennas  halted  and  made  a  lane,  through 
which  the  Afflicted  advanced  without  Trifaldin's  letting  go  her  hand ;  which 
the  duke,  duchess,  and  Don  Quixote  seeing,  they  stepped  forward  about 
a  dozen  paces  to  receive  her.  She,  kneeling  on  the  ground,  with  a  voice 
rather  harsh  and  coarse  than  fine  and  delicate,  said :  "  May  it  please  your 
grandeurs  to  spare  condescending  to  do  so  great  a  courtesy  to  this  your 
valet ;  I  mean  your  handmaid :  for  such  is  my  affliction  that  I  shall  not  be 
able  to  answer  as  I  ought,  because  my  strange  and  unheard-of  misfortune 
has  carried  away  my  understanding  I  know  not  whither ;  and  sure  it  must 
be  a  vast  way  off,  since  the  more  I  seek  it  the  less  I  find  it.'* — "  He  would 
want  it,  lady  countess,"  replied  the  duke,  "  who  could  not  judge  of  your 
worth  by  your  person,  which,  without  seeing  any  more,  merits  the  whole 
cream  of  courtesy,  and  the  whole  flower  of  well-bred  ceremonies."  And, 
raising  her  by  the  hand,  he  led  her  to  a  chair  close  by  the  duchess,  who 
also  received  her  with  much  civility.  Don  Quixote  held  his  peace,  and 
Sancho  was  dying  with  impatience  to  see  the  face  of  the  Trifaldi,  or  of 
some  one  of  her  many  duennas ;  but  it  was  not  possible  till  they  of  their 
own  accord  unveiled  themselves. 

Now  all  keeping  silence,  and  in  expectation  who  should  break  it,  the 
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Afflicted  Matron  b^an  in  these  words:  "Confident  I  am,  most  mighty 
lord,  most  beautiful  lady,  and  most  discreet  b3rstanders,  that  my  most 
miserableness  will  find  in  your  most  valorous  breasts  a  protection  no  less 
placid  than  generous  and  dolorous :  for  such  it  is,  as  is  sufficient  to  mollify 
marbles,  soften  diamonds,  and  melt  the  steel  of  the  hardest  hearts  in  the 
world.  But,  before  it  ventures  on  the  public  stage  of  your  hearing,  not  to 
say  of  your  ears,  I  should  be  glad  to  be  informed,  whether  the  refinedissimo 
knight,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Manchissima,  and  his  squirissimo  Panza,  be  in 
this  bosom,  circle,  or  company.'* — "  Panza,"  said  Sancho,  before  anybody 
else  could  answer,  "  is  here,  and  also  Don  Quixotissimo ;  and  therefore, 
Afflictedissima  Matronissima,  say  what  you  have  a  mindissima ;  for  we  are 
all  ready  and  preparedissimos  to  be  your  servitorissimos.''  Upon  this  Don 
Quixote  stood  up,  and  directing  his  discoiurse  to  the  AfBicted  Matron, 
said:  "If  your  distresses,  afilicted  lady,  can  promise  themselves  any 
remedy  from  the  valour  or  fortitude  of  a  knight-errant,  behold  mine,  whidi, 
though  weak  and  scanty,  shall  all  be  employed  in  your  service.  I  am  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  whose  function  is  to  succour  the  distressed  of  all 
sorts ;  and  this  being  so,  as  it  really  is,  you  need  not,  Madam,  bespeak 
good  will,  nor  have  recourse  to  preambles,  but  plainly  and  without  circum- 
locution tell  your  griefs :  for  you  are  wiUiin  hearing  of  those  who  know 
how  to  compassionate,  if  not  to  redress  them."  The  afflicted  Matron 
hearing  this,  made  a  show  as  if  she  would  prostrate  herself  at  Don  Quixote'f 
feet ;  and  actually  did  so ;  and  struggling  to  kiss  them,  ssdd :  "  I  prostrate 
myself,  O  invincU)le  knight  1  before  these  feet  and  legs,  aa  the  basis  and 
pillars  of  knight-errantry :  these  feet  will  I  kiss,  on  whose  steps  the  whole 
remedy  of  my  misfortune  hangs  and  depends.  O  valorous  errant,  whose 
true  exploits  outstrip  and  obscure  the  fabulous  ones  of  the  Ainadises, 
Esplandians,  and  Belianises  1 "  And,*  leaving  Don  Quixote,  she  turned  to 
Sancho  Panza,  and,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  said :  "  O  thou,  the  most 
trusty  squire  that  ever  served  knight-errant  in  the  present  or  past  ages, 
whose  goodness  is  of  greater  extent  than  the  beard  of  my  companion 
Trifaldin  here  present,  well  mayest  thou  boast,  that,  in  serving  Don 
Quixote,  thou  dost  serve  in  miniature  the  whole  tribe  of  knights  that  ever 
handled  arms  in  the  world :  I  conjure  thee,  by  what  thou  owest  to  thy  own 
fidelity  and  goodness,  to  become  an  importunate  intercessor  for  me  with 
thy  lord,  that  he  would  instantly  favour  the  humblest  and  unhappiest  of 
countesses."  To  which  Sancho  answered:  "Whether  my  goodness, 
Madam,  be  or  be  not  as  long  and  as  broad  as  your  squire's  beard,  signifies 
little  to  me ;  so  that  my  soul  be  bearded  and  whiskered  when  it  departs 
this  life,  I  care  little  or  nothing  for  beards  here  below ;  but,  without  Uiese 
wheedlings  and  beseechings,  I  will  desire  my  master,  who,  I  know,  has  a 
kindness  for  me,  especially  now  that  he  wants  me  for  a  certain  business, 
to  favour  and  assist  your  ladyship  in  whatever  he  can.  Unbundle  your 
griefs,  Madam,  and  let  us  into  the  particulars;  and  leave  us  alone  to 
manage,  for  we  shaU  understand  one  another."  The  duke  and  duchess 
were  ready  to  burst  with  laughing  at  this,  as  knowing  the  drift  of  this 
adventure ;  and  commended,  in  their  thoughts,  the  smartness  and  dissimu- 
lation of  the  Trifaldi,  who,  returning  to  her  seat,  said : 

"Of  the  famous  kingdom  of  Candaya,  which  lies  between  the  great 
Taprobana  and  the  South  Sea,  two  leagues  beyond  Cape  Camorin,  was 
Queen  Donna  Maguncia,  widow  of  King  Archipiela,  her  lord  and  husband; 
from  this  marriage  sprung  the  Infanta  Antonomasia,  heiress  of  the  kingdom ; 
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which  Infanta  Antonomasia  was  educated  under  my  care  and  instruction^ 
as  being  the  most  ancient  duenna,  and  of  the  best  quality,  among  those 
that  waited  upon  her  mother.  Now,  in  process  of  time,  the  young  Antono- 
masia arrived  to  the  age  of  fourteen,  with  such  perfection  of  beauty,  that 
natiu^  could  not  raise  it  a  pitch  higher ;  and  what  is  more,  discretion  itself 
was  but  a  child  to  her ;  for  she  was  as  discreet  as  fair,  and  she  was  the 
fairest  creature  in  the  world,  and  is  so  still,  if  envious  fates  and  hard- 
hearted destinies  have  not  cut  short  her  thread  of  life.  But,  surely,  they 
have  not  done  it!  for  Heaven  would  never  permit  that  so  much  injury 
should  be  done  to  the  earth  as  to  tear  off  such  an  unripe  cluster  from  its 
fairest  vine.  Of  this  beauty,  never  sufficiently  extolled  by  my  feeble  tongue, 
an  infinite  number  of  princes,  as  well  natives  as  foreigners,  grew  enamoured. 
Among  whom,  a  private  gentleman  of  the  court  dared  to  raise  his  thoughts 
to  the  heaven  of  so  much  beauty,  confiding  in  his  youth,  his  genteel  finery, 
his  many  abilities  and  graces,  and  the  facility  and  felicity  of  his  wit ;  for  I 
must  tell  your  grandeurs,  if  it  be  no  offence,  that  he  touched  a  guitar  so  as 
to  make  it  speak.  He  was  besides  a  poet,  and  a  fine  dancer,  and  could 
make  bird-cages  so  well,  as  to  get  his  living  by  it,  in  case  of  extreme 
necessity.  So  many  qualifications  and  endowments  were  sufficient  to  over- 
set a  mountain,  and  much  more  a  tender  virgin.  But  all  his  gentility, 
graceful  behaviour,  and  fine  accomplishments  would  have  signified  little 
or  nothing  towards  the  conquest  of  my  girVs  fortress,  if  the  robber  and 
ruffian  had  not  artfully  contrived  to  seduce  me  first  The  assassin  and 
barbarous  vagabond  began  with  endeavouring  to  obtain  my  goodwill,  and 
suborn  my  inclination,  that  I  might,  like  a  treacherous  keeper  as  I  was, 
deliver  up  to  him  the  keys  of  the  fortress  I  guarded.  In  short,  he  imposed 
upon  my  understanding,  and  got  from  me  my  consent,  by  means  of  I  know 
not  what  toys  and  trinkets  he  presented  me  with.  But  that,  which  chiefly 
brought  me  down,  and  levelled  me  with  the  ground,  was  a  stanza,  which  I 
heard  him  sing  one  night  through  a  grate,  that  looked  into  an  alley  where 
he  stood ;  and,  if  I  remember  right,  the  verses  were  these : 

'  The  tyrant  feir,  whose  beauty  sent 

The  throbbing  mischief  to  my  heart, 
The  more  my  anguish  to  augment, 

Forbids  me  to  reveal  the  smart.' 

"  The  stanza  seemed  to  me  to  be  of  pearls,  and  his  voice  of  barley- 
sugar  j  and  many  a  time  since  have  I  thought,  considering  the  mishap  I 
feU  into,  that  poets,  at  least  the  lascivious,  ought,  as  Plato  advised,  to  be 
banished  from  all  good  and  well-regulated  commonwealths;  because  they 
write  couplets,  not  like  those  of  the  Marquis  of  Mantua,  which  divert  and 
make  children  and  women  weep,  but  such  pointed  things  as,  like  smooth 
thorns,  pierce  the  soul,  and,  wounding  like  lightning,  leave — the  garment 
whole  and  unsmged.     Another  time  he  sung :  ( 

*  Come,  death,  with  gently-stealing  pace,  .    -^ 

And  take  me  unperceiv'd  away,  '  '  -^^.^ 

Nor  let  me  see  thy  wish*d-for  fisice,  ;'.'^c 

Lest  joy  my  fleeting  life  shouM  stay ; '  .                       >, 

with  such  other  couplets  and  ditties  as  enchant  when  sung,  and  surpnae        \  i  t- 
when  written.    Now,  when  they  condescend  to  compose  a  kind  of  verses,  .p^- 

at  that  time  in  feshion  m  Candaya,  which  they  call  roundelays,  they  pie-  ^ 
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sently  occasion  a  dancing  of  the  soul,  a  tickling  of  the  £ancy,  a  perpetual 
agitation  of  the  body,  and  lastly,  a  kind  of  quicksilver  of  all  the  senses. 
And  therefore  I  say,  most  noble  auditors,  that  such  versifiers  deserve  to 
be  banished  to  the  isle  of  Lizards ;  though  in  truth  they  are  not  to  blame, 
but  the  simpletons  who  commend  them,  and  the  idiots  who  believe  them ; 
and,  had  I  been  the  honest  duenna  I  ought,  his  nightly  serenades  had  not 
moved  me,  nor  had  I  believed  those  poetical  expressions,  Dying  I  Uve ;  im 
ice  I  burn  ;  I  shiver  inflames  ;  in  despair  I  hope :  J  go  yet  stay  ;  with  other 
impossibilities  of  the  like  stamp,  of  which  their  writings  are  full.  And  when 
they  promise  us  the  phoenix  of  Arabia,  the  crown  of  Ariadne,  the  hairs 
of  the  sun,  the  pearls  of  the  South  Sea,  the  gold  of  Tiber,  and  the  balsam 
of  Pancaya ;  they  then  give  their  pen  the  greatest  scope,  as  it  costs  them 
little  to  promise  what  they  never  intend,  nor  can  perform.  But,  woe  is 
me,  unhappy  wretch !  whither  do  I  stray  ?  What  folly  or  what  madness 
hurries  me  to  recount  the  faults  of  others,  having  so  many  of  my  own  to 
relate  ?  Woe  is  me  again,  unhappy  creature !  for  not  his  verses,  but  my 
own  simplicity,  vanquished  me ;  not  the  music,  but  my  levity,  my  great 
ignorance,  and  my  litde  caution,  melted  me  down,  opened  the  way,  and 
smoothed  the  passage,  for  Don  Clavijo ;  for  that  is  the  name  of  the  afore- 
said cavalier.  And  so,  I  being  the  go-between,  he  was  often  in  the 
chamber  of  the  betrayed,  not  by  him,  but  me,  Antonomasia,  under  the  title 
of  her  lawful  husband ;  for,  though  a  sinner,  I  would  never  have  consented, 
without  his  being  her  husband,  that  he  should  have  come  within  the  shadow 
of  her  shoe-string.  No,  no,  marriage  must  be  the  forerunner  of  any  busi- 
ness of  this  kind  undertaken  by  me ;  only  there  was  one  mischief  in  it, 
which  was  the  disparity  between  them,  Don  Clavijo  being  but  a  private 
gentleman,  and  the  Infanta  Antonomasia  heiress,  as  I  have  already  said,  of 
the  kingdom.  This  intrigue  lay  concealed  and  wrapped  up  in  the  sagacity 
of  my  cautious  management  for  some  time,  till  I  perceived  it  began  to  show 
itself  in  I  know  not  what  kind  of  swelling  in  Antonomasia ;  the  apprehen- 
sion of  which  made  us  lay  our  three  heads  together ;  and  the  result  was, 
that  before  the  unhappy  slip  should  come  to  Sght,  Don  Clavijo  should 
demand  Antonomasia  in  marriage  before  the  vicar,  in  virtue  of  a  contract, 
signed  by  the  Infanta  and  given  him,  to  be  his  wife,  worded  by  my  wit, 
and  in  such  strong  terms,  that  the  force  of  Sampson  was  not  able  to  break 
through  it.  The  business  was  put  in  execution ;  the  vicar  saw  the  contract, 
and  took  the  lady's  confession;  she  acknowledged  the  whole,  and  was 
ordered  into  the  custody  of  an  honest  alguazil  of  the  court."  Here  Sancho 
said,  "  What !  are  there  court  alguazils,  poets,  and  roundelays  in  Candaya 
too?  If  so,  I  swear,  I  think,  the  world  is  the  same  everywhere;  but, 
Madam  Trifaldi,  pray  make  haste ;  for  it  grows  late,  and  I  die  to  hear  the 
end  of  this  very  long  story." — "That  I  will,"  answered  the  countess. 


CHAP.  XCI. 

Wherein  Trifaldi  continues  her  stupendous  and  memorable  History* 

At  every  word  Sancho  spoke,  the  duchess  was  in  as  high  delight  as  Don 
Quixote  was  at  his  wits'  end  ;  who  commanded  him  to  hold  his  peace,  and 
the  Afflicted  went  on,  saying,  "  In  short,  after  many  pros  and  cons,  the 
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Infanta  standing  stiffly  to  her  engagement,  without  varying  or  departing 
from  her  first  declaration,  the  vicar  pronounced  sentence  in  favour  of  Don 
Clavijo,  and  gave  her  to  him  to  wife ;  at  which  the  Queen  Donna  Maguncia, 
mother  to  the  Infanta  Antonomasia,  was  so  much  disturbed,  that  we  buried 
her  in  three  days'  time." — "  She  died  then,  I  suppose  ?  "  quoth  Sancho. 
" Most  assuredly,"  answered  Trifaldin ;  "for  in  Candaya  they  do  not  bury 
the  living,  but  the  dead." — "Master  Squire,"  replied  Sancho,  "it  has 
happened,  ere  now,  that  a  person  in  a  swoon  has  been  buried  for  dead  ; 
and,  in  my  opinion.  Queen  Maguncia  ought  to  have  swooned  away  rather 
than  have  died ;  for,  while  there  is  life  there  is  hope ;  and  the  Infanta's  trans- 
gression was  not  so  great,  that  she  should  lay  it  so  much  to  heart.  Had 
the  lady  married  one  of  her  pages,  or  any  other  servant  of  the  family,  as 
many  others  have  done,  as  I  have  been  told,  the  mischief  had  been  with- 
out remedy ;  but,  she  having  made  choice  of  a  cavalier,  so  much  a  gentle- 
man, and  of  such  parts  as  he  is  here  painted  to  us,  verily,  verily,  though 
perhaps  it  was  foolish,  it  was  not  so  very  much  so  as  some  people  think ; 
for,  according  to  the  rules  of  my  master,  who  is  here  present,  and  will  not 
let  me  lie,  as  bishops  are  made  out  of  learned  men,  so  kings  and  emperors 
may  be  made  out  of  cavaliers,  especially  if  they  are  errant" — "  You  are  in 
the  right,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  a  knight-errant,  give  him  but 
two  inches  of  good  luck,  is  next  to  being  the  greatest  lord  in  the  world. 
But  let  Madam  Afflicted  proceed;  for  I  fancy  the  bitter  part  of  this 
hitherto  sweet  story  is  still  behind." — "  The  bitter  behind  ! "  answered  the 
countess :  "  ay,  so  bitter,  that,  in  comparison,  wormwood  is  sweet,  and  rue 
savoury." 

"  The  queen  being  now  dead,  and  not  swooned  away,  we  buried  her ; 
and  scarcely  had  we  covered  her  with  earth,  and  pronounced  the  last  fare- 
well, when,  Quis  talia  fando  iempcrtt  d  lacrymisf  upon  the  queen's 
sepulchre  appeared,  mounted  on  a  wooden  horse,  the  giant  Malambruno, 
her  cousin-german,  who,  besides  being  cruel,  is  an  enchanter  also.  This 
giant,  in  revenge  of  his  cousin's  death,  and  in  chastisement  of  the  boldness 
of  Don  Clavijo,  and  the  folly  of  Antonomasia,  left  them  both  enchanted  by 
his  art  upon  the  very  sepulchre ;  she  being  converted  into  a  monkey  of 
brass,  and  he  into  a  fearful  crocodile  of  an  unknown  metal ;  and  between 
them  lies  a  plate  of  metal  likewise,  with  letters  engraved  upon  it  in  the 
Syriac  language,  which,  being  rendered  into  the  Candayan,  and  now  into 
the  Castilian,  contains  this  sentence :  These  two  presumptuous  lovers  shall 
not  recover  their  pristine  form  till  the  valorous  Manchegan  shall  enter  into 
single  combat  with  me ;  for  the  destinies  reserve  this  unheard-of  adventure 
far  his  great  valour  alone.  This  done,  he  drew  out  of  the  scabbard  a  broad 
and  unmeasurable  scimitar,  and,  taking  me  by  the  hair  of  my  head,  he 
made  show  as  if  he  would  cut  my  throat,  or  whip  off  my  head  at  a  blow. 
I  was  frightened  to  death,  and  my  voice  stuck  in  my  throat ;  nevertheless, 
recovering  myself  as  well  as  I  could,  with  a  trembling  and  doleful  voice,  I 
used  such  entreaties  as  prevailed  with  him  to  suspend  the  execution  of  so 
rigorous  a  punishment  Finally,  he  sent  for  all  the  duennas  of  the  palace, 
b^g  those  here  present,  and,  after  having  exaggerated  our  fault,  and 
inveighed  against  the  qualities  of  duennas,  their  wicked  plots,  and  worse 
intrigues,  aifd  charging  them  with  all  that  blame  which  I  alone  deserved, 
he  said  he  would  not  chastise  us  with  capital  punishment,  but  with  other 
lengthened  pains,  which  should  put  us  to  a  kind  of  civil  and  perpetual 
death  ;  and  in  the  very  instant  he  had  done  speaking,  we  all  felt  the  pores 
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of  our  faces  open,  and  a  pricking  pain  all  over  them  like  the  pricking  of 
needles.  Immediately  we  clapped  our  hands  to  our  faces,  and  found  them 
in  the  condition  you  shall  see  presently." 

Then  the  Afflicted,  and  the  rest  of  the  duennas,  lifted  up  the  veils, 
which  concealed  them,  and  discovered  their  faces  all  planted  with  beards, 
some  red,  some  black,  some  white,  and  some  piebald ;  at  which  sight  the 
duke  and  duchess  seemed  to  wonder,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were 
amazed,  and  all  present  astonished;  and  the  Trifaldi  proceeded:  ''Thus 
that  wicked  and  evil-minded  felon  Malambruno  punished  us,  covering  the 
soft  smoothness  of  our  faces  with  the  ruggedness  of  these  bristles ;  would 
to  Heaven  he  had  struck  off  our  heads  with  his  unmeasurable  scimitar 
rather  than  have  obscured  the  light  of  our  countenances  with  these  brushes 
that  overspread  them !  For,  noble  lords  and  lady,  if  we  rightly  consider 
it,  and  what  I  am  now  going  to  say  I  would  speak  with  rivers  of  tears,  but 
that  the  consideration  of  our  misfortune,  and  the  seas  our  eyes  have 
already  wept,  keep  them  without  moisture,  and  dry  as  the  beards  of  com; 
and  therefore  I  will  speak  it  without  tears ;  I  say  then,  whither  can  a  duenna 
with  a  beard  go  ?  What  father  or  what  mother  will  bewail  her  ?  Who  will 
succour  her?  For  even  when  her  grain  is  the  smoothest  and  her  face 
tortured  with  a  thousand  sorts  of  washes  and  ointments,  scarcely  can  she 
find  anybody  to  show  kindness  to  her ;  what  must  she  do  then,  when  her 
face  is  become  a  wood  ?  O  ye  duennas,  my  dear  companions,  in  an  un- 
lucky hour  were  we  born,  and  in  an  evil  minute  did  our  fethers  b^et  us;" 
and,  so  saying,  she  seemed  to  faint  away. 


CHAP.  XCII. 

Of  matters  relating  and  appertaining  to  this  Adventure,  and  to  this  memorable  History. 

In  reality  and  truth,  all  who  delight  in  such  histories  as  this  ought  to  be 
thankful  to  its  original  author,  Cid  Hamete,  for  his  curious  exactness  in  re- 
cording the  minutest  circumstances  of  it,  without  omitting  an}rthing  how 
trifling  soever,  but  bringing  everything  distinctly  to  light  He  paints 
thoughts,  discovers  imaginations,  answers  the  silent,  clears  up  doubts, 
resolves  arguments;  and,  lastly,  manifests  the  least  atoms  of  the  most 
inquisitive  desire.  O  most  celebrated  author !  O  happy  Don  Quixote  I 
O  famous  Dulcinea  1  O  facetious  Sancho  Panza  I  live  each  jointly  and 
severally  infinite  ages,  for  the  general  pleasure  and  pastime  of  the  living  I 

Now  the  story  says,  that,  when  Sancho  saw  the  Afflicted  faint  away,  he 
said :  "  Upon  the  faith  of  an  honest  man,  and  by  the  blood  of  all  my 
ancestors,  the  Panzas,  I  swear  I  never  heard,  nor  saw,  nor  has  my  master 
ever  told  me,  nor  did  such  an  adventure  as  this  ever  enter  into  his  thoughts. 
A  thousand  devils  take  thBe  (I  would  not  curse  anybody)  for  an  enclumter 
and  a  giant,  Malambruno  1  couldest  thou  find  no  other  kind  of  punishment 
to  inflict  upon  these  sinners,  but  that  of  bearding  them  ?  Had  it  not  been 
better  (I  am  sure  it  had  been  better  for  them)  to  have  whipped  off  half 
their  noses,  though  they  had  snuffed  for  it,  than  to  have  clapped  them  on 
beards  ?  I  will  lay  a  wager,  they  have  not  wherewith  to  pay  for  shaving." 
—"That  is  true.  Sir,"  answered  one  of  the  twelve;  "we  have  not  where- 
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withal  to  keqp  ourselves  clean ;  and  therefore^  to  shift  as  well  we  can,  some 
of  us  use  stidung  plasters  of  pitch ;  which,  bdng  applied  to  the  face,  and 
pulled  off  with  a  jerk,  we  remain  as  sleek  and  smooth  as  the  bottom  of  a 
stone  mortar ;  for,  though  there  are  women  in  Candaya  who  go  from  house 
to  house,  to  take  off  the  hair  of  the  body,  and  shape  the  eyebrows,  and 
other  jobs  pertaining  to  women,  we,  who  are  my  lady's  duennas,  would 
never  have  anything  to  do  with  them ;  for  most  of  them  smell  of  the  pro- 
curess, having  ceased  to  be  otherwise  serviceable;  and  if  we  are  not 
relieved  by  Signor  Don  Quixote,  with  beards  shall  we  be  carried  to  our 
graves." — "  Mine,"  cried  Don  Quixote,  "  shall  be  plucked  off  in  the  country 
of  the  Moors  rather  than  not  free  you  from  yours." 

By  this  time  Trifaldi  was  come  to  herself,  and  said :  **  The  murmuring 
sound  of  that  promise,  valorous  knight,  in  the  midst  of  my  swoon,  reached 
my  ears,  and  was  the  occasion  of  my  coming  out  of  it,  and  recovering  my 
senses ;  and  so  once  again  I  beseech  you,  illustrious  errant  and  invincible 
Sir,  that  your  gracious  promises  may  be  converted  into  deeds." — "  It  shall 
not  rest  at  me,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  ''inform  me.  Madam,  what  it  is  I 
am  to  do ;  for  my  inclination  is  fully  disposed  to  serve  you." — ''  The  case 
is,"  answered  the  Afflicted,  ''that,  from  hence  to  the  kingdom  of  Candaya, 
if  you  go  by  land,  it  is  five  thousand  leagues,  one  or  two  more  or  less ;  but, 
if  you  go  through  the  air  in  a  direct  line,  it  is  three  thousand  two  hundred 
and  twenty-seven.  You  must  know  also,  that  Malambruno  told  me,  when 
fortune  should  furnish  me  with  the  knight  our  deliverer,  he  would  send  him 
a  steed,  much  better,  and  with  fewer  vicious  tricks,  than  a  post-horse  re- 
turned to  his  stage ;  for  it  is  to  be  that  very  wooden  horse  upon  which  the 
valiant  Peter  of  Provence  carried  off  the  fair  Magalona.  This  horse  is 
governed  by  a  pin  he  has  in  his  forehead,  which  serves  for  a  bridle ;  and  he 
flies  throu^  the  air  with  such  swiftness  that  one  would  think  the  devil 
himself  carried  him.  This  same  horse,  according  to  ancient  tradition,  was 
the  workmanship  of  the  sage  Merlin,  who  lent  him  to  Peter,  who  was  his 
friend ;  upon  which  he  took  great  journeys,  and  stole,  as  has  been  said,  the 
frur  Magalona,  carrying  her  behind  him  through  the  air,  and  leaving  all 
that  beheld  him  from  die  earth  staring  and  astonished ;  and  he  lent  him  to 
none  but  particular  friends,  or  such  as  paid  him  a  handsome  price.  Since 
the  grand  Peter  to  this  time  we  know  of  nobody  that  has  been  upon  his 
back.  Malambruno  procured  him  by  his  art,  and  keeps  him  in  his  power, 
making  use  of  him  in  the  journeys  he  often  takes  through  divers  parts  of 
the  world ;  to-day  he  is  here,  to-morrow  in  France,  and  the  next  day  in 
Potosi ;  and  the  best  of  it  is,  that  this  same  horse  neither  eats  nor  sleeps, 
nor  wants  any  shoeing,  and  ambles  such  a  pace  through  the  air,  without 
wings,  that  bis  rider  may  carry  a  dishful  of  water  in  his  hand,  without 
spiliu^  a  drop,  he  travels  so  smooth  and  easy;  which  made  the  fair 
Magalona  take  great  delight  in  riding  him." 

To  this  Sancho  said :  "  For  smooth  and  easy  goings  commend  me  to 
my  Dapple,  though  he  goes  not  through  the  air ;  but,  by  land,  I  will  match 
him  against  all  the  amblers  in  the  world."  This  made  the  company  laugh, 
and  the  Afflicted  proceeded :  "  Now  this  horse,  if  Malambruno  intends 
to  pat  an  end  to  our  misfortune,  will  be  here  with  us  within  half  an  hour 
after  it  is  dark ;  for  he  told  me,  that  the  sign  by  which  I  should  be  assured 
of  having  found  that  knight  I  sought  after  should  be  the  sending  me  the 
horse  to  the  place  where  the  knight  was,  with  conveniency  and  speed." — 
"And  pray,"  quoth  Sancho,  "how  many  can  ride  upon  this  same  horse?" 
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— "  Two  persons,"  answered  the  Afflicted ;  "  one  in  the  saddle,  and  th« 
other  behind  on  the  crupper ;  and  generally,  these  two  persons  are  tht 
knight  and  his  squire,  when  there  is  no  stolen  damsel  in  the  case." — "  I 
should  be  glad  to  know  too,  Madam  Afflicted,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  what  this 
horse's  name  is." — "His  name,"  answered  the  Afflicted,  "is  not  Pegasus, 
as  was  that  of  Bellerophon ;  nor  Bucephalus,  as  was  that  of  Alexander  the 
Great ;  nor  Brigliador,  as  was  that  of  Orlando  Furioso ;  nor  is  it  Bayarte, 
which  belonged  to  Reynaldos  of  Montalvan;  nor  Frontino,  which  was 
Rogero's :  nor  is  it  Bootes,  nor  Pyrithous,  as  they  say  the  horses  of  the 
sun  are  called ;  neither  is  he  called  Orelia,  the  horse  which  the  unfortunate 
Roderigo,  the  last  king  of  the  Goths  in  Spain,  mounted  in  that  battle 
wherein  he  lost  his  kingdom  and  hfe." — "  I  will  venture  a  wager,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  since  they  have  given  him  none  of  those  famous  and  well-known 
names,  neither  have  they  given  him  that  of  my  master's  horse  Rozinante, 
which  in  propriety  exceeds  all  that  have  been  hitherto  named." — "  True," 
answered  the  bearded  countess ;  "  but  still  it  suits  him  well ;  for  he  is  called 
Clavileno  the  Winged  ;  which  name  answers  to  his  being  of  wood,  to  the 
peg  in  his  forehead,  and  to  the  swiftness  of  his  motion ;  so  that,  in  respect 
of  his  name,  he  may  very  well  come  in  competition  with  the  renowned 
Rozinante."'—"  I  dislike  not  the  name,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  but  with  what 
bridle,  or  with  what  halter  is  he  guided?" — "I  have  already  told  you," 
answered  the  Trifaldi,  "  that  he  is  guided  by  a  peg,  by  which  the  rider, 
turning  it  this  way  or  that,  makes  him  go  either  aloft  in  the  air,  or  else 
sweeping,  and,  as  it  were,  brushing  the  earth ;  or  in  the  middle  r^ion, 
which  is  what  is  generally  aimed  at,  and  is  to  be  kept  to  in  all  well-ordered 
actions." 

"  I  have  a  great  desire  to  see  him,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but  to  think 
that  I  will  get  upon  him,  either  in  the  saddle  or  behind  upon  the  crupper, 
is  to  look  for  pears  upon  an  elm  tree.  It  were  a  good  jest,  indeed,  for  me, 
who  can  hardly  sit  my  own  Dapple,  though  upon  a  pannel  softer  than  very 
silk,  to  think  now  of  getting  uppb  a  crupper  of  boards,  without  either  pillow 
or  cushion ;  in  faith,  1  do  not  intend  to  flay  myself,  to  take  off  anybod/s 
beard :  let  everyone  shave  as  he  likes  best ;  I  shall  not  bear  my  master 
company  in  so  long  a  journey ;  besides,  I  am  out  of  the  question ;  for  I 
can  be  of  no  service  towards  the  shaving  these  beards,  as  I  am  for  the 
disenchanting  of  my  Lady  Dulcinea." — "Indeed,  but  you  can,  friend," 
answered  the  Trifaldi;  "and  of  so  much  service,  that,  without  you,  as  I 
take  it,  we  are  likely  to  do  nothing  at  all." — "  In  the  king's  name,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "what  have  squires  to  do  with  their  masters*  adventures?  Must 
they  run  away  with  the  fame  of  those  they  accomplish,  and  must  we 
undergo  the  fatigue  ?  Body  of  me  !  did  the  historians  but  say :  Such  a 
knight  achieved  such  and  such  an  adventure,  with  the  help  of  such  a  one, 
his  squire,  without  whom  it  had  been  impossible  for  him  to  finish  it, 
it  were  something;  but  you  shall  have  them  drily  write  thus:  'Don 
Paralipomenon  of  the  Three  Stars  achieved  the  adventure  of  the  six 
goblins ; '  without  naming  his  squire,  who  was  present  all  the  while,  as  if 
there  had  been  no  such  person  in  the  world.  I  say  again,  good  my  lord 
and  lady,  my  master  may  go  by  himself,  and  much  good  may  it  do  him ; 
for  I  will  stay  here  by  my  lady  duchess ;  and,  perhaps,  when  he  comes 
back,  he  may  find  Madam  Dulcinea's  business  pretty  forward ;  for  I  intend, 
at  idle  and  leisure  whiles,  to  give  myself  such  a  whipping-bout,  that  not 
a  hair  shall  interpose," 
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"For  all  that,  honest  Sancho,"  said  the  duchess,  "jou  must  bear  him 
company,  if  need  be,  and  that  at  the  request  of  good  people ;  for  it  would 
be  a  great  pity  the  faces  of  these  ladies  should  remain  thus  bushy  through 
your  needless  fears," — "  In  the  king's  name  once  more,"  replied  Sancho, 
"  were  this  piece  of  charity  undertaJcen  for  modest  sober  damsels,  or  for 
poor  innocent  hospital-girls,  a  man  might  venture  upon  some  painstaking; 
but  to  endure  it  to  rid  duennas  of  their  beards,  with  a  murrain  to  them !  I 
had  rather  see  them  all  bearded,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest,  and  from 
the  nicest  to  the  most  slatternly." — "You  are  upon  very  bad  terms  with 
the  duennas,  friend  Sancho,"  replied  the  duchess,  "  and  are  much  of  the 
Toledan  apothecar/s  mind ;  but  in  troth  you  are  in  the  wrong ;  for  I  have 
duennas  in  my  family  fit  to  be  patterns  to  all  duennas ;  and  here  stands 
Donna  Rodriguez,  who  will  not  contradict  me." — "  Your  excellency  may 
say  what  you  please,"  replied  Rodriguez;  for  God  knows  the  truth  of 
everything;  and,  good  or  bad,  bearded  or  smooth,  such  as  we  are,  our 
mothers  brought  us  forth,  like  other  women ;  and  since  God  cast  us  into 
the  world,  he  knows  for  what ;  and  I  rely  upon  his  mercy,  and  not  upon 
anybody's  beard  whatever." 

"Enough,  Mistress  Rodriguez,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "and,  Madam 
Trifaldi  and  company,  I  trust  in  God  that  he  will  look  upon  your  distresses 
with  an  eye  of  goodness ;  and  as  for  Sancho,  he  shall  do  what  I  command 
him.  I  wish  Clavileno  were  once  come,  and  that  Malambnmo  and  I  were 
at  it ;  for  I  am  confident  no  razor  would  more  easily  shave  your  ladyships' 
beards  than  my  sword  shall  shave  off  Malambruno's  head  from  his 
shoulders :  for,  though  God  permits  the  wicked  to  prosper,  it  is  but  for  a 
time." — "Ah!"  said  the  Afflicted,  at  this  juncture,  "valorous  knight,  may 
all  the  stars  of  the  celestial  regions  behold  your  worship  with  eyes  of 
benignity,  and  infuse  into  your  heart  all  prosperity  and  courage,  to  be  the 
shield  and  refuge  of  our  reviled  and  dejected  order,  abominated  by  apothe- 
caries, murmured  at  by  squires,  and  scoffed  at  by  pages !  Ill  betide  the 
wretch,  who,  in  the  flower  of  her  age,  does  rather  profess  herself  a  nun 
than  a  duenna  I  Unfortunate  duennas !  though  we  were  descended  in  a 
direct  male  line  from  Hector  of  Troy,  our  mistresses  will  never  forbear 
ihouing  us,  were  they  to  be  made  queens  for  it.  O  giant  Malambnmo, 
who,  though  thou  art  an  enchanter,  art  very  punctual  in  thy  promises,  send 
us  now  the  incomparable  Clavileno,  that  our  misfortune  may  have  an  end  I 
for,  if  the  heats  come  on,  and  these  beards  of  ours  continue,  woe  be  to 
us  I"  The  Trifaldi  uttered  this  with  so  deep  a  concern,  that  she  drew 
tears  from  the  eyes  of  all  the  by-standers,  and  even  made  Sancho's  over- 
flow ;  and  htf  purposed  in  his  heart  to  accompany  his  master  to  the  farthest 
part  of  the  world,  if  the  clearing  of  those  venerable  faces  of  their  wool 
depended  on  that 


CHAP,  XCIIL  ■, 

Of  the  Arrival  of  Gavileno,^  with  the  Conclusion  of  this  prolix  Adventure.  .  t: 

In  the  meanwhile  night  came  on,  and  with  it  the  point  of  time  fixed  f<^  .^  :^ 

the  arrival  of  the  famous  horse  Clavileno;   whose  stay  perplexed  Don  ^^r 

Quixote  very  much;  thinking  that,  since  Malambnmo  delayed  sending  v^-^ 
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him,  either  he  was  not  the  knight  for  whom  this  adventure  was  reserved, 
or  Malambruno  durst  not  encounter  him  in  single  combat.  But,  behold, 
on  a  sudden  four  savages  entered  the  garden,  all  clad  in  green  ivy,  and 
bearing  on  their  shoulders  a  large  wooden  horse.  They  set  him  upon  his 
legs  on  the  ground,  and  one  of  the  savages  said :  "  Let  him,  who  has 
courage  to  do  it,  mount  this  machine." — "Not  I,"  quoth  Sancho;  **for 
neither  have  I  courage,  nor  am  I  a  knight,"  and  the  savage  proceeded: 
"  And  let  the  squire,  if  he  has  one,  get  up  behind,  and  trust  the  valorous 
Malambruno ;  for  no  other  body's  sword  or  malice  shall  hurt  him ;  and 
there  is  no  more  to  do  but  to  screw  the  pin  he  has  in  his  forehead,  and  he 
will  bear  them  through  the  air  to  the  place  where  Malambruno  expects 
them:  but,  lest  the  height  and  sublimity  of  the  way  should  make  their 
heads  swim,  their  eyes  must  be  covered  till  the  horse  neighs,  which  is  to 
be  the  signal  of  his  being  arrived  at  his  journey's  end."  This  said,  leaving 
Clavileno,  with  courteous  demeanour,  they  returned  by  the  way  they  cam& 
As  soon  as  the  Afflicted  espied  the  horse,  almost  with  tears,  she  said 
to  Don  Quixote :  "  Valorous  knight,  Malambruno  has  kept  his  word ;  here 
is  the  horse ;  our  beards  are  increasing,  and  everyone  of  us,  with  every 
hair  of  them,  beseech  you  to  shave  and  shear  us,  since  there  is  no  more 
for  you  to  do,  but  to  mount,  with  your  squire  behind  you,  and  so  give  * 
happy  beginning  in  your  new  journey." — "  That  I  will,  with  all  my  heart, 
and  most  willingly.  Madam  Trifaldi,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  without  staying 
to  procure  a  cushion,  or  put  on  my  spurs,  to  avoid  delay ;  so  great  is  the 
desire  I  have  to  see  your  ladyship  and  all  these  duennas  shaven  and  clean." 
— "  That  will  not  I,"  quoth  Ssuicho,  "  with  a  bad  will  or  a  good  will,  or 
anywise;  and,  if  this  shaving  cannot  be  performed  without  my  riding 
behind,  let  my  master  seek  some  other  squire  to  bear  him  company,  and 
these  madams  some  other  way  of  smoothing  their  faces;  for  I  am  no 
wizard  to  delight  in  travelling  through  the  air:  besides,  what  will  my 
islanders  say,  when  they  hear  that  their  governor  is  taking  the  air  upon 
the  wings  of  the  wind  ?  And  another  thing :  it  being  three  thousand 
leagues  from  hence  to  Candaya,  if  the  horse  should  tire,  or  the  giant  be 
out  of  humour,  we  shall  be  half-a-dozen  years  in  coming  back,  and  by  that 
time  I  shall  have  neither  island  nor  islanders  in  the  world  that  will  know 
me;  and,  since  it  is  a  common  saying,  that,  t?u  danger  lies  in  the  delay; 
and,  when  they  give  you  a  heifer^  make  haste  with  the  halter;  these  gende- 
women's  beards  must  excuse  me:  Saint  Peter  is  well  at  Rome ;  I  mean, 
that  I  am  very  well  in  this  house,  where  they  make  much  of  me,  and  from 
the  master  of  which  I  expect  so  great  a  benefit  as  to  be  made  a  governor." 
To  which  the  duke  said :  "  Friend  Sancho,  the  island  I  have"promised  yoD 
is  not  a  floating  one,  nor  will  it  run  away :  it  is  so  fast  rooted  in  the  abyss 
of  the  earth,  that  it  cannot  be  plucked  up,  nor  stirred  from  the  place  whert 
it  is,  at  three  pulls ;  and  since  you  know  there  is  no  kind  of  oflSce  of  any 
considerable  value,  but  is  procured  by  some  kind  of  bribe,  more  or  less, 
what  I  expect  for  this  government,  is  that  you  go  with  your  master  Don 
Quixote,  to  accomplish  and  put  an  end  to  this  memorable  adventure ;  and, 
whether  you  return  upon  Clavileno  with  the  expedition  his  speed  promises, 
or  the  contrary  fortune  betides  you,  and  you  come  back  on  foot,  turned 
pilgrim  from  house  to  house,  and  from  inn  to  inn,  return  when  you  wiH 
you  will  find  your  island  where  you  left  it,  and  your  islanders  with  the 
same  desire  to  receive  you  for  their  governor;  and  my  good  will  shall 
always  be  the  same;  and  to  doubt  this  truths  Signor  Sancbo,  would  be 
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doing  a  notorious  injury  to  the  inclination  I  have  to  serve  you." — "No 
more,  good  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  I  am  a  poor  squire,  and  cannot  carry 
so  much  courtesy  upon  my  back ;  let  my  master  get  up ;  let  these  eyes  of 
mine  be  hoodwinked,  and  commend  me  to  God ;  and,  pray  tell  me,  when 
we  are  in  our  altitudes,  may  I  not  pray  to  God,  and  invoke  the  angels  to 
protect  me  ?  "  To  which  the  Trifaldi  answered :  "  You  may  pray  to  God, 
Sancho,  or  to  whom  you  will ;  for,  though  Malambruno  be  an  enchanter, 
he  is  a  Christian,  and  performs  his  enchantments  with  much  sagacity,  great 
precaution,  and  without  disturbing  anybody." — "Come  on  then,"  quoth 
Sancho ;  "  God  and  the  most  holy  Trinity  of  Gaeta  ^^  help  me  1 " — "  Since 
the  memorable  adventure  of  the  fulling-mills,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  I  never 
saw  Sancho  in  so  much  fear  as  now ;  and,  were  I  as  superstitious  as  other 
people,  his  pusillanunity  would  a  little  discourage  me :  but  come  hither, 
Sancho ;  for  with  the  leave  of  these  noble  persons,  I  would  have  a  word 
or  two  with  you  in  private." 

Then  going  aside  with  Sancho  among  some  trees  in  the  garden,  and 
taking  hold  of  both  his  hands,  he  said  to  him :  "  You  see,  brother  Sancho, 
the  long  journey  we  are  going  to  undertake,  and  God  knows  when  we  shall 
return,  or  what  convenience  and  leisure  business  will  afford  us ;  and  there- 
fore my  desire  is,  that  you  retire  to  your  chamber,  as  if  to  fetch  something 
necessary  for  the  road,  and  in  a  twinkling,  give  yourself  if  it  be  but  five 
hundred  lashes,  in  part  of  the  three  thousand  and  three  hundred  you  stand 
engaged  for ;  for  well  begun  is  half  ended." — "  Before  God,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"  your  worship  is  stark  mad ;  this  is  just  the  saying :  *  You  see  I  am  in 
haste,  and  you  charge  me  with  a  maidenhead;'  now  that  I  am  just  going 

to  sit  down  upon  a  bare  board,  would  you  have  me  gall ?    Verily, 

verily,  your  worship  is  in  the  wrong ;  let  us  now  go  and  trim  these  duennas, 
and,  at  my  return,  I  promise  you  I  will  make  such  despatch  to  get  out  of 
debt,  that  your  worship  shall  be  contented ;  and  I  say  no  more."  Don 
Quixote  answered :  "  With  this  promise  then,  honest  Sancho,  I  am  some- 
what comforted,  and  believe  you  will  perform  it ;  for,  though  you  are  not 
over-wise,  you  are  true-blue." — "  I  am  not  blue,  but  brown,"  quoth  Sancho ; 
"but,  though  I  were  a  mixture  of  both,  I  would  make  good  my  promise." 

Upon  this  they  came  back,  in  order  to  mount  Clavileno;  and,  at 
getting  up,  Don  Quixote  said :  "  Sancho,  hoodwink  yourself,  and  get  up ; 
for  whoever  he  be  that  sends  for  us  from  countries  so  remote,  he  cannot 
surely  intend  to  deceive  us,  considering  the  little  glory  he  will  get  by 
deceiving  those  who  confide  in  him ;  but,  suppose  the  very  reverse  of  what 
we  imagine  should  happen,  no  malice  can  obscure  the  glory  of  having 
attempted  the  exploit" — "  Let  us  be  gone.  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  for  the 
beards  and  tears  of  these  ladies  have  pierced  my  heart,  and  I  shall  not  eat 
a  bit  to  do  me  good  till  I  see  them  restored  to  their  former  smoothness. 
Mount  you.  Sir,  and  hoodwink  first ;  for,  if  I  am  to  ride  behind,  it  is  plain 
that  he  who  is  to  be  in  the  saddle,  must  get  up  first." — "That  is  true," 
replied  Don  Quixote ;  and  pulling  a  handkerchief  out  of  his  pocket,  he 
desired  the  Afflicted  to  cover  his  eyes  close;  which,  being  done,  he 
uncovered  them  again,  and  said :  "  If  I  remember  right,  I  have  read  in 
Virgil  that  story  of  the  Palladium  of  Troy,  which  was  a  wooden  horse, 
dedicated  by  the  Greeks  to  the  goddess  Palk^,  and  filled  with  armed  knights, 
who  afterwards  proved  the  final  destruction  of  Troy ;  and  therefore  it.  will  not 
be  amiss  to  see  first  what  Clavileno  has  in  his  bdly." — "There  is  no  need 
of  that,"  said  the  Afiiicted;  "for  I  am  confident  that  Malambruno  has 
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nothing  of  the  trickster  or  traitor  in  him;  your  worship,  Signer  Don 
Quixote,  may  mount  without  fear,  and  upon  me  be  it  if  any  harm  happens 
to  you."  Don  Quixote  considered,  that  to  talk  any  more  of  his  security 
would  be  a  reflection  upon  his  courage ;  and  so,  without  farther  contest,  he 
mounted  Clavileno,  and  tried  the  pin,  which  screwed  about  very  easily; 
and  having  no  stirrups,  and  his  legs  dangling  down,  he  looked  like  a  figure, 
in  a  Roman  triumph,  painted  or  woven  in  some  antique  piece  of  Flemish 
tapestry. 

By  little  and  little,  and  much  against  his  will,  Sancho  got  up  behind, 
adjusting  himself  the  best  he  could  upon  the  crupper  ;  which  he  found  not 
'  over  soft,  and  begged  the  duke,  if  it  were  possible,  to  accommodate  him 
with  some  pillow  or  cushion,  though  it  were  from  the  duchess's  state  sofa, 
or  from  one  of  the  pages'  beds ;  the  horse's  crupper  seeming  rather  to  be 
of  marble  than  of  wood.  To  this  the  Trifaldi  replied,  that  Clavileno  would 
not  endure  any  kind  of  furniture  upon  him  ;  but  that  he  might  sit  sideways 
like  a  woman,  and  then  he  would  not  be  so  sensible  of  the  hardness. 
Sancho  did  so,  and,  bidding  adieu,  he  suffered  his  eyes  to  be  blindfolded 
But  soon  putting  by  the  bandage,  and  looking  sorrowfully  and  with  tears 
upon  all  the  folks  in  the  garden,  he  begged  them  to  assist  him,  in  that 
danger,  with  two  paternosters,  and  as  many  Ave  Maries  as  they  wished  God 
might  might  provide  somebody  to  do  the  like  good  office  for  them  in  the 
like  extremity.  To  which  Don  Quixote  said :  "Thief!  are  you  upon  the 
gallows,  or  at  the  last  gasp,  that  you  have  recourse  to  such  doleful  prayers? 
Are  you  not,  poor-spirited  and  dastardly  creature,  in  the  same  place  which 
the  fair  Magalona  occupied,  and  from  which  she  descended,  not  to  the 
grave,  but  to  be  Queen  of  France,  if  histories  lie  not?  And  I,  who  sit  by 
you,  may  I  not  vie  with  the  valorous  Peter,  who  pressed  this  very  seat  that 
I  now  press  ?  Cover,  cover  your  eyes,  heartless  animal,  and  suffer  not  your 
fear  to  escape  out  of  your  mouth,  at  least  in  my  presence." — "  Hoodwink 
me,  then,"  answered  Sancho,  "and  since  you  have  no  mind  I  should 
commend  myself  to  God,  nor  that  others  do  it  for  me,  what  wonder  is  it 
that  I  am  afraid,  lest  some  l^on  of  devils  may  be  lurking  hereabouts,  to 
hang  us  first,  and  try  us  afterwards?" 

They  were  now  hoodwinked,  and  Don  Quixote,  perceiving  he  was  fixed 
as  he  should  be,  began  to  turn  the  peg ;  and  scarcely  had  he  put  his  fingers 
to  it,  when  all  the  duennas  and  the  standers-by  lifted  up  their  voices, 
saying :  "  God  be  your  guide,  valorous  knight  I  (jod  be  with  you,  intrepid 
squire !  now,  now,  you  mount  into  the  air,  breaking  it  with  more  swiftness 
than  an  arrow :  now  you  begin  to  surprise  and  astonish  all  who  behold  you 
upon  the  earth ;  sit  fast,  valorous  Sancho,  for  you  totter ;  beware,  lest  you 
fall ;  for  your  fall  will  be  worse  than  that  of  the  daring  youth  who  aspired 
to  rule  the  chariot  of  his  father,  the  Sun."  Sancho  heard  the  voices,  and 
nestling  closer  to  his  master,  and  embracing  him  with  his  arms,  said: 
"  How  can  they  say,  Sir,  we  are  got  so  high,  when  their  voices  reach  us,  and 
they  seem  to  be  talking  here  hard  by  us?" — "Never  mind  that,  Sancho^" 
said  Don  Quixote;  "for  as  these  matters  and  these  flights  are  out  of  the 
ordinary  course,  you  may  see  and  hear  anything  a  thousand  leagues  off; 
but  do  not  squeeze  me  so  hard ;  for  you  will  tumble  me  down ;  and,  to  say 
the  truth,  I  do  not  see  why  you  are  so  disturbed  and  frightened ;  for  I  can 
safely  swear  I  never  was  upon  the  back  of  an  easier-paced  steed  in  all  the 
days  of  my  life;  methinks  we  do  not  so  much  as  stir  from  our  place. 
Banish  fear,  friend ;  for  in  short,  the  business  goes  as  it  should,  and  we 
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have  the  wind  in  our  poop." — "That  is  true,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  on 
this  side,  the  wind  blows  so  strong,  that  a  thousand  pair  of  bellows  seem  to 
be  fanning  me."  And  indeed  it  was  so ;  for  they  were  airing  him  with 
several  huge  pairs  of  bellows ;  and  so  well  was  this  adventure  concerted  by 
the  duke,  the  duchess,  and  the  steward,  that  nothing  was  wanting  to  make 
it  complete.  Don  Quixote  now,  feeling  the  wind,  said :  "  Without  all 
doubt,  Sancho,  we  must  by  this  time  have  reached  the  second  region  of  the 
air,  where  the  hail  and  snows  are  formed;  thunder  and  lightning  are 
engendered  in  the  third  region ;  and,  if  we  go  on  mounting  at  this  rate,  we 
shall  soon  reach  the  region  of  fire ;  and  I  know  not  how  to  manage  this 
peg  so  as  not  to  mount  where  we  shall  be  scorched." 

While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  some  flax,  set  on  fire  at  the  end  of  a 
long  cane,  at  some  distance,  b^an  to  warm  their  faces.  Sancho,  feeling  the 
heat,  said :  "  May  I  be  hanged,  if  we  are  not  already  at  that  same  fire  place, 
or  very  near  it ;  for  it  has  singed  a  great  part  of  my  beard ;  and.  Sir,  I  am 
just  going  to  peep  out  and  see  whereabouts  we  are." — "By  no  means," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  remember  the  true  story  of  the  licentiate  Torralva, 
whom  the  devils  carried  through  the  air,  riding  on  a  cane,  with  his  eyes 
shut ;  and  in  twelve  hours  he  arrived  at  Rome,  and  alighted  on  the  tower 
of  Nona,  which  is  a  street  of  that  city,  and  saw  all  the  tumult,  assault,  and 
death  of  the  Constable  of  Bourbon ;  and  the  next  morning  he  returned  to 
Madrid,  where  he  gave  an  account  of  all  he  had  seen.  He  said  likewise, 
that,  during  his  passage  through  the  air,  the  devil  bid  him  open  his  eyes ; 
and  so  he  did,  and  found  himself,  to  his  thinking,  so  near  the  body  of  the 
moon,  that  he  could  have  laid  hold  of  it  with  his  hand ;  and  that  he  durst 
not  look  down  towards  the  earth  for  fear  of  being  giddy.  So  that,  Sancho, 
we  must  not  uncover  our  faces ;  for  he,  who  has  taken  upon  him  the  charge 
of  us,  will  give  an  account  of  us ;  and  perhaps  we  are  now  making  a  point, 
and  soaring  aloft  to  a  certain  height,  to  come  souse  down  upon  the  kingdom 
of  Candaya,  like  a  hawk  upon  a  heron.  And  though  to  us  it  does  not  seem 
more  than  half  an  hour  since  we  left  the  garden,  believe  me  we  must  have 
made  a  great  deal  of  way." — "  I  know  nothing  as  to  that,"  answered  Sancho 
Panza;  "I  can  only  say,  that  if  Madam  Magallanes,  or  Magalona,  was 
contented  to  ride  upon  this  crupper,  her  flesh  must  not  have  been  of  the 
tenderest" 

All  this  discourse  of  the  two  heroes  was  overheard  by  the  duke  and 
duchess  and  all. that  were  in  the  garden ;  with  which  they  were  extremely 
delighted ;  and  being  now  willing  to  put  an  end  to  this  strange  and  well- 
concerted  adventure,  they  clapped  some  lighted  flax  to  Clavileno's  tail ;  and 
that  instant  he,  being  full  of  squibs  and  crackers,  blew  up  with  a  strange 
noise,  and  threw  to  the  ground  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  half  singed. 
By  this  time  the  Trifaldi,  with  the  whole  bearded  squadron  of  duennas, 
were  vanished,  and  all  that  remained  in  the  garden,  counterfeiting  a  trance, 
lay  flat  upon  the  ground.  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  got  up  in  but  indifferent 
plight,  and,  looking  about  them  on  all  sides,  were  amazed  to  find  themselves 
in  the  same  garden  from  whence  they  set  out,  and  to  see  such  a  number  of 
folks  stretched  upon  the  ground.  But  their  wonder  was  increased  when, 
on  one  side  of  the  garden,  they  perceived  a  great  lance  sticking  in  the  earth, 
and  a  smooth  piece  of  white  parchment  hanging  to  it  by  two  green  silken 
strings ;  upon  which  was  written  in  large  letters  of  gold  what  follows : 

"The  renowned  Knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  has  finished  and 
achieved  the  adventure  of  the  Countess  Trifaldi,  otherwise  qalled  the 
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Afflicted  Matron,  and  company,  only  by  attempting  it  Malambruno  is 
entirely  satisfied  and  desires  no  more ;  the  chins  of  the  duennas  are  smooth 
and  clean,  and  Don  Clavijo  and  Antonomasia  have  recovered  their  pristine 
state ;  and  when  the  squirely  whipping  shall  be  accomplished,  the  white 
dove  shall  be  delivered  from  the  cruel  pounces  of  the  hawks  that  pursue 
her,  and  shall  find  herself  in  the  arms  of  her  beloved  turtle ;  for  so  it  is 
ordained  by  the  sage  Merlin,  the  prince  of  enchanters." 

Don  Quixote,  having  read  the  inscription  on  the  parchment,  understood 
plainly  that  it  spoke  of  the  disenchantment  of  Dulcinea;  and,  giving 
abundance  of  thanks  to  Heaven  for  his  having  achieved  so  great  an  exploit 
with  so  little  danger,  reducing  thereby  the  venerable  faces  of  the  duennas 
to  their  former  complexion,  he  went  where  the  duke  and  duchess  lay,  being 
not  yet  come  to  themselves ;  and,  pulling  the  duke  by  the  arm,  he  said : 
"  Courage,  courage,  my  good  Lord ;  the  adventure  is  over  without  damage 
to  the  bars,  as  yon  register  plainly  shows."  The  duke,  by  little  and  little, 
like  one  awaking  out  of  a  sound  sleep,  came  to  himself,  and  in  like  manner 
the  duchess  and  all  that  were  in  the  garden,  with  such  show  of  wonder  and 
affright  that  what  they  had  so  well  acted  in  jest  seemed  almost  to  themselves 
to  have  happened  in  earnest.  The  duke  read  the  scroll  with  his  eyes  half 
shut,  and  presently,  with  open  arms,  embraced  Don  Quixote,  assuring  him 
he  was  the  bravest  knight  that  ever  lived.  Sancho  looked  up  and  down 
for  the  Afflicted,  to  see  what  kind  of  face  she  had  now  she  was  beardless, 
and  whether  she  was  as4iandsome  without  it  as  her  gallant  presence  seemed 
to  promise ;  but  he  was  told  that,  as  Clavileno  came  fiaming  down  through 
the  air  and  tumbled  upon  the  ground,  the  whole  squadron  of  duennas,  with 
the  Trifaldi,  disappeared,  and  their  beards  vanished,  roots  and  alL 

The  duchess  inquired  of  Sancho  how  it  faired  with  him  in  that  long 
voyage.  To  which  Sancho  answered:  "I  perceived,  Madam,  as  my 
master  told  me,  that  we  were  passmg  by  the  region  of  fire,  and  I  had  a 
mighty  mind  to  peep  a  little ;  and  though  my  master,  whose  leave  I  asked, 
would  not  consent  to  it,  I,  who  have  I  know  not  what  spice  of  curiosity, 
and  a  desire  of  knowing  what  is  forbidden  and  denied  me,  softly,  and 
without  being  perceived  by  anybody,  shoved  up  the  handkerchief  near  my 
nostrils,  and  thence  looked  down  tO¥rards  the  earth ;  and  methought  it  was 
no  bigger  than  a  grain  of  mustard-seed^  and  the  men  that  walked  upon  it 
little  bigger  than  hazel-nuts :  judge  you.  Madam,  how  high  we  must  have 
been  then."  To  this  answercii  the  duchess :  "  Take  care,  friend  Sancho, 
what  you  say ;  for  it  is  plain  you  saw  not  the  earth,  but  the  men  only  that 
walked  upon  it ;  for,  if  the  earth  appeared  but  like  a  grain  of  mustard-seed, 
and  each  man  like  a  hazel-nut,  one  man  alone  must  needs  cover  the 
whole  earth.'*— "That  is  true,"  quoth  Sancho,  "but,  for  all  that,  I  had  a 
side  view  of  it,  and  saw  it  all" — ^  Take  heed,  Sancho,"  said  the  duchess  ; 
"  for  by  a  side  view,  one  does  not  see  the  whole  of  what  one  looks  at" — 
"  I  do  not  understand  these  kind  of  views,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  I  only  know, 
it  is  fit  your  ladyship  should  understand,  that  since  we  flew  by  enchant* 
ment,  by  enchantment  I  might  see  the  whole  earth,  and  all  the  men, 
whichever  way  I  looked ;  and  if  you  do  not  believe  this,  neither  will  your 
ladyship  believe  me  when  I  tell  you  that,  thrusting  up  the  kerchief  dose  to 
my  eyebrows,  I  found  myself  so  near  to  Heaven,  that  from  me  to  it  was  not 
above  a  span  and  a  half;  and  I  can  take  my  oath,  Madam,  tiiat  it  is  huge 
big;  and  it  so  fell  out,  that  we  passed  by  where,  the  seven  little  she^;oats 
are,^^  and,  upon  my  conscience  and  soul,  having  been  in  my  childhood  a 


Digitized  by 


Googk 


DON    QUIXOTE 


471 


goatherd  in  my  own  country,  I  no  sooner  saw  them,  but  I  had  a  longing 
desire  to  divert  myself  with  them  awhile,  and,  had  I  not  done  it,  I  verily 
think  I  should  have  burst.  Well,  then,  what  do  I  ?  Why,  without  saying 
a  word  to  anybody,  not  even  to  my  master,  I  slipped  down  fair  and  softly 
from  Clavileno,  and  played  with  those  she-goats,  which  are  like  so  many 
violets,  about  the  space  of  three-quarters  of  an  hour ;  and  all  the  while 
Clavileno  moved  not  from  the  place,  nor  stirred  a  foot** — "And  while 
honest  Sancho  was  diverting  himself  with  the  goats,*'  said  the  duke,  "  how 
did  Signor  Don  Quixote  amuse  himself?'*  To  which  Don  Quixote 
answered:  "As  these  and  the  like  accidents  are  out  of  the  order  of 
nature,  no  wonder  Sancho  says  what  he  does ;  for  my  own  part,  I  can  say, 
I  neither  looked  up  nor  down,  and  saw  neither  Heaven  nor  earth,  nor  sea 
nor  sands :  it  is  very  true,  I  was  sensible  that  I  passed  through  the  region 
of  the  air,  and  even  touched  upon  that  of  fire ;  but  that  we  passed  beyond 
it  I  cannot  believe ;  for  the  fiery  region  being  between  the  sphere  of  the 
moon  and  the  utmost  region  of  the  air,  we  could  not  reach  that  Heaven 
where  the  seven  goats  Sancho  speaks  of  are,  without  being  burnt;  and 
since  we  were  not  burnt,  either  Sancho  lies  or  Sancho  dreams." — "I 
neither  lie  nor  dream,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  do  but  ask  me  the  marks  of 
those  same  goats,  and  by  them  you  may  guess  whether  I  speak  the  truth 
or  not" — "Tell  us  them,  Sancho,"  said  the  duchess.  "They  are,"  replied 
Sancho,  "  two  of  them  green,  two  carnation,  two  blue,  and  one  motley- 
coloured" — "A  new  kind  of  goats  those  same,"  replied  the  duke;  "in  our 
region  of  the  earth  we  have  no  such  colours — I  mean,  goats  of  such 
colours." — "The  reason  is  plain,"  quoth  Sancho;  "there  must  be  a 
difference  between  the  goats  of  Heaven  and  those  of  earth." — "  Pr'ythee, 
Sancho,"  said  the  duke,  "was  there  ever  a  he-goat ^^  among  them?" — 
"No,  Sir,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  they  told  me  none  pass  beyond  the 
horns  of  the  moon."  They  would  not  ask  Sancho  any  more  questions 
about  his  journey,  perceiving  he  was  in  a  humour  of  rambling  all  over  the 
heavens,  and  giving  an  account  of  what  passed  there,  without  stirring  from 
the  garden. 

In  short,  this  was  the  conclusion  of  the  adventure  of  the  Afflicted 
Matron,  which  furnished  the  duke  and  duchess  with  matter  of  laughter, 
not  only  at  that  time,  but  for  their  whole  lives,  and  Sancho  something  to 
relate  for  ages,  had  he  lived  so  long ;  and  Don  Quixote,  coming  to  Sancho, 
whispered  him  m  the  ear,  saying,  "Sancho  since  you  would  have  us 
believe  all  you  have  seen  in  Heaven,  I  expect  you  should  believe  what  I 
saw  in  Montesinos*  cave :  I  say  no  more." 


CHAP.  XCIV. 


Of  the  Instnictions  Don  Quixote  gave  Sancho  Panza  before  he  went  to  govern  the 
Island  ;  with  other  Matters  well  considered. 

The  duke  and  duchess  were  so  satisfied  with  the  happy  and  glorious 
success  of  the  adventure  of  the  Afflicted,  that  they  resolved  to  carry  the 
jest  still  farther,  seeing  how  fit  a  subject  they  had  to  pass  it  on  for  earnest; 
and  so,  having  projected  the  scheme,  and  given  the  necessary  orders  tq 
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their  servants  and  vassals,  how  they  were  to  behave  to  Sancho  in  his 
government  of  the  promised  island,  the  day  following  Clavileno's  flight,  the 
duke  bid  Sancho  prepare,  and  get  himself  in  readiness  to  go  to  be  a 
governor;  for  his  islanders  already  wished  for  him,  as  for  rain  in  May. 
Sancho  made  his  bow,  and  said,  "  Ever  since  my  descent  from  Heaven, 
and  smce  from  its  lofty  summit  I  beheld  the  earth,  and  observed  it  to  be 
so  small,  the  great  desire  I  had  of  being  a  governor  is,  in  part,  cooled ;  for 
what  grandeur  is  it  to  command  on  a  grain  of  mustard-seed,  or  what 
dignity  or  dominion  is  there  in  governing  half  a  dozen  men  no  bigger  than 
hazel-nuts?  for  methought  the  whole  earth  was  nothing  more?  If  your 
lordship  would  be  pleased  to  give  me  but  some  small  portion  of  Heaven, 
though  it  were  no  more  than  half  a  league,  I  would  accept  it  with  a  better 
will  than  the  biggest  island  in  the  world." — "  Look  you,  friend  Sancho," 
answered  the  duke,  '*  I  can  give  away  no  part  of  Heaven,  though  no  bigger 
than  one's  nail ;  for  God  has  reserved  the  disposal  of  those  favours  and 
graces  in  his  power.  But  what  I  can  give  you,  I  give  you ;  and  that  is  an 
island  ready  made,  round  and  sound,  and  well  proportioned,  and  above 
measure  fruitful  and  abundant,  where,  if  you  manage  dexterously,  you  may, 
with  the  riches  of  the  earth,  purchase  the  treasures  of  Heaven." — "  Wdl 
then,"  answered  Sancho,  "let  this  island  come;  for  it  shall  go  hard  but  I 
will  be  such  a  governor,  that,  in  spite  of  rogues,  I  shall  go  to  Heaven ;  and 
think  not  it  is  out  of  covetousness  that  I  forsake  my  humble  cottage,  and 
aspire  to  greater  things,  but  for  the  desire  I  have  to  taste  how  it  relishes  to 
be  a  governor." — "  If  once  you  taste  it,  Sancho,"  said  the  duke,  "  you  will 
eat  your  fingers  after  it,  so  very  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  command,  and  be 
obeyed.  Sure  I  am,  when  your  master  comes  to  be  an  emperor  (for  doubt- 
less he  will  be  one,  in  the  way  his  affairs  arie),  no  one  will  be  able  to  wrest 
it  from  him,  and  it  will  grieve  and  vex  him  to  the  heart  to  have  been  so 
long  a  time  without  being  one." — "  Sir,"  replied  Sancho,  "  I  am  of  opinion 
it  is  good  to  command,  though  it  be  but  a  flock  of  sheep." — **  Let  me  be 
buried  with  you,  Sancho,  for  you  know  something  of  eveiything,"  answ^ed 
the  duke,  "and  I  doubt  not  you  will  prove  such  a  governor  as  your  wit 
seems  to  promise.  Let  this  suffice  for  the  present ;  and  take  notice,  that, 
to-morrow,  without  fail,  you  shall  depart  for  the  government  of  the  island, 
and  this  evening  you  shall  be  fitted  with  a  convenient  garb,  and  with  all 
things  necessary  for  your  departiwe." — "  Let  them  dress  me,"  quoth  Sancho^ 
"how  they  will ;  for,  howsoever  I  go  clad,  I  shall  still  be  Sancho  Panza." — 
"  That  is  true,"  said  the  duke ;  "  but  our  dress  must  be  suitable  to  the 
employment,  or  dignity,  we  are  in:  for  it  would  be  preposterous  for  a 
lawyer  to  be  habited  like  a  soldier,  or  a  soldier  like  a  priest  You,  Sancho^ 
must  go  dressed  partly  like  a  scholar,  and  partly  like  a  captain ;  for,  in  the 
island  I  give  you,  arms  are  as  necessary  as  letters,  and  letters  as  arms." — 
"  Letters,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I  know  but  little  of;  for  I  can  scarcely  say 
the  A,  B,  C;  but  it  is  sufficient  to  have  the  Christus^^  to  be  a  good 
governor;  and  as  to  arms,  I  shall  handle  such  as  are  given  me,  till  I  fall, 
and  God  be  my  guide." — "With  so  good  a  memory,"  added  the  duke, 
"Sancho  can  never  err." 

By  this  time  Don  Quixote  came  up,  and,  learning  what  had  passed,  and 
how  suddenly  Sancho  was  to  depart  to  his  government,  with  the  duke's 
leave,  he  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  carried  him  with  him  to  his  chamber, 
proposing  to  give  him  advice  how  to  behave  himself  in  his  employment 
Being  come  into  the  apartment,  he  shut  the  door  after  him,  and,  almost  hf 
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force,  made  Sancho  sit  down  by  him,  and,  with  a  composed  voice,  said  to 
him,  "Infinite  thanks  give  I  to  Heaven,  friend  Sancho,  that,  first,  and 
before  I  have  met  with  any  good  luck  myself,  good  fortune  has  gone  forth 
to  meet  and  receive  you.  I,  who  had  made  over  my  future  good  success 
for  the  payment  of  your  past  services,  find  myself  still  at  the  b^inning  of 
my  advancement,  wlulst  you,  before  the  due  time,  and  against  all  rule  of 
reasonable  expectation,  find  yourself  in  full  possession  of  your  wishes. 
Others  bribe,  importune,  solicit,  attend  early,  pray,  persist,  and  yet  do  not 
obtain  what  they  aim  at ;  another  comes,  and,  without  knowing  how,  or 
which  way,  carries  that  employment,  or  office  against  all  other  pretenders. 
And  this  makes  good  the  saying,  In  pretensions  luck  is  all.  You,  who,  in 
respect  to  me,  without  doubt  are  a  blockhead,  without  rising  early,  or  sitting 
up  late,  and  without  taking  any  pains  at  all,  by  the  air  alone  of  knight- 
errantry  breathing  on  you,  see  yourself,  without  more  ado,  governor  of  an 
island,  as  if  it  were  a  matter  of  nothing.  All  this  I  say,  O  Sancho,  that 
you  may  not  ascribe  the  favour  done  you  to  your  own  merit,  but  give 
thanks,  first  to  Heaven,  which  disposes  things  so  sweetiy,  and,  in  the  next 
place,  to  the  grandeur  inherent  in  the  profession  of  knight-errantry.  Now, 
your  heart  being  disposed  to  believe  what  I  have  been  saying,  be  attentive, 
son,  to  me,  your  Cato,  who  will  be  your  counsellor,  your  north  star  and 
guide,  to  conduct  and  steer  you  safe  into  port,  out  of  that  tempestuous  sea, 
wherein  you  are  going  to  be  ingulfed ;  for  offices  and  great  employments 
are  nothing  else  but  a  profound  gulf  of  confusions.^ 

"  First,  my  son,  fear  God ;  for,  to  fear  him  is  wisdom,  and  being  wise, 
you  cannot  err. 

"  Secondly,  consider  who  you  were,  and  endeavour  to  know  yourself, 
which  is  the  most  difficult  point  of  knowledge  imaginable.  The  knowledge 
of  yourself  will  keep  yoif  from  puffing  yourself  up,  like  the  frog,  who  strove 
to  equal  herself  to  the  ox ;  for  the  consideration  of  your  having  been  a 
swineherd  in  your  own  country  will  be,  to  the  wheel  of  your  fortune,  like 
the  peacock's  ugly  feet." — "True,"  answered  Sancho;  "when  I  was  a  boy, 
I  kept  swine ;  but  afterwards,  when  I  grew  towards  man,  I  looked  after 
geese,  and  not  after  hogs.  But  this,  methinks,  is  nothing  to  the  purpose ; 
for  all  governors  are  not  descended  from  the  loins  of  kings." — "  Granted," 
replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  therefore  those,  who  are  not  of  noble  descent, 
should  accompany  the  gravity  of  the  office  they  bear  with  a  kind  of  gentle 
sweetness,  which,  guided  by  prudence,  exempts  them  firom  that  ill-natured 
murmuring  which  no  state  of  life  can  well  escape. 

"  Value  yourself,  Sancho,  upon  the  meanness  of  your  family,  and  be  not 
ashamed  to  own  you  descend  from  peasants ;  for  when  people  see  that  you 
yourself  are  not  ashamed,  nobody  else  will  endeavour  to  make  you  so ;  and 
think  it  greater  merit  to  be  a  virtuous  mean  man  than  a  proud  sinner : 
infinite  is  the  number  of  those,  who,  bom  of  low  extraction,  have  risen  to 
the  highest  dignities,  both  papal  and  imperial ;  and  of  this  truth  I  could 
produce  examples  enough  to  tire  you. 

"  Look  you,  Sancho,  if  you  take  virtue  for  a  mean,  and  value  yourself 
upon  doing  virtuous  actions,  you  need  not  envy  lords  and  princes ;  for 
blood  is  inherited,  but  virtue  acquired ;  and  virtue  has  an  intrinsic  wortii 
which  blood  has  not. 

"  This  being  so,  as  it  really  is,  if  by  chance  one  of  your  kindred  comes 
to  see  you  when  you  are  in  your  island,  do  not  despise  nor  affi^ont  himj' 
but  receive,  cherish,  and  m^e  much  of  him ;  for,  in  so  doing,  you  wfll 
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please  God,  who  will  have  nobody  despise  his  workmanship,  and  you  will 
act  agreeable  to  nature  well  disposed. 

**  If  you  take  your  wife  along  with  you  (and  it  is  not  proper  for  those 
who  govern  to  be  long  without  one),  teach,  instruct,  and  polish  her  from 
her  natural  rudeness ;  for,  many  times,  all  that  a  discreet  governor  can 
f  acquire  is  dissipated  and  lost  by  an  ill-bred  and  foolish  woman. 

"  If  you  chance  to  become  a  widower  (a  thing  which  may  happen),  and 
your  station  entitles  you  to  a  better  match,  seek  not  such  a  one  as  may 
serve  you  for  a  hook  and  angling-rod,  or  a  friar's  hood  to  receive  alms  in , 
for,  believe  me,  whatever  the  judge's  wife  receives,  the  husband  must 
account  for  at  the  general  judgment,  and  shall  pay  fourfold  after  death  for 
what  he  made  no  reckoning  of  in  his  Ufe. 

"  Be  not  governed  by  the  law  of  your  own  will,  which  is  wont  to  bear 
much  sway  with  the  ignorant,  who  presume  upon  being  discerning. 

"  Let  the  tears  of  the  poor  find  more  compassion,  but  not  more  justice, 
from  you,  than  the  informations  of  the  rich. 

"  Endeavour  to  sift  out  the  truth  amidst  the  presents  and  promises  ol 
the  rich,  as  well  as  among  the  sighs  and  importunities  of  the  poor. 

"  When  equity  can,  and  ought  to,  take  place,  lay  not  the  whole  rigour 
of  the  law  upon  the  delinquent ;  for  the  reputation  of  the  rigorous  judge 
is  not  better  than  that  of  the  compassionate  one. 

"  If  perchance  the  rod  of  justice  be  warped  a  little,  let  it  not  be  by  the 
weight  of  a  gift,  but  that  of  mercy. 

**  If  it  happens,  that  the  cause  of  your  enemy  comes  before  you,  fix 
not  your  mind  on  the  injury  done  you,  but  upon  the  merits  of  the  case. 

"  Let  not  private  affection  blind  you  in  another  man's  cause ;  for  the 
errors  you  shall  commit  thereby  are  often  without  remedy,  and,  if  there 
should  be  one,  it  will  be  at  the  expense  both  of  your  reputation  and 
fortune. 

"  If  a  beautiful  woman  comes  to  demand  justice,  turn  away  your  eyes 
from  her  tears,  and  your  ears  from  her  sighs,  and  consider  at  leisure  the 
substance  of  her  request,  unless  you  have  a  mind  your  reason  should  be 
drowned  in  her  tears,  and  your  integrity  in  her  sighs. 

"  Him  you  are  to  punish  with  deeds,  do  not  evil-entreat  with  words ; 
for  the  pain  of  the  punishment  is  enough  for  the  wretch  to  bear,  without 
the  addition  of  ill  language. 

"  In  the  criminal,  who  falls  under  your  jurisdiction,  consider  the  miser- 
able man,  subject  to  the  condition  of  our  depraved  nature ;  and,  as  much 
as  in  you  lies,  without  injuring  the  contrary  party,  show  pity  and  clemency ; 
for,  though  the  attributes  of  God  are  all  equal,  that  of  his  mercy  is  more 
pleasing  and  attractive  in  our  eyes  than  that  of  his  justice. 

"  If,  Sancho,  you  observe  these  precepts  and  these  rules,  your  days  will 
be  long,  and  your  fame  eternal ;  your  recompense  full,  and  yoiur  felicity 
unspeakable.  You  shall  match  your  children  as  you  please;  they  and 
your  grandchildren  shall  inherit  titles ;  you  shall  live  in  peace,  and  in 
favour  with  all  men ;  and  at  the  end  of  your  life,  death  shall  find  you  in 
a  sweet  and  mature  old  age,  and  your  eyes  shall  be  closed  by  the  tender 
and  pious  hands  of  your  grandchildren's  children, 

"What  I  have  hitherto  taught  you,  Sancho,  are  documents  for  the 
j-f"  adorning  your  mind;  listen  now  to  those  which  concern  the  adornments 

^"^0:\  of  the  body." 
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CHAP.  XCV. 

Of  the  second  Instructions  Don  Quixote  gave  Sancho  Panza. 

Who,  that  had  heard  the  foregoing  discourse  of  Don  Quixote's,  but  would 
have  taken  him  for  a  prudent  and  intelligent  person  ?  but,  as  it  has  often 
said  in  the  progress  of  this  grand  history,  he  talked  foolishly  only  when 
chivalry  was  the  subject,  and  in  the  rest  of  his  conversation  showed  himself 
master  of  a  clear  and  agreeable  understanding,  insomuch  that  his  actions 
perpetually  betrayed  his  judgment,  and  his  judgment  his  actions.  But,  in 
these  second  instructions  given  to  Sancho,  he  showed  a  great  deal  of 
pleasantry,  and  pushed  his  discretion  and  his  madness  to  a  high  pitch. 

Sancho  listened  to  him  most  attentively,  endeavouring  to  preserve  his 
instructions  in  memory,  like  one  that  intended  to  observe  them ;  and,  by 
their  means,  he  hoped  to  be  safely  delivered  of  the  pregnancy  of  his  govern- 
ment.    Don  Quixote  proceeded,  saying : 

"  As  to  what  concerns  the  government  of  your  own  person  and  family, 
Sancho,  in  the  first  place,  I  enjoin  you  to  be  cleanly,  and  to  pare  your 
nails,  and  not  let  them  grow,  as  some  do,  whose  ignorance  has  made  them 
believe  that  long  nails  b^utify  the  hands ;  as  if  that  excrement  and  ex- 
crescence were  a  nail,  whereas  it  is  rather  the  talon  of  a  lizard-hunting 
kestrel ;  a  swinish  and  monstrous  abuse  I 

"  Go  not  loose  and  unbuttoned,  Sancho ;  for  a  slovenly  dress  betokens 
a  careless  mind,  unless  the  discomposure  and  negligence  fall  under  the 
article  of  cimning  and  design,  as  was  judged  to  be  the  case  of  Julius  Csesar. 

"  Feel  with  discretion  the  pulse  of  what  your  office  may  be  worth,  and, 
if  it  will  afford  your  giving  liveries  to  your  servants,  give  them  such  as  are 
decent  and  useful,  rather  than  showy  and  modish ;  and  divide  between 
your  servants  and  the  poor ;  I  mean  if  you  can  keep  six  pages,  clothe  but 
three,  and  three  of  the  poor ;  and  thus  you  will  have  pages  for  Heaven  and 
for  earth  too ;  a  new  way  of  giving  liveries,  which  the  vain-glorious  never 
thought  of 

"  Eat  neither  garlic  nor  onion,  lest  people  guess,  by  the  smell,  at  your 
peasantry.  Walk  leisurely  and  speak  deliberately ;  but  not  so  as  to  seem  to 
be  hearkening  to  yourself,  for  all  affectation  is  bad. 

"  Eat  little  at  dinner,  and  less  at  supper ;  for  the  health  of  the  whole 
body  is  tempered  in  the  forge  of  the  stomach. 

"  Be  temperate  in  drinking,  considering  that  excess  of  wine  neither 
keeps  secrets  nor  performs  promises. 

"Take  heed,  Sancho,  not  to  chew  on  both  sides  of  your  mouth  at  once, 
nor  to  eruct  before  company." — "I  do  not  understand  your  eructing," 
quoth  Sancho.  "  To  eruct,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  means  to  belch,  a  filthy 
though  very  significant  word  ;  and  therefore  your  nice  people  have  recourse 
to  the  Latin,  and  instead  of  to  belch,  say  to  eruct,  and  instead  of  belchings, 
eructations ;  and  though  some  do  not  understand  these  terms,  it  is  no 
great  matter ;  for,  by  usage,  they  will  come  hereafter  to  be  understood ; 
and  this  is  to  enrich  language,  over  which  the  vulgar  and  custom  bear 
sway." — "  In  truth,  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  one  of  the  counsels  and  instruc- 
tions I  intend  to  carry  in  my  memory  shall  be  this,  of  not  belching :  for  I 
am  wont  to  do  it  very  frequently." — "  Eructing,  Sancho,  and  not  belching," 
said  Don  Quixote.  "  Eructing  it  shall  be  henceforward,  and,  in  faith,  I 
will  not  forget  it,"  quoth  Sancho. 
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**  Likewise,  Sancho,  intermix  not  in  your  discourse  that  multitude  of 
proverbs  you  are  wont ;  for  though  proverbs  are  short  sentences,  you  often 
drag  them  in  so  by  the  head  and  shoulders,  that  they  seem  rather  cross 
purposes  than  sentences." — "God  alone  can  remedy  that,"  quoth  Sancho; 
"for  I  know  more  proverbs  than  .will  fill  a  book,  and,  when  I  talk,  they 
crowd  so  thick  into  my  mouth,  that  they  jostle  which  shall  get  out  first : 
but  my  tongue  tosses  out  the  first  it  meets,  though  it  be  not  always  very 
pat  But,  for  the  future,  I  will  take  heed  to  utter  such  as  become  the 
gravity  of  my  place :  Far  in  a  plentiful  house  supper  is  soon  dressed;  and. 
He  that  cuts  does  not  deal ;  and,  He  that  has  the  repique  is  safe;  and.  To 
spend  and  to  spare^  require  judgment,** — "So,  so,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote ;  "  thrust  m,  raiJc  and  string  on  your  proverbs,  nobody  is  going 
about  to  hinder  you.  My  mother  wMps  me,  and  I  tear  on.  I  am  warning 
you  to  abstain  fi-om  proverbs,  and  in  an  instant  you  pour  forth  a  litany  of 
them,  which  square  with  what  we  are  upon  as  much  as  Over  the  hills  atid 
far  away?^  Look  you,  Sancho,  I  do  not  say  a  proverb  is  amiss,  when 
skilfiilly  applied ;  but  to  accumulate,  and  string  them  at  random,  renders 
a  discourse  flat  and  low. 

"  When  you  are  on  horseback,  sit  not  leaning  your  body  backwards 
over  your  saddle,  nor  carry  your  legs  stiff,  stretched,  and  straddling  from 
the  horse's  belly ;  nor  yet  dangle  them  so,  as  if  you  were  still  upon  Dapple  j 
for  sitting  a  horse  makes  some  look  like  gentlemen,  others  like  grooms. 

"  Let  your  sleep  be  moderate,  for  he  who  is  not  up  with  the  sun,  does 
not  enjoy  the  day ;  and  take  notice,  O  Sancho,  that  diligence  is  the  mother 
of  good  fortune,  and  sloth,  her  opposite,  never  reached  the  end  of  a  good 
wish. 

"  The  last  article  of  advice  I  shall  at  this  time  give  you,  though  it  con- 
cerns not  the  adorning  of  the  body,  yet  I  would  have  you  bear  it  carefully 
in  mind ;  for  I  believe  it  will  be  of  no  less  use  to  you  than  those  I  have 
already  given  you.  It  is  this.  Never  set  yourself  to  decide  contests  about 
families,  at  least  by  comparing  them,  since  perforce  one  must  have  the 
advantage ;  and  he  who  is  postponed  will  hate  you,  and  he  who  is  preferred 
will  not  reward  you. 

"Your  habit  shall  be  breeches  and  stockings,  a  long  coat,  and  a  doak 
somewhat  longer ;  but  for  trousers  or  trunk-hose,  think  not  of  them,  for 
they  are  not  becoming  either  to  cavaliers  or  governors. 

"This  is  all  that  occurs  to  me  at  present,  by  way  of  advice  to  you ;  as 
time  goes  on^  and  according  to  the  occasions,  such  shall  my  instructions 
be,  provided  you  take  care  to  inform  me  of  the  state  of  your  affairs." — 
"Sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "I  see  very  well,  that  all  your  worship  has  been 
saying  is  good,  holy,  and  profitable ;  but  what  good  will  it  do  me,  if  I 
remember  nothing  of  it?  It  is  true,  I  shall  not  forget  what  you  have  said 
about  not  letting  my  nails  grow,  and  about  marrying  again  if  I  may :  but  for 
your  other  gallimaufries,  quirks,  and  quillets,  I  neither  do,  nor  ever  shall 
remember  any  more  of  them  than  of  last  year's  clouds ;  and  therefore  it 
will  be  necessary  to  give  me  them  in  writing ;  for  though  I  can  neither 
read  nor  write,  I  will  give  them  to  my  confessor,  that  he  may  inculcate 
them  into  me  whenever  there  shall  be  need." — "  Ah !  sinner  that  I  am ! " 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  how  ill  does  it  look  in  a  governor  not  to  be  aWe 
to  read  or  write ;  for  you  must  know,  O  Sancho,  that  for  a  man  not  to 
know  how  to  read,  or  to  be  left-handed,  implies  one  of  these  two  things : 
cither  that  he  sprung  from  very  mean  or  low  parents,  or  that  he  was  so 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  477 

untoward  and  perverse,  that  no  good  could  be  beaten  into  him.  It  is  a 
very  great  defect  you  carry  with  you,  and,  therefore,  I  would  by  all  means 
have  you  learn  to  write  your  name,  if  possible." — "  I  can  sign  my  name 
very  well,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for  when  I  was  steward  of  the  brotherhood 
in  our  village,  I  learned  to  make  certain  characters,  like  the  marks  upon  a 
wool-pack,  which  I  was  told  spelt  my  name;  but,  at  the  worst,  I  can 
pretend  my  right  hand  is  lame,  and  make  another  sign  for  me  :  for  there  is  a 
remedy  for  everything  but  death ;  and  I,  having  the  command  of  the  staff, 
will  do  what  I  please.  Besides,  he  whose  father  is  mayor,  &c.  you  know  ; 
and  I  being  a  governor,  am  surely  something  more  than  mayor.  Let  them 
come  and  play  at  bo-peep.  Ay,  ay,  let  them  slight  and  backbite  me ;  they 
may  come  for  wool  and  be  sent  back  shorn ;  and,  whom  God  loves,  his 
house  smells  savoury  to  him ;  and,  the  rich  man's  blunders  pass  for  maxims 
in  the  world ;  and  I  being  a  governor,  and  consequently  rich,  and  bountiful 
to  boot,  as  I  intend  to  be,  nobody,  will  see  my  defects.  No,  no,  get  your- 
self honey,  and  clowns  will  have  flies.  As  much  as  you  have,  so  much 
you  are  worth,  said  my  granam ;  and  there  is  no  revenging  yourself  upon 
a  rich  man." — "  Oh  I  Cxod's  curse  light  on  you !  "  cried  out  Don  Quixote 
at  this  instant ;  "  sixty  thousand  devils  take  you  and  your  proverbs  I  you 
have  been  stringing  of  them  this  full  hour,  and  putting  me  to  the  rack  ^®^ 
with  every  one  of  them.  Take  my  word  for  it,  these  proverbs  will  one  day 
bring  you  to  the  gallows ;  upon  their  account  your  subjects  will  strip  you 
of  your  government,  or  at  least  conspire  against  you.  Tell  me  where  you 
find  them,  ignorant,  or  how  apply  you  them,  dunce  ?  For  my  own  par^  to 
utter  but  one,  and  apply  it  properly,  I  sweat  and  laboiur  as  if  I  were 
digging." 

"  Before  God,  master  of  mine,"  replied  Sancho,  "  yoiur  worship  complains 
of  very  trifles.  Why  the  devil  are  you  angry  that  I  make  use  of  my  own 
goods  ?  for  I  have  no  other,  nor  any  stock,  but  proverbs  upon  proverbs ; 
and  just  now  I  have  four  that  present  themselves  pat  to  the  purpose,  and 
fit  like  pears  in  a  pannier;^®®  but  I  will  not  produce  them;  for,  to  keep 
silence  well  is  called  5ancho."  ^^ — "  That  you  will  never  do,  Sancho,"  said 
Don  Quixote ;  "for  you  are  so  far  from  keeping  silence  well,  that  you  are 
an  arrant  prate-apace,  and  an  eternal  babbler.  But,  for  all  that,  I  would 
fain  know  what  four  proverbs  occurred  to  you  just  now,  so  pat  to  the 
purpose ;  for  I  have  been  running  over  my  own  memory,  which  is  a  pretty 
good  one,  and  I  can  think  of  none." — "  Can  there  be  better,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"  than,  Never  venture  your  fingers  between  two  eye-teeth  ;  and.  To  get  out  of 
my  house  ;  what  would  you  have  with  my  wife  t  There  is  no  reply  ;  and. 
Whether  the  pitcher  hits  the  stone,  or  the  stone  hits  the  pitcher,  it  is  bad  for 
the  pitcher ;  all  which  fit  to  a  hair.  Let  no  one  contest  with  his  governor 
or  his  governor's  substitutes ;  for  he  will  come  off"  by  the  worst,  like  him 
who  claps  his  finger  between  two  eye-teeth ;  but  though  they  be  not  eye- 
teeth,  so  they  be  teeth,  it  matters  not.  To  what  a  governor  says,  there  is 
no  replying ;  for  it  is  like,  Get  you  out  of  my  house;  what  business  have  you 
with  my  wife  f  Then,  as  to  the  stone  and  the  pitcher,  a  blind  man  may 
see  into  it.  So  that  he,  who  sees  a  mote  in  another  man's  eye,  should 
first  look  to  the  beam  in  his  own ;  that  it  may  not  be  said  of  him,  the  dead 
woman  was  afi^d  of  her  that  was  flayed ;  and  your  worship  knows  well, 
that  the  fool  knows  more  in  his  own  house  than  the  wise  in  another  man's." 
— "Not  so,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "the  fool  knows  nothing 
either  in  his  own  house  or  another's ;  for  knowledge  is  not  a  structure  to 
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be  erected  upon  so  shallow  a  foundation  as  folly.  And  so  much  for  that, 
Sancho ;  for  if  you  govern  ill,  yours  will  be  the  fault,  but  the  shame  will 
be  mine*  But  I  comfort  myself  that  I  have  done  my  duty  in  advising  you 
as  seriously  and  as  discreetly  as  I  possibly  could ;  and  so  I  am  acquitted 
both  of  my  obligation  and  my  promise.  God  speed  you,  Sancho,  and 
govern  you  in  your  government,  and  deliver  me  from  a  suspicion  I  have 
that  you  will  turn  the  whole  island  topsy-turvy ;  which  I  might  prevent  by 
letting  the  duke  know  what  you  are,  and  telling  him  that  all  that  paunch 
gut  and  little  carcass  of  thine  is  nothing  but  a  sackful  of  proverbs  and  sly 
remarks." — "  Sir,"  replied  Sancho,  "  if  your  worship  thinks  I  am  not  fit  for 
this  government,  I  renounce  it  from  this  moment ;  for  I  love  the  little 
black  of  the  nail  of  my  soul  better  than  my  whole  body  ;  and  plain  Sancho 
can  live  as  well  upon  bread  and  onion,  as  governor  Sancho  upon  capon 
and  partridge.  Besides,  while  we  are  asleep,  the  great  and  the  small,  the 
poor  and  the  rich,  are  all  equal  And  if  your  worship  reflects,  you  will 
find  it  was  you  that  put  me  upon  the  scent  of  governing ;  for  I  know  no 
more  of  the  government  of  islands  than  a  bustard ;  and  if  you  fancy  the 
devil  will  have  me  if  I  am  a  governor,  I  had  rather  go  Sancho  to  Heaven 
than  a  governor  to  hell." — "Before  God,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "for 
those  last  words  of  yours  I  think  you  deserve  to  be  governor  of  a  thousand 
islands.  You  are  good-natured,  without  which  no  knowledge  is  of  any 
value.  Pray  to  God,  and  endeavour  not  to  err  in  your  intention ;  I  mean, 
always  take  care  to  have  a  firm  purpose  and  design  of  doing  right  in  what- 
ever business  occurs;  for  Heaven  constantly  favours  a  good  intention. 
And  so  let  us  go  to  dinner ;  for  I  believe  the  lord  and  lady  stay  for  us.** 


CHAP.  XCVI. 

How  Sancho  Panza  was  carried  to  his  Government,  and  ot  the  strange  Adventure 
which  befell  Don  Quixote  in  the  Castle. 

We  are  told,  that,  in  the  original  of  this  history,  it  is  said,  Cid  Hamete 
coming  to  write  this  chapter,  the  interpreter  did  not  translate  it  as  he  had 
written  it ;  which  was  a  kind  of  complaint  the  Moor  made  of  himself,  for 
having  undertaken  a  history  so  dry  and  so  confined  as  that  of  Don  Quixote, 
thinking  he  must  be  always  talking  of  him  and  Sancho,  without  daring  to 
launch  into  digression  or  episodes  of  more  weight  and  entertainment. 
And  he  said,  that,  to  have  his  invention,  his  hand,  and  his  pen  alwajrs  tied 
down  to  write  upon  one  subject  only,  and  to  speak  by  the  mouths  of  few 
characters,  was  an  insupportable  toil,  and  of  no  advantage  to  the  author ; 
and  that,  to  avoid  this  inconvenience,  he  had,  in  the  first  part,  made  use 
of  the  artifice  of  introducing  novels,  such  as  that  of  the  "Curious  Im- 
pertinent," and  that  of  the  **  Captive " ;  which  are  in  a  manner  detached 
from  the  history ;  though  most  of  what  is  related  in  that  part  are  accidents 
which  happened  to  Don  Quixote  himself,  and  could  not  be  omitted.  He 
also  thought,  as  he  tells  us,  that  many  readers,  carried  away  by  theai 
attention  to  Don  Quixote's  exploits,  coidd  afford  none  to  the  novds,  and 
would  either  run  them  over  in  haste,  or  with  disgust,  not  considering  how 
fine  and  artificial  they  were  in  themselves,  as  would  have  been  very  erideDt. 
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had  they  been  published  separately,  without  being  tacked  to  the  extra- 
vagances of  Don  Quixote  and  the  simplicities  of  Sancho.  And  therefore, 
in  this  second  part,  he  would  introduce  no  loose  nor  unconnected  novels ; 
but  only  some  episodes,  resembling  them,  and  such  as  flow  naturally  from 
such  events  as  the  truth  offers ;  and  even  these  with  great  limitation,  and 
in  no  more  words  than  are  sufficient  to  express  them;  and,  since  he 
restrains  and  confines  himself  within  the  narrow  limits  of  the  narration, 
though  with  ability,  genius,  and  understanding  sufficient  to  treat  of  the 
whole  universe,  he  desires  his  pains  may  not  be  undervalued,  but  that  he 
may  receive  applause,  not  for  what  he  writes,  but  what  he  has  omitted  to 
write ;  and  then  he  goes  on  with  his  history,  saying : 

Don  Quixote,  in  the  evening  of  the  day  he  gave  the  instructions  to 
Sancho,  gave  them  him  in  writing,  that  he  might  get  somebody  to  read 
them  to  him;  but  scarcely  had  he  delivered  them  to  Sancho,  when  he 
dropped  them,  and  they  fell  into  the  duke's  hands,  who  communicated 
them  to  the  duchess ;  and  they  both  admired  afresh  at  the  madness  and 
capacity  of  Don  Quixote ;  and  so,  going  on  with  their  jest,  that  evening 
they  despatched  Sancho  with  a  large  retinue  to  the  place  which,  to  him, 
was  to  be  an  island.  The  person  who  had  the  management  of  the  busi- 
ness was  a  steward  of  the  duke's,  a  man  of  pleasantry  and  discretion  (for 
there  can  be  no  true  pleasantry  without  discretion),  and  who  had  already 
personated  the  Countess  Trifaldi  with  the  humour  already  related;  and 
with  these  qualifications,  and  the  instructions  of  his  lord  and  lady  how  to 
behave  to  Sancho,  he  performed  his  part  to  admiration.  Now  it  fell  out, 
that  Sancho  no  sooner  cast  his  eyes  on  the  same  steward,  but  he  fancied 
he  saw  in  his  face  the  very  features  of  the  Trifaldi ;  and,  turning  to  his 
master,  he  said,  "Sir,  either  the  devil  shall  run  away  with  me  from  the 
place  where  I  stand  for  an  honest  man  and  a  believer,  or  your  worship  shall 
confess  to  me  that  the  countenance  of  this  same  steward  of  the  duke's  is 
the  very  same  with  that  of  the  Afflicted."  Don  Quixote  beheld  him  atten- 
tively, and  having  viewed  him,  said  to  Sancho :  "  There  is  no  need  of  the 
devil's  running  away  with  you,  Sancho,  either  as  an  honest  man  or  a 
believer ;  for,  though  I  know  not  what  you  mean,  I  see  plainly  the  steward's 
face  is  the  same  with  the  Afflicted's,  and  yet  the  steward  is  not  the  Afflicted ; 
for  that  would  imply  a  palpable  contradiction.  But  this  is  no  time  to  enter 
into  these  inquiries,  which  would  involve  us  in  an  intricate  labyrinth. 
Believe  me,  friend,  we  ought  earnestly  to  pray  to  our  Lord  to  deliver  us 
from  wicked  wizards  and  enchanters." — "  It  is  no  jesting  matter.  Sir,"  replied 
Sancho ;  "  for  I  heard  him  speak  before,  and  methought  the  Trifaldi's  voice 
sounded  in  my  ears.  Well,  I  say  no  more ;  but  I  will  not  fail  to  be  upon 
the  watch  henceforward,  to  see  whether  I  can  discover  any  other  sign  to 
confirm  or  remove  my  suspicion." — "Do  so,  Sancho,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  and  give  me  advice  of  all  you  discover  in  this  affair,  and  all  that 
happens  to  you  in  your  government." 

At  length  Sancho  set  out  with  a  great  number  of  followers.  He  was 
habited  like  one  of  the  gown,  having  on  a  wide  surtout  of  murrey-coloured 
camlet,  with  a  cap  of  the  same,  and  mounted,  a  la  gineta^^^  upon  a  mule. 
And  behind  him,  by  the  duke's  order,  was  led  his  Dapple,  with  ass-like 
furniture,  all  of  flaming  fine  silk.  Sancho  turned  back  his  head  every  now 
and  then  to  look  at  his  ass,  with  whose  company  he  was  so  delighted,  that 
he  would  not  have  changed  conditions  with  the  emperor  of  Germany. 

At  taking  leave  of  the  duke  and  duchess,  he  kissed  their  hands,  and 
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begged  his  master's  blessing,  which  he  gave  with  tears,  and  Sancho 
received  blubbering.  Now,  loving  reader,  let  honest  Sancho  depart  in 
peace,  and  in  a  good  hour,  and  expect  two  bushels  of  laughter  from  the 
accounts  how  he  demeaned  himself  in  his  employment ;  and,  in  the  mean- 
time, attend  to  what  befell  his  master  that  night ;  which,  if  it  does  not 
make  you  laugh,  you  will  at  least  open  your  lips  with  the  grin  of  a  monkey : 
for  the  adventures  of  Don  Quixote  must  be  celebrated  either  with  admira- 
tion or  laughter. 

It  is  related,  then,  that  scarcely  was  Sancho  departed,  when  Don 
Quixote  began  to  regret  his  own  solitary  condition,  and,  had  it  been 
possible  for  him  to  have  recaUed  the  commission,  and  taken  the  govern- 
ment from  him,  he  would  certainly  have  done  it  The  duchess  soon  per- 
ceived his  melancholy,  and  asked  him  why  he  was  so  sad:  if  for  the 
absence  of  Sancho,  there  were  squires,  duennas,  and  damsels  enough  in 
her  house,  ready  to  serve  him  to  his  heart's  desire.  "  It  is  true.  Madam," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  ''that  I  am  concerned  for  Sancho's  absence;  but 
that  is  not  the  principal  cause  that  makes  me  appear  sad ;  and,  of  all  your 
excellency's  kind  offers,  I  accept  and  choose  that  only  of  the  goodwill 
with  which  they  are  tendered;  and  for  the  rest  I  humbly  beseech  your 
excellency,  that  you  would  be  pleased  to  consent  and  permit  that  I  alone 
may  wait  upon  myself  in  my  chamber." — "Truly,  Signor  Don  Quixote," 
said  the  duchess,  "  it  must  not  be  so,  but  you  shall  be  served  by  four  of 
my  damsels,  all  beautiful  as  flowers." — "  To  me,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  they  will  not  be  flowers,  but  very  thorns,  pricking  me  to  the  soul ;  they 
shall  no  more  come  into  my  chamber,  nor  an3rthing  like  it,  than  they  shall 
fly.  If  your  grandeur  would  continue  your  favours  to  me,  without  my 
deserving  them,  suffer  me  to  be  alone,  and  let  me  serve  myself  within  my 
own  doors,  that  I  may  keep  a  wall  betwixt  my  passions  and  my  modesty; 
a  practice  I  would  not  forego  for  all  your  highness's  liberality  towards  me. 
In  short,  I  will  sooner  lie  in  my  clothes,  than  consent  to  let  anybody  help 
to  undress  me." — "Enough,  enough,  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  replied  the 
duchess :  "  I  promise  you  I  will  give  orders  that  not  so  much  as  a  fly  shall 
enter  your  chamber,  much  less  a  damsel  I  would  by  no  means  be  ac- 
cessory to  the  violation  of  Signor  Don  Quixote's  decency ;  for,  by  what  I 
can  perceive,  the  most  conspicuous  of  his  many  virtues  is  his  modesty. 
Your  worship,  Sir,  may  undress  and  dress  by  yourself,  your  own  way,  when 
and  how  you  please ;  for  nobody  shall  hinder  you,  and  in  your  chamber 
you  will  find  all  the  necessary  utensils;  so  that  you  may  sleep  with  the 
doors  locked,  and  no  natural  want  need  oblige  you  to  open  them.  A 
thousand  ages  live  the  grand  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  be  her  name 
extended  over  the  whole  globe  of  the  earth,  for  meriting  the  love  of  so 
valiant  and  so  chaste  a  knight ;  and  may  indulgent  Heaven  infuse  into  the 
heart  of  Sancho  Panza,  our  governor,  a  disposition  to  finish  his  whippong 
speedily,  that  the  world  may  again  enjoy  the  beauty  of  so  great  a  lady  1 " 
To  which  Don  Quixote  said,  "  Your  highness  has  spoken  like  yourself,  and 
from  the  mouth  of  such  good  ladies  nothing  that  is  bad  can  proceed ;  and 
Dulcinea  will  be  more  happy,  and  more  known  in  the  world,  by  the  praises 
your  grandeur  bestows  on  her,  than  by  those  of  the  most  eloquent  oo 
earth." — "Signor  Don  Quixote,"  replied  the  duchess,  "the  hour  of  sapper 
draws  near,  and  the  duke  may  be  staying  for  us :  come.  Sir,  let  us  sup^  and 
to  bed  betimes;  for  your  yesterday's  journey  from  Candaya  was  not  so 
short,  but  it  must  have  somewhat  fatigued  you." — "  Not  at  all,  Madam/ 
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answered  Don  Quixote ;  for  I  can  safely  swear  to  your  excellency,  that  in 
all  npy  life  I  never  bestrid  a  soberer  beast,  nor  of  an  easier  pace,  than 
Clavileno ;  and  I  cannot  imagine  what  possessed  Malambtuno  to  part  with 
so  swift  and  so  gentle  a  steed,  and  burn  him  so,  without  more  ado." — 
"We  may  suppose,"  answered  the  duchess,  "that,  repenting  of  the 
mischief  he  had  done  to  the  Trifaldi  and  her  companions,  and  to  other 
persons,  and  of  the  iniquities  he  had  committed  as  a  wizard  and  an 
enchanter,  he  had  a  mind  to  destroy  aU  the  instruments  of  his  art,  and  as 
the  principal,  and  that  which  gave  him  the  most  disquiet,  by  having  carried 
him  up  and  down  from  country  to  coimtry,  he  burnt  Clavileno;  and 
thus,  with  his  ashes,  and  the  trophy  of  the  parchment,  has  eternalised  the 
valour  of  the  grand  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha."  Don  Quixote  gave 
thanks  afresh  to  the  duchess,  and,  when  he  had  supped,  he  retired  to  his 
chamber  alone,  not  consenting  to  let  anybody  come  in  to  wait  upon  him ; 
so  afraid  was  he  of  meeting  with  temptations  to  move  or  force  him  to 
transgress  that  modest  decency  he  had  preserved  towards  his  lady 
Dulcinea ;  bearing  always  in  mind  the  chastity  of  Amadis,  the  flower  and 
mirror  of  knights-errant  He  shut  his  door  after  him,  and  by  the  hght  of 
two  wax  candles,  pulled  off  his  clothes,  and,  at  stripping  off  his  stodcings 
(O  mishap  unworthy  of  such  a  personage !)  forth  burst,  not  sighs,  nor  any- 
thing else  that  might  discredit  his  cleanliness,  but  some  two  dozen  stitches 
of  a  stocking,  which  made  it  resemble  a  lattice-window.  The  good  gentle- 
man was  extremely  afllicted,  and  would  have  given  an  ounce  of  silver  to 
have  had  there  a  drachm  of  green  silk ;  I  say  green,  because  his  stockings 
were  green. 

Here  Benengeli  exclaims,  and,  writing  on,  says,  '*  O  poverty  I  poverty  1 
I  cannot  imagine  what  moved  the  great  Cordovan  poet  to  call  thee  *  a  holy 
thankless  gift'  I,  though  a  Moor,  know  very  well,  by  the  intercourse  I 
have  had  with  the  Christians,  that  holiness  consists  in  charity,  humility, 
faith,  obedience,  and  poverty.  But,  for  all  that,  I  say,  a  man  must  have  a 
great  share  of  the  grace  of  God,  who  can  bring  himself  to  be  contented 
with  poverty,  unless  it  be  that  kind  of  it,  of  which  one  of  their  greatest 
saints  speaks,  saying.  Possess  all  things  as  not  possessing  them.  And  this  is 
called  poverty  in  spirit.  But  thou,  O  second  poverty  1  (which  is  that  I  am 
speaking  of),  why  dost  thou  choose  to  pinch  gentlemen,  and  such  as  are 
well-bom,  rather  than  other  people  ?  Why  dost  thou  force  them  to  cobble 
their  shoes,  and  to  wear  one  button  of  their  coats  of  silk,  one  of  hair,  and 
one  of  glass  ?  Why  must  their  ruffs  be,  for  the  most  part,  ill-ironed,  and 
worse  starched  ? " — By  this  you  may  see  the  antiquity  of  the  use  of  ruffs 
and  starch.  Then  he  goes  on :  "  Wretched  well-bora  gentleman  \  who  is 
administering  jelly-broths  to  his  honour,  while  he  is  starving  his  carcass, 
dining  with  his  door  locked  upon  him,  and  making  a  hypocrite  of  his  tooth- 
pick, with  which  he  walks  out  into  the  street,  after  having  eaten  nothing  to 
oblige  him  to  this  cleanliness.  Wretched  he,  I  say,  whose  skittish  honour 
is  always  ready  to  start,  apprehensive  that  everyboidy  sees,  a  league  off,  the 
patch  upon  his  shoe,  the  sweating-through  dt  his  hat,  the  threadbareness  of 
his  cloak,  and  the  hunger  of  his  stomach ! " 

All  these  melancholy  reflections  recurred  to  Don  Quixote's  thoughts 
upon  the  rent  in  his  stocking ;  but  his  comfort  was,  that  Sancho  had  left 
Him  behind  a  pair  of  travelling  boots,  which  he  resolved  to  put  on  next 
day.  Finally,  he  laid  himself  down,  pensive  and  heavy-hearted,  as  well  for 
lade  of  Sancho,  as  for  the  irreparable  misfortune  of  his  stocking,  whose 
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Stitches  he  would  gladly  have  darned,  though  with  silk  of  another  colour ; 
which  is  one  of  .the  greatest  signs  of  misery  a  gentleman  can  give  in  the 
course  of  his  tedious  neediness.  He  put  out  the  lights ;  the  weather  was 
hot,  and  he  could  not  sleep ;  he  got  out  of  bed,  and  opened  the  casement 
of  a  grate-window,  which  looked  into  a  fine  garden,  and,  at  opening  it,  he 
perceived  and  heard  somebody  walking  and  talkmg  in  the  garden.  He  set 
himself  to  listen  attentively ;  and  those  below  raised  their  voice  so  high, 
that  he  could  distinguish  these  words :  "  Press  me  not,  O  Emerencia,  to 
sing ;  for  you  know,  ever  since  this  stranger  came  into  this  castle,  and  my 
eyes  beheld  him,  I  cannot  sing,  but  weep.  Besides,  my  lady  sleeps  not 
sound,  and  I  would  not  have  her  find  us  here  for  all  the  treasure  of  the 
world.  But  suppose  she  should  sleep,  and  not  awake,  my  singing  will  still 
be  in  vain,  if  thas  new  iBneas,  who  is  arrived  in  my  territories  to  leave  me 
forlorn,  sleeps  on,  and  awakes  not  to  hear  it" — ''  Do  not  fancy  so,  dear 
Altisidora,"  answered  the  other;  "for  doubtless  the  duchess,  and  every- 
body else  in  the  house  is  asleep,  excepting  the  master  of  your  heart  and 
disturber  of  your  repose ;  for  even  now  I  heard  him  open  his  casement, 
and,  without  doubt,  he  must  be  awake.  Sing,  my  afilicted  creature,  in  a 
low  and  sweet  voice,  to  the  sound  of  your  harp ;  and,  if  the  duchess  should 
hear  us,  we  will  plead  the  excessive  heat  of  the  weather." — "  This  is  not  the 
point,  O  Emerencia,"  answered  Altisidora,  "  but  that  I  am  afraid  my  song 
should  betray  my  heart,  and  so  I  may  be  taken  for  a  light  longing  hussy 
by  those  who  are  unacquainted  with  the  powerful  effects  of  love.  But 
come  what  will :  better  a  blush  in  the  face,  than  a  blot  in  the  heart ;"  and 
presently  she  began  to  touch  a  harp  most  sweetly ;  which  Don  Quixote 
hearing,  he  was  surprised;  and  in  that  instant  came  into  his  mind  an 
infinite  number  of  adventures  of  the  like  kind,  of  casements,  grates,  and 
gardens,  serenades,  courtships,  and  faintings  away,  of  which  he  Imd  read  in 
his  idle  books  of  chivalry.  He  straight  imagined  that  some  damsel  of  the 
duchess's  had  fallen  in  love  with  him,  and  that  modesty  obliged  her  to 
conceal  her  passion.  He  was  a  little  afraid  of  being  captivated,  but 
resolved  in  his  own  thoughts  not  to  yield ;  and  so,  commending  himsdf 
with  all  his  soul  and  with  dl  might  to  his  mistress  Dulcinea  del  Toboso^ 
he  determined  to  listen  to  the  music;  and,  to  let  them  know  he  was  there, 
he  gave  a  feigned  sneeze;  at  which  the  damsels  were  not  a  little  glad, 
desiring  nothing  more  than  that  Don  Quixote  should  hear  them.  Now  the 
harp  being  tun^  and  put  in  order,  Altisidora  began  this  song : — 

SONG. 

*'  Gentle  knight,  La  Mancha's  glory, 

Fam'd  in  never-dying  story ; 

Of  a  purer,  finer,  mould, 

Than  Arabia's  finest  gold  : 

Thou  that  in  thy  downy  bed, 

Wrapt  in  Holland  sheets,  art  laid, 

And  with  ojitstretchM  l^s  art  yawning, 

Or  asleep  till  morrow's  dawning  : 
^  ',  Hear  a  woeful  maid  complaining, 

I  •  Who  must  die  by  thy  disdaining, 

i"-  Since  thy  eyes  live  scorch'd  her  soul, 

1%.  And  have  bamt  it  to  a  coal. 

j^^  •  If  the  aim  of  thy  adventures 

G^^  In  relieving  damsels  enters, 

EL  ^  Canst  thou  wound  a  tender  maid, 

al'^'il]      *  And  refuse  thy  wonted  aid 7 
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Tell,  O  tell  me,  I  conjure  thee, 
(So  mav  heay'niy  help  secure  thee), 
Wert  thou  bom  where  lions  roar 
On  remotest  Afric's  shore  ? 
Wert  thou  some  bleak  mountain's  care, 
And  did'st  suck,  thy  nurse,  a  bear  ? 
Fair  Duldnny,  tall  and  slender, 
Well  may  boast  thy  heart's  surrender. 
Since  those  charms  must  stand  confest, 
That  could  tame  a  tiger's  breast : 
And  henceforth  she  shall  be  known 
From  the  Tagus  to  the  Rhone. 
Could  I  take  Dulcinny's  place, 
And  but  swap  with  hers  my  face, 
Oh  I  I'd  give  my  Sunday's  suit, 
And  firin^d  petticoat  to  boot. 
Happv  she,  that,  in  those  arms 
Clasp'd,  enjoys  thy  manly  charms, 
Or  but,  sitting  by  thy  bed, 
Chafes  th^  feet,  or  rubs  thy  head  1 
Ah  1  I  wish  and  ask  too  much  : 
Let  me  but  thy  great  toe  touch ; 
'Twere  to  humble  me  a  blessing. 
And  reward  beyond  expressing. 
Oh  I  how  I  would  lavish  riches, 
Satin  vests,  and  damask  breeches. 
To  adorn  and  dress  my  dear  1 
Oh  I  what  night-caps  he  should  wear  ! 
I'm  a  vii^in,  neat  and  clean, 
And,  in  faith,  not  quite  fifteen ; 
Tali  and  straight,  and  very  sound. 
And  my  ringlets  brush  the  ground. 
Though  my  mouth  be  somewhat  wide, 
In  my  coral  teeth  I  pride ; 
And  the  flatness  of  my  nose 
Here  for  finish'd  beauty  goes. 
How  I  sing,  I  need  not  say, 
If  perchance  thou  hear'st  tms  lay. 
These,  and  twenty  graces  more-a, 
Court  thee  to  Altisidora." 

Here  ended  the  song  of  the  sore-wounded  Altisidora,  and  began  the 
alarm  of  the  courted  Don  Quixote,  who,  fetching  a  deep  sigh,  said  within 
himself,  "Why  am  I  so  unhappy  a  knight-errant,  that  no  damsel  can  see 
me  but  she  must  presently  fall  in  love  with  me?  Why  is  the  peerless 
Dulcinea  so  unlucky,  that  she  must  not  be  suffered  singly  to  enjoy  this  my 
incomparable  constancy?  Queens!  what  would  you  have  with  her? 
Empresses  I  why  do  you  persecute  her?  Damsels  from  fourteen  to  fifteen ! 
why  do  ye  plague  her?  Leave,  leave  the  poor  creature ;  let  her  triumph, 
glory,  and  plume  herself  in  the  lot,  which  love  bestowed  upon  her  in  the 
conquest  of  my  heart,  and  the  surrender  of  my  soul.  Take  notice, 
enamoured  multitude,  that  to  Dulcinea  alone  I  am  paste  and  sugar,  and  to 
all  others  flint ;  to  her  I  am  honey,  and  to  the  rest  of  ye  aloes.  To  me 
Dulcinea  alone  is  beautiful,  discreet  lively,  modest,  and  well-bom ;  and  the 
rest  of  her  sex  foul,  foolish,  fickle,  and  base-bom.  To  be  hers,  and  hers 
alone,  nature  threw  me  into  the  world.  Let  Altisidora  weep  or  sing ;  let  the 
lady  despair,  on  whose  account  I  was  buffeted  in  the  castle  of  the  enchanted 
Moor.^*^  Boiled  or  roasted,  Duldnea's  I  must  be,  clean,  well-bred,  and 
chaste,  in  spite  of  all  the  necromantic  powers  on  earth."  This  said,  he 
clapped  to  the  casement,  and,  in  despite  and  sorrow,  as  if  some  great  mis- 
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fortune  had  befallen  him,  threw  himself  upon  his  bed ;  where  at  present 
we  will  leave  him,  to  attend  the  great  Sancho  Panza,  who  is  desirous  of 
beginning  his  famous  government 


CHAP.  XCVII. 

How  the  great  Sancho  Panza  took  Possession  of  his  Island,  and  of  the  Manner  of  his 
Beginning  to  govern  it. 

O  THOU,  perpetual  discoverer  of  the  Antipodes,  torch  of  the  world,  eye  of 
Heaven,  sweet  motive  of  wine-cooling  bottles ;  ^^.  here  Tymbraeus,  there 
Phoebus;  here  archer,  there  physician ;  father  of  poesy,  inventor  of  music; 
thou,  who  always  risest,  and,  though  thou  seemest  to  do  so,  never  settest ! 
to  thee  I  speak,  O  sun!  by  whose  assistance  man  begets  man;  thee  I 
invoke  to  favour  and  enlighten  the  obscurity  of  my  genius,  that  I  may  be 
able  punctually  to  describe  the  government  of  the  great  Sancho  Panza ;  for, 
without  thee,  I  find  myself  indolent,  dispirited,  and  confused. 

I  say  then,  that  Sancho,  with  all  his  attendants,  arrived  at  a  town  that 
contained  about  a  thousand  inhabitants,  and  was  one  of  the  best  the  duke 
had.  They  gave  him  to  understand  that  it  was  called  the  island  of 
Barataria,  either  because  Barataria  was  really  the  name  of  the  place,  or 
because  he  obtained  the  government  of  it  at  so  cheap  a  rate.^^  At  his 
arrival  near  the  gates  of  the  town,  which  was  walled  about,  the  magistrates, 
in  their  robes  of  office,  came  out  to  receive  him,  the  bells  rang,  and  the 
people  gave  demonstrations  of  a  general  joy,  and,  with  a  great  deal  of 
pomp,  conducted  him  to  the  great  church  to  give  thanks  to  God.  Presently 
after,  with  certain  ridiculous  ceremonies,  they  presented  to  him  the  keys  of 
the  town,  and  admitted  him  as  perpetual  governor  of  the  island  of 
Barataria.  The  garb,  the  beard,  the  thickness  and  shortness  of  the  new 
governor,  held  all,  that  were  not  in  the  secret,  in  astonishment,  and  even 
Uiose  that  were,  who  were  not  a  few.  In  short,  as  soon  as  they  had 
brought  him  out  of  the  church,  they  carried  him  to  the  tribunal  of  justice, 
and  placed  him  in  the  chair,  and  the  duke's  steward  said  to  him  :  "  It  is 
an  ancient  custom  here,  my  lord  governor,  that  he,  who  comes  to  take 
possession  of  this  famous  island,  is  obliged  to  answer  to  a  question  put  to 
him,  which  is  somewhat  intricate  and  difficult;  and  by  his  answer  the 
people  are  enabled  to  feel  the  pulse  of  their  new  governor's  understanding, 
and,  accordingly,  are  either  glad  or  sorry  for  his  coming." 

While  the  steward  was  saying  this,  Sancho  was  staring  at  some  capital 
letters  written  on  the  wall  opposite  to  his  chair ;  and,  because  he  could  not 
read,  he  asked  what  that  painting  was  on  the  wall.  He  was  answered,  **  Sir, 
it  is  there  written,  on  what  day  your  honour  took  possession  of  this  island ; 
and  the  inscription  runs  thus :  *  This  day  (such  a  day  of  the  month  and  year) 
Signor  Don  Sancho  Panza  took  possession  of  this  island,  and  long  may  he 
enjoy  it  1'" — "  And,  pray,"  quoth  he,  "who  is  it  they  call  Don  Sancho  Panza?" 
— "Your  lordship,"  answered  the  steward;  "for  no  other  Panza,  besides 
him  now  in  the  chair,  ever  came  into  this  island" — "Take nodce,  brotber,** 
quoth  Sancho,  "  Don  does  not  belong  to  me,  nor  ever  did  to  any  of  my 
family ;  I  am  called  plain  Sancho  Panza ;  my  father  was  a  Sancho,  and  my 
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grandfather  a  Sancho,  and  they  were  all  Panzas,  without  any  addition  of 
Dons  or  Donnas ;  and  I  fancy  there  are  more  Dons  than  stones  in  this 
island :  but  enough ;  God  knows  my  meaning,  and  perhaps,  if  my  govern- 
ment last  four  days,  I  may  weed  out  those  Dons  that  overrun  the  country, 
and,  by  their  numbers,  are  as  troublesome  as  gnats.  On  with  your  question, 
master  steward,  and  I  will  answer  the  best  I  can,  let  the  people  be  sorry, 
or  not  sorry." 

At  this  instant  two  men  came  into  the  court,  the  one  clad  like  a  coimtry 
fellow,  and  the  other  like  a  tailor,  with  a  pair  of  shears  in  his  hand ;  and  the 
tailor  said :  "  My  lord  governor,  I  and  this  countryman  come  before  your 
worship,  by  reason  this  honest  man  came  yesterday  to  my  shop  (for,  saving 
your  presence,  I  am  a  tailor,  and  have  passed  my  examination,  God  be 
thanked),  and  putting  a  piece  of  cloth  into  my  hands,  asked  me ;  Sir,  is 
there  enough  of  this  to  make  me  a  cap  ?  I,  measuring  the  piece,  answered 
Ves.  Now  he  imagining,  as  I  imagine  (and  I  imagined  right),  that 
doubtless  I  had  a  mind  to  cabbage  some  of  the  cloth,  grounding  his 
conceit  upon  his  own  knavery,  and  upon  the  common  ill  opinion  had  of 
tailors,  bid  me  view  it  again,  and  see  if  there  was  not  enough  for  two.  I 
guessed  his  drift,  and  told  him  there  was.  My  gentleman,  persisting  in 
his  knavish  intention,  went  on  increasing  the  number  of  caps,  and 
I  adding  to  the  number  of  Yes's,  till  we  came  to  five  caps ;  and  even 
now  he  came  for  them.  I  offered  them  to  him,  and  he  refuses  to  pay  me 
for  the  making,  and  pretends  I  shall  either  return  him  his  cloth,  or  pay 
him  for  it" — "Is  all  this  so,  brother?"  demanded  Sancho.  "Yes," 
answered  the  man ;  "  but  pray,  my  lord,  make  him  produce  the  five  caps 
he  has  made  me." — "  With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the  tailor,  and  pulling 
his  hand  from  under  his  cloak,  he  showed  the  five  caps  on  the  end  of  his 
fingers  and  thumb,  sajring :  "  Here  are  the  five  caps  this  honest  man  would 
have  me  make,  and,  on  my  soul  and  conscience,  not  a  shred  of  the  cloth 
is  left,  and  I  submit  the  work  to  be  viewed  by  any  inspectors  of  the  trade." 
All  that  were  present  laughed  at  the  number  of  the  caps,  and  the  novelty 
of  the  suit.  Sancho  set  himself  to  consider  a  little,  and  said :  "  I  am  of 
opinion,  there  needs  no  great  delay  in  this  suit,  and  it  may  be  decided 
very  equitably  offhand;  and  therefore  I  pronounce,  that  the  tailor  lose 
the  making,  and  the  countryman  the  stuff,  and  that  the  caps  be  confiscated 
to  the  use  of  the  poor ;  and  there  is  an  end  of  that."  If  the  sentence  he 
afterwards  passed  on  the  purse  of  the  herdsman  caused  the  admiration  of 
all  the  by-standers,  this  excited  theu*  laughter.  In  short,  what  the  governor 
commanded  was  executed. 

The  next  that  presented  themselves  before  him  were  two  ancient  men, 
the  one  with  a  cane  in  his  hand  for  a  staff;  and  he  without  a  staff  said : 
"  My  lord,  some  time  ago  I  lent  this  man  ten  crowns  of  gold,  to  oblige 
and  serve  him,  upon  condition  he  should  return  them  on  demand.  I  let 
him  alone  a  good  while,  without  asking  for  them,  because  I  was  loath  to 
put  him  to  a  greater  strait  to  pay  me  than  he  was  in  when  I  lent  them. 
But  at  length,  thinking  he  was  negligent  of  the  payment,  I  asked  him  more 
than  once  or  twice  for  my  money,  and  he  not  only  refuses  payment,  but 
denies  the  debt,  and  says  I  never  lent  him  any  such  sum,  and  if  I  did, 
that  he  has  already  paid  me ;  and  I  having  no  witnesses  of  the  loan,  nor 
he  of  the  pajrment,  entreat  your  worship  will  take  his  oath ;  and,  if  he  will 
swear  he  has  returned  me  the  monej',  I  acquit  him  from  this  minute  before 
God  and  the  world." — "What  say  you  to  this,  old  gentleman  with  the 
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stafif?"  quoth  Sancho.  To  which  the  old  fellow  replied :  "  I  confess,  my 
lord,  he  did  lend  me  the  money ;  and,  if  your  worship  pleases  to  hold 
down  your  wand  of  justice,  since  he  leaves  it  to  my  oath,  I  will  swear  I 
have  really  and  truly  returned  it  him."  The  governor  held  down  the 
wand,  and  the  old  fellow  gave  the  staff  to  his  creditor  to  hold,  while  he 
was  swearing,  as  if  it  encumbered  him ;  and  presently  laid  his  hand 
upon  the  cross  of  the  wand,  and  said,  it  was  true  indeed  he  had  lent 
hun  those  ten  crowns  he  asked  for ;  but  that  he  had  restored  them  to  him 
into  his  own  hand :  and  because,  he  supposed  he  had  forgot  it,  he  was 
every  moment  asking  him  for  them.  Which  the  great  governor  seeing,  he 
asked  the  creditor  what  he  had  to  answer  to  what  his  antagonist  had 
allied.  He  replied,  he  did  not  doubt  but  his  debtor  had  said  the  truth; 
for  he  took  him  to  be  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  Christian ;  and  that  he 
himself  must  have  forgotten  when  and  where  tJhe  money  was  retiuned ;  and 
that,  from  henceforward,  he  would  never  ask  him  for  it  again.  The  debtor 
took  his  staff  again,  and,  bowing  his  head,  went  out  of  court  Sancho 
seeing  this,  and  that  he  was  gone  without  more  ado,  and  observing  also 
the  patience  of  the  creditor,  he  inclined  his  head  upon  his  breast,  and, 
laying  the  forefinger  of  his  right  hand  upon  his  eyebrows  and  nose,  he 
continued,  as  it  were,  full  of  thought  a  short  space,  and  then,  lifting  up  his 
head,  he  ordered  the  old  man  with  the  staff,  who  was  already  gone,  to  be 
called  back.  He  was  brought  back  accordingly;  and  Sancho,  seeing  him, 
said :  "  Give  me  that  staff,  honest  friend ;  for  I  have  occasion  for  it"— 
"  With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the  old  fellow ;  and  delivered  it  into  his 
hand.  Sancho  took  it,  and,  giving  it  to  the  other  old  man,  said:  ''Go 
about  your  business,  in  God's  name,  for  you  are  paid." — "I,  my  lord?" 
answered  the  old  man:  "what!  is  this  cane  worth  ten  golden  crowns?" 
— "Yes,"  quoth  the  governor,  "or  I  am  the  greatest  dunce  in  the  worid; 
and  now  it  shall  appear,  whether  I  have  a  head  to  govern  a  whole  kingdom.'' 
Straight  he  commanded  the  cane  to  be  broken  before  them  alL  Which 
being  done,  there  were  found  in  the  hollow  of  it  ten  crowns  of  gold.  All 
were  struck  with  admiration,  and  took  their  new  governor  for  a  second 
Solomon.  They  asked  him  whence  he  had  collected  that  the  ten  crowns 
were  in  the  cane.  He  answered,  that,  upon  seeing  the  old  man  give  it  his 
adversary,  while  he  was  taking  the  oath ;  and  swearing  that  he  luui  really 
and  truly  restored  them  into  his  own  hands,  and,  when  he  had  done,  ask 
for  it  again,  it  came  into  his  imagination  that  the  money  in  dispute  must 
be  in  the  hollow  of  the  cane.  Whence  it  may  be  gathered  that  God 
Almighty  often  directs  the  judgment  of  those  who  govern,  though  other?nse 
mere  blockheads :  besides,  he  had  heard  the  priest  of  his  parish  tell  a  like 
case ;  and,  were  it  not  that  he  was  so  unlucky  as  to  forget  all  he  had  a 
mind  to  remember,  his  memory  was  so  good,  there  would  not  have  been 
a  better  in  the  whole  island.  At  length  both  the  old  men  marched  off, 
the  one  ashamed,  and  the  other  satisfied :  the  by-standers  were  surprised, 
and  the  secretary,  who  minuted  down  the  words,  actions,  and  behaviour 
of  Sancho  Panza,  could  not  determine  with  himself  whether  he  should  set 
him  down  for  a  wise  man  or  a  fool. 

This  cause  was  no  sooner  ended,  but  there  came  into  court  a  woman, 
keeping  fast  hold  of  a  man,  clad  Uke  a  rich  herdsman.  She  came  crying 
aloud :  "  Justice,  my  lord  governor,  justice ;  "  if  I  cannot  find  it  on  eartii, 
I  will  seek  it  in  Heaven :  lord  governor  of  my  soul,  this  wicked  man  sur- 
prised me  in  the  middle  of  the  field,  and  made  use  of  my  body  as  if  it  had 
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been  a  dish-clout,  and,  woe  is  me,  has  robbed  me  of  what  I  have  kept 
above  these  three  and  twenty  years,  defended  it  against  Moors  and 
Christians,  natives  and  foreigners.  I  have  been  as  hard  as  a  cork-tree, 
and  preserved  mj^elf  as  entire  as  a  salamander  in  the  hre,  or  as  wool 
among  briers,  that  this  honest  man  should  come  with  his  clean  hands  to 
handle  me." — "  It  remains  to  be  examined,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  whether  this 
gallant's  hands  are  clean  or  no ;"  and,  turning  to  the  man,  he  asked  him 
what  he  had  to  say,  and  what  answer  to  make  to  the  woman's  complaint 
The  man,  all  in  confusion,  replied :  "  Sirs,  I  am  a  poor  herdsman,  and 
deal  in  swine,  and  this  morning  I  went  out  of  this  town,  after  having  sold 
(under  correction  be  it  spoken)  four  hogs,  and,  what  between  dues  and 
exactions,  the  officers  took  from  me  little  less  than  they  were  worth.  I 
was  returning  home,  and  by  the  way  I  Hghted  upon  this  good  dame,  and 
the  devil,  the  author  of  all  mischief,  yoked  us  together.  I  paid  her 
handsomely ;  but  she,  not  contented,  laid  hold  on  me,  and  has  never  let 
me  go,  till  she  has  dragged  me  to  this  place :  she  says  I  forced  her ;  but, 
by  the  oath  I  have  taken,  or  am  to  take,  she  lies  ;  and  this  is  the  whole 
truth.''  Then  the  governor  asked  him,  if  he  had  any  silver  monev  about 
him.  He  said  Yes,  he  had  about  twenty  ducats  in  a  leathern  purse  in  his 
bosom.  He  order^  him  to  produce  it,  and  deliver  it  just  as  it  was  to  the 
plaintiff.  He  did  so,  trembling.  The  woman  took  it,  and,  making  a 
thousand  courtesies,  after  the  Moorish  manner,  and  praying  to  God  for  the 
life  and  health  of  the  lord  governor,  who  took  such  care  of  poor  orphans 
and  maidens,  out  of  the  court  she  went,  holding  the  purse  with  both 
hands ;  but  first  she  looked  to  see  if  the  money  that  was  in  it  was  silver. 
She  was  scarcely  gone  out  when  Sancho  said  to  the  herdsman,  who  was  in 
tears,  and  whose  eyes  and  heart  were  gone  after  his  purse :  "  Honest  man, 
follow  that  woman,  and  take  away  the  purse  from  her,  whether  she  will  or 
DO,  and  come  back  hither  with  it"  This  was  not  said  to  the  deaf  or  the 
stupid ;  for  instanUy  he  flew  altar  her  like  lightning,  and  went  about  what 
he  was  bid.  All  present  were  in  great  suspense,  expecting  the  issue  of  this 
suit;  and  presently  after  came  in  the  man  and  the  woman,  clinging 
together  closer  than  the  first  time,  she  with  her  petticoat  tucked  up,  and 
the  purse  lapped  up  in  it,  and  the  man  struggling  to  take  it  from  her,  but 
in  vain,  so  tightly  she  defended  it,  crying  out :  "  Justice  from  God  and  the 
world  I  See,  my  lord  governor,  the  impudence  and  the  want  of  fear  of  this 
varlet,  who,  in  the  midst  of  the  town  and  of  the  street,  would  take  from  me 
the  purse  yoiur  worship  commanded  to  be  given  me." — "  And  has  he  got 
it  ?  "  demanded  the  governor.  "  Got  it ! "  answered  the  woman;  "  I  would 
sooner  let  him  take  away  my  life  than  my  purse.  A  pretty  baby  I  should 
be,  indeed :  otheiguise  cats  must  claw  my  beard,  and  not  such  pitiful 
sneaking  tools ;  pincers  and  hammers,  crows  and  chisels,  shall  not  get  it 
out  of  my  clutches,  nor  even  the  paws  of  a  lion ;  my  soul  and  body  shall 
sooner  part."— "She  is  in  the  right,"  quoth  the  man,  "and  I  yield  myself 
worsted  and  spent,  and  confess  I  have  not  strength  enough  to  take  it  from 
her ; "  and  so  he  left  her.  Then  said  the  governor  to  the  woman :  "  Give 
me  that  purse,  virtuous  virago."  She  presendy  delivered  it,  and  returned 
it  to  the  man,  and  said  to  the  forceful,  but  not  forced,  damsel :  "  Sister  of 
mine,  had  you  shown  the  same,  or  but  half  as  much  courage  and  resolution 
in  defending  your  chastity  as  you  have  done  in  defending  your  purse,  the 
strength  of  Hercules  could  not  have  forced  you.  Begone,  in  God's  name, 
and  in  an  ill  hour,  and  be  not  found  in  alX  this  island,  nor  in  six  leagues 
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round  about  it,  upon  pain  of  two  hundred  stripes;  begone  instantly,  I 
say,  thou  prating,  shameless,  cheating  hussy!"  The  woman  was  con- 
founded, and  went  away,  hanging  down  her  head  and  discontented ;  and 
the  governor  said  to  the  man :  "  Honest  man,  go  home,  in  the  name  of 
God,  with  your  money,  and  from  henceforward,  unless  you  have  a  mind  to 
lose  it,  take  care  not  to  yoke  with  anybody."  The  countryman  gave  him 
thanks  after  the  clownishest  manner  he  could,  and  went  his  way ;  and  the 
by-standers  were  in  fresh  admiration  at  the  decisions  and  sentences  of  dieir 
new  governor.  All  which,  being  noted  down  by  his  historiographer,  was 
immediately  transmitted  to  the  duke,  who  waited  for  it  with  a  longing 
impatience.  And  here  let  us  leave  honest  Sancho ;  for  his  master,  greatly 
disturbed  at  Altisidora's  music,  calls  in  haste  for  us. 


CHAP.  XCVIII 


Of  the  dreadful  Bell-ringing  and  cattish  Consternation  Don  Quixote  was  put  into  in 
the  Progress  of  the  enamoured  Altisidora's  Amour. 

We  left  the  great  Don  Quixote  wrapped  up  in  the  reflections  occasioned  bj 
the  music  of  the  enamoured  damsel  Altisidora.  He  carried  them  with  him 
to  bed ;  and,  as  if  they  had  been  fleas,  they  would  not  suffer  him  to  sleep, 
or  take  the  least  rest.  To  these  was  added  the  disaster  of  the  stocking. 
But  as  time  is  swift,  and  no  bar  can  stop  him,  he  came  riding  upon  the 
hours,  and  that  of  the  morning  posted  on  apace ;  which  Don  Quixote  per- 
ceiving, he  forsook  his  downy  pillow,  and  in  haste  put  on  his  chamois 
doublet,  and  his  travelling  boots,  to  conceal  the  misfortune  of  his  stocking. 
He  threw  over  his  shoulders  his  scarlet  mantle,  and  clapped  on  his  head  a 
green  velvet  cap  trimmed  with  silver  lace.  He  hung  his  trusty  trenchant 
blade  in  his  shoulder-belt.^**  On  his  wrist  he  wore  a  large  rosary,  which 
he  always  carried  about  him.  And  with  great  state  and  solemnity  be 
marched  towards  the  ante-chamber,  where  the  duke  and  duchess,  who  were 
ready  dressed,  expected  him ;  and  as  he  passed  through  a  gallery,  Altisidora, 
and  the  Other  damsel,  her  friend,  stood  purposely  posted,  and  waiting  for 
him.  As  soon  as  Altisidora  espied  Don  Quixote,  she  pretended  to  faint 
away,  and  her  companion  caught  her  in  her  lap,  and  in  a  great  hurry  was 
unlacing  her  stays.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  it,  drew  near  to  them,  and  said, 
"  I  very  well  know  whence  these  accidents  proceed." — "  I  know  not  from 
whence,"  answered  her  friend;  "for  Altisidora  is  the  healthiest  damsel  in 
all  this  family,  and  I  have  never  heard  so  much  as  an  Oh !  from  her  since  I 
have  known  her;  ill  betide  all  the  knights-errant  in  the  world  if  they  are  all 
ungrateful.  Leave  this  place,  Signer  Don  Quixote ;  for  the  poor  girl  will 
not  come  to  herself  so  long  as  your  worship  stays  here."  To  which  Don 
Quixote  answered,  "  Be  pleased,  Madam,  to  give  order  that  a  lute  be  left 
in  my  chamber  to-night,  and  I  will  comfort  this  poor  damsel  the  best  I  am 
able ;  for,  in  the  beginning  of  love,  to  be  early  undeceived  is  the  readiest 
cure."  And  so  saying,  away  he  went,  to  avoid  the  observation  of  those  who 
might  see  him  there.  He  was  hardly  gone,  when  Altisidora,  recovering 
from  her  swoon,  said  to  her  companion,  "  By  all  means  let  him  have  tbc 
lule ;  for  doubtless  he  intends  us  some  music,  and  it  cannot  be  bad  if  it 
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be  his."  They  presently  went  and  gave  the  duchess  an  account  of  what 
had  passed,  and  of  Don  Quixote's  desiring  a  lute ;  and  she,  being  exceed- 
ingly rejoiced  at  it,  concerted  with  the  duke  and  her  damsels  how  they 
might  play  him  some  trick  which  would  be  more  merry  than  mischievous. 
And,  being  pleased  with  their  contrivance,  they  waited  for  night,  which 
came  on  as  fast  as  the  day  had  done,  which  they  spent  in  relishing  con- 
versation with  Don  Quixote.  That  same  day  the  duchess  despatched  one 
of  her  pages,  being  he  who  in  the  wood  had  personated  the  figure  of  the 
enchanted  Duldnea,  to  Teresa  Panza,  v^th  her  husband  Sancho  Panza's 
letter,  and  a  bundle  he  had  left  to  be  sent,  charging  him  to  bring  back  an 
exact  account  of  all  that  should  pass.  This  being  done,  and  eleven  o'clock 
at  night  being  come,  Don  Quixote  found  in  his  chamber  a  lute.  He 
touched  it ;  he  opened  his  casement,  and  perceived  that  the  people  were 
walking  in  the  garden;  and  having  again  run  over  the  strings  of  the 
instrument  and  tuned  it  as  well  as  he  could,  he  hemmed  and  cleared  his 
pipes,  and  then,  with  a  hoarse,  though  not  unmusical  voice,  he  sung  the 
following  song,  which  he  himself  had  composed  that  day : — 

SONG. 

"  Love,  with  idleness  its  friend, 
O'er  a  maiden  gains  its  end  ; 
But  let  business  and  employment 
Fill  up  ev*ry  careful  moment ; 
These  an  antidote  will  prove 
'Gainst  the  poisonous  arts  of  love. 
Maidens  that  aspire  to  marry, 
In  their  looks  reserve  should  carry ; 
Modesty  Aeir  price  should  raise, 
And  be  herald  of  their  praise. 
Knights,  whom  toils  of^arms  employ, 
With  the  free  may  laugh  and  toy ; 
But  the  modest  only  choose, 
When  they  tie  the  nuptial  noose. 
Love,  that  rises  with  the  sun. 
With  his  setting  beams  is  gone ; 
Love,  that  guest-like  visits  hearts, 
When  the  iMnquet's  o'er  departs ; 
And  the  love,  mat  comes  to-day. 
And  to-morrow  wings  its  way, 
Leaves  no  traces  on  the  soul, 
Its  affections  to  control. 
Where  a  sov'reign  beauty  reigns, 
Fruitless  are  a  rival's  pains. 
O'er  a  finish'd  picture  who 
E'er  a  second  picture  drew  ? 
Fair  Dulcinea^  queen  of  beauty, 
Rules  my  heart,  and  claims  its  duty ; 
Nothing  there  can  take  her  place ; 
Nought  her  image  can  erase. 
Whether  fortune  smile  or  frown. 
Constancy's  the  lover's  crown ; 
And,  its  force  divine  to  prove, 
Miracles  performs  in  love." 

Thus  far  Don  Quixote  had  proceeded  in  his  song,  to  which  the  duke 
and  duchess,  Altisidora,  and  almost  all  the  folks  of  the  castle,  were  very 
attentive;  when,  on  a  sudden,  from  an  open  gallery  directly  over  Don 
Quixote's  window,  a  rope  was  let  down,  to  which  above  a  hundred  bells 
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were  fastened ;  and  immediately  after  them  was  emptied  a  great  sackful 
of  cats,  which  had  smaller  beUs  tied  to  their  tails.  The  noise  of  the 
jangling  of  the  bells,  and  the  mewing  of  the  cats,  was  so  great,  that  the 
duke  and  duchess,  though  the  inventors  of  the  jest,  were  frightened  at  it, 
and  Don  Quixote  himself  was  in  a  panic ;  and  fortune  so  ordered  it,  that 
two  or  three  of  the  cats  got  in  at  the  casement  of  his  chamber,  and  scouring 
about  from  side  to  side,  one  would  have  thought  a  l^on  of  devils  was 
broken  loose  in  it  They  extinguished  the  lights  that  were  burning  in  the 
chamber,  and  endeavoured  to  make  their  escape.  The  cord,  to  which  the 
bells  were  fastened,  was  let  down  and  pulled  up  incessantly.  Most  of  the 
folks  of  the  castle,  who  were  not  in  the  secret,  were  in  suspense  and 
astonishment.  Don  Quixote  got  upon  his  feet ;  and,  laying  hold  Of  his 
sword,  he  began  to  make  thrusts  at  the  casement,  and  cried  out  aloud, 
**  Avaunt,  ye  malicious  enchanters !  avaimt,  ye  rabble  of  wizards  1  for  I  am 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  against  whom  your  wicked  arts  are  of  no  force 
nor  effect"  And  turning  to  the  cats,  who  were  running  about  the  room, 
he  gave  several  cuts  at  them.  They  took  to  the  casement,  and  got  out  at 
it  all  but  one,  which,  finding  itself  hard  pressed  by  Don  Quixote's  slashing 
flew  at  his  face,  and  seized  him  by  the  nose  with  its  cla,ws  and  teeth,  the 
pain  of  which  made  him  roar  as  loud  as  he  was  able ;  which  the  duke  and 
duchess  hearing,  and  guessing  the  occasion,  they  ran  in  all  haste  up  to  his 
chamber,  and  opening  it  with  a  master-key,  they  found  the  poor  gentleman 
striving  with  all  his  might  to  disengage  the  cat  from  his  face.  They^entered 
with  lights,  and  beheld  the  unequal  combat  The  duke  ran  to  part  the 
fray,  and  Don  Quixote  cried  aloud,  "  Let  no  one  take  him  off;  leave  me 
to  battle  it  mth  this  demon,  this  wizard,  this  enchanter ;  for  I  will  make 
him  know  the  difference  betwixt  him  and  me,  and  who  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha  is."  But  the  cat,  not  r^arding  these  menaces,  growled  on,  and 
kept  her  hold.  At  length  the  duke  forced  open  her  claws,  and  threw  her 
out  of  the  window. 

Don  Quixote  remained  with  his  face  like  a  sieve,  and  his  nose  not 
over  whole,  though  greatly  dissatisfied  that  they  would  not  let  him  finish 
the  combat  he  had  so  toughly  maintained  against  that  caitiff  enchanter. 
They  fetched  some  oil  of  Aparicio,  and  Altisidora  herself,  with  her  lily- 
white  hands,  bound  up  his  wounds ;  and  while  she  was  so  employed,  she 
said  to  him  in  a  low  voice,  "All  these  misadventures  befall  you,  hard-hearted 
knight,  for  the  sin  of  your  stubborn  disdain ;  and  God  grant  that  Sancho, 
your  squire,  may  forget  to  whip  himself,  that  this  same  beloved  Dulcinea 
of  yours  may  never  be  released  from  her  enchantment,  nor  you  ever  enjoy 
her,  or  approach  her  nuptial  bed,  at  least  while  I  live,  who  adore  you." 
To  all  this  Don  Quixote  returned  no  other  answer  than  a  profound  sigh, 
and  then  stretched  himself  at  full  length  upon  his  bed,  humbly  thanking 
the  duke  and  duchess  for  their  assistance,  not  as  being  afi^id  of  that  cattish, 
bell-ringing,  necromantic  crew,  but  as  he  was  sensible  of  their  good  intention 
by  their  rea/iiness  to  succour  him.  They  left  him  to  his  rest,  and  wait 
away,  not  a  little  concerned  at  the  ill  success  of  their  joke ;  for  they  did 
not  think  this  adventure  would  have  proved  so  heavy  and  so  hard  up<»i 
Don  Quixote;  for  it  cost  him  five  days'  confinement  to  his  bed;  where 
another  adventure  befell  him  hiore  relishing  than  the  former,  which  his 
historism  will  not  relate  at  present,  that  he  may  attend  Sancho  Panza,  who 
went  oa  very  busily  and  very  pleasantly  with  his  government 
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GiTiog  a  firther  Account  of  Sancho's  Behaviour  in  his  Government 

The  history  relates  that  they  conducted  Sancho  Panza  from  the  court  of 
judicature  to  a  sumptuous  palace,  where,  in  a  great  hall,  was  spread  an 
el^ant  and  splendid  table ;  and  as  soon  as  Sancho  entered  the  hall  the 
waits  struck  up,  and  in  came  four  pages  with  water  to  wash  his  hands, 
which  Sancho  received  with  great  gravity.  The  music  ceased,  and  Sancho 
sat  down  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table ;  for  there  was  but  that  one  chair, 
and  no  other  napkin  or  plate.  A  personage,  who  afterwards  proved  to  be 
a  physician,  placed  himself,  standing  on  one  side  of  him,  with  a  whalebone 
rod  in  his  hand.  They  removed  a  very  fine  white  cloth,  which  covered 
several  fruits,  and  a  great  variety  of  eatables.  One,  who  looked  like  a 
student,  said  grace,  and  a  page  put  a  laced  bib  under  Sancho's  chin. 
Another,  who  played  the  sewer's  part,  set  a  plate  of  fruit  before  him ;  ^**  but 
scarcely  had  he  eaten  a  bit,  when  he  of  the  wand,  touching  the  dish  with 
it,  the  waiter  snatched  it  away  from  before  him  with  great  haste,  but  the 
sewer  set  another  dish  of  meat  in  its  place.  Sancho  was  going  to  try  it,  but 
before  he  could  reach  or  taste  it,  the  wand  had  been  already  at  it,  and  a 
page  whipped  that  away  also  with  as  much  speed  as  he  had  done  the  fruit 
Sancho,  seeing  it,  was  surprised,  and  looking  about  him,  asked  if  this  repast 
was  to  be  eaten  like  a  show  of  sleight-of-hand.  To  which  he  of  the  wand 
replied,  "  My  lord  governor,  here  must  be  no  other  kind  of  eating  but  such 
as  is  usual  and  customary  in  other  islands,  where  there  are  governors.  I, 
Sir,  am  a  physician,  and  have  an  appointed  salary  in  this  island  for  serving 
the  governors  of  it  in  that  capacity ;  and  I  consult  their  healths  much  more 
than  my  own,  studying  night  and  day,  and  sounding  the  governor's  con- 
stitution, the  better  to  know  how  to  cure  him  when  he  is  sick ;  and  my 
principal  business  is  to  attend  at  his  meals,  to  let  him  eat  of  what  I  think 
is  most  proper  for  him,  and  to  remove  from  him  whatever  I  imagine  will 
do  him  harm,  and  be  hurtful  to  his  stomach.  And  therefore  I  ordered  the 
dish  of  fruit  to  be  taken  away,  as  being  too  moist ;  and  that  other  dish  of 
meat  I  also  ordered  away,  as  being  too  hot,  and  having  in  it  too  much 
spice,  which  increases  thirst;  for  he  who  drinks  much,  destroys  and 
consumes  the  radical  moisture  in  which  life  consists." — "  Well  then,"  quoth 
Sancho ;  "  yon  plate  of  roasted  partridges,  which  seem  to  me  to  be  very 
well  seasoned,  will  they  do  me  any  harm  ?  "  To  which  the  doctor  answered, 
"  My  lord  governor  shall  not  eat  a  bit  of  them  while  I  have  life." — "  Pray, 
why  not?"  quoth  Sancho.  The  physician  answered,  "Because  our  master 
Hippocrates,  the  north  star  and  luminary  of  medicine,  says,  in  one  of  his 
Aphorisms,  Omms  saturatio  mala^  perdids  autem  pessima ;  that  is  to  say. 
All  repletion  is  bad,  but  that  of  partridges  the  worst  of  alL""—''  If  it  be  so," 
quoth  Sancho,  "pray  see,  Signor  Doctor,  of  all  the  dishes  upon  this  table, 
which  will  do  me  most  good,  and  which  least  harm,  and  let  me  eat  of  it, 
without  conjuring  it  away  with  yom:  wand ;  for,  by  tiie  life  of  the  governor, 
and  as  God  shall  give  me  leave  to  use  it,  I  am  dying  with  hunger ;  and  to 
deny  me  my  victuals,  though  it  be  against  the  grain  of  Signor  Doctor,  and 
though  he  should  say  as  much  more  against  it,  I  say,  is  rather  the  way  to 
shorten  my  life  than  to  lengtlien  it" — "  Yom:  worship  is  in  the  right,  my 
lord  governor,"  answered  the  physician,  "  and  therefore  I  am  of  opinion 
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you  should  not  eat  of  yon  stewed  coneys,  because  they  are  a  sharp-haired 
food ;  of  that  veal  perhaps  you  might  pick  a  bit,  were  it  not  d  la  daube; 
but  as  it  is,  not  a  morsel." — "That  great  dish,"  said  Sancho,  "smoking 
yonder,  I  take  to  be  an  olla-podrida,^^  and,  amidst  the  diversity  of  things 
contained  in  it,  surely  I  may  light  upon  something  both  wholesome  and 
toothsome." — "-4teV,"  quoth  the  doctor;  "far  be  such  a  thought  from  us; 
there  is  not  worse  nutriment  in  the  world  than  your  olla-pockidas ;  leave 
them  to  prebendaries  and  rectors  of  colleges,  or  for  country  weddings;  but 
let  the  tables  of  governors  be  free  from  them,  where  nothing  but  neatness 
and  delicacy  ought  to  preside ;  and  the  reason  is,  because  simple  medicines 
are  more  esteemed  than  compound,  by  all  persons,  and  in  all  places;  for 
in  simples  there  can  be  no  mistsdce,  but  in  compounds  there  may,  by 
altering  the  quantities  of  the  ingredients.     Therefore  what  I  would  advise 
at  present  for  Signor  GovemoPs  eating,  to  corroborate  and  preserve  tts 
health,  is,  about  a  hundred  of  rolled-up  wafers,  and  some  thin  slices  of 
marmalade,  that  may  sit  easy  upon  the  stomach,  and  help  digestion.' 
Sancho,  hearing  this,  threw  himself  backward  in  his  chair,  and,  surveying  the 
doctor  from  h^d  to  foot,  with  a  grave  voice,  asked  him  his  name,  and  where 
he  had  studied.    To  which  he  answered,  "My  lord  governor,  I  am  called 
Doctor  Pedro  Rezio  de  Aguero ;  I  am  a  native  of  a  place  called  Tirteafuera, 
lying  between  Caraquel  and  Almoddobar  del  Campo,  on  the  right  hand, 
and  have  taken  my  doctor's  degree  in  the  university  of  Ossuna."^*'    To 
which  Sancho,  burning  with  rage,  answered,  "  Why  then,  Signor  Doctor 
Pedro  Rezio  de  Aguero,^**  native  of  Tirteafuera,  lying  on  the  right  hand 
as  we  go  from  Caraquel  to  Almoddobar  del  Campo,  graduate  in  Ossuna, 
get  out  of  my  sight  this  instant,  or,  by  the  sun,  I  will  take  a  cudgel,  and 
beginning  with  you,  will  so  lay  about  me,  that  there  shall  not  be  left  one 
physician  in  the  whole  island,  at  least  of  those  I  find  to  be  ignorant ;  as  for 
those  that  are  learned,  prudent,  and  discreet,  I  shall  respect  and  honour 
tiiem  as  divine  persons.    And  I  say  again,  let  Pedro  Rezio  quit  my  presence, 
or  I  shall  take  this  chair  I  sit  upon,  and  fling  it  at  his  head ;  and  if  I  am 
called  to  an  account  for  it  before  the  judge,  when  I  am  out  of  office,  I  will 
justify  myself  by  saying,  I  did  God  service  in  killing  a  bad  physician,  the 
hangman  of  the  public.    And  give  me  to  eat,  or  taJce  back  your  govern- 
ment ;  for  an  office  that  will  not  find  a  man  in  victuals  is  not  worth 
two  beans." 

The  doctor  was  frightened  at  seeing  the  governor  so  choleric,  and 
would  have  taken  himself  out  of  the  hall,  had  not  the  sound  of  a  post-horn 
been  heard  that  instant  m  the  street  The  sewer,  going  to  the  window  and 
looking  out,  came  back,  and  said,  "  A  courier  is  arrived  from  my  lord  duke, 
and  must  certainly  have  brought  some  despatches  of  importance,"  The 
courier  entered  sweating,  and  in  a  hurry,  and,  pulling  a  packet  out  of  his 
bosom,  he  delivered  it  into  the  governor's  hands,  and  Sancho  gave  it  to  the 
steward,  bidding  him  read  the  superscription,  which  was  this:  "To  Don 
Sancho  Panza,  governor  of  the  island  of  Barataria,  to  be  delivered  into  his 
own  hands,  or  into  his  secretary's."  Which  Sancho  hearing,  he  said, 
"  Which  is  my  secretary  here  ?  "  One  of  those  present  answered,  "  I  am 
he.  Sir;  for  I  can  read  and  write,  and  am  a  Biscainer." — "With  that 
addition,"  quoth  Sancho,  "you  may  very  well  be  secretary  to  the  emperor 
himsdf;  open  the  packet,  and  see  what  it  contains."  The  new-born 
secretary  did  so,  and,  haviog  cast  his  eye  over  the  contents,  he  said  it  was 
a  business  which  required  privacy.     Sancho  commanded  the  hall  to  be 
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cleared,  and  that  none  should  stay  but  the  steward  and  the  sewer ;  and  all 
the  rest,  with  the  physician,  being  withdrawn,  the  secretary  read  the 
following  letter : 

'*  It  is  come  to  my  knowledge,  Signor  Don  Sancho  Panzm,  that  certain  enemies  of 
mine,  and  of  the  island,  intend  one  of  these  nights  to  assault  it  furiously.  You  must  be 
watchful  and  diligent,  that  the^  may  not  attack  you  unprepared.  I  am  informed,  also,  by 
trusty  spies,  that  four  persons  m  di^ise  are  got  into  tne  island,  to  take  away  your  life, 
because  they  are  in  fear  of  your  abilities.  Have  your  eyes  about  you,  and  be  careful  who 
is  admitted  to  speak  to  you,  and  be  sure  eat  no&ing  sent  you  as  a  present.  I  will  take 
care  to  send  you  assistance,  if  you  are  in  any  want  of  it.  And,  upon  the  whole,  I  do  not 
doubt  but  you  will  act  as  is  expected  from  your  judgment. 

"  Your  friend,  the  Dukb." 

**  From  thisplac§,  tJu  \iUh  of  August, 
at  four  in  the  morning, 

Sancho  was  astonished,  and  the  rest  seemed  to  be  so  too ;  and  turning 
to  the  steward,  he  said,  "  The  first  thing  to  be  done,  is  to  clap  Doctor  Rezio 
into  prison ;  for  if  anybody  has  a  design  to  kill  me,  it  is  he,  and  that  by  a 
lingering,  and  the  worst  of  deaths,  by  hunger." — "It  is  my  opinion," 
answered  the  steward,  "  that  your  honour  would  do  well  to  eat  nothing  of 
all  this  meat  here  upon  the  table ;  for  it  was  presented  by  some  nuns ;  and 
it  is  a  saymg,  The  devil  lurks  behind  the  cross.*^ — "  I  grant  it,"  quoth  Sancho; 
"and,  for  the  present,  give  me  only  a  piece  of  bread,  and  some  four 
pounds  of  grapes :  no  poison  can  be  conveyed  in  them ;  for,  in  short,  I 
cannot  live  widiout  eating ;  and,  if  we  must  hold  ourselves  in  readiness  for 
these  wars  that  threaten  us,  it  will  be  necessary  we  should  be  well 
victualled;  for  the  guts  uphold  the  heart,  and  not  the  heart  the  guts. 
And  you,  secretary,  answer  my  lord  duke,  and  tell  him  his  commands 
shall  be  punctually  obeyed,  just  as  he  gives  them ;  and  present  my  humble 
service  to  my  lady  duchess,  and  beg  her  not  to  forget  sending  my  letter  and 
the  bundle,  by  a  special  messenger,  to  my  wife  Teresa  Panza,  which  I  shall 
look  upon  as  a  particular  favour,  and  will  be  her  humble  servant  to  the 
utmost  of  my  power.  And,  by  the  way,  you  may  put  in  a  service  to  my 
master,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  he  may  see  I  am  grateful 
bread ;  ^^  and,  like  a  good  secretary,  and  a  staunch  Biscainer,  you  may 
add  what  you  please,  or  what  will  turn  to  best  account;  and  pray  take 
away  the  cloth,  and  give  me  something  to  eat ;  for  I  will  deal  well  enough 
with  all  the  spies,  murderers,  and  enchanters  that  shall  attack  me  or  my 
island." 

Now  a  page  came  in,  and  said,  "  Here  is  a  countryman  about  business, 
who  would  speak  with  your  lordship  concerning  an  affair,  as  he  says,  of 
great  importance." — "A  strange  case  this,"  quoth  Sancho,  "that  these  men 
of  business  should  be  so  silly  as  not  to  see  that  such  hours  as  these  are 
not  proper  for  business  1  What !  truly  we,  who  govern,  and  are  judges, 
are  not  made  of  flesh  and  bones^  like  other  men  ?  Are  we  made  of  marble, 
that  we  must  not  refresh  at  times,  when  necessity  requires  it?  Before  God, 
and  upon  my  conscience,  if  my  government  lasts,  as  I  have  a  glimmering 
it  will  not,  I  shall  hamper  more  than  one  of  these  men  of  business.  Bid 
this  honest  man  come  in,  for  this  once ;  but  first  see,  that  he  be  not  one  of 
the  spies,  or  one  of  my  miu-derers." — "No,  my  lord,"  answered  the  page; 
"he  looks  like  a  pitcher-souled  fellow;  and  I  know  little,  or  he  is  as 
harmless  as  a  piece  of  bread." — "You  need  not  fear,"  said  the  steward, 
•*  while  we  are  present" — "  Is  it  not  possible,  sewer,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  now 
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that  the  doctor  Pedro  Rezio  is  not  here,  for  me  to  eat  something  of 
substance  and  weight,  though  it  were  but  a  luncheon  of  bread  and  an 
onion?" — "To-night at  supper,"  replied  the  sewer,  "amends shall  be  made 
for  the  defects  of  dinner,  and  your  lordship  shall  have  no  cause  to  com- 
plain."— "  God  grant  it,"  answered  Sancho. 

Then  came  in  the  countryman,  who  was  of  a  goodly  presence ;  and  one 
might  see,  a  thousand  leagues  off,  that  he  was  an  honest  good  soul.  The 
first  thing  he  said  was,  "Which  is  the  lord  governor  here?" — "Who 
should,"  answered  the  secretary,  "but  he  who  is  in  the  chair?" — "I 
humble  m3rself  in  his  presence,"  said  the  countryman,  kneeling  down,  and 
begging  his  hand  to  kiss.  Sancho  refused  it,  and  commanded  him  to  rise, 
and  to  tell  his  business.  The  countryman  did  so,  and  then  said,  "  My  lord, 
I  am  a  counUyman,  a  native  of  Miguel  Turra,  two  leagues  from  Ciudad 
Real." — "What!  another  Tirteafuera ? "  quoth  Sancho;  "say  on,  brother, 
for,  let  me  tell  you,  I  know  Miguel  Turra  very  well :  it  is  not  so  far  from 
our  town." — "  The  business  is  this.  Sir,"  proceeded  the  peasant.  "  By  the 
mercy  of  God  I  was  married  in  peace,  and  in  the  face  of  the  holy  CaUiolic 
Roman  Church.  I  have  tWo  sons,  bred  scholars ;  the  younger  studies  for 
bachelor,  and  the  elder  for  licentiate.  I  am  a  widower;  for  my  wife 
died,  or  rather  a  wicked  physician  killed  her,  by  purging  her  when  she  was 
with  child ;  and,  if  it  had  been  God*s  will  that  the  child  had  been  bom, 
and  had  proved  a  son,  I  would  have  put  him  to  study  for  doctor,  that  he  might 
not  envy  his  two  brothers,  the  bachelor  and  licentiate." — "  So  that,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  if  your  wife  had  not  died,  or  had  not  been  killed,  you  had  not 
been  a  widower!" — "No,  certainly,  my  lord,"  answered  the  peasant — 
"We  are  much  the  nearer,"  replied  Sancho:  "go  on,  brother;  for  this  is 
an  hom:  rather  for  bed  than  business." — "  I  say,  then,"  quoth  the  country- 
man, "  that  this  son  of  mine,  who  is  to  be  the  bachelor,  fell  in  love,  in  the 
same  village,  with  a  damsel  called  Clara  Perlerina,  daughter  of  Andres 
Perlerino,  a  very  rich  farmer;  and  this  name  of  Perlerino  came  not  to  them 
by  lineal  or  any  other  descent,  but  because  all  of  that  race  are  subject  to 
the  palsy ;  and,  to  mend  the  name,  they  call  them  Perlerinos :  though,  to 
say  the  truth,  the  damsel  is  like  any  Oriental  pearl,  and,  looked  at  on  the 
right  side,  seems  a  very  flower  of  the  field ;  but,  on  the  left,  she  is  not  quite 
so  fau: ;  for,  on  that  side,  she  wants  an  eye,  which  she  lost  by  the  small- 
pox ;  and,  though  the  pits  in  her  face  are  many  and  deep,  her  admirers  say 
they  are  not  pits,  but  sepulchres,  wherein  the  hearts  of  her  lovers  are 
buried.  She  is  so  cleanly,  that,  to  prevent  defiling  her  face,  she  carries 
her  nose  so  crooked  up,  that  it  seems  to  be  flying  from  her  mouth ;  and, 
for  all  that,  she  looks  extremely  well :  for  she  has  a  large  mouth,  and,  did 
she  not  lade  half  a  score  or  a  dozen  teeth  and  grinders,  she  might  pass,  and 
make  a  figure  among  ladies  of  the  best  fashion.  I  say  nothing  of  her  lips ; 
for  they  are  so  thin  and  slender,  that,  were  it  the  fashion  to  reel  lips,  as 
they  do  yam,  one  might  make  a  skein  of  them ;  but,  being  of  a  different 
colour  from  what  is  usually  found  in  lips,  they  have  a  marvellous  appear- 
ance; for  they  are  marbled  with  blue,  green,  and  orange-tawny.  And, 
pray,  my  lord  governor,  pardon  me,  if  I  paint  so  minutely  the  parts  of  her, 
who,  after  all,  is  to  be  my  daughter ;  for  I  love  her,  and  like  her  mightily." 
— "  Paint  what  you  will,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  for  I  am  mightily  taken  with 
the  picture ;  and,  had  I  but  dined,  I  would  not  desire  a  better  dessert  ^lao 
your  portrait" — "  It  shall  be  always  at  your  service,"  answered  the  peasant ; 
*^and  the  time  may  come  when  we  may  be  acquainted,  though  we  are  not 
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10  nofw ;  and,  I  assure  jou,  my  lord,  if  I  could  but  paint  her  genteelness, 
and  the  tallness  of  her  person,  you  would  admire ;  but  that  cannot  be, 
because  she  is  crooked,  and  crumpled  up  together,  and  her  knees  touch 
her  mouth ;  though,  for  all  that,  you  may  see  plainly,  that,  could  she  but 
stand  upright,  she  would  touch  die  ceiling  with  her  head.  And  she  would 
ere  now  have  given  her  hand  to  my  bachelor,  to  be  his  wife,  but  that  she 
cannot  stretch  it  out,  it  is  so  shrunk :  nevertheless  her  long  guttered  nails 
show  the  goodness  of  its  make." 

"  So  far,  so  good,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  and  now,  brother,  make  account 
that  you  have  painted  her  from  head  to  foot :  what  is  it  you  would  be  at  ? 
Come  to  the  point  without  so  many  windings  and  turnings,  so  many  fetches 
and  digressions. ** — "  What  I  desire,  my  lord,"  answered  the  countryman, 
"is,  that  your  lordship  would  do  me  the  favour  to  give  me  a  letter  of 
recommendation  to  her  father,  b^ging  his  consent  to  the  match,  since  we 
are  pretty  equal  in  our  fortunes  and  natural  endowments ;  for,  to  say  the 
truth,  my  lord  governor,  my  son  is  possessed,  and  there  is  scarcely  a  day, 
in  which  the  evil  spirits  do  not  torment  him  three  or  four  times ;  and,  by 
having  fallen  once  into  the  fire,  his  face  is  as  shrivelled  as  a  piece  of 
scorched  parchment,  and  his  eyes  are  somewhat  bleared  and  running ;  but 
he  is  as  good  conditioned  as  an  angel ;  and,  did  he  not  buffet,  and  give 
himself  frequent  cuffs,  he  would  be  a  very  saint." — "  Would  you  have 
anything  else,  honest  friend  ?  "  replied  Sancho.  "  One  thing  more  I  would 
asic,"  quoth  the'peasant, "  but  that  I  dare  not :  yet  out  it  shall ;  for,  in  short, 
it  shall  not  rot  in  my  breast,  come  of  it  what  will.  I  say  then,  my  lord,  I 
could  be  glad  your  worship  would  give  me  three  or  six  hundred  ducats 
towards  the  fortune  of  my  bachelor ;  I  mean  towards  the  furnishing  his 
house ;  for,  in  short,  they  are  to  live  by  themselves,  without  being  subject 
to  the  impertinences  of  their  fathers-in-law." — "Well,"  quoth  Sancho,  "see 
if  you  would  have  anything  else,  and  be  not  ashamed  to  tell  it." — "  No, 
for  certain,"  answered  the  peasant ;  and  scarcely  had  he  said  this,  when 
the  governor,  getting  up,  and  laying  hold  of  the  chau:  he  sat  on,  said :  "  I 
vow  to  God,  Don  Lubberly  Saucy  Bumpkin,  if  you  do  not  get  you  gone, 
and  instantly  avoid  my  presence,  with  this  chair  will  I  cmds.  your  skull : 
son  of  a  whore,  rascal,  painter  for  the  devil  himself  1  at  this  time  of  day  to 
come  and  ask  me  for  six  hundred  ducats !  Where  should  I  have  them, 
stinkard  ?  And,  if  I  had  them,  why  should  I  give  them  to  thee,  jibing 
fool?  What  care  I  for  Miguel  Turra,  or  for  the  whole  race  of  the 
Perlerinos?  B^one,  I  say,  or  by  the  life  of  my  lord  duke,  I  will  be  as 
good  as  my  word.  You  are  no  native  of  Miguel  Turrra,  but  some  scoffer 
sent  from  hell  to  tempt  me.  Impudent  scoundrel !  I  have  not  ^et  had  the 
government  a  day  and  a  half,  and  you  would  have  me  have  six  hundred 
ducats  ?  "  The  sewer  made  signs  to  the  countryman  to  go  out  of  the  hall, 
which  he  did,  hanging  down  his  head,  and  seemingly  afraid,  lest  the 
governor  should  execute  his  threat ;  for  the  knave  very  well  knew  how  to 
play  his  part 

But  let  us  leave  Sancho  in  his  passion,  and  peace  be  with  him  and 
company ;  and  let  us  turn  to  Don  Quixote,  whom  we  left  with  his  face 
bound  up,  and  under  cure  of  his  cattish  wounds,  of  which  he  was  not  quite 
healed  in  eight  days ;  in  one  of  which  there  befell  him  what  Cid  Hamete 
promises  to  relate,  with  that  punctuality  and  truth  with  which  he  relates 
everything  belonging  to  the  history,  be  it  never  so  minute. 
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or  what  befell  Don  Quixote  with  Donna  Rodriguez,  the  Duchess's  Duenna,  together  with 
other  Accidents  worthy  to  be  written,  and  had  in  eternal  .Remembrance. 

Above  measure  discontented  and  melancholy  was  the  sore- wounded  Don 
Quixote,  having  his  face  bound  up  and  marked,  not  by  the  hand  of  God, 
but  by  the  claws  of  a  cat — misfortunes  incident  to  knight-errantry.  During 
six  days  he  appeared  not  in  public ;  on  one  night  of  which,  lying  awake 
and  restless,  meditating  on  his  misfortunes,  and  the  persecution  he  suffered 
from  Altisidora,  he  perceived  somebody  was  opening  his  chamber-door 
with  a  key,  and  presently  imagined  that  the  enamoured  damsel  was  coming 
to  assault  his  chastity,  and  expose  him  to  the  temptation  of  failing  in  the 
fidelity  he  owed  to  his  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso.  "No,"  said  he,  be- 
lieving what  he  fancied,  and  so  loud  as  to  be  overheard,  "  not  the  greatest 
beauty  upon  earth  shall  prevail  with  me  to  cease  adoring  her  who  is 
engraven  and  printed  in  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  and  in  the  inmost 
recesses  of  my  entrails ;  whether,  my  dearest  lady,  you  be  now  transformed 
into  a  garlic-eating  country  wench,  or  into  a  nymph  of  the  golden  Tagus, 
weaving  tissue  webs  with  gold  and  silken  twist ;  or  whether  you  are  in  the 
power  of  Merlin,  or  Montesinos ;  wherever  you  are,  mine  you  are,  and 
wherever  I  am,  yours  I  have  been,  and  yours  I  will  remain."  The  con- 
clusion of  these  words,  and  the  opening  the  door,  were  at  the  same  instant 
Up  he  stood  upon  the  bed,  wrapped  from  top  to  toe  in  a  quilt  of  yellow 
satin,  a  woollen  cap  on  his  head,  and  his  face  and  mustachios  bound  up ; 
his  face,  because  of  its  scratches,  and  his  mustachios,  to  keep  them  from 
flagging  and  falling  down.  In  which  guise  he  appeared  the  most  extra- 
ordinary phantasm  imaginable.  He  nailed  his  eyes  to  the  door,  and  when 
he  expected  to  see  the  poor  captivated  and  sorrowftil  Altisidora  enter,  he 
perceived  approaching  a  most  reverend  duenna,  in  a  long  white  veil,  that 
covered  her  from  head  to  foot  She  carried  between  the  fingers  of  her  left 
hand  half  a  lighted  candle,  and  held  her  right  hand  over  it,  to  shade  her 
face,  and  keep  the  glare  from  her  eyes,  which  were  hidden  behind  a  huge 
pair  of  spectacles.  She  advanced  very  slowly,  and  trod  very  softly.  Don 
Quixote  observed  her  from  his  watch-tower,  and,  perceiving  her  figure,  and 
noting  her  silence,  he  fancied  some  witch,  or  sorceress,  was  come  in  that 
disguise  to  do  him  some  shrewd  turn,  and  began  to  cross  himself  apace. 
The  apparition  kept  moving  forward,  and  when  it  came  to  the  middle  of 
the  room,  it  lifted  up  its  eyes,  and  saw  in  what  a  hurry  Don  Quixote  was 
crossing  himself ;  and,  if  he  was  afraid  at  seeing  such  a  figure,  she  was  no 
less  dismayed  at  sight  of  his ;  and,  seeing  him  so  lank  and  yellow,  with  the 
qtiilt,  and  the  bandages,  which  disfigured  him,  she  cried  out,  saying, 
"Jesus !  what  do  I  see  ?  '*  With  the  fright,  the  candle  fell  out  of  her  hand, 
and,  finding  herself  in  the  dark,  she  turned  about  to  begone,  and,  with  the 
fear,  treading  on  her  skirts,  she  tumbled,  and  fell  down.  Don  Quixote, 
trembling  with  affright,  began  to  say,  "  I  conjure  thee,  phantom,  or  what- 
ever thou  art,  tell  me  who  thou  art,  and  what  thou  wouldest  have  with  me : 
if  thou  art  a  soul  in  torment,  tell  me,  and  I  will  do  all  I  can  for  thee ;  for 
I  am  a  Catholic  Christian,  and  love  to  do  good  to  all  the  world :  for  that 
purpose  I  took  upon  me  the  profession  of  knight-errantry,  an  employment 
which  extends  to  the  doing  good  even  to  souls  in  purgatory."     The  braised 
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duenna,  hearing  herself  thus  exorcised,  guessed  at  Don  Quixote's  fear  by 
her  own,  and,  in  a  low  and  doleful  voice,  answered,  "  Signor  Don  Quixote 
(if  peradventure  your  worship  be  Don  Quixote),  I  am  no  phantom,  nor 
appantion,  nor  soul  in  purgatory,  as  your  worship  seems  to  think,  but 
Donna  Rodriguez,  duenna  of  honour  to  my  lady  duchess ;  and  am  come 
to  your  worship  with  one  of  those  cases  of  necessity  your  worship  is  wont 
to  remedy." — "Tell  me  then,  Signora  Donna  Rodriguez,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  does  your  ladyship,  peradventure,  come  in  quality  of  procuress? 
If  you  do,  I  give  you  to  understand  I  am  fit  for  nobody's  turn,  thanks  to 
the  peerless  beauty  of  my  mistress  Dulcinea  del  Toboso.  In  short,  Signora 
Donna  Rodriguez,  on  condition  you  wave  all  amorous  messages,  you  may 
go  and  light  your  candle,  and  return  hither,  and  we  will  discourse  of 
whatever  you  please  to  command,  with  exception,  as  I  told  you,  to  all 
kind  of  amorous  excitements." — "  I  bring  messages,  good  Sir ! "  answered 
the  duenna:  " your  worship  mistakes  me  very  much;  I  am  not  yet  so 
advanced  in  years  to  be  forced  to  betake  myself  to  so  low  an  employment, 
for,  God  be  praised,  my  soul  is  still  in  my  body,  and  all  my  teeth  in  my 
head,  exceptmg  a  few  usurped  from  me  by  catarrhs,  so  common  in  this 
country  of  Arragon.  But  stay  a  little.  Sir,  tiU  I  go  and  light  my  candle, 
and  I  will  return  instantly,  to  relate  my  griefs  to  your  worship,  as  to  the 
redresser  of  all  the  grievances  in  the  world."  And,  without  staying  for  an 
answer,  she  went  out  of  the  room,  leaving  Don  Quixote  in  expectation  of 
her  return. 

Straight  a  thousand  thoughts  crowded  into  his  mind  touching  this  new 
adventure,  and  he  was  of  opinion  he  had  done  ill,  and  judged  worse,  to 
expose  himself  to  the  hazard  of  breaking  his  plighted  troth  to  his  lady ;  and 
he  said  to  himself,  **  Who  knows  but  the  devil,  who  is  subtle  and  designing, 
means  to  deceive  me  now  with  a  duenna,  though  he  has  not  been  able  to 
effect  it  with  empresses,  (][ueens,  duchesses,  marchionesses,  or  countesses  ? 
For  I  have  often  heard  ingenious  people  say,  the  devil,  if  he  can,  will  sooner 
tempt  a  man  with  a  flat-nosed  than  a  hawk-nosed  woman ;  and  who  can 
tell  but  this  solitude,  this  opportunity,  and  this  silence  may  awake  my 
desires,  which  are  now  asleep,  and,  in  my  declining  years,  make  me  fall 
where  I  never  yet  stumbled  ?  In  such  cases  it  is  better  to  fly  than  stand 
the  battle.  But  sure  I  am  not  in  my  right  senses  to  talk  so  idly ;  for  it  is 
impossible  that  a  white-veiled,  lank,  and  bespectacled  duenna  should  move 
or  excite  a  wanton  thought  in  the  lewdest  breast  in  the  world.  Is  there  a 
duenna  upon  earth  that  has  tolerable  flesh  and  blood?  Is  there  a  duenna 
upon  the  globe  that  is  not  impertinent,  wrinkled,  and  squeamish  ?  Avaunt 
then,  ye  rabble  of  duennas  I  useless  to  any  human  pleasure !  O  how  rightly 
did  tiiat  lady  act,  of  whom  it  is  said  that  she  had,  at  the  foot  of  her  state 
sofa,  a  couple  of  statues  of  duennas,  with  their  spectacles  and  bobbin- 
cushions,  as  if  they  were  at  work ;  which  statues  served  every  whit  as  well 
for  the  dignity  of  her  state-room  as  real  duennas."  And  so  saying,  he 
jumped  off  the  bed,  designing  to  lock  his  door,  and  not  let  Signora 
Rodriguez  enter.  But,  before  he  could  shut  it,  Signora  Rodriguez  was 
just  returned  with  a  lighted  taper  of  white  wax ;  and,  seeing  Don  Quixote 
so  much  nearer,  wrapped  up  in  his  quilt,  with  his  bandages  and  nightcap, 
idie  was  again  frightened,  and  retreating  two  or  three  steps,  she  said,  "  Sir 
Knight,  am  I  safe  ?  for  I  take  it  to  be  no  very  good  sign  of  modesty  that 
your  worship  is  got  out  of  bed." — "  I  should  rather  ask  you  that  question. 
Madam,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  therefore  I  do  ask  if  I  am  safe 
(32)  ^  J 
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from  being  assaulted  and  ravished?" — "By  whom,  and  from  whom,  Sir 
Knight,  do  you  expect  this  security  ? "  answered  the  duenna.  "  By  you 
and  from  you,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "for  I  am  not  made  of  marble,  dot 
you,  I  suppose,  of  brass ;  nor  is  it  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning,  but  midnight, 
and  somewhat  more,  as  I  imagine ;  and  we  are  in  a  room  closer  and  more 
secret  than  the  cave  in  which  the  bold  and  traitorous  iEneas  enjoyed  the 
beautiful  and  tender-hearted  Dido.  But,  Madam,  give  me  your  haiid ;  for 
I  desire  no  greater  security  than  my  own  continence  and  reserve,  besides 
what  that  most  venerable  veil  inspires."  And  so  saying,  he  kissed  his 
right  hand,  and  with  it  took  hold  of  hers,  which  she  gave  him  with  the 
same  ceremony. 

Here  Cid  Hamete  makes  a  parenthesis,  and  swears  by  Mahomet  he 
would  have  given  the  better  of  his  two  vests  to  have  seen  these  two  walking 
from  the  door  to  the  bedside,  handing  and  handed,  so  ceremoniously. 

In  short,  Don  Quixote  got  into  bed,  and  Donna  Rodriguez  sat  down  in 
a  chair  at  some  little  distance  from  it,  without  taking  off  her  spectacles,  or 
setting  down  her  candle,  Don  Quixote  covered  himself  up  dose,  all  but 
bis  face ;  and  they  both  having  paused  a  while,  the  first  who  broke  silence 
was  Don  Quixote,  saying,  "  Now,  Signora  Donna  Rodriguez,  you  may  unrip 
and  unbosom  all  that  is  in  your  careful  heart  and  piteous  bowels ;  for  you 
shall  be  heard  by  me  with  chaste  ears,  and  assisted  by  compassionate 
deeds." — "I  believe  it,"  answered  the  duenna;  "for  none  but  so  Christian 
an  answer  could  be  expected  from  your  worship's  gentle  and  pleasing 
presence. 

"The  business  then  is  this,  Signor  Don  Quixote,  that,  though  your 
worship  sees  me  sitting  on  this  chair,  and  in  the  midst  of  the  kingdom  of 
Arragon,  and  in  the  garb  of  a  poor  persecuted  duenna,  I  was  bom  in  the 
Asturias  of  Oviedo,  and  of  a  family  allied  to  some  of  the  best  of  that 
province.  But  my  hard  fortune  and  the  negligence  of  my  parents,  which 
reduced  them,  I  know  not  which  way,  to  untimely  poverty,  carried  me  to 
the  court  of  Madrid,  where,  for  peace*  sake,  and  to  prevent  greater  inom- 
veniences,  my  parents  placed  me  in  the  service  of  a  great  lady ;  and  I 
would  have. your  worship  know,  that  in  making  needle-cases  and  plain 
work  I  was  never  outdone  by  anybody  in  all  my  Ufe.  My  parents  left  me 
in  service,  and  returned  to  their  own  country ;  and  in  a  few  years  after, 
I  believe  they  went  to  Heaven ;  for  they  were  very  good  and  Catholic 
Christians.  I  remained  an  orphan,  and  stinted  to  the  miserable  wages  and 
short  commons  usually  given  in  great  houses  to  such  kind  of  servants. 
About  that  time,  without  my  giving  any  encouragement  for  it,  a  gentleman- 
usher  of  the  family  fell  in  love  with  me ;  a  man  in  years,  with  a  fine  beard, 
and  of  a  comely  person,  and,  above  all,  as  good  a  gentleman  as  the  king 
himself;  for  he  was  a  highlander.  We  did  not  carry  on  our  amour  so 
secretly  but  it  came  to  the  notice  of  my  lady,  who,  without  more  ado,  had 
us  married  in  peace,  and  in  the  face  of  our  Holy  Mother  the  Catholic 
Roman  Church ;  from  which  marriage  sprang  a  daughter  to  finish  my  good 
fortune,  if  I  had  any ;  not  that  I  died  in  child-bed  (for  I  went  my  full  time, 

y^  and  was  safely  delivered),  but  because  my  husband  died  soon  after  of  a 

jf- *  certain  fright  he  took;  and  had  I  but  time  to  tell  the  manner  how,  your 

i-.^  worship,  I  am  sure,  would  wonder." 

"^^  Here  she  began  to  weep  most  tenderly,  and  said:  "Pardon  me,  good 

Signor  Don  Quixote,  for  I  cannot  command  myself;  but  as  oft^i  as  I  caQ 
to  my  mind  my  unhappy  spouse,  my  eyes  are  brimful.     God  be  my  aid ! 
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with  what  stateliness  did  he  use  to  carry  my  lady  behind  him  on  a  puissant 
mule,  black  as  the  very  jet !  for  in  those  times  coaches  and  side-saddles 
were  not  in  fashion,  as  it  is  said  they  are  now,  and  the  ladies  rode  behind 
their  squires.  Nevertheless  I  cannot  help  telling  you  the  following  story, 
that  you  may  see  how  well  bred  and  how  punctilious  my  good  husband  was. 
At  the  entrsince  into  Saint  James's  Street  in  Madrid,  which  is  very  narrow, 
a  judge  of  one  of  the  courts  happened  to  be  coming  out  with  two  of  his 
officers  before  him,  and,  as  soon  as  my  good  squire  saw  him,  he  turned  his 
mule  about,  as  if  he  designed  to  wait  upon  him.  My  lady,  who  was 
behind  him,  said  to  him  in  a  low  voice,  *  What  are  you  doing,  blockhead  ? 
am  not  I  here?'  The  judge  civilly  stopped  his  horse,  and  said:  *Keep 
on  your  way.  Sir ;  for  it  is  my  business  rather  to  wait  upon  my  lady  Donna 
Casilda;'  that  was  my  mistress's  name.  My  husband  persisted,  cap  in 
hand,  in  his  intention  to  wait  upon  the  judge.  Which  my  lady  perceiving, 
full  of  choler  and  indignation,  she  pulled  out  a  great  pin,  or  rather,  I 
believe,  a  bodkin,  and  stuck  it  into  his  back;  whereupon  my  husband 
bawled  out,  and,  writhing  his  body,  down  he  came  with  his  lady  to  the 
ground.  Two  of  her  footmen  ran  to  help  her  up,  as  did  the  judge  and  his 
officers.  The  gate  of  Guadalajara,  I  mean  the  idle  people  that  stood  there, 
were  all  in  an  uproar.  My  mistress  was  forced  to  walk  home  on  foot,  and 
my  husband  went  to  a  barber-surgeon's,  telling  him  he  was  quite  run 
through  and  through  the  bowels.  The  courteousness  and  breeding  of  my 
spouse  was  rumoured  abroad,  insomuch  that  the  boys  got  it,  and  teased 
lum  with  it  in  the  streets ;  and,  upon  this  account,  and  because  he  was  a 
little  short-sighted,  my  lady  turned  him  away ;  the  grief  whereof,  I  verily 
believe,  was  the  death  of  him.  I  was  left  a  widow,  and  helpless,  with  a 
daughter  upon  my  hands,  who  went  on  increasing  in  beauty  like  the  foam 
of  the  sea.  Finally,  as  I  had  the  reputation  of  a  good  work-women  at  my 
needle,  my  lady  duchess,  who  was  then  newly  married  to  my  lord  duke, 
would  needs  have  me  with  her  to  this  kingdom  of  Arragon,  together  with 
my  daughter;  where  in  process  of  time,  she  grew  up,  and  with  her  all  the 
accomplishments  in  the  world.  She  sings  like  any  lark,  dances  quick  as 
thought,  capers  as  if  she  would  break  her  neck,  reads  and  writes  like  a 
schoolmaster,  and  casts  accounts  like  any  usurer.  I  say  nothing  of  her 
cleanliness,  for  the  running  brook  is  not  cleaner;  and  she  is  now,  if  I 
remember  right,  sixteen  years  of  age,  five  months,  and  three  days,  one 
more  or  less.  In  a  word,  the  son  of  a  very  rich  farmer,  who  lives  not  far 
off  in  a  village  of  my  lord  duke's,  grew  enamoured  of  this  girl  of  mine ;  and 
to  be  short,  I  know  not  how  it  came  about,  but  they  got  together,  and, 
under  promise  of  being  her  husband,  he  has  fooled  my  daughter,  and  now 
refuses  to  perform  it.  And,  though  my  lord  duke  knows  the  affair,  and  I 
have  complained  again  and  again  to  him,  and  begged  him  to  command 
this  young  farmer  to  marry  my  daughter,  yet  he  turns  the  deaf  ear,  and  will 
hardly  vouchsafe  to  hear  me;  and  the  reason  is,  because  the  cozening 
knave's  father  is  rich,  and  lends  him  money,  and  is  bound  for  him  on  all 
occasions;  therefore  he  will  not  disoblige  nor  offend  him  in  any  wise. 
Now,  good  Sir,  my  desire  is,  that  your  worship  take  upon  you  the  redressing 
this  wrong,  either  by  entreaty,  or  by  force  of  arms ;  since  all  the  world  says 
your  worship  was  bom  in  it  to  redress  grievances,  to  right  the  injured,  and 
succour  the  miserable.  And  be  pleased,  Sir,  to  consider  my  daughter's 
fatherless  condition,  her  genteelness,  her  youth,  and  all  the  good  qualities 
I   have  already  mentioned;  for,  on  my  soul  and  conscience,  of  all  the 
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damsels  my  lady  has,  there  is  not  one  that  comes  up  to  the  sole  <^  her 
shoe;  and  one  of  them,  called  Altisidora,  who  is  reckoned  to  be  the 
liveliest  and  gracefiillest  of  them  all,  falls  above  two  leagues  short,  in 
comparison  with  my  daughter :  for,  you  must  know,  dear  Sir,  that  all  is  not 
gold  that  glitters,  and  this  same  little  Aldsidora  has  more  self-conceit  than 
beauty,  and  more  assurance  than  modesty;  besides,  she  is  none  of  the 
soundest ;  for  her  breath  is  so  strong,  there  is  no  enduring  to  be  a  moment 
near  her.  Nay,  even  my  lady  duchess  herself— but  mum  for  that ;  for  they 
say,  walls  have  ears." 

"What  of  my  lady  duchess?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "Tell  me.  Madam 
Rodriguez,  by  my  life." — "Thus  conjured,"  replied  the  duenna,  "I  cannot 
but  answer  to  whatever  is  asked  me,  with  all  truth.  Your  worship,  Signer 
Don  Quixote,  must  have  observed  the  beauty  of  my  lady  duchess ;  that 
complexion  like  any  bright  and  polished  sword ;  those  cheeks  of  milk  and 
crimson,  with  the  sun  in  the  one,  and  the  moon  in  the  other;  and  that 
stateliness  with  which  she  treads,  or  rather  disdains,  the  very  ground  she 
walks  on,  that  one  would  think  she  went  dispensing  health  wherever  she 
passes.  Let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  she  may  thank  God  for  it  in  the  first  place, 
and  next  two  issues  she  has,  one  in  each  leg,  which  discharge  all  the  bad 
humours,  of  which  the  physicians  say  she  is  full." — "  Holy  Mary  I "  said 
Don  Quixote,  "is  it  possible  my  lady  duchess  has  such  dnuns?  I  should 
never  have  believed  it,  had  the  bare-footed  friars  themselves  told  it  me; 
but,  since  Madam  Donna  Rodriguez  says  it,  it  must  needs  be  so.  But 
such  issues^  and  in  such  places,  must  distill  nothing  but  liquid  amber: 
verily  I  am  now  convinced  that  this  making  of  issues  is  a  matter  of  great 
consequence  in  respect  to  health." 

Swcely  had  Don  Quixote  said  this,  when  with  a  great  bounce  the 
chamber-door  flew  open ;  which  so  much  surprised  Donna  Rodriguez,  that 
she  let  fall  the  candle  out  of  her  hand,  and  the  room  remained  as  dark  as 
a  wolfs  mouth,  as  the  saying  is;  and  presently  the  poor  duenna  found 
herself  gripped  so  fast  by  the  throat  with  two  hands,  that  she  could  not 
squall,  and  another  person,  very  nimbly,  without  speaking  a  word,  whipped 
up  her  petticoats,  and  with  a  slipper,  as  it  seemed,  gave  her  so  many  slaps, 
that  it  would  have  moved  one's  pity;  and  though  it  did  that  of  Dion 
Quixote,  he  stirred  not  from  the  bed ;  and  not  knowing  the  meaning  of  all 
this,  he  lay  still  and  silent,  fearing  lest  that  round  and  sound  flogging 
should  come  next  to  his  turn ;  and  his  fear  proved  not  in  vain ;  for  the 
silent  executioners,  leaving  the  duenna,  who  durst  not  cry  out,  well  curried, 
came  to  Don  Quixote ;  and,  turning  down  the  bed-clothes,  they  pinched 
him  so  often  and  so  hard,  that  he  could  not  forbear  going  to  flsticufl^ 
iii  his  own  defence,  and  all  this  in  marvellous  silence.  The  battle  lasted 
some  half  an  hour;  the  phantoms  went  ofl*;  Donna  Rodriguez  adjusted 
her  petticoats,  and,  bewailing  her  misfortune,  marched  out  at  the  door 
without  saying  a  word  to  Don  Quixote,  who,  sad  and  sordy  bepinched, 
confused  and  pensive,  remained  alone ;  where  we  will  leave  him,  impatieDt 
to  learn  who  that  perverse  enchanter  was  that  had  handled  him  so  roughlj. 
But  that  shall  be  told  in  its  proper  place ;  for  Sancho  Panza  calls  upon  us, 
and  the  method  of  the  history  requires  it 
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CHAP.    CI. 

Of  what  befell  Sancho  Panza  as  he  was  going  the  Round  of  his  Island. 

VVe  left  the  giand  governor  moody,  and  out  of  humour  at  the  knavish 
picture-drawn  peasant,  who,  instructCKl  by  the  steward,  and  he  by  the  duke, 
played  off  Sancho ;  who,  maugre  his  ignorance,  rudeness,  and  insufficiency, 
held  them  all  tack,  and  said  to  those  about  him,  and  to  Doctor  Pedro 
Rezio,  who,  when  the  secret  of  the  duke's  letter  was  over,  came  back  into 
the  hall :  "  I  now  plainly  perceive,  that  judges  and  governors  must  or  ought 
to  be  made  of  brass,  if  they  woyld  be  msensible  of  the  importunities  of 
your  men  of  business,  who,  being  intent  upon  their  own  affairs  alone,  come 
what  will  of  it,  at  all  hours,  and  at  all  times,  will  needs  be  heard  and  de- 
spatched ;  and  if  the  poor  judge  does  not  hear  and  despatch  them  either 
because  he  cannot,  or  because  it  is  not  the  proper  time  for  giving  them 
audience,  presently  they  murmur  and  traduce  him,  gnawing  his  very  bones, 
ajid  calumniating  him  and  his  fiamily.  Foolish  man  of  business,  imper- 
tinent man  of  business,  be  not  in  such  haste ;  wait  for  the  proper  season, 
and  conjuncture  for  negotiation ;  come  not  at  dinner-time,  nor  at  bed-time, 
for  judges  are  made  of  flesh  and  blood,  and  must  give  to  their  nature 
what  their  nature  requires ;  except  only  poor  I,  who  do  not  so  by  mine, 
thanks  to  Signer  Pedro  Rezio  Tirteafuera  here  present,  who  would  have 
me  die  of  hunger,  and  affirms  that  this  kind  of  dying  is  in  order  to  live ; 
God  grant  the  same  life  to  him  and  all  those  of  his  tribe ;  I  mean  bad 
physicians;  for  good  ones  deserve  palms  and  laurels."  All  who  knew 
Sancho  Panza  were  in  admiration  to  hear  him  talk  so  elegantly,  and  could 
not  tell  what  to  ascribe  it  to,  unless  that  offices  and  weighty  employments 
quicken  and  enliven  some  understandings,  as  they  confound  and  stupefy 
others.  In  short.  Doctor  Pedro  Rezio  Aguera  de  Tirteafuera  promised  he 
should  sup  that  night,  though  it  were  contrary  to  all  the  aphorisms  of 
Hippocrates.  With  this  the  governor  rested  satisfied,  and  expected  with 
great  impatience  the  coming  of  the  night,  and  the  hour  of  supper ;  and 
Siough  time,  to  his  thinking,  stood  stock  still,  yet  at  length  the  wished-for 
hour  came,  and  they  gave  him  some  cow-beef,  hashed  with  onions  and 
calves  feet,  somewhat  of  the  stalest,  boiled.  However,  he  laid  about  him 
with  more  relish  than  if  they  had  given  him  Milan  godwits,  Roman 
pheasants,  veal  of  Sorrento,  partridges  of  Morou,  geese  of  Lavajos ;  and  in 
the  midst  of  supper,  turning  to  the  doctor,  he  said :  "  Look  you.  Master 
Doctor,  henceforward  take  no  care  to  provide  me  your  nice  things  to  eat, 
nor  your  tit-bits ;  for  it  wiU  be  throwing  my  stomach  quite  off  the  hinges, 
which  is  accustomed  to  goafs-flesh,  cow-beef,  and  bacon,  with  tiunips  and 
onions ;  and  if  perchance  you  give  it  court  kickshaws,  it  receives  them  with 
squeanushness,  and  sometimes  with  loathing.  What  Master  Sewer  here 
may  do,  is,  to  get  me  some  of  those  eatables  you  call  your  olla-podridas, 
and  the  stronger  they  are  the  better,^^  and  you  may  insert  and  stuff  them 
in  whatever  you  will ;  for  so  it  be  an  eatable,  I  shall  take  it  kindly,  and 
will  one  day  make  you  amends ;  and  let  nobody  play  upon  me ;  for  either 
we  are,  or  we  are  not :  let  us  all  live  and  eat  together  in  peace  and  good 
friend^p  ;  for  when  God  sends  daylight,  it  is  day  for  everybody.  I  will 
gov^n  this  island  without  losing  my  own  right,  or  taking  away  another 
man's ;  and  let  everyone  keep  a  good  look-out,  and  mind  each  man  his 
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own  business ;  for  I  would  have  them  to  know,  the  devil  is  in  the  wind, 
and,  if  they  put  me  upon  it,  they  shall  see  wonders.  Ay,  ay,  make  your- 
selves honey,  and  the  wasps  will  devour  you." — "Certainly,  my  lord 
governor,"  replied  the  sewer,  "  there  is  reason  in  all  your  worship  says,  and 
I  dare  engage,  in  the  name  of  all  the  islanders  of  this  island,  that  they  will 
serve  your  worship  with  all  punctuality,  love,  and  goodwill ;  for  your  sweet 
way  of  governing  frpm  the  very  first  leaves  us  no  room  to  do,  or  to  think, 
anything  that  may  redound  to  the  disservice  of  your  worship.** — "  I  believe 
it,"  answered  Sancho,  "  and  they  would  be  fools  if  they  did,  or  thought, 
otherwise.  And  I  tell  you  again  to  take  care  for  hiy  sustenance,  and  for 
my  Dapple's,  which  is  what  is  most  important  in  this  business ;  and  when 
the  hour  comes,  we  will  go  the  round ;  for  it  is  my  intention  to  dear  this 
island  of  all  manner  of  filth,  of  vagabonds,  idlers,  and  sharpers :  for  you 
must  understand,  friends,  that  idle  and  lazy  people  in  a  commonwealth 
are  the  same  as  drones  in  a  bee-hive,  which  eat  the  honey  that  the 
industrious  bees  lay  up  in  store.  My  design  is,  to  protect  the  peasants, 
preserve  to  the  gentry  their  privileges,  reward  ingenious  artists,  and,  above 
all,  to  have  regard  to  religion,  and  to  the  honour  of  the  religious.  What 
think  ye  of  this,  my  friends  ?  Do  I  say  something,  or  do  I  crack  my 
brain  to  no  purpose?" — "My  lord  governor,"  said  the  steward,  "speaks 
so  well,  that  I  wonder  to  hear  a  man,  so  void  of  learning  as  your  worship, 
who,  I  believe,  cannot  so  much  as  read,  say  such,  and  so  many  things,  and 
all  so  sententious  and  instructive,  and  so  far  beyond  all  that  could  be 
expected  from  your  worship's  former  understanding  by  those  who  sent  us, 
and  by  us  who  are  come  hither.  But  every  day  produces  new  things ;  jests 
turn  into  earnest,  and  jokers  are  joked  upon." 

The  night  came,  and,  the  governor  having  supped,  with  the  license  of 
Signor  Doctor  Rezio,  they  prepared  for  going  the  round,  and  he  set  out 
with  the  secretary,  the  steward,  the  sewer,  and  the  historiographer,  who 
had  the  care  of  recording  his  actions,  together  with  sergeants  and  notaries, 
enough  to  have  formed  a  middling  battalion.  In  the  midst  of  them 
marched  Sancho,  with  his  white  rod  of  office ;  and  having  traversed  a  few 
streets,  they  heard  the  clashing  of  swords.  They  hasted  to  the  place,  and 
found  two  men  fighting ;  who,  seeing  the  officers  coming,  desisted,  and  one 
of  them  said,  "  Help,  in  the  name  of  God  and  the  king  1  Is  it  permitted 
in  this  town  to  rob  folks,  and  set  upon  them  in  the  streets?" — "Hold, 
honest  man,"  quoth  Sancho,  "and  tell  me  what  is  the  occasion  of  this 
fray ;  for  I  am  the  governor."  The  other,  his  antagonist,  said,  "  My  lord 
governor,  I  will  briefly  relate  the  matter :  Your  honour  must  understand, 
diat  this  gentleman  is  just  come  from  winning,  in  that  gaming-house  yonder 
over  the  way,  above  a  thousand  reals,  and  God  knows  how ;  and  I,  bdng 
present,  gave  judgment  in  his  favour,  in  many  a  doubtful  point,  against  the 
dictates  of  my  conscience.  Up  he  got  with  the  winnmgs,  and  when  I 
expected  he  would  have  given  me  a  crown  at  least,  by  way  of  present,  as  is 
the  usage  and  custom  among  gentlemen  of  distinction,  to  such  as  I  am, 
who  stand  by,  ready  at  all  adventures  to  back  unreasonable  demands,  and 
to  prevent  quarrels,  he  pocketed  up  his  money,  and  went  out  of  the  house. 
I  followed  him  in  dudgeon,  and,  with  good  words  and  civil  expressions, 
desired  him  to  give  me  though  it  were  but  eight  reals,  since  he  knows  I  am 
a  man  of  honour,  and  have  neither  office  nor  benefice,  my  parents  having 
brought  me  up  to  nothing,  and  left  me  nothing ;  and  this  knave,  as  great  a 
thief  as  Cacus,  and  as  arrant  a  sharper  as  Andradilla,  would  give  me  but 
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four  reals.  Judge,  ray  lord  governor,  how  little  shame,  and  how  little 
conscience  he  has.  But,  in  faith,  had  it  not  been  for  your  honour's  coming, 
I  would  have  made  him  disgorge  his  winnings,  and  have  taught  him  how 
many  ounces  go  to  the  pound." — "What  say  you  to  this,  friend?"  quoth 
Sancho.  The  other  answered,  that  all  his  adversary  had  said  was  true,  and 
he  did  not  intend  to  give  him  any  more  than  four  reals ;  for  he  was  often 
giving  him  something,  and  they  who  expect  the  benevolence  ^^  should  be 
mannerly,  and  take  with  a  cheerful  countenance  whatever  is  given  them, 
and  not  stand  upon  terras  with  the  winners,  unless  they  know  them  for 
certain  to  be  sharpers,  and  that  their  winnings  were  unfairly  gotten ;  and, 
for  demonstration  of  his  being  an  honest  man,  and  no  cheat,  as  the  other 
alleged,  there  could  be  no  stronger  proof  than  his  refusal  to  comply  with 
his  demand ;  for  cheats  are  always  tributaries  to  the  lookers-on,  who  know 
them.  "  That  is  true,"  said  the  steward :  "  be  pleased,  my  lord  governor, 
to  adjudge  what  shall  be  done  with  these  men." — "What  shall  be  done  is 
this,"  answered  Sancho :  "  you.  Master  Winner,  good,  bad,  or  indifferent, 
give  your  hackster  here  immediately  an  hundred  reals,  and  pay  down  thirty 
more  for  the  poor  prisoners ;  and  you,  Sir,  who  have  neither  ofl&ce  nor 
benefice,  and  live  without  any  employment  in  this  island,  take  these 
hundred  reals  instantly,  and,  sometime  to-morrow,  get  out  of  this  island  for 
ten  years,  on  pain,  if  you  transgress,  of  finishing  your  banishment  in  the 
next  life ;  for  I  will  hang  you  on  a  gallows,  or  at  least  the  hangman  shall 
do  it  for  me ;  and  let  no  man  reply,  lest  I  punish  him  severely."  The  one 
disbursed ;  the  other  received ;  the  one  went  out  of  the  island ;  the  other 
went  home  to  his  house ;  and  the  governor  said,  "  It  shall  cost  me  a  fall, 
or  I  will  demolish  these  gaming-houses ;  for  I  have  a  suspicion  that  they 
are  very  prejudicial." — "  This,  at  least,"  said  one  of  the  scriveners,  "  your 
honour  cannot  put  down ;  for  a  great  person  keeps  it,  and  what  he  loses 
in  the  year  is  beyond  comparison  more  than  what  he  gets  by  the  cards. 
Your  worship  may  exert  your  authority  against  petty  gaming-houses, 
which  do  more  harm  and  cover  more  abuses ;  for  in  those,  which  belong 
to  persons  of  quality,  notorious  cheats  dare  not  put  their  tricks  in  practice ; 
and,  since  the  vice  of  play  is  become  so  common,  it  is  better  it  should  go 
forward  in  the  houses  of  people  of  distinction,  than  in  those  of  mean 
quality,  where  they  take  in  unfortunate  bubbles  after  midnight,  and  strip 
off  their  very  skin." — "  Well,  Master  Notary,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  there  is  a 
great  deal  to  be  said  on  this  subject." 

And  now  up  came  a  servant,  having  laid  hold  of  a  young  man,  and 
said,  "  My  lord  governor,  this  youth  was  coming  towards  us ;  but,  as  soon 
as  he  perceived  it  was  the  round,  he  faced  about,  and  began  to  run  like  a 
stag ;  a  sign  he  must  be  some  delinquent.  I  pursued  him,  and  had  he  not 
stumbled  and  fallen,  I  should  never  have  overtaken  him." — "  Why  did  you 
fly,  young  man  ?  "  quoth  Sancho.  The  youth  replied :  "  My  lord,  to  avoid 
answering  the  multitude  of  questions  officers  are  wont  to  ask." — "  What 
trade  are  you  of?"  quoth  Sancho.  "A  weaver,"  answered  the  youth. 
"  And  what  do  you  weave  ?  "  quoth  Sancho.  "  Iron  heads  for  spears,  an'  it 
please  your  worship." — "You  are  pleasant  with  me,  and  value  yourself 
upon  being  a  joker,"  quoth  Sancho :  "  it  is  very  well ;  and  whither  were 
you  going?" — "To  take  the  air,  Sir,"  replied  the  lad.  "And  pray,  where 
do  people  take  the  air  in  this  island?"  said  Sancho.  "Where  it  blows," 
answered  the  youth.  "Good,"  quoth  Sancho;  "you  answer  to  the 
purpose ;  you  are  a  discreet  youth.     But  now,  make  account  that  I  am  the 
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air,  and  that  I  blow  in  your  poop,  and  drive  you  to  gaoL  Here,  lay  hold 
on  him,  and  carry  him  to  prison ;  I  will  make  him  sleep  there  to-night 
without  air." — "  Before  God,"  said  the  youth,  "your  honour  can  no  more 
make  me  sleep  there,  than  you  can  make  me  a  king." — "  Why  catmot  I 
make  you  sleep  in  prison?"  demanded  Sancho;  "have  I  not  power  to 
confine  or  release  you,  as  I  please?" — "How  much  power  soever  your 
worship  may  hav^  you  have  not  enough  to  make  me  sleep  in  prison." — 
"  Why  not  ?  "  replied  Sancho :  "  away  with  him  immediately,  where  he  shall 
see  his  mistake  with  his  own  eyes ;  and,  lest  the  gaoler  should  put  his 
interested  generosity  in  practice,  I  will  sconce  him  in  the  penalty  of  two 
thousand  ducats,  if  he  suffers  you  to  stir  a  step  from  the  prison." — "  All 
this  is  matter  of  laughter,"  answered  the  youth ;  "  the  business  is,  I  defy 
all  the  world  to  make  me  sleep  this  night  in  prison." — "  Tell  me,  devil," 
quoth  Sancho,  "have  you  some  angel  to  deliver  you,  and  unloose  the 
fetters  I  intend  to  have  clapped  on  you  ?  " — "  My  lord  governor,"  answered 
the  youth,  with  an  air  of  pleasantry,  "  let  us  abide  by  reason,  and  come  to 
the  point.  Supposing  your  worship  orders  me  to  gaol,  and  to  be  loaded 
with  chains  and  fetters,  and  clapped  into  the  dungeon,  with  heavy  penalties 
laid  upon  the  gaoler  if  he  lets  me  stir  out ;  and  let  us  suppose  these  orders 
punctually  obeyed ;  yet,  for  all  that,  if  I  have  no  mind  to  sleep^  but  to 
keep  awake  all  nigh^  without  so  much  as  shutting  my  eyelids,  can  your 
worship,  with  all  your  power,  make  me  sleep  whether  I  will  or  no?" — 
"  No,  certainly,"  said  the  secretary,  "  and  the  man  has  carried  his  point" 
— "So  that,"  quoth  Sancho,  ''you  would  forbear  sleeping  only  to  have 
your  own  will,  and  not  out  of  pure  contradiction  to  mine  ? " — "  No,  my 
lord,"  said  the  youth,  "not  even  in  thought." — "Then  God  be  with  you," 
quoth  Sancho ;  "  go  home  to  sleep,  and  I  wish  you  a  good  night's  rest ;  for 
I  will  not  endeavour  to  deprive  you  of  it ;  but  I  would  advise  you,  for  the 
future,  not  to  be  so  jocose  with  officers  of  justice ;  for  you  may  meet  with 
one  that  may  lay  the  joke  over  your  noddle." 

The  youth  went  his  way,  and  the  governor  continued  his  round ;  and, 
a  little  while  after,  came  a  couple  of  sergeants,  who  had  hold  of  a  man, 
and  said,  "My  lord  governor,  this  person,  who  seems  to  be  a  man,  is  not 
so,  but  a  woman,  and  no  ugly  one  neither,  in  man's  clothes."  They  lifted 
up  two  or  three  lanterns  to  her  face,  by  the  light  of  which  they  discovered 
that  of  a  woman,  seemingly  sixteen  years  of  age,  or  thereabouts.  Her 
hair  was  tucked  up  under  a  network  cawl  of  gold  and  green  silk,  and  she 
herself  beautiful  as  a  thousand  pearls.  They  viewed  her  from  head  to 
foot,  and  saw  she  had  on  a  pair  of  flesh-coloured  stockings,  with  garters  of 
white  taifeta,  and  tassels  of  gold  and  seed-pearl:  her  breeches  were  of 
green  and  gold  tissue,  and  she  had  on  a  loose  coat  of  the  same,  under 
which  she  wore  a  very  fine  waistcoat  of  white  and  gold  stuff;  her  shoes 
were  white,  and  such  as  men  wear.  She  had  no  sword,  but  a  very  rich 
dagger ;  and  on  her  fingers  were  many  rings,  and  those  very  good  ones. 
In  a  word,  everybody  liked  the  maiden ;  but  none  of  them  all  knew  her, 
and  the  inhabitants  of  the  town  said,  they  could  not  imagine  who  she 
should  be  They  who  were  in  the  secret  of  the  jests  put  upon  Sancho^ 
admired  the  most ;  for  this  adventure  was  not  of  their  contriving,  and 
therefore  they  were  in  suspense,  expecting  the  issue  of  this  unforeseen 
accident.  Sancho  was  struck  with  the  beauty  of  the  young  lady,  and 
asked  her  who  she  was,  whither  she  was  going,  and  what  had  moved  her  to 
dress  herself  in  that  habit.     She,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  ground,  widi  a 
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modest  bashfulness,  answered,  "Sir,  I  cannot  declare  so  publicly  what  I 
am  so  much  concerned  to  keep  a  secret ;  only  one  thing  I  must  assure  you, 
that  I  am  no  thief,  nor  criminal  person,  but  an  unhappy  maiden,  whom 
the  force  of  a  certain  jealousy  has  made  break  through  the  respect  due  to 
modesty."  The  steward,  hearing  this,  said  to  Sancho,  "  My  lord  governor, 
order  dl  your  attendants  to  go  aside,  that  this  lady  may  speak  her  mind 
with  less  concern."  The  governor  did  so,  and  they  all  went  aside,  excq;)t- 
ing  the  steward,  the  sewer,  and  the  secretary.  Then  the  damsel  proceeded, 
saying :  "  I,  gentlemen,  am  daughter  to  Pedro  Perez  Mazorca,  who  farms 
the  wool  of  this  town,  and  comes  frequently  to  my  father's  house." — "  This 
will  not  pass.  Madam,"  said  the  steward ;  "  for  I  know  Pedro  Perez  very 
well,  and  am  sure  he  has  no  child,  son  nor  daughter ;  and,  besides  your 
saying  he  is  your  father,  you  immediately  add,  that  he  comes  often  to  your 
father's  house." — "I  took  notice  of  that,"  quoth  Sancho. — "Indeed, 
gentlemen,"  answered  the  damsel,  "  I  am  in  such  confusion,  that  I  know 
not  what  I  say ;  but  the  truth  is,  I  am  daughter  to  Diego  de  la  Liana, 
whom  you  must  all  know." — "  This  may  pass,"  answered  the  steward ;  "  for 
I  know  Di^o  de  la  Liana,  that  he  is  a  gentleman  of  quality,  and  rich,  and 
has  a  son  and  a  daughter ;  and,  since  he  has  been  a  widower,  nobody  in 
all  this  town  can  say  they  have  seen  the  face  of  his  daughter ;  for  he  keeps 
her  so  confined,  that  he  will  not  give  the  sun  leave  to  shine  upon  her ;  and 
report  says  she  is  extremely  handsome." — "That  is  true,"  answered  the 
damsel;  "and  that  daughter  am  I.  Whether  fame  lies  or  no,  as  to  my 
beauty,  you,  gentlemen,  are  judges,  since  you  have  seen  me ; "  and  then 
she  begun  to  weep  most  bitterly.  The  secretary  perceiving  this,  whispered 
the  sewer,  and  said  very  softly,  "Without  doubt,  something  of  importance 
must  have  been  the  occasion,  that  so  considerable  a  person,  as  this  young 
lady,  has  left  her  own  house,  in  such  a  dress,  and  at  such  an  hour." — "  No 
doiibt  of  that,"  answered  the  sewer ;  "  besides,  this  suspicion  is  confirmed 
by  her  tears."  Sancho  comforted  her  the  best  he  could,  and  deshed  her  to 
tdl  them  the  whole  matter,  without  fear ;  for  they  would  all  endeavour  to 
serve  her  with  great  sincerity,  and  by  all  possible  ways. 

"The  case  is,  gentlemen,"  replied  she,  "that  my  father  has  kept  me 
locked  up  these  ten  years  past ;  for  so  long  has  my  mother  been  under 
ground.  Mass  is  said  in  our  house  in  a  rich  chapel,  and,  in  all  this  time, 
I  have  seen  nothing  but  the  sun  in  the  heavens  by  day,  and  the  moon  and 
stars  by  night ;  nor  do  I  know  what  streets,  squares,  or  churches  are,  nor 
even  men,  excepting  my  father  and  brother,  and  Pedro  Perez  the  wool 
former,  whose  constant  visits  to  our  house  led  me  to  say  he  was  my  fother, 
to  conceal  the  truth,  lliis  confinement,  and  denying  me  leave  to  go  out, 
though  but  to  church,  has  for  many  days  and  months  past  disquieted  me 
very  much.  I  had  a  mind  to  see  the  world,  or  at  least  the  town  where  I 
was  bom,  thinking  this  desire  was  no  breach  of  that  decency  young  ladies 
ought  to  preserve  toward  themselves.  When  I  heard  talk  of  buU-feasts,  of 
darting  canes  on  horseback,  and  the  representation  of  plays,  I  asked  my 
brother,  who  is  a  year  yoimger  than  myself,  to  tell  me  what  those  things 
were,  and  several  others,  that  I  had  never  seen,  which  he  used  to  do  in  the 
best  manner  he  could ;  and  all  this  did  but  inflame  the  desire  I  had  of  seeing 
them.     In  a  word,  to  shorten  the  story  of  my  ruin,  I  prayed  and  entreated 

my  brother O  that  I  had  never  prayed  nor  entreated  him  1 "  and  then 

she  fell  to  weeping  again.  The  steward  said  to  her,  "Proceed,  Madam, 
and  make  an  end  of  telling  us  what  has  befallen  you ;  for  your  words  and 
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tears  hold  us  all  in  suspense." — "I  have  but  few  words  left  to  speak," 
answered  the  damsel,  "  though  many  tears  to  shed ;  for  such  misplaced 
desired  as  mine  can  be  atoned  for  no  other  way." 

The  beauty  of  the  damsel  had  rooted  itself  in  the  soul  of  the  sewer, 
who  held  up  his  lantern  again,  to  have  another  view  of  her ;  and  he  fancied 
the  tears  she  shed  were  dewdrops  of  the  morning,  or  even  Orient  pearb; 
and  he  heartily  wished  her  misfortune  might  not  be  so  great  as  her  tears 
and  sighs  seemed  to  indicate.  The  governor  was  out  of  all  patience  at  the 
girl's  (Slatory  manner  of  telling  her  story,  and  bid  her  keep  them  no  longer 
in  suspense,  for  it  grew  late,  and  they  had  a  great  deal  more  of  the  town  to 
go  over.  She,  between  interrupted  sobs  and  broken  sighs,  said,  "  All  my 
misfortunes  and  unhappiness  is  only  this,  that  I  desired  my  brother  to  dress 
me  in  his  clothes,  and  carry  me  out,  some  night  or  other,  when  my  father 
was  asleep,  to  see  the  town.  He,  importuned  by  my  entreaties,  con- 
descended to  my  desire ;  and,  putting  me  on  this  habit,  and  dressing  him- 
self in  a  suit  of  mine,  which  fits  as  if  it  were  made  for  him,  for  he  has  not  one 
hair  of  a  beard,  and  one  would  take  him  for  a  very  beautiful  young  girl ; 
this  night,  about  an  hour  ago,  we  got  out  of  our  house ;  and,  guided  by 
our  foot-boy  and  our  own  unruly  fancies,  we  traversed  the  whole  town ;  an<^ 
as  we  were  returning  home,  we  saw  a  great  company  of  people,  and  my 
brother  said  to  me,  *  Sister,  this  must  be  the  round ;  put  wings  to  your  feet, 
and  fly  after  me,  that  they  may  not  know  us,  or  it  will  be  worse  for  us.* 
And,  so  saying,  he  turned  his  back,  and  began,  not  to  run,  but  to  fly.  In 
less  than  six  steps,  I  fell  down  through  the  fright,  and  at  that  instant  the 
officer  of  justice  coming  up,  seized  and  brought  me  before  your  honour, 
where  my  indiscreet  longing  has  covered  me  with  shame  before  so  many 
people." — "  In  effect,  then,  Madam,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  no  other  mishap  has 
befallen  you ;  nor  did  jealousy,  as  you  told  us  at  the  beginning  of  your 
story,  carry  you  from  home?" — "No  other  thing,"  said  she,  "has  befallen 
me,  nor  is  there  any  jealousy  in  the  case,  but  merely  a  desire  of  seeing  the 
world,  which  went  no  farther  then  seeing  the  streets  of  this  town." 

The  coming  up  of  two  sergeants,  one  of  whom  had  overtaken  and  seized 
her  brother,  as  he  fled  from  his  sister,  confirmed  the  truth  of  what  the 
damsel  had  said.  The  youth  had  on  nothing  but  a  rich  petticoat,  and  a 
blue  damask  mantle,  with  a  border  of  gold ;  no  head-dress  nor  ornament, 
but  his  own  hair,  which  was  so  fair  and  curled,  that  it  seemed  so  many 
ringlets  of  fine  gold.  The  governor,  the  steward,  and  the  sewer,  took  him 
aside,  and,  without  letting  his  sister  hear,  they  asked  him  how  he  came  to 
be  in  that  disguise.  He,  with  no  less  bashfulness  and  concern,  told  the  same 
story  his  sister  had  done ;  at  which  the  enamoured  sewer  was  much  pleased. 
But  the  governor  said,  "  Really,  gentlefolks,  this  is  a  very  childish  trick,  and, 
to  relate  this  piece  of  folly,  there  needed  not  half  so  many  tears  and  sighs ; 
had  you  but  said,  our  names  are  so-and-so ;  we  got  out  of  our  father's  house 
by  such  a  contrivance,  only  out  of  curiosity,  and  with  no  other  design  at  all, 
the  tale  had  been  told,  and  all  these  weepings  and  wailings,  and  takings-on  at 
this  rate,  might  have  been  spared." — "  That  is  true,"  answered  the  damsel ; 
"  but  the  confusion  I  was  in  was  so  great,  that  it  did  not  suffer  me  to  demean 
myself  as  I  ought." — "There  is  no  harm,"  answered  Sancho:  "we  wiB 
see  you  safe  to  your  father's ;  perhaps  he  has  not  missed  you ;  and  hence- 
forward be  not  so  childish,  nor  so  eager  to  see  the  world ;  for  the  maid  thai 
is  modest,  and  a  broken  leg,  should  stay  at  home ;  and,  the  woman  and  tht 
ben  are  lost  by  gadding  abroad ;  and  she,  who  desires  to  see,  desires  no  less 
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to  be  seen.  I  say  no  more."  The  youth  thanked  the  governor  for  the 
feivour  he  intended  them,  in  seeing  them  safe  home,  and  so  they  bent  their 
course  that  way ;  for  the  house  was  not  far  off.  When  they  were  arrived, 
the  brother  threw  up  a  little  stone  to  a  grated  window,  and  that  instant  a 
servant-maid,  who  waited  for  them,  came  down  and  opened  the  door,  and 
they  went  in,  leaving  everyone  in  admiration  at  their  genteelness  and  beauty, 
as  well  as  at  their  desire  of  seeing  the  world  by  night,  and  without  stirring 
out  of  the  town ;  but  they  imputed  all  to  their  tender  years.  The  sewer's 
heart  was  pierced  through  and  through,  and  he  proposed  within  himself  to 
demand  her,  the  next  day,  of  her  father  in  marriage,  taking  it  for  granted 
he  would  not  refuse  him,  as  being  a  servant  of  the  duke's.  Sancho  too  had 
some  thoughts  of  matching  the  young  man  with  his  daughter  Sanchica,  and 
determined  to  bring  it  aboiit  the  first  opportunity,  fancying  to  himself  that 
no  match  would  be  refused  the  governor's  daughter.  Thus  ended  that 
night's  round,  and  two  days  after  the  government  too,  which  put  an  end  to 
all  his  designs  and  expectations,  as  shall  hereafter  be  shown. 


CHAP.  CII. 

In  which  is  declared  who  were  the  Enchanters  and  Executioners  that  whipped  the  Duenna, 
and  pinched  and  scratched  Don  Quixote ;  with  the  success  of  the  Page,  who  carried 
the  Letter  to  Teresa  Panza,  San(£o's  wife. 

Cn>  Hambte,  the  most  punctual  searcher  after  the  very  atoms  of  this  true 
history,  says,  that,  when  Donna  Rodriguez  went  out  of  her  chamber  to  go 
to  Don  Quixote's,  another  donna,  who  lay  with  her,  perceived  it ;  and,  as  all 
duennas  have  the  itch  of  listening  after,  prying  into,  and  smelling  out  things, 
she  followed  her  so  softly,  that  good  Rodriguez  did  not  perceive  it ;  and, 
as  soon  as  the  duenna  saw  her  enter  Don  Quixote's  chamber,  that  she  might 
not  be  wanting  in  the  general  humour  of  ail  duennas,  which  is,  to  be  tell- 
tales, away  she  went  that  instant  to  acquaint  the  duchess  that  Donna 
Rodriguez  was  then  actually  in  Don  Quixote's  chamber.  The  duchess 
acquainted  the  duke  with  it,  and  desired  his  leave  that  she  and  Altisidora 
might  go  and  see  what  was  the  duenna's  business  with  Don  Quixote.  The 
duke  gave  it  her ;  and  they  both,  very  softly,  and  step  by  step,  went  and 
posted  themselves  close  to  the  door  of  Don  Quixote's  chamber,  and  so 
close,  that  they  overheard  all  that  was  said  within ;  and  when  the  duchess 
heard  the  duenna  expose  the  foimtains  of  her  issues,  she  could  not  bear  it, 
nor  Altisidora  neither ;  and  so,  brimful  of  choler  and  longing  for  revenge, 
they  bounced  into  the  room,  and  pinched  Don  Quixote  and  whipped  die 
duenna,  in  the  manner  above  related;  for  affronts,  levelled  against  the 
beauty  and  vanity  of  women,  awaken  their  wrath  in  an  extraordinary  manner, 
and  inflame  them  with  a  desire  of  revenging  themselves. 

The  duchess  recounted  to  the  duke  all  that  had  passed,  with  which  he 
was  much  diverted ;  and  the  duchess,  proceeding  in  her  design  of  making 
sport  with  Don  Quixote,  despatched  the  page,  who  had  acted  the  part  of 
Dulcinea  in  the  project  of  her  disenchantment,  to  Teresa  Panza,  with  her 
husband's  letter  (for  Sancho  was  so  taken  up  with  his  government  that  he 
had  quite  forgotten  it),  and  with  another  from  herself,  and  a  large  string  of 
rich  corals  by  way  of  present 
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Now  the  history  tells  us,  that  the  page  was  very  discreet  and  sharp,  and 
being  extremely  desirous  to  please  his  lord  and  lady,  he  departed,  with  a 
very  good  will,  for  Sancho^s  village ;  and  being  arrived  near  it,  he  saw  some 
women  washing  in  a  brook,  of  whom  he  demanded  if  they  could  tell  him 
whether  one  Teresa  Panza,  wife  of  one  Sancho  Panza,  squire  to  a  knight 
called  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  lived  in  that  town.  At  which  question, 
a  young  wench,  who  was  washing,  started  up,  and  said,  "That  Teresa 
Panza  is  my  mother,  and  that  Sancho  my  father,  and  that  knight  our 
master." — "Come  then,  damsel,"  said  the  page,  "and  bring  me  to  your 
mother ;  for  I  have  a  letter  and  a  present  for  her  from  that  same  father  of 
yours." — "  That  I  will,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir,"  answered  the  girl,  who  seemed 
to  be  about  fourteen  years  of  age ;  and  leaving  the  linen  she  was  washing 
to  one  of  her  companions,  without  putting  anything  on  her  head  or  her  feet 
(for  she  was  bare-legged  and  dishevelled),  she  ran  skipping  along  before  the 
page's  horse,  saying,  "Come  along.  Sir;  for  our  house  stands  just  at  the 
entrance  of  the  village,  and  there  you  will  find  my  mother  in  pain  enough 
for  not  having  heard  any  news  of  my  father  this  great  while." — "  I  bring 
her  such  good  news,"  said  the  page,  "  that  she  may  well  thank  God  for  it" 
In  short,  with  jumping,  running,  and  capering,  the  girl  came  to  the  village, 
and  before  she  got  into  the  house,  she  called  aloud  at  the  door,  "  Come 
forth.  Mother  Teresa,  come  forth,  come  forth ;  for  here  is  a  gentleman  who 
brings  letters  and  other  things  from  my  good  father."  At  which  voice  her 
mother  Teresa  Panza  came  out,  spinning  a  distaff  full  of  tow,  having  on  a 
gray  petticoat,  so  short,  that  it  looked  as  if  it  had  been  docked  at  the 
placket,  with  a  gray  bodice  also,  and  her  smock-sleeves  hanging  about  it 
She  was  not  very  old,  though  she  seemed  to  be  above  forty ;  but  was  strong, 
hale,  sinewy,  and  hard  as  a  hazel-nut  She,  seeing  her  daughter,  and  the 
page  on  horseback,  said,  "  What  is  the  matter,  girl  ?  What  gentleman  is 
this?" — "  It  is  a  humble  servant  of  my  Lady  Donna  Teresa  Panza,"  answered 
the  page.  And,  so  saying,  he  flung  himself  from  his  horse,  and,  with  great 
respect,  went  and  kneeled  before  tfie  Lady  Teresa,  saying :  "  Be  pleased, 
Signora  Donna  Teresa,  to  give  me  your  ladyship's  hand  to  kiss,  as  being 
the  lawful  and  only  wife  of  Signer  Don  Sancho  Panza,  sole  governor  of  the 
island  of  Barataria," — "Ah,  dear  Sir,  forbear,  do  not  so," answered  Teresa; 
"  for  I  am  no  court  dame,  but  a  poor  countrywoman,  daughter  of  a  plough- 
man, and  wife  of  a  squire-errant,  and  not  of  any  governor  at  alL" — "  Your 
ladyship,"  answered  the  page,  "is  the  most  worthy  wife  of  an  arch-worthy 
governor ;  and,  for  proof  of  what  I  say,  be  pleased.  Madam,  to  receive  this 
letter  and  this  present"  Then  he  pulled  out  of  his  pociet  a  string  of 
corals,  each  bead  set  in  gold ;  and,  putting  it  about  her  neck,  he  said : 
"This  letter  is  from  my  lord  governor;  and  another  that  I  have  here,  and 
these  corals  are  from  my  lady  duchess,  who  sends  me  to  your  lad3rship." 
- ,  Teresa  was  amazed,  and  her  daughter  neither  more  nor  less,  and  the  giri 

W :  said :  "  May  I  die,  if  our  master,  Don  Quixote,  be  not  at  the  bottom  of  Uiis 

:  /  business,  and  has  given  my  father  the  government,  or  earldom,  he  so  often 

ii  ,  promised  him." — "  It  is  even  so,"  answered  the  page ;  "  and,  for  Signor 

t'^.     ^  Don  Quixote's  sake,  my  lord  Sancho  is  now  governor  of  the  island  Barataria, 

^:^  as  you  will  see  by  this  letter." — "Pray,  young  gentleman,"  said  Teresa, 

ly  -  "  be  pleased  to  read  it ;  for,  though  I  can  spin,  I  cannot  read  a  tittle." — 

"  Nor  I  neither,"  added  Sanchica ;  "  but  stay  a  little,  and  I  will  go  call  some- 
body that  can,  though  it  be  the  priest  himself,  or  the  bachelor  Sampson 
Carrasco,  who  will  come  with  all  their  hearts  to  hear  news  of  my  father."— 
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*** There  is  no  need  of  calling  anybody,"  replied  the  page;  "for,  though  I 
cannot  spin,  I  can  read,  and  will  read  it."  So  he  read  it ;  but,  it  having 
been  inserted  before,  it  is  purposely  omitted  here.  Then  he  pulled  out 
that  from  the  duchess,  which  was  as  follows : 

"Friend  Tbrbsa, 

"  The  good  qualities,  both  of  integrity  and  capacity,  of  your  husband  Sancho,  moved 
and  induced  me  to  desire  the  duke,  my  husband,  to  give  him  the  government  of  one  of 
the  many  islands  he  has.  I  am  informed  he  governs  like  any  hawk ;  at  which  I  and  my 
lord  duke  are  mightily  pleased  ;  and  I  eive  great  thanks  to  Heaven,  that  I  have  not  been 
deceived  in  mjr  choice  of  him  for  the  said  government ;  for,  let  me  tell  Madam  Teresa,  it 
is  a  difficult  thing  to  find  a  good  governor  in  these  days,  and  God  make  me  as  good  as 
Sancho  governs  well.  1  send  you  hereby,  my  dear,  a  string  of  corals  set  in  gold ;  I 
wish  they  were  of  Oriental  pearl ;  but,  whoever  gives  thee  an  egg,  has  no  mind  to  see 
thee  dead.  The  time  will  come,  when  we  shall  be  better  acquainted,  and  converse 
together,and  God  knows  what  may  happen.  Commend  me  to  Sanchica  your  daughter, 
acS  tell  her  from  me  to  get  herself  ready ;  for  I  mean  to  marry  her  toppix^ly,  when  she 
least  thinks  of  it.  I  am  told  the  acorns  of  your  town  are  very  large :  pray  send  me 
some  two  dozen  of  them ;  for  I  shall  esteem  them  very  much,  as  coming  from  vour 
hand ;  and  write  to  me  immediately,  advising  me  of  your  health  and  welfare ;  and  if  you 
want  anything,  you  need  but  open  your  mouth,  and  your  mouth  shall  be  measured*  So 
God  keep  you, 

"  Your  loving  friend, 

"The  Duchess." 

^*  From  this  placed* 

"  Ah ! "  cried  Teresa,  at  hearing  the  letter,  "  how  good,  how  plain,  how 
humble  a  lady !  Let  me  be  buried  with  such  ladies  as  this,  and  not  with 
such  gentlewomen  as  this  town  affords,  who  think,  because  they  are 
gentlefolks,  the  wind  must  not  blow  upon  them ;  and  they  go  to  church 
with  as  much  vanity  as  if  they  were  very  queens.  One  would  think  they 
took  it  for  a  disgrace  to  look  upon  a  countrywoman;  and  you  see 
here  how  this  good  lady,  though  she  be  a  duchess,  calls  me  friend,  and 
treats  me  as  if  I  were  her  equal,  and  equal  may  I  see  her  to  the  highest 
steeple  in  La  Mancha.  As  to  the  acorns.  Sir,  I  will  send  her  ladyship  a 
pocketful,  and  such  as,  for  their  bigness,  people  may  come  to  see  and 
admire  from  far  and  near.  And  for  the  present,  Sanchica,  see  and  make 
much  of  this  gentleman ;  take  care  of  his  horse,  and  bring  some  new-laid 
eggs  out  of  the  stable,  and  slice  ^ome  rashers  of  bacon,  and  let  us  enter- 
tain him  like  any  prince ;  for  the  good  news  he  has  brought  us,  and  his 
own  good  looks,  deserve  no  less ;  and,  in  the  meanwhile,  I  will  step  and 
carry  my  neighbours  the  news  of  our  joy,  and  especially  to  our  father,  the 
priest,  and  to  Master  Nicholas,  the  barber,  who  are,  and  always  have  been, 
your  father's  great  friends." — "  Yes,  mother,  I  will,"  answered  Sanchica : 
'^  but,  hark  you,  I  must  have  half  that  string  of  corals ;  for  I  do  not  take 
my  lady  duchess  to  be  such  a  fool  as  to  send  it  all  to  you." — "  It  is  all 
for  you,  daughter,"  answered  Teresa;  "but  let  me  wear  it  a  few  days 
about  my  neck ;  for  truly  methinks  it  cheers  my  very  heart" — "You  will 
be  no  less  cheered,"  said  the  page,  "  when  you  see  tie  bundle  I  have  in 
this  portmanteau;  it  is  a  habit  of  superfine  cloth,  which  the  governor 
wore  only  one  day  at  a  hunting-match,  and  has  sent  it  all  to  Signora 
Sanchica." — "  May  he  live  a  thousand  years,"  answered  Sanchica,  "  and  the 
bearer  neither  more  nor  less,  ay,  and  two  thousand,  if  need  be." 

Teresa  now  went  out  of  the  house  with  the  letters,  and  the  beads  about 
her  neck,  and  playing,  as  she  went  along,  with  her  fingers  upon  the  letters, 
as  if  they  had  been  a  timbrel ;  and,  accidentally  meeting  the  priest  and 
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Sampson  Carrasco,  she  began  to  dance,  and  say,  "  In  faith  we  have  do 
poor  relations  now ;  we  have  got  a  government :  ay,  ay,  let  the  proudest 
gentlewoman  of  them  all  meddle  with  me;  I  will  make  her  know  her 
distance." — "What  is  the  matter,  Teresa  Panza?  What  extravagances  are 
these,  and  what  papers  are  those?"  demanded  the  priest  "No  other 
extravagances,"  said  she,  "  but  that  these  are  letters  from  duchesses  and 
governors,  and  these  about  my  neck  are  true  coral ;  the  Ave  Maries  and  the 
Paternosters  are  of  beaten  gold,  and  I  am  a  governess." — "  God  be  our 
aid,  Teresa,"  replied  they ;  "  we  understand  you  not,  nor  know  what  you 
mean." — "Believe  your  own  eyes,"  answered  Teresa,  giving  them  the 
letters.  The  priest  read  them  so  that  Sampson  Carrasco  heard  the 
contents ;  and  Sampson  and  the  priest  stared  at  each  other,  as  surprised  at 
what  they  read.  The  bachelor  demanded  who  had  brought  those  letters. 
Teresa  answered,  if  they  should  come  home  with  her  to  her  house,  they 
would  see  the  messenger,  who  was  a  youth  like  any  golden  pine-tree ;  and, 
that  he  had  brought  her  another  present,  worth  twice  as  much.  The 
priest  took  the  corals  from  her  neck,  and  viewed  and  reviewed  them ;  and 
being  satisfied  they  were  right,  he  began  to  wonder  afresh,  and  said,  "  By 
the  habit  I  wear,  I  know  not  what  to  say,  nor  what  to  think  of  these  letters  and 
these  presents.  On  one  hand  I  see  and  feel  the  fineness  of  these  corals, 
and  on  the  other  hand  I  read,  that  a  duchess  sends  to  desire  a  dozen  or 
two  of  acorns." — "Make  these  things  tally,  if  you  can,"  replied  Carrasco; 
"  but  let  us  go  and  see  the  bearer  of  this  packet,  who  may  give  us  some 
light  into  these  difficulties,  which  puzzle  us."  They  did  so,  and  Teresa 
went  back  with  them. 

They  found  the  page  sifting  a  little  barley  for  his  horse,  and  Sanchica 
cutting  a  rasher  to  fry,  and  pave  it  with  ^gs  for  the  page's  dinner ;  whose 
aspect  and  good  appearance  pleased  them  both  veiy  much.  After  they 
had  saluted  him,  and  he  them,  Sampson  desired  him  to  tell  them  news 
both  of  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  Panza;  for,  though  they  had  read 
Sancho's  and  the  duchess's  letters,  still  they  were  confounded,  and  could 
not  devise  what  Sancho's  government  could  mean,  and  especially  of  an 
island,  most  or  all  those  in  the  Mediterranean  belonging  to  his  majesty. 
To  which  the  page  answered,  "  That  Signor  Sancho  Panza  is  a  governor, 
there  is  no  manner  of  doubt ;  but  whether  it  be  an  island  that  he  governs, 
or  not,  I  concern  not  myself  at  all :  let  it  suffice,  that  it  is  a  place  con- 
taining above  a  thousand  inhabitants.  As  to  the  acorns,  I  say,  my  lady 
duchess  is  so  humble  and  affable,  that  her  sending  to  beg  acorns  of  a 
countrywoman  is  nothing ;  for,  ere  now,  she  has  sent  to  borrow  a  comb  of 
one  of  her  neighbours :  for  you  must  know,  gendemen,  that  the  ladies  •f 
Arragon,  though  of  as  great  quality,  are  not  so  haughty,  nor  so  cere- 
monious, as  the  ladies  of  Castile ;  they  treat  people  more  upon  the  leveL" 

While  they  were  in  the  midst  of  this  discourse,  in  came  Sanchica  with 
a  lapful  of  eggs,  and  said  to  the  page,  "  Pray,  Sir,  does  my  father,  now 
he  is  a  governor,  wear  trunk-hose  ?  "  *^ — "  I  never  observed  that,"  answered 
the  page;  "but  doubtless  he  does." — "God's  my  life ! "  replied  Sanchica, 
"what  a  sight  must  it  be  to  see  my  father  with  laced  breeches !  Is  it  not 
strange  that,  ever  since  I  was  bom,  I  have  longed  to  see  my  father  with 
his  breeches  laced  to  his  girdle?" — "I  warrant  you  will,  if  you  live,* 
answered  the  page;  "before  God,  if  his  government  lasts  but  two  months, 
he  is  in  a  fair  way  to  travel  with  a  cape  to  his  cap."  The  priest  and  the 
bachelor  easily  perceived  that  the  pi^e  spoke  jestingly ;  but  the  fine 
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of  the  corals,  and  the  hunting  suit,  which  Sancho  had  sent  (for  Teresa  had 
abready  showed  them  the  habit),  undid  all  Nevertheless,  they  could  not 
forbear  smiling  at  Sanchica's  longing,  and  more,  when  Teresa  said,  "  Master 
Priest,  do  so  much  as  inquire  if  anybody  be  going  to  Madrid  or  Toledo, 
who  may  buy  me  a  farthingale  round  and  completely  made,  and  fashionable, 
and  one  of  the  best  th^  is  to  be  had ;  for,  verily,  verily,  I  intend  to  honour 
my  husband's  government  as  much  as  I  can ;  and,  if  they  vex  me,  I  will 
get  me  to  this  court  myself,  and  ride  in  my  coach  as  well  as  the  best  of 
them  there;  for  she  who  has  a  governor  for  her  husband  may  very  well 
have  one,  and  maintain  it  too." — "Ay,  marry,"  added  Sanchica,  "and 
would  to  God  it  were  to-day  rather  than  to-morrow,  though  folks,  that  saw 
me  seated  in  that  coach  with  my  lady  mother,  should  say,  *  Do  but  see 
such  a  one,  daughter  of  such  a  one,  stuffed  wiUi  garlic ;  how  she  sits  in 
state,  and  lolls  in  her  coach  like  the  pope's  lady  I '  but  let  them  jeer,  so 
they  trudge  in  the  dirt,  and  I  ride  in  my  coach  with  my  feet  above  the 
ground.  A  sad  year,  and  a  worse  month,  to  all  the  murmiurers  in  the 
world;  and,  if  I  go  warm,  let  folks  laugh.  Say  1  well,  mother?" — "Ay, 
mighty  well,  daughter,"  answered  Teresa;  "and  my  good  man  Sancho 
foretold  me  all  this,  and  even  greater  good  luck;  and  you  shall  see, 
daughter,  it  will  never  stop  till  it  has  made  me  a  countess ;  for  to  be  lucky, 
the  whole  business  is  to  begin ;  and,  as  I  have  often  heard  your  good  father 
say  (who,  as  he  is  yours,  is  also  the  father  of  proverbs),  *  When  they  give 
you  a  heifer,  make  haste  with  the  halter;'  so,  when  a  government  is  given 
you,  seize  it ;  when  they  give  you  an  earldom,  lay  your  claws  on  it ;  and 
when  they  whistle  to  you  with  a  good  gift,  snap  at  it.  No,  no,  sleep  on, 
and  do  not  answer  to  the  lucky  hits,  and  the  good  fortune,  that  stand 
calling  at  the  door  of  your  house." — "  And  what  care  I,"  added  Sanchica ; 
"  let  who  will  say,  when  they  see  me  step  it  stately  and  bridle  it,  *  The 

higher  a  monkey  climbs,  the  more  he  exposes  his ^,'  and  so  forth." 

The  priest,  hearing  this,  said,  "  I  cannot  believe  but  that  all  of  this  race 
of  the  Panzas  were  bom  with  a  bushel  of  proverbs  in  their  bellies ;  I  never 
saw  one  of  them,  who  did  not  scatter  them  about,  at  all  times,  and  in  all 
the-discourses  they  ever  held." — " I  believe  so  too,"  replied  the  page;  "for 
my  lord  governor  Sancho  utters  them  at  every  step;  and  though  many 
of  them  are  wide  of  the  purpose,  still  they  please,  and  my  lady  duchess  and 
the  duke  commend  them  highly." — "You  persist  then  in  affirming,  Sir," 
said  the  bachelor,  "  that  this  business  of  Sancho's  government  is  re^  and 
true,  and  that  these  presents  and  letters  are  really  sent  by  a  duchess  ?  For 
our  parts,  though  we  touch  the  presents,  and  have  read  the  letters,  we 
believe  it  not,  and  take  it  to  be  one  of  oiu-  countryman  Don  Quixote's 
adventures,  who  thinks  everything  of  this  kind  done  by  way  of  enchant- 
ment ;  and  therefore  I  could  almost  find  in  my  heart  to  touch  and  feel 
your  person,  to  know  whether  you  are  a  visionary  messenger,  or  one  of  flesh 
and  bones." — "All  I  know  of  myself,  gentlemen,"  answered  the  page,  '*is, 
that  I  am  a  real  messenger,  and  that  Signer  Sancho  Panza  actually  is  a 
governor;  and  that  my  lord  duke  and  my  lady  duchess  can  give,  and  have 
given,  the  said  government ;  and  I  have  heard  it  said,  that  the  said  Sancho 
Panza  behaves  himself  most  notably  in  it.  Whether  there  be  any  enchant- 
ment in  this  or  not,  you  may  dispute  by  yourselves ;  for,  by  the  oath  I  am 
going  to  take,  which  is,  by  the  life  of  my  parents,  who  are  living,  and  whom 
I  dearly  love,  I  know  nothing  more  of  the  matter." — "  It  may  be  so,"  replied 
the  bachelor ;  "  but  dubitat  Augusfsnus,*' — '*  Doubt  who  will,"  answered  the 
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page,  "  the  truth  is  what  1  tell  you,  and  truth  will  alwa]^  get  above  a  lie, 
like  oil  above  water ;  and,  if  you  will  not  believe  me,  operibus  credite  et  non 
verbis.  Come  one  of  you,  gentlemen,  along  with  me,  and  you  shall  see 
with  your  eyes  what  you  wSl  not  believe  by  the  help  of  your  ears."— 
**That  jaunt  is  for  me,"  cried  Sanchica;  "take  me  behind  you,  Sir,  upon 
your  nag ;  for  I  will  go  with  all  my  heart  to  see  my  honoured  father."— 
"  The  daughters  of  governors,"  said  the  page,  "  must  not  travel  alone,  but 
attended  with  coaches  and  litters,  and  good  store  of  servants." — "  Before 
God,"  answered  Sanchica,  "  I  can  travel  as  well  upon  an  ass's  colt  as  in  a 
coadi ;  I  am  nbne  of  your  tender  squeamish  folks." — "  Peace,  wench,"  said 
Teresa;  "you  know  not  what  you  say,  and  the  gentleman  is  in  the  right; 
for,  according  to  reason,  each  thing  in  its  season :  when  it  was  Sancho,  it 
was  Sancha;  and  when  governor,  Madam.  Said  I  amiss?" — "Madam 
Teresa  says  more  than  she  imagines,"  replied  the  page ;  "  and  pray  give  me 
to  eat,  and  despatch  me  quickly ;  for  I  intend  to  return  home  this  night" 
To  which  the  priest  said :  "  Come,  Sir,  and  do  penance  with  me ;  for  Madam 
Teresa  has  more  good-will  than  good  cheer  to  welcome  so  worthy  a  guest" 
The  page  refused  at  first,  but  at  length  thought  it  most  for  his  good  to 
comply,  and  the  priest  very  willingly  took  him  home  with  him,  that  he 
might  have  an  opportunity  of  inquiring  at  leisure  after  Don  Quixote  and 
his  exploits.  The  bachelor  offered  Teresa  to  write  answers  to  her  letters ; 
but  she  would  not  let  him  meddle  in  her  matters,  for  she  looked  upon  him 
as  somewhat  of  a  wag ;  and  so  she  gave  a  roll  of  bread  and  a  couple  of 
eggs  to  a  young  noviciate  friar,  who  could  write ;  who  wrote  for  her  two 
letters,  one  for  her  husband,  and  the  other  for  the  duchess,  and  both  of 
her  inditing ;  and  they  are  none  of  the  worst  recorded  in  this  grand  history, 
as  will  be  seen  hereafter. 


CHAP.  cm. 

Of  the  progress  of  Sancho  Panza*s  Government,  with  other  entertaining  events. 

Now  appeared  the  day  succeeding  the  night  of  the  governor's  round; 
which  the  sewer  passed  without  sleeping,  his  thoughts  being  taken  up  with 
the  countenance,  air,  and  beauty  of  the  disguised  damsel ;  and  the  steward 
spent  the  remainder  of  it  in  writing  to  his  lord  and  lady  what  Sancho  Panza 
said  and  did,  equally  wondering  at  his  deeds  and  sayings ;  for  his  words 
and  actions  were  intermixed  with  strong  indications  both  of  discretion  and 
folly.  In  short,  Signor  Governor  got  up,  and  by  the  direction  of  Doctor 
Pedro  Rezio,  they  gave  him,  to  break  his  fast,  a  little  conserve,  and  four 
draughts  of  cold  water;  which  Sancho  would  gladly  have  exchanged  for  a 
piece  of  bread  and  a  bunch  of  grapes ;  but,  seeing  it  was  more  by  foioe 
than  good-will,  he  submitted  to  it  with  sufficient  grief  to  his  soul,  and  toil 
to  his  stomach ;  Pedro  Rezio  making  him  believe  that  to  eat  but  litde, 
and  that  of  slight  things,  quickened  the  judgment,  which  was  the  properest 
thing  that  could  be  for  persons  appointed  to  rule  and  bear  offices  of  digni^ ; 
in  which  there  is  not  so  much  occasion  for  bodily  strength  as  for  that  of 
the  understanding.  By  means  of  this  sophistry,  Sancho  endured  hupger 
to  a  degree,  that  inwardly  he  cursed  the  government,  and  even  him  that 
gave  it. 
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However,  with  his  hunger  and  his  conserve,  he  sat  in  judgment  that 
day,  and  the  first  thing  that  offered,  was  a  question  proposed  by  a  stranger ; 
the  steward  and  the  rest  of  the  assistants  being  present  all  the  while.  It 
was  this :  "  My  lord,  a  main  river  divides  the  two  parts  of  one  lordship- 
pray,  my  lord,  be  attentive ;  for  it  is  a  case  of  importance,  and  somewhat 
difficult — I  say  then,  that  upon  this  river  stood  a  bridge,  and  at  the  head 
of  it  a  gallows,  and  a  kind  of  court-house,  for  a  seat  of  judicature ;  in 
which  there  were  commonly  four  judges,  whose  office  it  was  to  give  sentence 
according  to  a  law  enjoined  by  the  owner  of  the  river,  of  the  bridge,  and 
of  the  lordship ;  which  law  was  in  this  form :  Whoever  passes  aver  this 
bridge^  from  one  side  to  the  other,  must  first  take  an  oath  from  whence  he 
comes,  and  what  business  he  is  going  about;  and,  if  he  swears  true,  they  shall 
let  him  pass  ;  but,  if  he  tells  a  lie,  he  shall  die  for  it  upon  yonder  gallows, 
without  any  remission.  This  law,  and  the  rigorous  condition  thereof,  being 
known,  several  persons  passed  over ;  for,  by  what  they  swore,  it  was  soon 
perceived  they  swore  the  truth,  and  the  judges  let  them  pass  freely.  Now 
it  fell  out  that  a  certain  man,  taking  the  oath,  swore,  and  said,  by  the  oath 
he  had  taken,  he  was  going  to  die  upon  the  gallows,  which  stood  there,  and 
that  this  was  his  business,  and  no  other.  The  judges  deliberated  upon 
the  oath,  and  said,  '  If  we  let  this  man  pass  freely,  he  swore  a  lie,  and  by 
the  law  he  ought  to  die ;  and  if  we  hang  him,  he  swore  he  went  to  die 
upon  that  gallows,  and,  having  sworn  the  truth,  by  the  same  law  he  ought 
to  go  free.  It  is  now  demanded  of  my  lord  governor,  how  the  judges  shall 
proceed  with  this  man ;  for  they  are  still  doubtful  and  in  suspense ;  and, 
being  informed  of  the  acuteness  and  elevation  of  your  lordship's  under- 
standing, they  have  sent  me  to  beseech  your  lordship,  on  their  behalf,  to 
give  your  opinion  in  so  intricate  and  doubtful  a  case."  To  which  Sancho 
answered :  "  For  certain  these  gentlemen,  the  judges,  who  sent  you  to  me, 
might  have  saved  themselves,  and  you,  the  labour ;  for  I  have  more  of  the 
blunt  than  the  acute  in  me :  nevertheless,  repeat  me  the  business  over 
again,  that  I  may  understand  it;  perhaps  I  may  hit  the  mark."  The 
querist  repeated  what  he  had  said  once  or  twice,  and  Sancho  said,  "  In  my 
opinion,  this  affair  may  be  briefly  resolved,  and  it  is  thus.  The  man 
swears  he  is  going  to  die  upon  the  gallows,  and,  if  he  is  hanged,  he  swore 
the  truth,  and  by  the  law  established,  ought  to  be  free,  and  to  pass  the 
bridge ;  and,  if  they  do  not  hang  him,  he  swore  a  lie,  and,  by  the  same 
law,  he  ought  to  be  hanged." — **  It  is  just  as  Signor  Governor  says,"  replied 
the  messenger,  "and  nothing  more  is  wanting  to  the  right  stating  and 
understanding  of  the  case." — "  I  say  then,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  they 
ought  to  let  pass  that  part  of  the  man  which  swore  the  truth,  and  hang 
that  part  which  swore  a  lie ;  and  thus  the  condition  of  the  passage  will  be 
Utersdly  fulfilled." — "If  so,  Signor  Governor,"  replied  the  querist,  "it  will 
be  necessary  to  divide  the  man  into  two  parts,  the  false  and  the  true ;  and, 
if  he  is  cut  asunder,  he  must  necessarily  die,  and  so  there  is  not  a  tittle  of 
the  law  fulfilled,  and  there  is  an  express  necessity  of  fulfilling  the  law." — 
"Come  hither,  honest  man,"  answered  Sancho;  "either  I  am  a  very 
dunce,  or  there  is  as  much  reason  to  put  this  passenger  to  death,  as  to 
let  him  live  and  pass  the  bridge ;  for,  if  the  truth  saves  him,  the  lie  equally 
condemns  him ;  and  this  being  so,  as  it  really  is,  I  am  of  opinion,  that  you 
should  tell  those  gentlemen,  who  sent  you  to  me,  that,  since  the  reasons 
for  condemning  him  and  acquitting  him  are  equal,  they  ought  to  let  him 
pass  freely ;  for  it  is  always  commendable  to  do  good  rather  than  harm ; 
(33)  ^  , 
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and  this  I  would  give  under  my  hand,  if  I  could  write;  and,  in  this  case, 
I  speak  not  of  my  own  head,  but  upon  recollection  of  a  precept  given  me^ 
among  many  others,  by  my  master,  Don  Quixote,  the  night  before  I  set 
out  to  be  governor  of  this  island ;  which  was,  that,  when  justice  happens 
to  be  in  the  least  doubtful,  I  should  incline  and  lean  to  the  side  of  mercy; 
and  God  has  been  pleas^  tp  make  me  remember  it  in  the  present  case, 
in  which  it  comes  in  so  pat" — "  It  does  so,"  answered  the  steward ;  "  and, 
for  my  part,  I  think  Lycurgus  himself,  who  gave  laws  to  the  Lacedemonians, 
could  not  have  given  a  better  judgment  than  that  now  given  by  the  great 
Panza;  and  let  us  have  no  more  hearings  this  morning,  and  I  will  give 
order,  that  Signor  Governor  shall  dine  to-day  much  to  his  satisfaction."— 
•'That  is  what  I  desire,  and  let  us  have  fair  play,"  quoth  Sancha  "Let 
me  but  dine,  and  bring  me  cases  and  questions  never  so  thick,  I  will 
despatch  them  in  the  snuffing  of  a  candle." 

*  The  steward  was  as  good  as  his  word,  making  it  a  matter  of  conscience 
to  starve  so  discerning  a  governor ;  especially  since  he  intended  to  come 
to  a  conclusion  with  him  ^t  very  night,  and  to  play  him  the  last  trick  he 
had  in  commission. 

It  fell  out  then,  that,  having  dined  that  day  against  all  the  rules  and 
aphorisms  of  Doctor  Tirteafuera,  at  taking  away  the  cloth,  a  courier  came 
in  with  a  letter  from  Don  Quixote  to  the  governor.  Sancho  bid  the 
secretary  read  it  first  to  himself  and,  if  there  was  nothing  in  it  that  required 
secrecy,  to  read  it  aloud.  The  secretary  did  so,  and,  glancing  it  over,  said, 
"  Well  may  it  be  read  aloud ;  for  what  Signor  Don  Quixote  writes  to  your 
lordship  deserves  to  be  printed  and  written  in  letters  of  gold ;  and  the 
contents  are  these : — 

DON   QUIXOTE  DB  LA   MANCHA'S   LETTER  TO  SANCHO  PANZA,    OOVERNOR 
OF  THE  ISLAND  OF  BARATARIA. 

"  When  I  expected,  friend  Sancho,  to  have  heard  news  of  your  n^Iigences  and 
Impertinences,  I  have  had  accounts  of  your  discretion ;  for  wluch  I  give  paxticnilar  thanks 
to  Heaven,  tbueit  can  raise  the  poor  from  the  dunghiU,  and  make  wise  men  of  fbok.  I  am 
told,  you  eovem  as  if  you  were  a  man,  and  are  a  man  as  if  jou  were  beast,  such  is  the 
humiUty  of  jrour  demeanour.  But  I  would  have  you  take  notice,  Sancho,  that  it  is  often 
expedient  and  necessary,  for  the  sake  of  authority,  to  act  in  contradiction  to  the  homiHty 
of  the  heart ;  for  the  decent  adorning  of  the  person  in  weighty  employments  most  hie 
conformable  to  what  Uiose  offices  require,  and  not  according  to  the  measure  of  what  a  man's 
own  humble  condidon  inclines  him  to.  Go  well  clad ;  for  a  broomsdck  well  dressed  does 
not  appear  a  broomstick.  I  do  not  mean  that  vou  should  wear  jewels  or  fine  clothes,  nor, 
being  a  judge,  that  you  should  dress  like  a  soldier ;  but  that  jrou  should  adorn  yonrsdf 
with  such  an  habit  as  suits  your  employment,  and  such  as  is  neat  ahd  handsomely  made. 
To  gain  the  good-will  of  the  people  yon  govern,  two  things,  among  others,  yon  most  dow 
One  is,  to  be  civil  to  all  (though  I  have  already  told  you  this),  and  the  other  is»  to  tal» 
care  that  there  be  plenty ;  since  nothing  is  so  discouraging  to  the  poor  as  hanger  and 
deamess  of  provisions.  Publish  not  many  edicts,  and  when  you  do,  see  that  they  are  good 
ones,  and,  above  all,  that  they  are  well  observed  ;  for  edicts  that  are  not  kept  are  as  if 
they  had  not  been  made,  and  serve  onlv  to  show  that  the  prince,  though  he  had  wisdom  and 
authority  sufficient  to  make  them,  had  not  the  courage  to  see  them  put  in  execatioii  ;  and 
laws  that  intimidate  at  their  publication,  and  are  not  executed,  become  like  the  log  king 
of  the  frogs,  which  terrified  them  at  first ;  but,  in  time,  they  contemned  him,  and  got 
upon  his  iMck.  Be  a  Either  to  virtue,  and  a  step-&ther  to  vice.  Be  not  always  severe^ 
nor  always  mild  ;  but  choose  the  mean  betwixt  these  two  extremes ;  for  therein  *v^t*««tg 
the  main  point  of  discretion.  Visit  the  prisons,  the  shambles,  and  the  markets  ;  lor  tbe 
presence  of  the  governor  in  such  places  is  of  great  importance.  CcHnfort  the  prisoneiik 
that  they  may  hope  to  be  quickly  despatched.  Be  a  bugbear  to  the  butchers,  who  will 
then  make  their  weights  true ;  and  be  a  terror  to  the  market-people  for  the  same  re 
Do  not  show  yourself  (though  perchance  you  may  be  so,  but  I  do  not  believe  it) 
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to  coretonsness,  to  women,  or  gluttony ;  for,  when  the  town,  and  those  who  have  to  do 
with  yon,  find  yonr  ruling  passion,  by  that  they  will  play  their  engines  upon  you,  till  diey 
have  battered  you  down  into  the  depth  of  destruction.  Yiew  and  re- view,  consider  and 
re-oonsider,  the  counsels  and  documents  I  gave  you  in  writing,  before  you  went  hence  to 
your  government,  and  yon  will  see  how  you  will  find  in  them,  if  you  observe  them,  a  choice 
supply  to  help  to  support  you  under  the  toils  and  difficulties  which  governors  meet  wiUi 
at  every  turn.  Write  to  your  patrons,  the  duke  and  duchess,  and  show  yourself  grateful ; 
fior  ingratitude  is  the  daughter  of  pride,  and  one  of  the  greatest  sins ;  and  the  person 
who  is  grateful  to  those  that  have  done  him  good  shows  thereby  that  he  will  be  so  to 
God  too,  who  has  already  done  him,  and  is  continually  doing  him,  so  much  good. 

"  My  lady  duchess  has  despatched  a  messenger  with  your  suit  and  another  present 
to  your  wife,  Teresa  Panza ;  we  expect  an  answer  every  moment.  I  have  been  a  little 
out  of  order  with  a  certain  cat-clawmg,  which  befell  not  much  to  the  advantage  of  my 
DOse :  but  it  was  nothing ;  for,  if  there  are  enchanters  who  persecute  me,  there  are  others 
who  defend  me.  Let  me  know,  if  the  steward,  who  is  with  you,  had  any  hand  in  the 
actions  of  the  Tri^ddi,  as  you  suspected ;  give  me  advice,  from  time  to  time,  of  all  that 
happens  to  you,  since  the  way  is  so  short  I  have  thoughts  of  quitting  this  idle  life  very 
soon ;  for  I  was  not  bom  for  it  A  business  has  fallen  out,  which  will,  I  believe,  go 
near  to  bring  me  into  disgrace  with  the  duke  and  duchess ;  but,  though  it  afflicts  me 
much,  it  affects  me  nothing  ;  for,  in  short,  I  must  comply  with  the  rules  of  my  profession, 
rather  than  with  their  pleasure,  according  to  the  old  saying.  Amicus  P/ato,  sed  magis 
tunica  tftritas,  I  write  this  in  Latin,  for  I  persuade  myself  you  have  learned  it,  since 
you  have  been  a  governor.  And  so  fiuewell,  and  God  have  you  in  his  keeping,  that 
nobody  may  pity  you. 

"  Your  friend, 

"Don  Quixote  db  la  Mancha." 

Sancho  listened  with  great  attention  to  the  letter,  which  was  applauded, 
and  looked  upon  to  be  veiy  judicious,  by  all  that  heard  it  Presently 
Sancho  rose  from  table,  and,  calling  the  secretary,  he  shut  himself  up  with 
him  in  his  chamber,  and,  without  any  delay,  resolved  immediately  to  send 
an  answer  to  his  lord  Don  Quixote.  He  bid  the  secretary,  without  adding 
or  diminishing  a  tittle,  to  write  what  he  should  dictate  to  him.  He  did  so, 
and  the  answer  was  to  the  following  purport : 

SANCHO   PANZA'S   LETTER  TO  DON   QUIXOTE  DE  LA  MANCHA. 

*'  The  hurry  of  my  business  is  so  great,  that  I  have  no  time  to  scratch  my  head,  nor  so 
much  as  to  pare  my  nails,  and  therefore  I  wear  them  very  long ;  which  God  remedy. 
This  I  say,  dear  roaster  of  my  soul,  that  your  worship  may  not  wonder,  if  hitherto  I  have 
given  you  no  account  of  my  well  or  ill-being  in  this  government ;  in  which  I  sufier  more 
hunger  than  when  we  two  wandered  about  through  woods  and  deserts. 

'*  My  lord  duke  wrote  to  me  the  other  day,  giving  me  advice,  that  certain  spies  were 
come  into  this  island  to  kiU  me;  but  hitherto  I  have  been  able  to  discover  no  other 
besides  a  certain  doctor,  who  has  a  salary  in  this  place  for  killing  as  many  governors  as 
shall  come  hither.  He  calls  himself  Doctor  Pedro  Rezio,  and  is  a  native  of  Tirteafiiera  ; 
a  name  sufficient  to  make  one  fear  dying  by  his  hands.  This  same  doctor  says,  he  does 
not  cure  distempers  when  people  have  them,  but  prevents  them  from  coming ;  and  the 
medicines  he  uses  are,  diet  upon  diet,  till  he  reduces  the  patient  to  bare  bones ;  as  if  a 
consumption  were  not  a  worse  malady  than  a  fever.  In  short,  he  is  murdering  me  by 
hunger,  and  I  am  dying  of  despite ;  for,  instead  of  coming  to  this  government  to  eat  hot, 
and  dnnk  cool,  and  to  recreate  my  body  between  Holland  sheets,  upon  beds  of  down,  I 
asn  come  to  do  penance,  as  if  I  were  an  hermit ;  and,  as  I  do  it  against  my  will,  I  verily 
think,  at  the  long  run,  iht  devil  mil  carry  me  away." 

*'  Hitherto  I  have  touched  no  fee,  nor  taken  any  bribe,  and  I  cannot  imagine  what  it 
^11  end  in ;  for  here  I  am  told  that  the  governors  who  come  to  this  island,  before  they 
set  foot  in  it,  used  to  receive  a  good  sum  of  money,  by  way  of  present  or  loan,  from  the 
people,  and  that  this  is  the  custom  with  those  who  go  to  other  governments,  as  well  as 
with  those  who  come  to  this. 

**  One  night,  as  I  was  going  the  round,  ^met  a  very  handsome  damsel  in  man's  dothes, 
and  her  brother  in  woman's.  My  sewer  fell  in  love  with  the  girl,  and  has,  as  he  says, 
already  in  his  thoughts  made  choice  of  her  for  his  wife ;  and  I  have  chosen  the  brother  for 
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my  son-in-law.    To-day  we  both  intend  to  disclose  our  minds  to  their  &ther,  who  is  one 
Diego  de  la  Liana,  a  gentleman,  and  as  old  a  Christian  as  one  can  desire. 
"  I  visit  the  markets,  ai 


J  as  your  worship  advises  me ;  and  yesterday  I  foond  a  hndcster 
woman  who  sold  new  hazel-nuts,  and  it  was  proved  npon  her,  that  she  had  mixed  widi 
the  new  a  bushel  of  old  rotten  ones.  I  confiscated  them  all  to  the  use  of  the  charity-bo^ 
who  well  knew  how  to  distinguish  them,  and  sentenced  her  not  to  come  into  the  marvet 
again  in  fifteen  days.  I  am  told,  I  behaved  bmvely ;  what  I  can  tell  your  worship  is,  that 
it  is  reported  in  this  town,  that  there  is  not  a  worse  sort  of  people  than  your  market- 
women ;  for  they  are  all  shameless,  hard-hearted,  and  impudent ;  and  I  venly  believe  il 
so,  by  those  I  have  seen  in  other  places. 

'vAs  concerning  my  lady  duchess's  having  written  to  my  wife  Teresa  Fftnza,  and 
sent  her  the  present  your  worship  mentions,  I  am  mightily  pleased  with  it,  and  will 
endeavour  to  show  my  gratitude  at  a  proper  time ;  pray  kiss  her  honour^s  hand  in  my 
name,  and  tell  her,  she  has  not  thrown  her  fiivours  into  a  rent  sack,  as  she  will  find  by 
theefiect 

'*  I  would  not  wish  ^u  to  have  any  cross-reckonings  of  disgust  with  our  patrons  the 
duke  and  duchess ;  for  if  your  worship  quarrels  with  them,  it  is  plain  it  must  redound  to 
my  damage ;  and  since  your  worship  advised  me  not  to  be  ungrateful,  it  wiU  not  be  proper 
you  should  be  so  yourself  to  those  who  have  done  you  so  many  fiivours,  and  who  have 
entertained  you  so  generously  in  their  castle. 

"  The  cat  business  I  understand  not,  but  suppose  it  must  be  one  of  those  unlucky 
tricks  the  wicked  enchanters  are  wont  to  play  your  worship ;  I  shall  know  nK»e  when 
we  meet. 

**  I  would  willingly  send  your  worship  something  or  other,  but  I  cannot  tell  what, 
unless  it  be  some  litUe  cljrster-pipes,  whicn  they  make  in  this  island  very  curiously.  If 
my  employment  holds,  I  will  look  out  for  something  to  send,  right  or  wrong.  If  my  wife 
Teresa  Panza  writes  to  me,  be  so  kind  as  to  pay  the  postage,  and  send  me  the  letter,  for 
I  have  a  mighty  desire  to  know  the  estate  of  my  house,  my  wife,  and  my  children.  And 
so,  God  dehver  your  worship  from  evil-minded  enchanters,  and  bring  me  safe  and  soond 
out  of  this  government,  which  I  doubt ;  for  I  expect  to  lay  my  bones  here,  considering 
how  Doctor  Pedro  Reao  treats  me. 

**Your  worship's  servant, 

"  Sancha  Panza,  die  governor."* 

The  secretary  made  up  the  letter,  and  despatched  the  courier  with  it 
immediately.  Then  those  who  carried  on  the  plot  against  Sancho,  contrived 
among  themselves  how  to  put  an  end  to  his  government  That  evening 
Sancho  spent  in  making  some  ordinances  for  Uie  good  government  of  that 
which  he  took  to  be  an  island.  He  decreed  that  there  should  be  no 
monopolizers  of  provisions  in  the  commonwealth ;  that  wines  should  not 
be  imported  indifferently  from  any  parts  the  merchant  pleased,  with  this 
injunction,  that  they  should  declare  its  growth,  that  a  price  might  be  set 
upon  it  according  to  its  goodness,  character,  and  true  value;  and  that 
whoever  dashed  it  with  water,  or  changed  its  name,  should  be  put  to  death 
for  it  He  moderated  the  prices  of  all  sorts  of  hose  and  shoes,  especially 
the  latter,  the  current  price  of  which  he  thought  exorbitant  He  limited 
the  wages  of  servants,  which  before  were  very  extravagant  He  laid  most 
severe  penalties  upon  those  who  should  sing  lascivious  and  indecent  songs 
by  day  or  by  night  He  decreed  that  no  blind  man  should  sing  his 
miracles  in  verse,  unless  he  produced  an  authentic  testimony  of  the  troth 
of  them,  esteeming  most  of  those  sung  by  that  sort  of  people  to  be  false, 
in  prejudice  to  the  true  ones.  He  created  an  overseer  of  the  poor,  not  to 
persecute  them,  but  to  examine  whether  they  were  such  or  no ;  for  under 
colour  of  feigned  maimness  and  counterfeit  sores,  they  are  often  sturdy 
thieves  and  hale  drunkards.  In  short,  he  made  such  wholesome  ordinances, 
that  they  are  observed  in  that  town  to  this  day,  and  are  called,  "  The  con- 
stitutions of  the  great  Governor  Sancho  Panza." 
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CHAP.  CIV 

In  which  is  related  the  Adventure  of  the  Second  afflicted  or  distressed  Matron, 
otherwise  called  Donna  Rodriguez. 

CiD  Hamete  relates  that  Don  Quixote,  being  now  healed  of  his  scratches, 
began  to  think  the  life  he  led  in  that  castle  was  agamst  all  the  rules  of 
knight-errantry  which  he  professed ;  and  therefore  he  resolved  to  ask  leave 
of  the  duke  and  duchess  to  depart  for  Saragossa,  the  celebration  of  the 
tournament  drawing  near,  wherein  he  proposed  to  win  the  suit  of  armour, 
the  usual  prize  at  that  festival.  And  being  one  day  at  table  with  their 
excellencies,  and  b^inning  to  unfold  his  purpose,  and  ask  their  leave, 
behold,  on  a  sudden,  there  entered  at  the  door  of  the  great  hall,  two  women, 
as  it  afterwards  appeared,  covered  from  head  to  foot  with  mourning  weeds ; 
and  one  of  them  coming  up  to  Don  Quixote,  threw  herself  at  full  length 
on  the  ground,  and  incessantly  kissing  his  feet,  poured  forth  such  dismal, 
deep,  and  mournful  groans,  that  all  who  heard  and  saw  her  were  con- 
founded; and  though  the  duke  and  duchess  imagined  it  was  some  jest 
their  servants  were  putting  upon  Don  Quixote,  yet,  seeing  how  vehemently 
the  woman  sighed,  groaned,  and  wept,  they  were  in  doubt  and  in  suspense ; 
till  the  compassionate  Don  Quixote,  raising  her  from  the  ground,  prevailed 
with  her  to  discover  herself,  and  remove  the  veil  from  before  her  blubbered 
face.  She  did  so,  and  discovered^  what  they  little  expected  to  see,  the 
face  of  Donna  Rodriguez,  the  duenna  of  the  house ;  and  the  other  mourner 
was  her  daughter,  who  had  been  deluded  by  the  rich  farmer's  son.  All 
that  knew  her  wondered,  and  the  duke  and  duchess  more  than  anybody ; 
for  though  they  took  her  for  a  fool  and  soft,  yet  not  to  the  degree  as  to  act 
so  mad  a  part.  At  length  Donna  Rodriguez,  turning  to  her  lord  and  lady, 
said :  **  Be  pleased,  your  excellencies,  to  give  me  leave  to  confer  a  little 
with  this  gentleman,  for  so  it  behoves  me  to  do,  to  get  successfully  out  of 
an  unlucky  business,  into  which  the  presumption  of  an  evil-minded  bump- 
kin has  brought  me."  The  duke  said  he  gave  her  leave,  and  that  she 
might  confer  with  Don  Quixote  as  much  as  she  pleased.  She,  directing 
her  face  and  speech  to  Don  Quixote,  said:  "It  is  not  long,  valorous 
knight,  since  I  gave  you  an  account  how  injuriously  and  treacherously  a 
wicked  peasant  has  used  my  poor  dear  child,  this  unfortunate  girl  here 
present,  and  you  promised  me  to  stand  up  in  her  defence,  and  see  her 
righted ;  and  now  I  understand  that  you  are  departing  from  this  castle  in 
quest  of  good  adventures  (which  God  send  you ! ),  and  therefore  my  desire 
is,  that,  before  you  begin  making  your  excursions  on  the  highways,  you 
would  challenge  this  untamed  rustic,  and  oblige  him  to  marry  my  daughter, 
in  compliance  with  the  promise  he  gave  her  to  be  her  husband,  before  he 
had  his  will  of  her ;  for,  to  think  to  meet  with  justice  from  my  lord  duke 
is  to  look  for  pears  upon  an  elm-tree,  for  the  reasons  I  have  already  told 
your  worship  in  private ;  and  so  God  grant  your  worship  much  health,  not 
forsaking  us." 

To  which  words  Don  Quixote  returned  this  answer,  with  much  gravity 
and  solemnity ;  "  Good  Madam  Duenna,  moderate  your  tears,  or  rather 
dry  them  up,  and  spare  your  sighs ;  for  I  take  upon  me  the  chaijge  of  see- 
ing your  daughter's  wrongs  redressed ;  though  it  had  been  better  £f  she  had 
not  been  so  easy  in  beheving  the  promises  of  lovers,  who,  for  the  most 
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part,  are  very  ready  at  promising,  and  very  slow  in  performing ;  and  there- 
fore, with  my  lord  duke's  leave,  I  will  depart  immediately  in  search  of  this 
ungracious  youth,  and  will  find  and  challenge  him,  and  will  kill  him,  if  he 
revises  to  perform  his  contract :  for  the  principal  end  of  my  profession  is, 
to  spare  the  humhle,  and  chastise  the  proud;  I  mean,  to  succour  the 
wretched,  and  destroy  the  oppressor." 

"You  need  not  give  yourself  any  trouble,"  answered  the  duke,  "  to  seek 
the  rustic,  of  whom  this  good  duenna  complains ;  nor  need  you  ask  my 
permission  to  challenge  hun :  for  suppose  hun  challenged,  and  leave  it  to 
me  to  give  him  notice  of  this  challenge,  and  to  make  him  accept  it,  ana 
come  and  answer  for  himself  at  this  castle  of  mine ;  where  both  shall  foirly 
enter  the  lists,  and  all  the  usual  ceremonies  shall  be  observed,  and  exaa 
justice  distributed  to  each,  as  is  the  duty  of  all  princes,  who  grant  the  lists 
to  combatants  within  the  bounds  of  their  territories." — "  With  this  assurance, 
and  with  your  grandeur's  leave,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  for  this  time  I 
renounce  my  gentility,  and  lessen  and  demean  myself  to  the  lowness  of  the 
offender,  and  put  myself  upon  a  level  with  him,  that  he  may  be  qualified 
to  fight  with  me ;  and  so,  though  absent,  I  challenge  and  defy  him,  upon 
account  of  the  injury  he  has  done  in  deceiving  this  poor  girl,  who  was  a 
maiden,  and  by  his  fault  is  no  longer  such ;  and  he  shall  eidier  perform 
his.  promise  of  being  her  lawful  husband,  or  die  in  the  dispute."  And 
immediately  pulling  off  his  glove,  he  threw  it  into  the  middle  of  the  hall, 
and  the  duke  took  it  up,  saying,  that,  as  he  had  said  before,  he  accepted 
the  challenge  in  the  name  of  his  vassal,  appointing  the  time  to  be  six  days 
after,  and  the  lists  to  be  in  the  court  of  the  castle ;  the  arms  those  usually 
among  knights,  a  lance,  shield,  and  laced  suit  of  armour,  and  all  the  other 
pieces,  without  deceit,  fraud,  or  any  superstition  wlmtever,  being  first 
viewed  and  examined  by  the  judges  of  the  field.  But  especially,  he  said, 
it  ¥ras  necessary  the  gooid  duenna  and  the  naughty  maiden  should  commit 
the  justice  of  their  cause  to  the  hands  of  Signer  Don  Quixote ;  for  other- 
wise nothing  could  be  done,  nor  could  the  said  challenge  be  duly  executed. 
"I  do  commit  it,"  answered  the  duenna.  "And  I  too,"  added  the 
daughter,  all  weeping,  abashed,  and  confounded. 

The  day  thus  appointed,  and  the  duke  having  resolved  widi  himsdf 
what  was  to  be  done  in  the  business,  the  mourners  went  their  ways ;  and 
the  duchess  ordered  that  henceforward  they  should  be  treated,  not  as  her 
servants,  but  as  lady  adventurers,  who  were  come  to  her  house  to  demand 
justice;  and  so  they  had  a  separate  apartment  ordered  them,  and  were 
served  as  strangers,  to  the  amazement  of  the  rest  of  the  fieunily,  who  knew 
not  what  the  folly  and  boldness  of  Donna  Rodriguez  and  of  her  ill-enant 
daughter  drove  at 

While  they  were  thus  engaged  in  perfecting  the  joy  of  the  feast,  and 
giving  a  good  end  to  the  dinner,  behold  there  entered,  at  the  hall-door,  the 
page  who  carried  the  letters  and  presents  to  Teresa  Panza,  wife  of  the 
Governor  Sancho  Panza;  at  whose  arrival  the  duke  and  duchess  were 
much  pleased,  being  desirous  to  know  the  success  of  his  journey ;  and 
they  having  asiked  hun,  the  page  rephed,  he  could  not  relate  it  so  publicly, 
nor  in  few  words,  and  desired  their  excellencies  would  be  pleased  to 
adjourn  it  to  a  private  audience,  and  in  the  meantime  to  entertain  them- 
selves with  those  letters ;  and  pulling  out  a  couple,  he  put  them  into  the 
bands  of  the  duchess.  The  superscription  of  one  was,  "For  my  ladj 
duchess  such  a  one  of  I  know  not  what  place;"  and  ^e  other,  "To  my 
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husband  Sancho  Panza,  governor  of  the  island  Barataria,  whom  God 
prosper  more  years  than  me."  The  duchess's  cake  was  dough,  as  the  saying 
is,  till  she  had  read  her  letter ;  and,  opening  it,  she  run  it  over  to  herself, 
and  finding  it  might  be  read  aloud,  that  the  duke  and  the  by-standers  might 
hear  it,  she  read  what  follows : — 

TERESA  PANZA'S  LETTER  TO  THE  DUCHESS, 

"  My  Lady, 

**  The  letter  your  gnuideur  wrote  me  gave  me  much  satisfaction,  and  mdeed  I  wished 
for  it  mightily.  The  string  of  corals  is  very  good,  and  my  husband's  hunting-suit  comes 
not  short  of  it.  Our  whole  town  is  highly  pleased  that  your  ladyship  has  made  my 
husband  Sancho  a  governor ;  though  nobody  believes  it,  especially  the  pnest,  and  Master 
Nicholas  the  barber,  and  Sampson  Carrasco  the  bachelor.  But  what  care  I  ?  For  so 
long  as  the  thing  is  so,  as  it  really  is,  let  everyone  say  what  they  list ;  though,  if  I  may 
own  the  truth,  I  should  not  have  believed  it  myself,  had  it  not  been  for  the  corals  and  the 
habit :  for  in  this  village  everybody  thinks  my  husband  a  dunce,  and,  take  him  from 
governing  a  flock  of  goats,  they  cannot  imagine  what  government  he  can  be  good  for. 
God  be  his  guide,  and  ^)eed  him  as  he  sees  best  for  his  children.  I  am  resolved,  dear 
lady  of  my  soul,  with  your  ladyship's  leave,  to  bring  this  good  day  home  to  my  house, 
and  hie  me  to  court,  to  loll  it  in  a  coach,  and  burst  the  eyes  of  a  thousand  people  that 
envy  me  already.  And  therefore  I  b^  your  excellency  to  order  my  husband  to  send  me 
a  little  mon^,  and  let  it  be  enough :  for  at  court  expenses  are  great ;  bread  sells  for  six- 
pence, and  n^  for  thirty  maravedis  the  pound  ;  which  is  a  judgment ;  and  if  he  is  not 
for  my  going,  let  him  send  me  word  in  time  for  my  feet  are  in  motion  to  begin  my 
journey.  My  friends  and  neighbours  tell  me,  that  if  I  and  my  daughter  £o  fine  and  stately 
at  court,  my  husband  will  be  known  by  me,  more  than  I  by  him  ;  for  folks,  to  be  sure, 
will  asl^  *  What  ladies  are  those  in  diat  coach  ? '  and  a  footman  of  ours  will  answer ; 
'  The  wife  and  daughter  of  Sancho  Panza,  governor  of  the  island  Barataria  ; '  and  in  this 
manner  Sancho  will  be  known,  and  I  shall  be  esteemed,  and  to  Rome  for  everything. 

'*  I  am  as  sorry  as  sorrv  can  be  that  there  has  been  no  gathering  of  acorns  this  year  in 
our  village ;  but  for  all  that,  I  send  your  highness  about  half  a  peck.  I  went  to  the 
mountain  to  pick  and  cull  them  out  one  by  one,  and  I  could  find  none  larger  ;  I  wish  they 
had  been  as  big  as  ostrich  eggs. 

*'Let  not  your  pomposity  forget  to  write  to  me,  and  I  will  take  care  to  answer, 
advisin|;  you  of  my  health,  and  of  all  that  shall  offer  worth  advising  from  this  place,  where 
I  remam  praying  to  our  Lord  to  preserve  your  honour,  and  not  to  forget  me.  My 
daughter  Sanchica  and  my  son  kiss  your  ladyship's  hands. 

*' She,  who  has  more  mind  to  see  your  ladyship,  than  to  write  to  jron, 

"  Your  servant, 

"Terksa  Panza." 

Great  was  the  pleasure  all  received  at  hearing  Teresa  Panza's  letter, 
especially  the  duke  and  duchess,  who  asked  Don  Quixote  whether  he 
thought  it  proper  to  open  the  letter  for  the  governor,  which  must  needs  be 
most  excellent  Don  Quixote  said,  to  please  them,  he  would  open  it; 
which  he  did,  and  found  the  contents  as  follow : — 

TERESA  PANZA'S   LETTER  TO   HER   HUSBAND   SANCHO  PANZA. 

"  I  received  your  letter,  dear  Sancho  of  my  soul ;  and  I  vow  and  swear  to  you,  upon 
the  word  of  a  Cadiolic  Christian,  that  I  was  within  two  fingers'  breadth  of  running  mad  with 
8atis£Eu:tion.  Look  you,  brother,  when  I  came  to  hear  that  you  were  a  governor,  me- 
thought  I  should  have  dropped  down  dead  for  mere  joy ;  for  you  know,  it  is  usually  said, 
that  sudden  joy  kills  as  efiectually  as  excessive  grief.  Your  daughter  Sanchica  could  not 
contain  her  water  for  pure  ecstacy.  I  had  before  my  eyes  the  suit  vou  sent  me,  and  the 
corals  sent  by  my  lady  duchess  about  my  neck,  and  the  letters  in  my  hands,  and  the  bearer 
of  them  present ;  and  for  all  that  I  believed  and  thought  all  I  saw  and  touched  was  a 
dream ;  for  who  could  imagine  that  a  goatherd  should  come  to  be  a  governor  of  islands  ? 
Yon  know,  friend,  my  mother  used  to  say,  that  one  must  live  long  to  see  much.  I  say 
this,  because  I  think  to  see  more  if  I  live  longer ;  for  I  never  expect  to  stop  till  I  see  you 
a  farmer-general,  or  a  collector  of  the  customs ;  offices  in  which,  though  the  devil  carries 
away  him  that  abases  them,  in  short,  one  is  always  taking  and  fingering  of  money.    My 
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lady  duchess  will  tell  you  how  I  long  to  ^o  to  court ;  consider  of  it,  and  let  me  know  yon 
mind ;  for  I  will  strive  to  do  you  credit  there  by  riding  in  a  coach.  The  priest,  the 
barber,  the  bachelor,  and  even  the  sexton  cannot  believe  you  are  a  governor,  and  say  that 
it  is  all  delusion  or  matter  of  enchantment,  like  all  the  rest  of  your  master  Don  Quixote's 
affiucs ;  and  Sampson  says,  he  will  find  you  out,  and  take  tlus  government  out  of  your 
head,  and  Don  Quixote's  madness  out  of  his  skuU.  I  only  laugh  at  them,  and  look  upon 
my  string  of  cortds ;  and  am  contriving  how  to  make  our  dau^ter  a  gown  of  the  suit  you 
sent  me.  I  sent  my  lady  duchess  a  parcel  of  acorns ;  I  \insh  they  had  been  of  gold. 
Pr'ythee  send  me  some  strings  of  pearl,  if  they  are  in  fiishion  in  that  same  isUukU  The 
news  of  this  town  is,  that  the  Berrueca  is  about  mariying  her  daughter  to  a  sorry  painter, 
who  is  come  to  this  town  to  punt  whatever  should  oner.  The  magistrates  ordered  him  to 
paint  the  king's  arms  over  the  gate  of  the  town-house ;  he  demanded  two  ducats ;  they 
paid  him  beforehand ;  he  work^  eight  days,  at  the  end  of  which  he  had  made  nothing  ot 
It,  and  said  he  could  not  hit  upon  painting  such  trumpery.  He  returned  the  money,  and 
for  all  that,  he  marries  under  the  title  of  a  good  workman.  It  is  true  he  has  already 
quitted  the  pencil  and  taken  the  spade,  and  ^oes  to  the  field  like  a  gentleman.  Pedro  de 
Lobo's  son  has  taken  orders,  and  shaven  his  crown  in  order  to  be  a  priest  MingueOa, 
Mingo  Silvato's  niece  has  heard  of  it,  and  is  suing  him  upon  a  promise  of  marriage ;  evil 
tongues  do  not  stick  to  sa^  she  is  with  child  by  him ;  but  he  denies  it  with  both  hands. 
We  have  had  no  olives  this  year,  nor  is  there  a  drop  of  vinegar  to  be  had  in  all  this  town. 
A  company  of  foot  soldiers  passed  through  here,  and  by  the  way  carried  off  three  girls. 
I  will  not  tell  you  who  they  are ;  perhaps  the^  will  return,  and  somebody  or  other  will 
not  fail  to  marry  them  with  all  their  faults.  Sanchica  makes  bone-lace,  and  gets  eight 
maravedis  a  day,  which  she  drops  into  a  till-box,  to  help  towards  household-stuff ;  but 
now  that  she  is  a  governor's  daughter  you  will  give  her  a  fortune,  and  she  need  not  woik 
for  it.  The  pump  in  our  market-place  is  dried  up.  A  thunderbolt  fell  upon  the  pillory, 
and  there  may  they  all  light  I  I  expect  an  answer  to  this,  and  your  resofutioQ  about  my 
going  to  court  ^d  so  God  keep  you  more  years  than  mjrself,  or  as  many ;  for  I  would 
not  willingly  leave  you  in  this  world  behind  me.  Your  wife, 

**  Teresa  Panza." 

The  letters  caused  much  laughter,  applause,  esteem,  and  admiration; 
and  to  put  the  seal  to  the  whole,  arrived  the  courier,  who  brought  that 
which  Sancho  sent  to  Don  Quixote;  which  was  also  publicly  r^td,  and 
occasioned  the  governor's  simplicity  to  be  matter  of  doubt  The  duchess 
retired,  to  learn  of  the  page  what  had  befallen  him  in  Sancho's  village ;  he 
related  the  whole  very  particularly,  without  leaving  a  circumstance  unredted. 
He  gave  her  the  acorns,  as  also  a  cheese,  which  Teresa  gave  him  for  a 
very  good  one,  and  better  than  those  of  Tronchon.  The  duchess  received 
it  witib  great  satisfaction ;  and  so  we  will  leave  them,  to  relate  how  ended 
the  government  of  the  great  Sancho  Panza,  the  flower  and  mirror  of  all 
insulary  governors. 


CHAP.  CV. 

Of  the  toilsome  End  and  Conclusion  of  Sancho  Panza's  Government 

To  think  that  the  things  in  this  life  will  continue  always  in  the  same  state 
b  a  vain  expectation ;  the  whole  seems  rather  to  be  going  round,  I  mean  in 
a  circle.  The  spring  is  succeeded  by  the  summer,  the  summer  by  the 
autumn,  the  autumn  by  the  winter,  and  the  winter  by  the  spring  again ; 
and  thus  time  rolls  round  with  a  continual  wheel.  Human  life  only  posts 
to  its  end,  swifter  than  time  itself,  without  hope  of  renewal,  unless  in  the 
next,  which  is  limited  by  no  bounds.  This  is  the  reflection  of  Cid  Hamete^ 
the  Mahometan  philosopher.  For  many,  without  the  light  c^  faith,  and 
merely  by  natural  iastinct,  have  discovered  the  transitory,  and  unstable 
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condition  of  the  present  life,  and  the  eternal  duration  of  that  which  is  to 
come.  But  here  our  author  speaks  with  respect  to  the  swiftness  with  which 
Sancho's  government  ended,  perished,  dissolved,  and  vanished  into  smoke 
and  a  shadow. 

Who  being  in  bed  the  seventh  night  of  the  days  of  hb  government,  not 
satiated  with  bread  nor  wine,  but  with  sitting  in  judgment,  deciding 
causes,  and  making  statutes  and  proclamations ;  and  sleep,  maugre  and  in 
despite  of  hunger,  b^inning  to  close  his  eyelids;  he  heard  so  great  a 
noise  of  bells  and  voices,  that  he  verily  thought  the  whole  island  had  been 
sinking.  He  sat  up  in  his  bed,  and  listened  attentively,  to  see  if  he  could 
guess  at  the  cause  of  so  great  an  uproar.  But  so  far  was  he  from  guessing 
that,  the  din  of  an  infinite  number  of  trumpets  and  drums  joining  the  noise 
of  the  bells  and  voices,  he  was  in  greater  confusion,  and  in  more  fear  and 
dread  than  at  first.  And  getting  upon  his  feet,  he  put  on  his  slippers, 
because  of  the  dampness  of  the  floor ;  and  without  putting  on  his  night- 
gown, or  anything  like  it,  he  went  out  at  his  chamber  door,  and  instantly 
perceived  more  than  twenty  persons  coming  along  the  gallery,  with  lighted 
torches  in  their  hands,  and  their  swords  drawn,  all  crying  aloud:  "Arm, 
arm,  my  lord  governor,  arm;  for  an  infinite  number  of  enemies  are 
entered  the  island,  and  we  are  undone,  if  your  conduct  and  valour  do  not 
succour  us."  With  this  noise  and  uproar,  they  came  where  Sancho  stood, 
astonished  and  stupefied  with  what  he  heard  and  saw.  And  when  they 
were  come  up  to  him,  one  of  them  said,  "Arm  yourself  straight,  my  lord, 
unless  you  would  be  ruined,  and  the  whole  island  with  you." — "  What  have 
I  to  do  with  arming,"  replied  Sancho,  "  who  know  nothing  of  arms  or 
succours  ?  It  were  better  to  leave  these  matters  to  my  master  Don  Quixote^ 
who  will  despatch  them  and  secure  us  in  a  trice ;  for,  as  I  am  a  sinner  to 
God,  I  understand  nothing  at  all  of  these  hurly-burlies." — "Alack,  Signor 
Governor,"  said  another,  "  what  faint-heartedness  is  this  ?  Arm  yourself. 
Sir;  for  here  we  bring  you  weapons  offensive  and  defensive;  and  come 
forth  to  the  market-place,  and  be  our  leader  and  our  captain,  since  you 
ought  to  be  so,  as  being  our  governor." — "Arm  me,  then,  in  God's  name," 
replied  Sancho ;  and  instantly  they  brought  him  a  couple  of  old  targets, 
which  they  had  purposely  provided,  and  clapped  them  over  his  shirt  (not 
suffering  him  to  put  on  any  other  garment),  the  one  before  and  the  other 
behind.  They  thrust  his  arms  through  certain  holes  they  had  made  in 
them,  and  tied  them  well  with  some  cord;  insomuch  that  he  remained 
walled  and  boarded  up  straight  like  a  spmdle,  without  being  able  to  bend 
his  knees,  or  walk  one  single  step.  They  put  a  lance  into  his  hand,  upon 
which  he  leaned,  to  keep  himself  upon  his  feet  Thus  accoutred,  they 
desired  him  to  march,  and  to  lead  and  encourage  them  all ;  for  he  being, 
their  north  pole,  their  lantern,  and  their  morning-star,  their  affiurs  would 
have  a  prosperous  issue.  "How  should  I  march,  wretch  that  I  am,"' 
answered  Sancho,  "  when  I  cannot  stir  my  knee-pans  ?  For  I  am  hindered! 
by  these  boards,  which  press  so  close  and  hard  upon  my  flesh.  Your  only 
way  is  to  carry  me  in  your  arms,  and  lay  me  athwart,  or  set  me  upright  at 
some  postern,  which  I  will  maintain,  either  with  my  lance  or  my  body." — 
"Fie,  Signor  Governor,"  cried  another,  "it  is  more  fear  than  the  targets: 
that  hinders  your  marching.  Have  done,  for  shame,  and  bestir  yourself; 
for  it  is  late,  the  enemy  increases,  the  cry  grows  louder,  and  the  danger 


At  which  persuasions  and  reproaches  the  poor  governor  tried  to  stir. 
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and  down  he  fell,  with  such  violence  that  he  thought  he  had  dashed  himsdf 
to  pieces.  He  lay  like  a  tortoise  enclosed  and  covered  with  his  shell,  or 
like  a  flitch  of  bacon  between  two  trays,  or  like  a  boat  with  the  keel  upwsuds 
upon  the  sands.  And  though  they  saw  him  fall,  those  jesting  rogues  had 
not  the  least  compassion  on  him ;  on  the  contrary,  putting  out  Uieir  torches, 
they  reinforced  the  clamour,  and  reiterated  the  alarm  with  such  hurry  and 
bustle,  trampling  over  poor  Sancho,  and  giving  him  an  hundred  thwacks 
upon  the  tai^ets,  that,  if  he  had  not  gathered  himself  up,  and  shrunk  in  his 
head  between  the  bucklers,  it  had  gone  hard  with  the  poor  governor ;  who, 
crumpled  up  in  that  narrow  compass,  sweated  and  sweated  again,  and 
recommended  himself  to  God  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart,  to  deliver  him 
from  that  danger.  Some  stumbled,  others  fell  over  him ;  and  one  there 
was,  who,  getting  upon  him,  stood  there  for  a  good  while,  and  from  thoice, 
as  from  a  watch-tower,  commanded  the  troops,  and  with  a  loud  voice,  cried: 
''This  way,  brave  boys;  here  the  enemy  charges  thickest;  guard  that 
postern;  shut  yon  gate;  down  with  those  scaling-ladders;  this  way  with 
your  caldrons  of  rosin,  pitch,  and  burning  oil ;  b^rricado  the  streets  with 
wool-packs.''  In  short,  he  named,  in  the  utmost  hurry,  all  the  necessary 
implements  and  engines  of  war  used  in  defence  of  a  city  assaulted.  The 
poor  battered  Sancho,  who  heard  and  bore  all,  said  to  himself:  "Oh,  if  it 
were  Heaven's  good  pleasure  that  this  island  were  once  lost,  and  I  could 
see  myself  either  dead  or  out  of  this  great  strait ! "  Heaven  heard  this 
petition,  and,  when  he  least  expected  it,  he  heard  voices  crying,  "Victory, 
victory  I  the  enemy  is  routed ;  rise.  Signer  Governor,  enjoy  the  conquest, 
and  divide  the  spoils  taken  from  the  foe  by  the  valour  of  that  invincible 
arm." — "  Let  me  be  lifted  up,"  quoth  the  dolorous  Sancho,  with  a  doleful 
voice.  They  helped  him  to  rise ;  and  when  he  was  got  upon  his  legs,  he 
said :  "  May  all  the  enemies  I  have  vanquished  be  nailed  to  my  forehead; 
I  will  divide  no  spoils  of  enemies ;  but  I  entreat  and  beseech  some  Mend, 
if  I  have  any,  to  give  me  a  draught  of  wine,  for  I  am  almost  choked ;  and 
let  me  dry  up  this  sweat,  for  I  am  melting  away,  and  turning  into  water." 
They  rubbed  him  down ;  they  brought  him  wine ;  they  untied  the  targets. 
He  sat  down  upon  his  bed,  and  swooned  away  with  the  fright,  surprise,  and 
&tigue  he  had  undeigone.  Those  who  had  played  him  the  tridc  bqgan  to  be 
sorry  they  had  laid  it  on  so  heavily.  But  Sancho's  coming  to  himsdf 
moderated  the  pain  they  were  in  at  his  fainting  away.  He  asked  wbaX 
o'clock  it  was ;  they  told  him  it  was  daybreak.  He  held  his  peace,  aiHl, 
without  saying  any  more,  he  began  to  dress  himself,  while  they  ranained 
biuied  in  silence.  They  all  stared  at  him,  in  expectation  of  what  would  be 
the  issue  of  his  dressing  himself  in  such  haste. 

In  short,  having  put  on  his  clothes,  by  little  and  little  (for  he  was  so 
bruised  he  could  not  do  it  hastOy),  he  took  the  way  to  the  stable,  everybody 
present  following  him ;  and  going  to  Dapple,  he  embraced  him,  and  gave 
him  a  kiss  of  peace  on  the  forehead ;  and,  not  without  tears  in  his  eyes,  he 
said :  "  Come  hither,  my  companion,  my  friend,  and  partner  in  my  fatigues 
and  miseries.  When  I  consorted  with  thee,  and  had  no  other  thoughts  but 
the  care  of  mending  thy  furniture,  and  feeding  thy  little  carcass,  happy  were 
my  hours,  my  days,  and  my  years.  But  since  I  forsook  thee,  and  mounted 
upon  the  towers  of  ambition  and  pride,  a  thousand  miseries,  a  thousand 
toils,  and  four  thousand  disquiets,  have  entered  into  my  souL"  And  vHiile 
he  was  talking  thus,  he  went  on  pannelling  his  ass,  without  anybody's  saying 
a  word  to  him.    Dapple  being  pannelled,  he  got  upon  him,  with  great  pam 
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and  heaviness,  and  directing  his  speech  to  the  steward,  the  secretary,  the 
sewer,  and  Doctor  Pedro  Rezio,  and  many  others  that  were  present,  he 
said :  " Give  way,  gentlemen,  and  suffer  me  to  return  to  my  ancient  liberty; 
suffer  me  to  seek  my  past  life,  that  I  may  rise  again  from  this  present  deaUL 
I  was  not  bom  to  be  a  governor,  nor  to  defend  islands,  or  cities,  from 
enemies  that  assault  them.  I  better  understand  how  to  plough  and  dig, 
how  to  prune,  and  dress  vines,  than  how  to  give  laws  and  defend  provinces 
and  kingdoms.  Saint  Peter  is  well  at  Rome ;  I  mean  that  nothing  becomes 
a  man  so  well  as  the  employment  he  was  bom  for.  In  my  hand  a  sickle  is 
better  than  a  govemor's  sceptre.  I  had  rather  have  my  belly  full  of  my 
own  poor  porridge,^^  than  be  subject  to  the  misery  of  an  impertinent 
physician,  who  kills  me  with  hunger ;  and  I  had  rather  lay  myself  down 
under  the  shade  of  an  oak  in  summer,  and  equip  myself  with  a  double  sheep- 
skin jerkin  in  winter,  at  my  liberty,  than  lie  under  the  slavery  of  a  govern- 
ment, between  holland  sheets,  and  be  clothed  in  sables.  Gentlemen,  God 
be  with  you ;  and  tell  my  lord  duke,  that  naked  was  I  bom,  and  naked  I 
am;  I  neither  win  nor  lose;  I  mean,  that  without  a  penny  came  I  to  this 
government,  and  without  a  penny  do  I  quit  it,  the  direct  reverse  of  the 
governors  of  other  islands.  Give  me  way,  and  let  me  begone  to  plaster 
myself;  for  I  verily  believe  all  my  ribs  are  broken ;  thanks  to  the  enemies, 
who  have  been  trampling  upon  me  all  night  long." 

"  It  must  not  be  so,  Signor  Govemor,"  said  Doctor  Pedro  Rezio ;  "  for 
I  will  give  your  lordship  a  drink  good  against  falls  and  bruises,  that  shall 
presently  restore  you  to  your  former  h^th  and  vigour.  And,  as  to  the 
eating  part,  I  give  you  my  word  I  will  amend  that,  and  let  you  eat  abund- 
antly of  whatever  you  have  a  mind  to.*' — "  It  comes  too  late,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  I  will  as  soon  stay  as  turn  Turk.  These  are  not  tricks  to  be 
played  twice.  Before  God,  I  will  no  more  continue  in  this,  nor  accept  of 
any  other  govemment,  though  it  were  served  up  to  me  in  a  covered  dish, 
than  I  will  fly  to  Heaven  without  wings.  I  am  of  the  race  of  the  Panzas, 
who  are  all  headstrong ;  and  if  they  once  cry  odds,  odds  it  shall  be,  though 
it  be  even  in  spite  of  all  the  world  In  this  stable  let  the  pismire's  wings 
remain,  that  raised  me  up  in  the  air  to  be  exposed  a  prey  to  martlets  and 
other  small  birds ;  and  return  we  to  walk  upon  plain  ground,  with  a  plain 
foot ;  for,  if  it  be  not  adorned  with  pinked  Cordovan  shoes,  it  will  not  want 
for  hempen  sandals.^^  Every  sheep  with  its  like ;  and,  stretch  not  your 
feet  beyond  your  sheet ;  and  so  let  me  begone ;  for  it  grows  late."  To 
which  the  steward  said :  "  Signor  Governor,  we  will  let  your  lordship  depart 
with  all  our  hearts,  though  we  shall  be  very  sorry  to  lose  you ;  for  your 
judgment,  and  Christian  procedure,  oblige  us  to  desire  your  presence ;  but 
you  know,  that  every  governor  is  bound,  before  he  leaves  the  place  he  has 
governed,  to  submit  to  a  judicature,  and  render  an  account  of  hi»  adminis- 
tration. When  your  lordship  has  done  so  for  the  ten  days  you  have  held 
the  government,  you  shall  depart,  and  God's  peace  be  with  you." — "  Nobody 
can  require  that  of  me,"  answered  Sancho,  "but  whom  my  lord  duke 
shall  appoint  To  him  I  am  going,  and  to  him  it  shall  be  given  exactly ; 
besides,  departing  naked  as  I  do,  there  needs  surely  no  other  proof  of  my 
having  governed  like  an  angel." — "  Before  God,  the  great  Sancho  is  in  the 
right,"  cried  Doctor  Pedro  Rezio,  "  and  I  am  of  opinion  we  should  let  him 
go ;  for  the  duke  will  be  infinitely  glad  to  see  him."  They  all  consented, 
and  suffered  him  to  depart,  offering  first  to  bear  him  company,  and  to 
furnish  everything  he  desired  for  the  use  of  his  person,  and  the  con- 
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veniency  of  his  journey.  Sancho  said  he  desired  only  a  little  barley  for 
Dapple,  and  half  a  cheese  and  half  a  loaf  for  himself;  for,  since  the  way 
was  so  short,  he  stood  in  need  of  nothing  more,  nor  any  other  provision 
They  all  embraced  him,  and  he,  weeping,  embraced  them  again,  and  left 
them  in  admiration  as  well  at  his  discourse,  as  at  his  so  resolute  and  dis- 
creet determination. 


CHAP.  CVI. 

Which  treats  of  Matters  relating  to  this  History,  and  to  no  other. 

The  duke  and  duchess  resolved  that  Don  Quixote's  challenge  of  their 
vassal,  for  the  cause  above-mentioned,  should  go  forward ;  and,  though  the 
young  man  was  in  Flanders,  whither  he  was  fled  to  avoid  having  Donna 
Rodriguez  for  his  mother-in-law,  they  gave  orders  for  putting  in  his  place  a 
Gascon  lackey  caUed  Tosilos,  instructing  him  previously  in  everytiung  he 
was  to  do.  About  two  days  after,  the  duke  said  to  Don  Quixote,  that  his 
opponent  would  be  there  in  four  days,  and  present  himself  in  the  lists, 
armed  as  a  knight,  and  would  maintain  that  the  damsel  lied  by  half  the 
beard,  and  even  by  the  whole  beard,  if  she  said  he  had  given  her  a  promise 
of  marriage.  Don  Quixote  was  highly  delighted  with  the  news,  and 
promised  himself  to  do  wonders  upon  the  occasion,  esteeming  it  a  special 
happiness  that  an  opporttmity  offered  of  demonstrating  to  their  grandeurs 
how  far  the  valour  of  his  puissant  arm  extended ;  and  so,  with  pleasure 
and  satisfaction,  he  waited  the  four  days,  which,  in  the  account  of  his 
impatience,  were  four  hundred  ages. 

Let  us  let  them  pass,  as  we  let  pass  many  other  things,  and  attend  upon 
Sancho,  who,  between  glad  and  sorry,  was  making  the  best  of  his  way  upon 
Dapple  toward  his  master,  whose  company  he  was  fonder  of  than  of  being 
governor  of  all  the  islands  in  the  world.  Now  he  had  not  gone  far  from 
the  island  of  his  government  (for  he  never  gave  himself  Sie  trouble  to 
determine  whether  it  was  an  island,  city,  town,  or  village  that  he  governed), 
when  he  saw  coming  along  the  road  six  pilgrims,  with  their  staves,  being 
foreigners,  such  as  ask  alms,  singing ;  and,  as  they  drew  near  to  him,  they 
placed  themselves  in  a  row,  and,  raising  their  voices  all  together,  began  to 
sing,  in  their  language,  what  Sancho  could  not  imderstand,  excepting  one 
word,  which  they  distinctly  pronoimced,  signifying  alms ;  whence  he  con- 
cluded that  alms  was  what  they  begged  in  their  canting  way.  And  he 
being,  as  Cid  Hamete  says,  extremely  charitable,  he  took  Uie  half  loaf  and 
half  cheese  out  of  his  wallet,  and  gave  it  them,  making  signs  to  them  that 
he  had  nothing  else  to  give  them.  They  received  it  very  willingly,  and 
cried,  "Guelte,  guelte."^ — "I  do  not  understand  you,"  answered  Sandio; 
"  what  is  it  you  would  have,  good  people  ?  "  Then  one  of  them  pulled  out 
of  his  bosom  a  purse,  and  showed  it  to  Sancho ;  whence  he  found  that  they 
asked  for  money ;  and  he,  putting  his  thumb  to  his  throat,  and  extending 
his  hand  upward,  gave  them  to  understand  he  had  not  a  penny  of  money ; 
and,  spurring  his  Dapple,  he  broke  through  them ;  and,  as  he  passed  by, 
one  of  them,  who  had  viewed  him  with  much  attention,  caught  hold  of  him, 
and,  throwing  his  arms  about  his  waist,  with  a  loud  voice,  and  in  very  good 
Castilian,  said:  "God  be  my  aid!  what  is  it  I  see?    Is  it  possible  I  have 
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in  my  arms  my  dear  friend  and  good  neighbour  Sancho  Panza?  Yes, 
certainly  I  have;  for  I  am  neither  asleep,  nor  drunk."  Sancho  was  sur- 
prised to  hear  himself  called  by  his  name,  and  to  find  himself  embraced  by 
the  stranger  pilgrim ;  and,  though  he  viewed  him  earnestly  a  good  while, 
without  speaking  a  word,  he  could  not  call  him  to  mind ;  but  the  pilgrim, 
perceiving  his  suspense,  said :  "  How !  is  it  possible,  brother  Sancho  Panza, 
you  do  not  know  your  neighbour  Ricote,  the  Morisco  shopkeeper  of  your 
town?"  Then  Sancho  observed  him  more  attentively,  and  began  to 
recollect  him,  and  at  last  remembered  him  perfectly ;  and,  without  alight- 
ing from  his  beast,  he  threw  his  arms  about  his  neck,  and  said :  "  Who  the 
devil,  Ricote,  should  know  you  in  this  disguise  ?  Tell  me,  how  came  you 
thus  Frenchified  ?  And  how  dare  you  venture  to  return  to  Spain,  where,  if 
you  are  known  and  caught,  it  will  fare  but  ill  with  you? " — " If  you  do  not 
discover  me,  Sancho,"  answered  the  pilgrim,  "  I  am  safe  enough ;  for  in 
this  garb  nobody  can  know  me.  And  let  us  go  out  of  the  road  to  yonder 
poplar  grove,  where  my  comrades  have  a  mind  to  dine  and  repose  them- 
selves, and  you  shall  eat  with  them,  for  they  are  a  very  good  sort  of  people ; 
and  there  I  shall  have  an  opportunity  to  tell  you  what  has  befallen  me  since 
I  departed  from  our  village,  in  obedience  to  his  majesty's  proclamation, 
which  so  rigorously  threatened  the  miserable  people  of  our  nation,  as  you 
must  ha  /e  heard." 

Sancho  consented,  and  Ricote  speaking  to  the  rest  of  the  pilgrims, 
they  turned  aside  toward  the  poplar  grove  which  they  saw  at  a  distance, 
far  enough  out  of  the  high  road.  They  fiung  down  their  staves,  and, 
putting  off  their  pilgrim's  weeds,  remained  in  their  jackets.  They  were 
all  genteel  young  fellows,  excepting  Ricote,  who  was  pretty  well  advanced 
in  years.  They  all  carried  wallets,  which,  as  appeared  afterwards,  were  well 
provided  with  incitatives,  and  such  as  provoke  to  thirst  at  two  leagues' 
distance.  They  laid  themselves  along  on  the  ground,  and  making  the 
grass  their  table-cloth,  they  spread  their  bread,  salt,  knives,  nuts,  slices  of 
cheese,  and  clean  bones  of  gammon  of  bacon,  which,  if  they  would  not 
bear  picking,  did  not  forbid  being  sucked.  They  produced  also  a  kind  of 
black  eatable,  called  Caviere,  made  of  the  roes  of  fish,  a  great  awakener  of 
thirst  There  wanted  not  olives,  though  dry,  and  without  any  sauce,  yet 
savoury,  and  well  preserved.  But,  what  carried  the  palm  in  the  field  of 
this  banquet,  was  six  bottles  of  wine,  each  producing  one  out  of  his  wallet 
Even  honest  Ricote,  who  had  transformed  himself  firom  a  Moor  into  a 
German,  or  Dutchman,  pulled  out  his,  which  for  bigness  might  vie  with 
the  other  five.  Now  they  began  to  eat  with  the  highest  relish,  and  much 
at  their  leisure,  dwelling  upon  the  taste  of  every  bit  they  took  upon  the 
point  of  a  knife,  and  very  little  of  each  thing ;  and  straight  all  together 
lifting  up  their  arms  and  their  bottles  into  the  air,  mouth  applied  to  mouth, 
and  Sieir  eyes  nailed  to  the  Heavens,  as  if  they  were  taking  aim  at  it,  and 
in  his  posture,  waving  their  heads  from  side  to  side,  in  token  of  the  pleasure 
they  received,  they  continued  a  good  while,  transfusing  the  entraik  of  the 
vessels  into  their  own  stomachs.  Sancho  beheld  all  £his,  and  was  nothing 
grieved  thereat ;  but  rather,  in  compliance  with  the  proverb  he  very  well 
knew.  When  you  are  at  Rome,  do  as  they  do  at  Rome,  he  demanded  of 
Ricote  the  bottle,  and  took  his  aim,  as  the  others  had  done,  and  not  with 
less  relish.  Four  times  the  bottles  bore  being  tilted ;  but  for  the  fifth,  it 
was  not  to  be  done ;  for  they  were  now  as  empty  and  as  dry  as  a  rush,  which 
struck  a  damp  upon  the  mirth  they  had  hitherto  shown.    One  or  other  of 
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them,  from  time  to  time,  would  take  Sancho  by  the  right  hand,  and  say : 
"  Spaniard  and  Dutchman,  all  one,  goot  companion ; "  and  Sancho  would 
answer :  "  Goot  companion,  I  vow  to  gad."  And  then  he  burst  out  into 
a  fit  of  laughing,  which  held  him  an  hour,  without  his  remembering  at 
that  time  anything  of  what  had  befallen  him  in  his  government ;  for  cares 
have  commonly  but  very  little  jurisdiction  over  the  time  that  is  spent  in 
eating  and  drinking.  Finally,  the  making  an  end  of  the  wine  was  the 
beginning  of  a  sound  sleep,  which  seized  them  all,  upon  their  very  board 
and  table-cloth.  Only  Ricote  and  Sancho  remained  awake,  having  drank 
less,  though  eaten  more,  than  the  rest  And  they  too,  going  aside,  sat 
them  down  at  the  foot  of  a  beech,  leaving  the  pilgrims  buried  in  a  sweet 
sleep ;  and  Ricote,  laying  aside  his  Morisco,  said  what  follows,  in  pure 
Castilian : 

"You  well  know,  O  Sancho,  my  neighbour  and  friend,  how  the  pro- 
clamation and  edict  which  his  majesty  commanded  to  be  published  against 
those  of  my  nation,  struck  a  dread  and  terror  into  us  all ;  at  least  into  me 
it  did,  in  such  sort,  that  methought  the  rigour  of  the  penalty  was  already 
executed  upon  me  and  my  children,  before  the  time  limited  for  our  departure 
from  Spain.  I  provided  therefore,  as  I  thought,  like  a  wise  man,  who 
knowing  at  such  a  time  the  house  he  lives  in  will  be  taken  from  him, 
secures  another  to  remove  to :  I  say,  I  left  our  town,  alone,  and  without 
my  family,  to  find  out  a  place  whither  I  might  coveniently  carry  them, 
without  that  hurry  the  rest  went  away  in.  For  I  well  saw,  as  did  all  the 
wisest  among  us,  that  those  proclamations  were  not  bare  threatenings,  as 
some  pretended  they  were,  but  effectual  laws,  and  such  as  would  be  put  in 
execution  at  the  appointed  time.  And  what  confirmed  me  in  the  belief 
of  this,  was  my  knowing  the  mischievous  extravagant  designs  of  our  people; 
which  were  such,  that,  in  my  opinion,  it  was  a  divine  inspiration  that  moved 
his  majesty  to  put  so  brave  a  resolution  in  practice.  Not  that  we  were 
all  culpable ;  for  some  of  us  were  steady  and  true  Christians ;  but  these 
were  so  few,  they  could  not  be  compared  with  those  that  were  otherwise ; 
and  it  is  not  prudent  to  nourish  a  serpent  in  one's  bosom,  by  keeping  one's 
enemies  within  doors.  In  short,  we  were  justly  punished  with  the  sentence 
of  banishment ;  a  soft  and  mild  one,  in  the  opinion  of  some,  but  to  us  the 
most  terrible  that  can  be  inflicted.  Wherever  we  are,  we  weep  for  Spain; 
for,  in  short,  here  were  we  bom,  and  this  is  our  native  country.  We 
nowhere  find  the  reception  our  mi^ortune  requires.  Even  in  Barbary,  and 
all  other  parts  of  Africa,  where  we  expected  to  be  received,  cherished,  and 
made  much  of,  there  it  is  we  are  most  neglected  and  misused.  We  knew 
not  our  happinesss  till  we  lost  it ;  and  so  great  is  the  desire  almost  all  of  us 
have  of  returning  to  Spain,  that  most  of  those  (and  they  are  not  a  few)  who 
can  speak  the  language  like  myself,  forsake  their  wives  and  children,  and 
come  back  again ;  so  violent  is  the  love  they  bear  it  And  it  is  now  I 
know,  and  find  by  experience,  the  truth  of  that  common  saying,  Sweet  is  tfie 
love  of  one's  country. 

"  I  went  away,  as  I  said,  from  our  town;  I  entered  into  France ;  and, 
though  there  I  met  with  a  good  reception,  I  had  a  desire  to  see  other 
countries.  I  went  into  Italy,  and  then  into  Germany,  and  there  I  thought  we 
might  live  more  at  liberty,  die  natives  not  standing  much  upon  niceties,  and 
everyone  living  as  he  pleases ;  for,  in  most  parts  of  it,  there  is  liberty  of 
conscience.  I  took  a  house  in  a  village  near  Augsburgh,  but  soon  left  it, 
and  joined  company  with  these  pilgrims,  who  come  in  great  numben» 
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every  year,  into  Spain,  to  visit  its  holy  places,  which  they  look  upon  as 
their  Indies,  and  a  certain  gain,  and  sure  profit  They  travel  almost  the 
kingdom  over,  and  there  is  not  a  village  but  they  are  sure  of  getting  meat 
and  drink  in  it,  and  a  real  at  least  in  money ;  and,  at  the  end  of  their 
journey,  they  go  off  with  above  a  hundred  crowns  clear,  which,  being 
changed  into  gold,  they  carry  out  of  the  kingdom,  either  in  the  hollow  of 
their  staves,  or  in  the  patches  of  their  weeds,  or  by  some  other  sleight  they 
are  masters  of,  and  get  safe  into  their  own  country,  in  spite  of  all  the 
officers  and  searchers  of  the  passes  and  ports,  where  money  is  roistered. 
Now  my  design,  Sancho,  is  to  carry  off  the  treasure  I  left  buried  (for,  it 
being  without  the  town,  I  can  do  it  with  the  less  danger),  and  to  write  or 
go  over  to  my  wife  and  daughter,  who  I  know  are  in  Algiers,  and  contrive 
how  to  bring  them  to  some  port  of  France,  and  from  thence  carry  them 
into  Germany,  where  we  will  wait,  and  see  how  God  will  be  pleased  to 
dispose  of  us.  For,  in  short,  Sancho,  I  know  for  certain  that  Ricota,  my 
daughter,  and  Francisca  Ricote,  my  wife,  are  Catholic  Christians,  and 
though  I  am  not  altogether  such,  yet  I  am  more  of  the  Christian  than  the 
Moor;  and  I  constantly  pray  to  God  to  open  the  eyes  of  my  understanding, 
and  make  me  know  in  what  manner  I  ought  to  serve  him.  But  what  I 
wonder  at  is,  that  my  wife  and  daughter  should  rather  go  into  Barbary,  than 
into  France,  where  they  might  have  lived  as  Christians." 

"  Look  you,  Ricote,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  perhaps  was  not  at  their 
choice,  because  John  Tiopeyo,  your  wife's  brother,  who  carried  them 
away,  being  a  rank  Moor,  would  certainly  go  where  he  thought  it  best  to 
stay ;  and  I  can  tell  you  another  thing,  which  is,  that  I  believe  it  is  in  vain 
for  you  to  look  for  the  money  you  left  buried,  because  we  had  news  that 
your  brother-in-law  and  your  wife  had  abundance  of  pearls,  and  a  great 
deal  of  money  in  gold,  ti^en  from  them,  as  not  having  been  registered." — 
"That  may  be,"  replied  Ricote;  "but  I  am  sure,  Sancho,  they  did  not 
touch  my  hoard ;  for  I  never  discovered  it  to  them,  as  fearing  some  mis- 
chance; and  therefore,  Sancho,  if  you  will  go  along  with  me,  and  help 
me  to  carry  it  off  and  conceal  it,  I  may  give  you  two  hundred  crowns, 
with  which  you  may  relieve  your  wants ;  for  you  know  I  am  not  ignorant 
they  are  many." — "  I  would  do  it,"  answered  Sancho,  "  but  that  I  am  not 
at  all  covetous:  for  had  I  been  so,  I  quitted  an  employment  this  very 
morning,  out  of  which  I  could  have  made  the  walls  of  my  house  of  golcj^ 
and,  before  six  months  had  been  at  an  end,  have  eaten  in  plate;  so  that^ 
for  this  reason,  and  because  I  think  I  should  betray  my  king  by  favouring 
his  enemies,  I  will  not  go  with  you,  though,  instead  of  two  hundred 
crowns,  you  should  lay  me  down  four  hundred  upon  the  nail." — "And 
what  employment  is  it  you  have  quitted,  Sancho?"  demanded  Ricote. 
"  I  left  being  governor  of  an  island,"  answered  Sancho.  "  and  such  a  one 
as,  in  faith,  you  will  scarcely,  at  three  pulls,  meet  with  Its  fellow." — "  And 
where  is  this  island?"  demanded  Ricote.  "Where!"  answered  Sancho ; 
"why,  two  leagues  from  hence,  and  it  is  called  the  island  Barataria." — 
"  Peace,  Sancho,"  said  Ricote ;  "  for  islands  are  out  at  sea ;  there  are  no 
islands  on  the  mainland." — "No!"  replied  Sancho:  "I  tell  you,  friend 
Ricote,  that  I  left  it  this  very  morning ;  and  yesterday  I  was  in  it,  govern- 
ing at  my  pleasure,  like  any  Sagitarius :  but,  for  all  that,  I  quitted  it,  look- 
ing upon  the  office  of  a  governor  to  be  a  very  dangerous  filing." — "And 
what  have  you  got  by  the  government  ?  "  demanded  Ricote.  "  I  have  got," 
answered  Sancho,  "  this  experience,  to  know  I  am  fit  to  govern  nothing 
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but  a  herd  of  cattle,  and  that  the  riches  got  in  such  goyemments  are  got 
at  the  expense  of  one's  ease  and  sleep,  yea,  and  of  one's  sustenance ;  for, 
in  islands,  governors  eat  but  little,  especially  if  they  have  physiciam  to 
look  after  their  health." — "I  understand  you  not,  Sancho,"  said  Ricote; 
"  and  all  you  say  seems  to  me  extravagant ;  for  who  should  give  you  islands 
to  govern  ?  Are  there  wanting  men  in  the  world  abler  Uian  you  are  to 
be  governors?  Hold  your  peace,  Sancho,  recall  your  senses,  and  con- 
sider whether  you  will  go  along  with  me,  as  I  sai^  and  help  me  to  take 
up  the  treasure  I  left  buried ;  for,  in  truth,  it  may  very  well  be  called  a 
treasure ;  and  I  will  give  you  wherewithal  to  live,  as  I  have  already  told 
you." — "And  I  have  told  you,  Ricote,"  replied  Sancho,  "that  I  will  not: 
be  satisfied,  I  will  not  discover  you ;  and  go  your  way,  in  God's  name, 
and  let  me  go  mine;  for  I  know  that  what  is  well  got  may  meet  with 
disaster,  and  what  is  ill  got  destroys  both  it  and  its  master." 

"I  will  not  uige  you  farther,  SJancho,"  added  Ricote;  "but,  tell  me, 
were  you  in  our  town  when  my  wife  and  daughter,  and  my  brother-in-law 
went  away?" — "Was  I?  Ay,"  answered  Sancho;  "and  I  can  tell  you 
that  your  daughter  went  away  so  beautiful,  that  all  the  town  went  out  to 
see  her,  and  everybody  said  she  was  the  finest  creature  in  the  world.  She 
went  away  weeping,  and  embraced  all  her  friends  and  acquaintance,  and 
all  that  came  to  see  her ;  and  desired  them  all  to  recommend  her  to  God, 
and  to  our  Lady,  his  Mother ;  and  this  so  feelingly,  that  she  made  me  weep^ 
who  am  no  great  whimperer ;  and,  in  faith,  many  had  a  desire  to  amceal 
her,  and  to  go  and  take  her  away  upon  the  road ;  but  the  fear  of  trans- 
gressing the  king's  command  restrained  them.  Don  Pedro  Gregorio,  the 
rich  heir  you  know,  showed  himself  the  most  affected ;  for  they  say  he 
was  mightily  in  love  with  her;  and  since  she  went  away,  he  has  never 
been  seen  in  our  town;  and  we  all  think  he  followed  to  steal  her  away; 
but  hitherto  nothing  farther  is  known." — "I  ever  had  a  jealousy,"  answered 
Ricote,  "  that  this  gentleman  was  smitten  with  my  daughter ;  but  trustii^ 
to  the  virtue  of  my  Ricota,  it  gave  me  no  trouble  to  find  he  was  in  love 
with  her;  for  you  must  have  heard,  Sancho,  that  the  Moorish  women 
seldom  or  never  mingle  in  love  with  old  Christians;  and  my  daughter, 
who,  as  I  believe,  minded  religion  more  than  love,  little  regarded  this 
rich  heir's  courtship." — "  God  grant  it,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  for  it  would  be 
very  ill  for  them  both ;  and  let  me  begone,  friend  Ricote ;  for  I  intend 
to  be  to-night  with  my  master  Don  Quixote." — "  God  be  with  you,  brother 
Sancho,"  said  Ricote ;  "  for  my  comrades  are  stirring,  and  it  is  time  for 
us  also  to  be  on  our  way."  And  then  they  embraced  each  other :  Sancho 
mounted  his  Dapple,  and  Ricote  leaned  on  his  pilgrim's  staff;  and  so 
they  parted. 


CHAP.  CVIL 

Of  what  befell  Sancho  m  the  Way,  and  other  Matters,  which  yon  have  only  to  see. 

Sancho  stayed  so  long  with  Ricote  that  he  had  not  time  to  reach  the  duke's 
castle  that  day ;  though  he  was  arrived  within  half  a  league  of  it  when  the 
night  somewhat  dark  and  close  overtook  him ;  but  it  being  summer-time, 
it  gave  him  no  great  concern ;  and  so  he  struck  out  of  the  road,  purposing 
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to  wait  for  the  morning.  But  his  ill  luck  would  have  it,  that  in  seeking  a 
place  where  he  might  best  accommodate  himself,  he  and  Dapple  fell 
together  into  a  deep  and  very  dark  pit,  among  some  ruins  of  old  buildings; 
and  as  he  was  falling,  he  recommended  himself  to  God  with  his  whole  heart, 
not  expecting  to  stop  till  he  came  to  the  depth  of  the  abyss.  But  it  fell 
out  otherwise ;  for  a  little  beyond  three  fathom  Dapple  felt  ground,  and 
Sancho  found  himself  on  his  back,  without  having  received  any  damage 
or  hurt  at  all.  He  fell  to  feeling  his  body  all  over,  and  held  his  breath  to 
see  if  he  was  sound,  or  bored  through  in  any  part;  and  finding  himself 
well,  whole,  and  in  CathoUc  health,  he  thought  he  could  never  give 
sufficient  thanks  to  God  for  the  mercy  extended  to  him;  for  he  verily 
thought  he  had  been  beaten  into  a  thousand  pieces.  He  felt  also  with  his 
hands  about  the  sides  of  the  pit,  to  see  if  it  was  possible  to  get  out  of  it 
without  help;  but  he  found  them  all  smooth,  and  without  any  hold  or 
footing ;  at  which  Sancho  was  much  grieved,  and  especially  when  he  heard 
Dapple  groan  most  tenderly  and  sadly ;  and  no  wonder ;  nor  did  he  lament 
out  of  wantonness,  being  in  truth  not  over  well  situated.  "  Alas  1 "  said 
Sancho  Panza,  "  what  unexpected  accidents  perpetually  befall  those  who  live 
in  this  miserable  world  1  Who  could  have  thought  that  he,  who  yesterday 
saw  himself  enthroned  a  governor  of  an  island,  commanding  his  servants 
and  his  vassals,  should  to-day  find  himself  buried  in  a  pit,  without  anybody 
to  help  him,  and  without  servant  or  vassal  to  come  to  his  assistance? 
Here  must  I  and  my  ass  perish  with  hunger,  unless  we  die  first,  he  by 
bruises  and  contusions,  and  I  by  grief  and  concern.  At  least  I  shall  not  be 
so  happy  as  my  master  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  was,  when  he  descended 
and  went  down  into  the  cave  of  the  enchanted  Montesinos,  where  he  met 
with  better  entertainment  than  in  his  own  house,  and  where  it  seems  he 
found  the  cloth  ready  laid,  and  the  bed  ready  made.  There  saw  he 
beautiful  and  pleasant  visions ;  and  here  I  shall  see,  I  suppose,  toads  and 
snakes.  Unfortunate  that  I  am !  What  are  my  follies  and  imaginations 
come  to  ?  Hence  shall  my  bones  be  taken  up,  when  it  shall  please  God 
that  I  am  found,  clean,  white,  and  bare,  and  those  of  my  trusty  Dapple 
with  them ;  whence,  peradventure,  it  will  be  conjectured  who  we  were,  at 
least  by  those  who  have  been  informed  that  Sancho  Panza  never  parted 
from  his  ass,  nor  his  ass  from  Sancho  Panza.  And  I  say,  miserable  we ! 
that  our  ill  luck  would  not  suffer  us  to  die  in  our  own  country,  and  among 
our  friends,  where,  though  our  misfortunes  had  found  no  remedy,  there 
would  not  be  wanting  some  to  grieve  for  them,  and  at  our  last  gasp  to  close 
our  eyes.  Oh,  my  companion  and  my  friend  I  how  ill  have  I  repaid  thy 
good  services !  forgive  me,  and  beg  of  fortime  in  the  best  manner  thou  art 
able,  to  bring  us  out  of  this  miserable  calamity,  in  which  we  are  both 
involved ;  and  I  promise  to  put  a  crown  of  laurel  upon  thy  head,  that  thou 
mayest  look  like  any  poet-laureate,  and  to  double  thy  allowance."  Thus 
lamented  Sancho  Panza,  and  his  beast  listened  to  him  without  answering 
ooe  word ;  such  was  the  distress  and  anguish  the  poor  creature  was  in. 

Finally,  having  passed  all  that  night  in  sad  lamentations  and  complain- 
ings, the  day  came  on,  by  the  light  and  splendour  of  which  Sancho  soon 
perceived  it  was  of  all  impossibilities  the  most  impossible  to  get  out  of  that 
pit  without  help.  Then  he  began  to  lament  and  to  cry  out  aloud,  to  try 
if  anybody  could  hear  him ;  but  all  his  cries  were  in  the  desert ;  for  there 
was  not  a  creature  in  all  these  parts  within  hearing ;  and  then  he  gave  him- 
self over  for  dead.  Dapple  lay  with  his  mouth  upwards,  and  Sancho 
(34) 
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contrived  to  get  him  upon  his  legs,  though  he  could  scarce  stand ;  and 
pulling  out  of  his  wallet,  which  had  also  shared  the  fortune  of  the  (all,  a 
piece  of  bread,  he  gave  it  his  beast,  who  did  not  take  it  amiss ;  and  Sancho, 
as  if  the  ass  understood  him,  said  to  him  :  "  Bread  is  relief  for  all  kinds  d 
grief.''  At  length  he  discovered  a  hole  in  one  side  of  the  pit,  wide  enough 
for  a  man  to  creep  through,  stooping.  Sancho  squatting  down,  crept 
through  upon  all  four,  and  found  it  was  spacious  and  large  within ;  and 
he  could  see  about  him ;  for  a  ray  of  the  sun  glancing  in  through  what 
might  be  called  the  roof,  discovered  it  all.  He  saw  also  that  it  barged 
and  extended  itself  into  another  spacious  concavity.  Which  having  observed, 
he  came  back  to  where  his  ass  was,  and  with  a  stone  b^an  to  break  away 
the  earth  of  the  hole,  and  soon  made  room  for  his  ass  to  pass  easily  througb, 
which  he  did ;  then  taking  him  by  the  halter,  he  advanced  forward  along 
the  cavern,  to  see  if  he  could  find  a  way  to  get  out  on  the  other  side.  He 
went  on,  sometimes  darkling,  and  sometimes  without  light,  but  nevei 
without  fear.  "  The  Almighty  God  be  my  aid,"  quoth  he  to  himself:  "  this, 
which  to  me  is  a  mishap,  to  my  master  Don  Quixote  had  been  an  adventure; 
he  would,  no  doubt,  have  takeii  these  depths  and  dungeons  for  floweiy 
gardens  and  palaces  of  Galiana ;  ^^  and  would  have  expected  to  issue  out 
of  this  obscurity  by  some  pleasant  meadow.  But,  unhappy  I,  devoid  of 
counsel,  and  dejected  in  mind,  at  every  step  expect  some  oUier  pit  deeper 
than  this  to  open  on  a  sudden  under  my  feet,  and  swallow  me  downright ; 
welcome  the  ill  that  comes  alone."  In  this  manner,  and  with  these 
thoughts,  he  fancied  he  had  gone  somewhat  more  than  half  a  league  when 
he  discovered  a  glimmering  light,  like  that  of  the  day  breaking  in,  and 
opening  an  entrance  into  what  seemed  to  him  the  road  to  the  other  world. 
Here  Cid  Hamet  Benengeli  leaves  him,  and  returns  to  treat  of  Don 
Quixote,  who  with  joy  and  transport,  was  waiting  for  the  appointed  day  of 
combat  with  the  ravisher  of  Donna  Rodriguez's  daughter's  honour,  resolving 
to  see  justice  done  her,  and  to  take  satisfaction  for  the  afiront  and  injury 
offered  her. 

It  happened  then,  that  riding  out  one  morning  to  exercise  and  assay 
himself  for  the  business  of  the  combat  he  was  to  be  engaged  in  within  a 
day  or^two,  as  he  was  now  reining,  now  running  Rozinante,  he  chanced  to 
pitch  his  feet  so  near  a  pit,  that  had  he  not  drawn  the  reins  in  very  strongly, 
he  must  inevitably  have  fallen  into  it  At  last  he  stopped  him  and  fell  not, 
and  getting  a  little  nearer,  mthout  alighting,  he  viewed  the  diasm,  and  as 
he  was  looking  at  it,  he  heard  a  loud  voice  within,  and  listening  attentively, 
he  could  distinguish  and  understand  that  he  who  spoke  from  below  said : 
''  Ho,  above  there  1  is  there  any  Christian  that  hears  me,  or  any  diaritable 
gentleman  to  take  pity  of  a  sinner  buried  alive,  an  unfortunate  disgovemed 
governor?"  Don  Quixote  thought  he  heard  Sancho  Panza's  voice;  at 
which  he  was  surprised  and  amazed ;  and  raising  his  voice  as  high  as  he 
could,  he  cried:  "Who  is  below  there?  Who  is  it  complains?" — "Who 
should  be  here,  or  who  should  complain,"  replied  the  voice,  "but  the 
forlorn  Sancho  Panza,  governor,  for  his  sins  and  for  his  evil-errantry,  of  the 
island  of  Barataria,  and  late  squire  of  the  famous  knight  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha  ?  "  Which  Don  Quixote  hearing,  his  astonishment  was  doubled, 
and  his  amazement  increased ;  for  it  came  into  his  imagination  that  SandK> 
Panza  was  dead,  and  that  his  soul  was  there  dobg  penance;  and  being 
carried  away  by  this  thought  he  said :  "  I  conjure  thee,  by  all  that  can 
conjure  thee  at  a  Catholic  Christian,  to  tell  me  who  thou  art ;  and  if  tbott 
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art  a  soul  in  purgatory,  let  me  know  what  I  can  do  for  thee ;  for  since  it  is 
my  profession  to  be  aiding  and  assisting  the  needy  of  this  world,  I  shall 
also  be  ready  to  aid  and  assist  the  distressed  in  the  other,  who  cannot  he^ 
themselves." — "  So  then,"  answered  the  voice,  "  you  who  speak  to  me  are 
my  master  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and  by  the  tone  of  the  voice  it  can 
be  nobody  else  for  certain." — "  Don  Quixote  I  am,"  replied  Don  Quixote, 
**  he  who  professes  to  succour  and  assist  the  living  and  the  dead  in  their 
necessities.  Tell  me,  then,  who  thou  art,  for  thou  amazest  me :  if  you  are 
my  squire  Sancho  Panza,  and  chance  to  be  dead,  since  the  devils  have  not 
got  you,  but  through  the  mercy  of  God  you  are  in  purgatory,  our  Holy 
Mother  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  has  supplications  sufficient  to  deliver 
you  from  the  pains  you  are  in ;  and  I,  for  my  part,  will  solicit  her  in  your 
behalf,  as  far  as  my  estate  will  reach ;  therefore  explain,  and  without  more 
ado  tell  me  who  you  are." — "  I  vow  to  God,"  said  the  voice,  "  and  I  swear 
by  the  birth  of  whom  your  worship  pleases,  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  that  I  am  your  squire  Sancho  Panza,  and  that  I  never  was  dead 
in  all  the  days  of  my  life,  but  that,  having  left  my  government  for  causes 
and  considerations  that  require  more  leisure  to  relate  them,  this  night  I  fell 
into  this  cavern,  where  I  now  am,  and  Dapple  with  me,  who  will  not  let 
me  lie,  by  the  same  token  he  stands  here  by  me ;  and  would  you  have  any 
more  ?  "  One  would  think  the  ass  had  understood  what  Sancho  said ;  for 
at  that  instant  he  began  to  bray,  and  that  so  lustily,  that  the  whole  cave 
resounded  with  it  "A  credible  witness,"  cried  Don  Quixote;  "I  know 
that  bray  as  well  as  if  I  had  brought  it  forth ;  and  I  know  your  voice,  my 
dear  Sancho :  stay  a  little,  and  I  wiU  go  to  the  duke's  castle  hard  by,  and 
will  fetch  people  to  get  you  out  of  this  pit,  into  which  your  sms  have 
certainly  cast  you." — "  Pray  go,  for  the  Lord's  sake,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  and 
return  speedily ;  for  I  caimot  longer  endure  being  buried  alive  here,  and 
am  djdng  with  fear." 

Don  Quixote  left  him,  and  went  to  the  castle  to  tell  the  duke  and 
duchess  what  had  befallen  Sancho  Panza ;  at  which  they  wondered  not  a 
Httle,  though  they  easily  conceived  how  he  might  fall,  by  the  corresponding 
circumstance  of  the  pi^  which  had  been  there  time  out  of  mind ;  but  they 
could  not  imagine  how  he  had  left  the  government  without  their  having 
advice  of  his  coming.  Finally,  they  sent  ropes  and  pulleys,  and  by  dint 
of  a  great  many  hands,  and  a  great  deal  of  labour,  Dapple  and  Sancho 
Panza  were  drawn  out  of  those  gloomy  shades  to  the  light  of  the  sun.  A 
certain  scholar  seeing  him,  said :  "  Thus  should  all  bad  governors  come 
out  of  their  governments,  as  this  sinner  comes  out  of  the  depth  of  this 
abyss,  starved  with  hunger,  wan,  and,  I  suppose,  penniless."  Sancho 
hearing  him,  said :  "  It  is  about  eight  or  ten  days,  brother  murmurer,  since 
I  entered  upon  the  government  of  the  island  that  was  bestowed  upon  me, 
in  all  which  time  I  had  not  my  belly  full  one  hour ;  I  was  persecuted  by 
physicians,  and  had  my  bones  broken  by  enemies ;  nor  had  I  leisure  to 
m^e  perquisites,  or  receive  my  dues ;  and  this  being  so,  as  it  really  is, 
methitiks  I  deserved  not  to  be  packed  off  in  this  manner:  but  man 
proposes,  and  God  disposes ;  and  he  knows  what  is  best  and  fittest  for 
everybody ;  and,  as  is  the  reason,  such  is  the  season ;  and  let  nobody  say, 
I  will  not  drink  of  this  water ;  for  where  one  expects  to  meet  with  gammons 
of  bacon,  there  are  no  pins  to  hang  them  on.  God  knows  my  mind,  and 
that  is  enough ;  I  say  no  more,  though  I  could." — "  Be  not  angry,  Sancho, 
nor  concerned  at  what  you  hear,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  then  you 
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will  never  have  done :  come  but  you  with  a  safe  conscience,  and  let  people 
say  what  they  will ;  for  you  may  as  well  think  to  barricado  the  highway 
as  to  tie  up  the  tongue  of  slander.  If  a  governor  comes  rich  from  his 
government,  they  say  he  has  plundered  it ;  and  if  he  leaves  it  poor,  that  he 
has  been  a  good-for-nothing  fool." — **  I  warrant,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that 
for  this  bout,  they  will  rather  take  me  for  a  fool  than  a  thief." 

In  such  discourse,  and  surrounded  by  a  multitude  of  boys  and  other 
people,  they  arrived  at  the  castle,  where  the  duke  and  duchess  were  already 
in  a  gallery  waiting  for  Don  Quixote,  and  for  Sancho,  who  would  not  go 
up  to  see  the  duke,  till  he  had  first  taken  the  necessary  care  of  Dapple  in 
the  stable,  saying,  the  poor  thing  had  had  but  an    indifferent  night's 
lodging ;  and  that  done,  up  he  went  to  see  the  duke  and  duchess,  bdfore 
whom  kneeling,  he  said :  **  I,  my  lord  and  lady,  because  your  grandeurs 
would  have  it  so,  without  any  desert  of  mine,  went  to  govern  your  island 
of  Barataria,  into  which  naked  I  entered,  and  naked  I  have  left  it :  I 
neither  win  nor  lose;  whether  I  have  governed  well  or  ill,  there  are 
witnesses  who  may  say  what  they  please.     I  have  resolved  doubts,  and 
pronounced  sentences,  and  all  the  while  ready  to  die  with  hunger,  because 
Doctor  Pedro  Rezio,  native  of  Tirteafuera,  and  physician-in-ordinary  to 
the  island  and  its  governors,  would  have  it  so.     Enemies  attacked  us  by 
night,  and  though  they  put  us  in  great  danger,  the  people  of  the  island  say 
they  were  delivered  and  got  the  *  victory,  by  the  valour  of  my  arm ;  and, 
according  as  they  say  true,  so  help  them  God.     In  short,  in  this  time  I 
have  summed  up  the  cares  and  burdens  that  governing  brings  with  it,  and 
find  by  my  account  that  my  shoulders  cannot  bear  them,  neither  are  they 
a  proper  weight  for  my  ribs,  or  arrows  for  my  quiver ;  and  therefore,  lest 
the  government  should  forsake  me,  I  resolved  to  forsake  the  government; 
and  yesterday  morning  I  left  the  island  as  I  found  it,  with  the  same  streets, 
houses,  and  roofs  it  had  before  I  went  into  it     I  borrowed  nothing  of 
anybody,  nor  set  about  making  a  purse ;  and  though  I  thought  to  fauave 
made  some  wholesome  laws,  I  made  none,  fearing  they  would  not  be 
observed,  which  4S  all  one  as  if  they  were  not  made.     I  quitted,  I  say,  the 
bland,  accompanied  by  nobody  but  Dapple ;  I  fell  into  a  pif^  and  w^it 
along  underground,  till  this  morning,  by  the  light  of  the  sun,  I  discovered 
a  way  out,  though  not  so  easy  a  one,  but  that,  if  Heaven  had  not  sent  my 
master  Don  Quixote  there,  I  had  stayed  till  the  end  of  the  world.     So  that, 
my   lord  duke,  and  lady  duchess,   behold   here  your   governor  Sancho 
Panza,  who,  in  ten  days  only  that  he  held  the  government,  has  gained  the 
experience  to  know  that  he  would  not  give  a  farthing  to  be  governor,  not 
of  an  island  only,  but  even  of  the  whole  world.    This  then  being  the  case, 
kissing  your  honours'  feet^  and  imitating  the  boys  at  play,  who  cry,  *  Leap 
you,  and  then  let  me  leap,'  I  give  a  leap  out  of  die  government,  and  again 
pass  over  to  the  service  of  my  master  Don  Quixote :  for,  after  all,  though 
with  him  I  eat  my  bread  in  bodily  fear,  at  least  I  have  my  belly  full ;  aiu), 
for  my  part,  so  that  be  well  filled,  all  is  one  to  me,  whether  it  be  with 
carrots  or  partridges." 

Here  Sancho  ended  his  long  speech,  Don  Quixote  fearing  all  the  while 
he  would  utter  a  thousand  extravagances ;  and,  seeing  he  had  ended  with 
so  few,  he  gave  thanks  to  Heaven  in  his  heart  The  duke  embraced  Saru^io^ 
and  assured  him,  that  it  grieved  him  to  the  soul  he  had  left  the  government 
so  soon ;  but  that  he  would  take  care  he  should  have  some  other  empk>7- 
ment  in  his  territories,  of  less  trouble  and  more  profit    The  duchesa  al«> 
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embraced  him,  and  ordered  he  should  be  made  much  of;  for  he  seemed 
to  be  sorely  bruised,  and  in  wretched  plight. 


CHAP.  CVIII. 

Of  the  prodigious  and  neyer-seen  Battle  between  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  and  the 
ikckey  Tosilos,  in  Defence  of  the  Duenna  Donna  Rodriguez's  Daughter. 

The  duke  and  duchess  repented  not  of  the  jest  put  upon  Sancho  Panza, 
in  relation  to  the  government  they  had  given  him,  especially  since  their 
steward  came  home  that  very  day,  and  gave  them  a  punctual  relation  of 
almost  all  the  words  and  actions  Sancho  had  said  and  done  during  that 
time.  In  short,  he  exaggerated  the  assault  of  the  island,  with  Sancho's 
fright  and  departure ;  at  which  they  were  not  a  little  pleased. 

Alter  this,  the  history  tells  us,  the  appointed  day  of  combat  came ;  and 
the  duke  having  over  and  over  again  instructed  his  lackey  Tosilos  how  he 
should  behave  towards  Don  Quixote,  so  as  to  overcome  him  without 
killing  or  wounding  him,  commanded  that  the  iron  heads  should  be  taken 
off  their  lances;  telling  Don  Quixote,  that  Christianity,  upon  which  he 
valued  himself,  did  not  allow  that  this  battle  should  be  fought  with  so 
much  peril  and  hazard  of  their  lives,  and  that  he  should  content  himself 
with  giving  them  free  field-room  in  his  territories,  though  in  opposition  to 
the  decree  of  the  Holy  Council,  which  prohibits  such  challenges;  and 
therefore  he  would  not  push  the  affair  to  the  utmost  extremity.  Don 
Quixote  replied,  that  his  excellency  might  dispose  matters  relating  to  this 
business  as  he  liked  best,  for  he  would  obey  him  in  everything.  The 
dreadful  day  being  now  come,  and  the  duke  having  commanded  a  spacious 
scaffold  to  be  erected  before  the  court  of  the  castle  for  the  judges  of  the 
field,  and  the  two  duennas,  mother  and  daughter,  appellants ;  an  infinite 
number  of  people,  from  all  the  neighbouring  towns  and  villages,  flocked 
to  see  the  novelty  of  this  combat,  the  like  having  never  been  heard  of  in 
that  country,  neither  by  the  living  nor  the  dead. 

The  first  who  entered  the  field  and  the  pale  was  the  master  of  the 
ceremonies,  who  examined  the  ground,  and  walked  it  all  over,  that  there 
might  be  no  foul  play,  nor  anything  covered  to  occasion  stumbling  or 
falling.  Then  entered  the  duennas,  and  took  their  seats,  covered  with 
veils  to  their  eyes  and  even  to  their  breasts,  with  tokens  of  no  small 
concern.  Don  Quixote  presented  himself  in  the  lists.  A  while  after 
appeared  on  one  side  of  the  place,  accompanied  by  many  trumpets,  and 
mounted  upon  a  puissant  steed,  making  the  earth  shake  under  him,  the 
great  lackey  Tosilos,  his  visor  down,  and  quite  stiffened  with  strong  and 
shining  armour.  The  horse  seemed  to  be  a  Friselander,  well  spread  and 
flea-bitten,  with  a  quarter  of  a  hundred  weight  of  wool  about  each  fetlock. 
The  valorous  combatant  came  well  instructed  by  the  duke  his  lord  how  to 
behave  towards  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and  cautioned 
in  no  wise  to  hurt  him,  but  to  endeavour  to  shun  the  first  onset,  to  avoid 
the  danger  of  his  own  death,  which  must  be  inevitable,  should  he  encounter 
him  full-butt  He  traversed  the  lists,  and  coming  where  the  duennas  were, 
he  set  himself  to  view  awhile  her  who  demanded  him  for  her  husband. 
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The  marshal  of  the  field  called  Don  Quixote,  who  had  presented  himself 
in  the  lists,  and,  together  with  Tosilos,  asked  the  duennas,  whether  they 
consented  that  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  should  maintain  their  right 
They  answered  that  they  did,  and  that  whatever  he  should  do  in  the  case, 
they  allowed  it  for  well  done,  firm,  and  valid.  By  this  time  the  duke  and 
duchess  were  seated  in  a  balcony  over  the  barriers,  which  were  crowded 
with  an  infinite  number  of  people,  all  expecting  to  behold  this  dangerous 
and  unheard-of  battle.  It  was  articled  between  the  combatants,  that  if 
Don  Quixote  should  conquer  his  adversary,  the  latter  should  be  obliged  to 
marry  Donna  Rodriguez's  daughter ;  and,  if  he  should  be  overcome,  his 
adversary  should  be  at  his  liberty,  and  free  from  the  promise  the  women 
insisted  upon,  without  giving  any  other  satisfaction.  The  master  of  the 
ceremonies  divided  the  sun  equally  between  them,  and  fixed  each  in  the 
post  he  was  to  stand  in.  The  drums  beat ;  the  sound  of  the  trumpets 
filled  the  air ;  the  earth  trembled  beneath  their  feet ;  the  hearts  of  the 
gazing  multitude  were  in  suspense,  some  fearing,  others  hoping  the  good  or 
ill  success  of  this  business.  Finally,  Don  Quixote,  recommending  himself 
with  all  his  heart  to  God  our  Lord,  and  to  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso, 
stood  waiting  when  the  precise  signal  for  the  onset  should  be  given.  But 
our  lackey's  thoughts  were  very  differently  employed ;  for  he  thought  of 
nothing  but  of  what  I  am  going  to  relate. 

It  seems,  while  he  stood  looking  at  his  female  enemy,  he  fancied  her 
the  most  beautiful  woman  he  had  ever  seen  in  his  life,  and  the  little  blind 
boy,  called  up  and  down  the  streets  Love,  would  not  lose  the  opportunity 
offered  him  of  triumphing  over  a  lacqueian  ^^  heart,  and  placing  it  in  the 
catalogue  of  his  trophies ;  and  so  approaching  him  fair  and  softly  without 
anybody's  seeing  him,  he  shot  the  poor  lackey  in  at  the  left  side  with  an 
arrow  two  yards  long,  and  pierced  his  heart  through  and  through ;  and  he 
might  safely  do  it ;  for  Love  is  invincible,  and  goes  in  and  out  where  he 
lists,  without  being  accountable  to  anybody  for  his  actions. 

I  say  then,  that  when  the  signal  was  given  for  the  onset,  our  lackey 
stood  transported,  thinking  on  her  he  had  now  made  the  mistress  of  his 
liberty,  and  therefore  regarded  not  the  trumpet's  sound,  as  did  Don 
Quixote,  who  had  scarcely  heard  it,  when  bending  forward,  he  ran  against 
his  enemy,  at  Rozinante's  best  speed ;  and  his  trusty  squire  Sancho,  sedng 
him  set  forward,  cried  aloud:  "God  guide  you,  cream  and  flower  of 
knights-errant ;  God  give  you  victory,  since  you  have  right  on  your  side." 
And  though  Tosilos  saw  Don  Quixote  making  towards  him,  he  stirred  not 
a  step  from  his  post,  but  called  as  loud  as  he  could  to  the  marshal  of  the 
field,  who,  coming  up  to  see  what  he  wanted,  Tosilos  said :  "  Sir,  is  not 
this  combat  to  decide,  whether  I  shall  marry,  or  not  marry,  yonder  young 
lady?" — "  It  is,"  answered  the  marshal. — "Then,"  said  the  lackey,  "my 
conscience  will  not  let  me  proceed  any  farther ;  and  I  declare  that  I  yield 
myself  vanquished,  and  am  ready  to  marry  that  gentlewoman  immediately." 
The  marshal  was  surprised  at  what  Tosilos  said,  and  as  he  was  in  the 
secret  of  the  contrivance,  he  could  not  tell  what  answer  to  make  him. 
Don  Quixote,  perceiving  that  his  adversary  did  not  come  on  to  meet  him, 
stopped  short  in  the  midst  of  his  career.  The  duke  could  not  guess  the 
reason  why  the  combat  did  not  go  forward ;  but  the  marshal  went  and 
told  him  what  Tosilos  had  said ;  at  which  he  was  surprised  and  ^[tremely 
angry.  In  the  meantime,  Tosilos  went  up  to  the  place  where  Donna 
Rodriguez  was,  and  said  aloud :   "  I  am  willing,  Madam,  to  many  your 
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daughter,  and  would  not  obtain  that  by  strife  and  contention,  which  I  may 
have  by  peace,  and  without  danger  of  death.'*  The  valorous  Don 
Quixote  hearing  all  this,  said :  "  Since  it  is  so,  I  am  absolved  from  my 
promise ;  let  them  be  married  in  God's  name,  and  since  God  has  given 
her.  Saint  Peter  bless  her."  The  duke  was  now  come  down  to  the  court 
of  the  castle,  and  going  up  to  Tosilos,  he  said :  "  Is  it  true,  knight,  that  you 
yield  jrourself  vanquished,  and  that,  instigated  by  your  timorous  conscience 
you  inll  marry  this  damsel?" — "Yes,  my  lord,"  answered  Tosilos.  "He 
does  very  well,"  quoth  Sancho  Panza  at  this  juncture;  "for  what  you 
would  give  to  the  mouse,  give  it  the  cat,  and  you  will  have  no  trouble." 
Tosilos  was  all  this  while  unlacing  his  helmet,  and  desired  them  to  help 
him  quickly,  for  his  spirits  and  breath  were  just  failing  him,  and  he  could 
not  endure  to  be  so  long  pent  up  in  the  straitness  of  that  lodging.  They 
presently  unarmed  him,  and  the  face  of  the  lackey  was  exposed  to  view. 
Which  Donna  Rodriguez  and  her  daughter  seeing,  they  cried  aloud :  "  A 
cheat,  a  cheat !  Tosilos,  my  lord  duke's  lackey  is  put  upon  us  instead  of 
our  true  spouse ;  justice  from  God  and  the  king  against  so  much  deceit, 
not  to  say  villainy." — "  Afflict  not  yourselves,  ladies,"  said  Don  Quixote ; 
"  for  this  is  neither  deceit  nor  villainy,  and  if  it  be,  the  duke  is  not  to 
blame,  but  the  wicked  enchanters  who  persecute  me,  and  who,  envying  me 
the  glory  of  this  conquest,  have  transformed  the  countenance  of  your 
husband  into  that  of  this  person,  who,  you  say,  is  a  lackey  of  the  duke's. 
Take  my  advice,  and  in  spite  of  the  malice  of  my  enemies,  marry  him ;  for 
without  doubt  he  is  the  very  man  you  desire  to  take  for  your  husbatnd." 
The  duke  hearing  this,  was  ready  to  vent  his  anger  in  laughter,  and  said : 
"  The  things  which  befall  Signor  Don  Quixote  are  so  extraordinary,  that 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  this  is  not  my  lackey  ;  but  let  us  make  use  of  this 
stratagem  and  device ;  let  us  postpone  the  wedding  for  fifteen  days,  if  you 
please,  and  in  the  meantime  keep  this  person,  who  holds  us  in  doub^  in 
safe  custody  •  perhaps,  during  that  time,  he  may  return  to  his  pristine 
figure ;  for  the  grudge  the  enchanters  bear  to  Signor  Don  Quixote  cannot 
smrely  last  so  long,  and  especially  since  these  tricks  and  transformations 
avail  them  so  little." — "O  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "those  wicked  wretches 
make  it  their  practice  and  custom  to  change  things  relating  to  my  master 
from  one  shape  to  another.  A  knight,  whom  he  vanquished  a  few  days 
ago,  called  the  Knight  of  the  Looking-glasses,  was  changed  by  them  into 
the  shape  and  figure  of  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  a  native  of  our 
town,  and  a  great  friend  of  ours ;  and  they  have  turned  my  Lady  Dulcin^ 
del  Toboso  into  a  downright  country  wench ;  therefore  I  imagine  this 
ladkey  will  live  and  die  a  lackey  all  the  days  of  his  life."  To  which 
Rodriguez's  daughter  said :  "  Let  him  be  who  he  will,  that  demands  me 
to  wife,  I  take  it  kindly  of  him ;  for  I  had  rather  be  a  lawful  wife  to  a 
lackey,  than  a  cast  mistress,  and  tricked  by  a  gentleman,  though  he  who 
abused  me  is  not  one."  In  short,  all  these  accidents  and  events  ended  in 
Tosilos's  confinement,  till  it  should  appear  what  his  transformation  would 
come  to.  The  victory  was  adjudged  to  Don  Quixote  by  a  general  acclama- 
tion ;  but  the  greater  part  of  the  spectators  were  out  of  humour  to  find, 
that  the  so-much-expected  combatants  had  not  hacked  one  another  to 
pieces ;  just  as  boys  are  sorry  when  the  criminal  they  expected  to  see 
hanged  is  pardoned,  either  by  the  prosecutor  or  the  court. 

The  crowd  dispersed;  the  duke  and  Don  Quixote  returned  to  the 
castle;  Tosilos  was  confined;  and  Donna  Rodriguez  and  her  daughter 
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were  extremely  well  pleased  to  see,  that,  one  way  or  other,  this  business  was 
like  to  end  in  matrimony,  and  Tosilos  hoped  no  less. 


CHAP.  CIX. 

Which  relates  how  Don  Quixote  took  his  leave  of  the  Dake,  and  of  what  befell  him  with 
the  witty  and  wanton  Altisidora,  one  of  the  Duchess's  Waiting  Women. 

Don  Quixote  now  thought  it  high  time  to  quit  so  idle  a  life  as  tWat  he  had 
led  in  the  castle,  thinking  he  committed  a  great  fault  in  suffering  his  person 
to  be  thus  confined,  and  in  living  lazily  amidst  the  infinite  pleasures  and  enter- 
tainments the  duke  and  duchess  provided  for  him  as  a  knight-errant ;  and 
he  was  of  opinion  he  must  give  a  strict  account  to  God  for  this  inactivity. 
And  therefore  he  one  day  asked  leave  of  those  princes  that  he  might  depart, 
which  they  granted  him,  with  tokens  of  being  mightily  troubled  that  he 
would  leave  them.  The  duchess  gave  Sancho  Panza  his  wife's  letters, 
which  he  wept  over,  and  said :  "  Who  could  have  thought  that  hopes  so 
great  as  those  conceived  in  the  breast  of  my  wife  Teresa  Panza  at  the  news 
of  my  government  should  end  in  my  returning  to  the  toilsome  adventures 
of  my  master  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  ?  Nevertheless,  I  am  pleased  to 
find  that  my  Teresa  has  behaved  like  herself  in  sending  the  acorns  to  the 
duchess ;  for  had  she  not  sent  them,  I  had  been  sorry,  and  she  had  showed 
herself  ungrateful.  But  my  comfort  is,  that  this  present  cannot  be  called  a 
bribe ;  for  I  was  already  in  possession  of  the  government  when  she  sent 
them ;  and  it  is  very  fitting  that  those  who  receive  a  benefit  should  show 
themselves  grateful,  though  it  be  with  a  trifle*  In  short,  naked  I  went  into 
the  government,  and  naked  am  I  come  out  of  .it ;  and  so  I  can  say  with  a 
safe  conscience  (which  is  no  small  matter),  naked  I  was  bom,  naked  I  am ; 
I  neither  win  nor  lose."  This  Sancho  spoke  in  soliloquy  on  the  day  of 
their  departure ;  and  Don  Qubcote,  sallying  forth  one  morning,  having  taken 
leave  of  the  duke  and  duchess  the  night  before,  presented  himself  com- 
pletely armed  in  the  court  of  the  castle.  All  the  folks  of  the  castle  beheld 
him  from  the  galleries ;  the  duke  and  duchess  also  came  out  to  see  him. 
Sancho  was  upon  his  Dapple,  his  wallets  well  furnished,  and  himself  highly 
pleased ;  for  the  duke's  steward,  who  had  played  the  part  of  Tri^eddi^  had 
given  him  a  little  purse  with  two  hundred  crowns  in  gold,  to  supply  the 
occasions  of  the  journey ;  and  this  Don  Quixote,  as  yet,  knew  nothing  of. 
Whilst  all  the  folks  were  thus  gazing  at  him,  as  has  been  said,  among  the 
other  duennas  and  damsels  of  the  duchess  who  were  beholding  him,  on  a 
sudden  the  witty  and  wanton  Altisidora  raised  her  voice,  and  in  a  piteous 
tone,  said  :^* 

"Stay,  crael  knight, 

Take  not  thy  flight, 
Nor  spur  thy  batted  jade ; 

Thy  haste  restrain, 

Draw  in  the  rein, 
And  hear  a  love-sick  maid. 

Why  dost  thou  fly? 

No  snake  am  I, 
Nor  poison  those  I  lore ; 

Gentle  I  am 

As  any  lamb. 
And  harmless  as  a  dove. 
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Thy  cniel  scorn 
Has  left  forlorn 
A  nymph,  whose  charms  may  Tie 
With  theirs  who  spoft 
In  (>mthia'8  court, 
Tho'  Venus'  self  were  by. 
Since,  fiifl;itive  knight,  to  no  purpose  I  woo  thee, 
Barabbas^s  fote  still  pursue  and  undo  thee. 

"  like  rav'nous  kite, 

That  takes  its  flight 
Soon  as't  has  stol'n  a  chicken. 

Thou  bear'st  away 

My  heart,  thy  prey, 
And  leaVst  me  here  to  sicken : 

Three  night-caps,  too, 

And  garters  blue. 
That  did  to  legs  belong ; 

Smooth  to  the  sight. 

As  marble  white, 
And,  fidth,  almost  as  strong ; 

Two  thousand  groans. 

As  many  moans, 
And  sighs  enough  to  fire 

Old  Priam's  town. 

And  bum  it  down, 
Did  it  again  aspire. 
Since,  fueitive  knight,  to  no  purpose  I  woo  thee, 
Bambbas  s  &te  still  pursue  and  undo  thee. 

"  May  Sancho  ne'er 

His  buttocks  bare  ,      > 

Fly-flap,  as  is  his  duty  ; 

And  thou  still  want 

To  disenchant 
Dulcinea's  injur'd  beauty. 

May  still  transform'd, 

And  still  deform'd, 
Toboso's  nymph  remain, 

In  recompense 

Of  thy  offence. 
Thy  scorn  and  cold  disdain. 

When  thou  dost  wield 

Thy  sword  in  field,  t 

In  combat  or  in  quarrel, 

111  luck  and  harms 

Attend  thy  arms, 
Instead  of  fiune  and  laureL  ; 

Since,  fugitive  knieht,  to  no  purpose  I  woo  thee, 
Barebbars  fiUe  still  pursue  and  undo  thee.  >j 

"  May  thy  disgrace  "^ 

Fill  ev'ry  place.  ^^ 

Thy  £Bdsehood  ne'er  be  hid,  i'^i 

But  round  the  world  '-2' 

Be  toss'd  and  hurl'd,  -    •    P 

From  Seville  to  Madrid.  J,^; 

If,  brisk  and  gay,  .*i^ 

Thou  sitt'st  to  play 
At  Ombre  or  at  Chess, 

May  ne'er  Spadille 

Attend  thy  will, 
Nor  luck  thy  movements  bless. 
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Though  thou  with  care 
Thv  corns  dost  pare, 
May  blood  the  penknife  follow ; 
May  thy  gums  rage, 
And  nou«it  assuage 
The  pain  of  tooth  that's  hollow. 
Since,  fugitive  knisht,  to  no  purpose  I  woo  thee, 
Barabbas  8  faXt  still  pursue  and  undo  thee." 

While  the  afflicted  Altisidora  was  complaining  in  the  manner  you  have 
heard,  Don  Quixote  stood  beholding  her,  and  without  answering  her  a 
word ;  and  then  turning  his  face  to  Sancho,  he  said :  "  By  the  age  of  your 
ancestors,  my  dear  Sancho,  I  conjure  you  to  tell  me  the  truth :  have  you 
taken  away  the  three  night-caps  and  the  garters  this  enamoured  damsel 
mentions  ?  "  To  which  Sancho  answered :  "  The  three  night-caps  I  have ; 
but  as  to  the  garters,  I  know  no  more  of  them  than  the  man  in  the  moon." 
The  duchess  was  surprised  at  the  liberty  Altisidora  took ;  for  though  she 
knew  her  to  be  bold,  witty,  and  free,  yet  not  to  that  degree  as  to  venture 
upon  such  freedoms ;  and,  as  she  knew  nothing  of  this  jest,  her  surprise 
increased.  The  duke  resolved  to  carry  on  the  humour,  and  said :  "  I  think 
it  does  not  look  well.  Sir  Knight,  that,  having  received  so  civil  an  entertain- 
ment in  this  castle  of  mine,  you  should  dare  to  carry  off  three  night-caps,  at 
least,  if  not  my  damsel's  garters  besides ;  these  are  indications  of  a  naughty 
heart,  and  ill  become  your  character.  Return  her  the  garters ;  if  not,  I 
defy  you  to  mortal  combat,  without  being  afraid  that  your  knavish  enchanters 
should  change  or  alter  my  face,  as  they  have  done  that  of  Tosilos  my  lackey, 
your  intend^  adversary." — "Gk>d  forbid,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "that 
I  should  draw  my  sword  against  your  illustrious  person,  from  whom  I  have 
received  so  many  favours.  The  night-caps  shaU  be  restored ;  for  Sancho 
says  he  has  them :  but  for  the  garters,  it  is  impossible ;  for  I  have  them 
not,  nor  he  either;  and  if  this  damsel  of  yours  will  search  her  hiding-holes, 
I  warrant  she  will  find  them.  I,  my  lord  duke,  never  was  a  thief,  and 
think,  if  Heaven  forsakes  me  not,  I  never  shall  be  one  as  long  as  I  live. 
This  damsel  talks  (as  she  owns)  Hke  one  in  love,  which  is  no  fault  of  mine, 
and  therefore  I  have  no  reason  to  ask  hers,  or  your  excellenc/s  pardon, 
whom  I  beseech  to  have  a  better  opinion  of  me,  and,  once  again,  to  give 
me  leave  to  depart." — "Pray  God,  Signor  Quixote,"  said  the  duchc;^ 
"  send  you  so  good  a  journey  that  we  may  continually  hear  good  news  of 
your  exploits :  and  God  be  with  you ;  for  the  longer  you  stay,  the  more  you 
increase  the  fire  in  the  breasts  of  the  damsels  that  behold  you ;  and,  as  for 
mine,  I  will  take  her  to  task  so  severely,  that  henceforward  she  shall  not 
dare  to  transgress  with  her  eyes,  or  her  words." — "  Do  but  hear  one  word 
more,  O  valorous  Don  Quixote,  and  I  am  silent,"  cried  Altisidora ;  "  which 
is,  that  I  beg  your  pardon  for  saying  you  had  stolen  my  garters ;  for,  on  my 
conscience  and  soul,  I  have  them  on ;  but  I  was  absent  in  thought  like  the 
man  who  looked  for  his  ass  while  he  was  upon  his  back." — "  Did  I  not  teU 
you,"  quoth  Sancho,  " I  am  a  rare  one  at  concealing  thefts?  Had  I  been 
that  way  given,  I  had  many  a  fair  opportunity  for  it  in  my  govemment" 
Don  Quixote  bowed  his  head,  and  made  his  obeisance  to  the  duke  and 
duchess,  and  to  all  the  spectators,  and  turning  Rosdnante's  head,  Sancho 
following  upon  Dapple,  he  sallied  out  at  the  castle  gate,  takmg  the  road  to 
Saragossa. 
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CHAP.  ex. 

Showing  how  Adventures  crowded  so  fast  upon  Don  Quixote,  that  they  trod  upon 
one  another's  Heels. 

Don  Quixote,  seeing  himself  in  the  open  field  free,  and  delivered  from  the 
courtship  of  AJtisidora,  thought  himself  in  his  proper  element,  and  that  his 
spirits  were  reviving  in  him  to  prosecute  afresh  his  scheme  of  knight- 
errantry  ;  and  turning  to  Sancho,  he  said :  "  Liberty,  Sancho,  is  one  of  the 
most  valuable  gifts  Heaven  has  bestowed  upon  men ;  the  treasures  which 
the  earth  encloses,  or  the  sea  covers,  are  not  to  be  compared  with  it  Life 
may,  and  ought  to  be  risked  for  liberty,  as  well  as  for  honour ;  and,  on  the 
contrary,  slavery  is  the  greatest  evil  that  can  befall  us.  I  tell  you  this, 
Sancho,  because  you  have  observed  the  civil  treatment  and  plenty  we 
enjoyed  in  the  castle  we  have  left.  In  the  midst  of  those  seasoned 
banquets,  those  icy  draughts,  I  fancied  myself  starving,  because  I  did  not 
enjoy  them  with  the  same  freedom  I  should  have  done  had  they  been  my 
own.  For  the  obligations  of  returning  benefits  and  favours  received  are 
ties  that  obstruct  the  free  agency  of  the  mind.  Happy  the  man  to  whom 
Heaven  has  given  a  morsel  of  bread,  without  laying  him  under  the  obliga- 
tion of  thanking  any  other  for  it  than  Heaven  itself." — "  Notwithstanding 
all  your  worship  has  said,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  it  is  fit  there  should  be  some 
small  acknowledgment  on  our  part  for  the  two  hundred  crowns  in  gold, 
which  the  duke's  steward  gave  me  in  a  little  purse ;  which,  as  a  cordial  and 
comfortative,  I  carry  next  my  heart,  against  whatever  may  happen,  for  we 
shall  not  always  find  castles  where  we  shall  be  made  much  of;  now  and 
then  we  must  expect  to  meet  with  inns,  where  we  may  be  soundly 
thrashed." 

In  these,  and  other  discourses,  our  errants,  knight  and  squire,  went 
jogging  on,  when,  having  travelled  a  little  above  a  league,  they  espied  a 
dozen  men  clad  like  peasants  sitting  at  dinner  upon  the  grass,  and  their 
cloaks  spread  under  them,  in  a  little  green  meadow.  Close  by  them  were 
certain  white  sheets,  as  it  seemed,  under  which  something  lay  concealed. 
They  were  raised  above  the  ground,  and  stretched  out  at  some  little  distance 
from  each  other.  Don  Quixote  approached  the  eaters,  and  first  courteously 
saluting  them,  asked  them  what  they  had  under  those  sheets.  One  of  them 
answered:  "Sir,  under  that  linen  are  certain  wooden  images,  designed  to 
be  placed  upon  an  altar  we  are  erecting  in  our  village.  We  carry  them 
covered,  that  they  may  not  be  sullied,  and  upon  our  shoulders,  that  they 
may  not  be  broken." — "  If  you  please,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  I  should 
be  glad  to  see  them ;  for  images  that  are  carried  with  so  much  precaution 
must  doubtless  be  good  ones." — "Ay,  and  very  good  ones  too,"  said 
another,  "  as  their  price  will  testify ;  for,  in  truth,  there  is  not  one  of  them 
but  stands  us  in  above  fifty  ducats.  And,  to  convince  your  worship  of  this 
truth,  stay  but  a  little  while,  and  you  shall  see  it  with  your  own  eyes." 
And  rising  up  from  eating,  he  went  and  took  off  the  covering  from  the  first 
figure,  which  appeared  to  be  a  St  George  on  horseback,  with  a  serpent 
coiled  up  at  his  feet,  and  his  lance  run  through  its  mouth,  with  all  the 
fierceness  it  is  xisually  painted  with.  The  whole  image  seemed  to  b  e,  as 
we  say,  one  blaze  of  gold.  Don  Quixote  seeing  it,  said :  "  This  knight  was 
one  of  the  best  errants  the  divine  warfare  ever  had.  He  was  called  Don 
St  George,  and  was  besides  a  defender  of  damsels ;  let  us  see  this  other.* 
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The  man  uncovered  it,  and  it  appeared  to  be  that  of  St  Martin  on  horse- 
back, dividing  his  cloak  with  the  poor  man.  And  scarcely  had  Don 
Quixote  seen  it,  when  he  said :  "  This  knight  also  was  one  of  the  Christian 
adventurers ;  and  I  take  it  he  was  more  liberal  than  valiant,  as  yoa  may 
perceive,  Sancho,  by  his  dividing  his  cloak  with  the  beggar,  and  giving  him 
half  of  it;  and  doubtless  it  must  have  been  then  winter;  otherwise  he 
would  have  given  it  him  all,  so  great  was  his  charity.** — ''That  was  not  the 
reason,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  but  he  had  a  mind  to  keep  to  the  proverb,  which 
says :  fVhat  to  give,  and  what  to  keep^  requires  an  tmderstanding  deep.^ 
Don  Quixote  smiled,  and  desired  another  sheet  might  be  taken  ofif,  under- 
neath which  was  discovered  the  image  of  the  patron  of  Spain  on  horseback, 
his  sword  all  bloody,  trampling  on  Moors,  and  treading  upon  heads.  And, 
at  sight  of  it,  Don  Quixote  said :  ''Ay,  marry,  this  is  a  knight  indeed,  one 
of  Christ's  own  squadron.  He  is  called  Don  St  Diego,  the  Moor-killer, 
one  of  the  most  valiant  saints  and  knights  the  world  bad  formerly,  or 
Heaven  has  now."  Then  they  removed  another  sheet,  which  covered  St 
Paul  falling  from  his  horse,  with  all  the  circumstances  that  are  usually 
drawn  in  the  picture  of  his  conversion.  When  Don  Quixote  saw  it  repre- 
sented in  so  lively  a  manner,  that  one  would  almost  say  Christ  was  speaking 
to  him,  and  St  Paul  answering,  he  said :  "  This  was  the  greatest  enemy  the 
Church  of  God  our  Lord  had  in  his  time,  and  the  greatest  defender  it  will 
ever  have ;  a  knight-errant  in  his  life,  and  a  steadfast  saint  in  his  death ;  an 
unwearied  labourer  in  the  Lord's  vineyard ;  a  teacher  of  the  Gentiles;  whose 
school  was  Heaven,  and  whose  professor  and  master  Jesus  Christ  himself." 
There  were  no  more  images,  and  so  Don  Quixote  bid  them  cover  them  up 
again,  and  said :  "  I  take  it  for  a  good  omen,  brethren,  to  have  seen  what 
I  have  seen ;  for  these  saints  and  knights  professed  what  I  profess,  which 
is  the  exercise  of  arms ;  the  only  difference  between  them  and  me  is  that 
they  were  saints,  and  fought  after  a  heavenly  manner,  and  I  am  a  sinner, 
and  fight  after  an  earthly  manner.  They  conquered  Heaven  by  force  of 
arms  (for  Heaven  suffers  violence),  and  I  hitherto  cannot  tell  what  I  con- 
quer by  force  of  my  suflFerings.  But,  could  my  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  get 
out  of  hers,  my  condition  being  bettered,  and  my  understanding  directed 
aright,  I  might  perhaps  take  a  better  course  than  I  do." — "  God  hear  him," 
quoth  Sancho  straight,  "and  let  sin  be  deaf."  The  men  wondered  as  well 
at  the  figure,  as  at  the  words  of  Don  Quixote,  without  understanding  half 
what  he  meant  by  them.  They  finished  their  repast,  packed  up  their 
images,  and  taking  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  pursued  their  journey. 

Sancho  remained  as  much  in  admiration  at  his  master's  knowledge,  as 
if  he  had  never  known  him  before,  thmking  there  was  not  an  history,  nor 
event  in  the  world,  which  he  had  not  at  his  fingers'  ends,  and  fastened 
down  to  his  memory,  and  he  said :  "Truly,  master  of  mine,  if  this  that  has 
happened  to  us  to-day  may  be  called  an  adventure,  it  has  been  one  of  the 
softest  and  sweetest  that  has  befallen  us  in  the  whole  course  of  our  per^;rinft- 
tions ;  we  are  got  clear  of  it  without  blows,  or  any  heart-beating ;  we  have 
neither  laid  our  hands  to  our  swords,  nor  beaten  Uie  earth  with  our  bodies, 
nor  are  we  starved  with  hunger.  Blessed  be  God  for  letting  me  see  this 
with  my  own  eyes  ! " — "  You  say  well,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote ; 
"  but  you  must  consider  that  all  times  are  not  alike,  nor  do  they  take  ^ 
same  course;  and  what  the  vulgar  commonly  call  omens,  though  not 
founded  upon  any  natural  reason,  a  discreet  man  will  yet  look  upon  ws 
lucky  encounters.    One  of  these  superstitions  rises  and  goes  abioad  early 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  54 1 

in  the  morning,  and  meeting  with  a  friar  of  the  Order  of  the  blessed  St 
Francis,  turns  his  back,  as  if  he  had  met  a  griffin,  and  goes  home  again. 
Another,  a  Mendoza,  spills  the  salt  upon  the  table,  and  presently  melancholy 
over^reads  his  heart,  as  if  nature  was  bound  to  show  signs  of  ensuing 
mischances,  by  such  trivial  accidents  as  the  afore-mentioned.  The  wise 
man  and  good  Christian  ought  not  to  pry  too  curiously  into  the  counsels 
of  Heaven.  Scipio,  arriving  in  Africa,  stumbled  at  jumping  ashore ;  his 
soldiers  took  it  for  an  ill  omen;  but  he,  embracing  the  ground,  said: 
*  Africa,  thou  canst  not  escape  me,  for  I  have  thee  fast  between  my  arms.' 
So  that,  Sancho,  the  meeting  with  these  images  has  been  a  most  happy 
encounter  to  me." — "  I  verily  believe  it,"  answered  Sancho,  "  and  I  should 
be  glad  your  worship  would  inform  me  why  the  Spaniards,  when  they  join 
battle,  invoke  that  saint  Diego  the  Moor-killer,  and  cry.  Saint  JagOy  and 
Close  Spain.  Is  Spain,  peradventure,  so  open  as  to  want  closing?  Or 
what  ceremony  is  this  ?  " — "  You  are  a  very  child,  Sancho,"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  "  for  take  notice,  God  gave  this  great  knight  of  the  red  cross  to 
Spain  for  its  patron  and  protector,  especially  in  those  rigorous  conflicts  the 
Spaniards  have  had  with  the  Moors ;  and  therefore  they  pray  to,  and  invoke 
him  as  their  defender,  in  all  the  battles  they  fight ;  and  they  have  frequently 
seen  him,  visibly  overthrowing,  trampling  down,  destroying,  and  slaughter- 
ing the  Hagarene  squadrons  ;^^  and  of  this  I  could  produce  many  examples 
recorded  in  the  true  Spanish  histories." 

Sancho  changed  the  discourse,  and  said  to  his  master :  "  I  am  amazed. 
Sir,  at  the  assurance  of  Altisidora,  the  duchess's  waiting-woman.  He  they 
call  Love  must  surely  have  wounded  her  sorely,  and  pierced  her  through 
and  through.  They  say  he  is  a  boy,  who,  though  blear-eyed,  or,  to  say 
better,  without  sight,  if  he  takes  aim  at  any  heart,  how  small  soever,  he  hits 
and  pierces  it  through  aqd  through  with  his  arrows.  I  have  also  heard  say, 
that  the  darts  of  Love  are  blunted  and  rendered  pointless  by  the  modesty 
and  reserve  of  maidens ;  but,  in  this  same  Altisidoca,  methinks,  they  are 
rather  whetted  than  blunted." — "Look  you,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  Love  regards  no  respects,  nor  observes  any  rules  of  reason  in  his  proceed- 
ings, and  is  of  the  same  nature  with  Death,  which  assaults  the  stately 
psdaces  of  kings,  as  well  as  the  lowly  cottages  of  shepherds ;  and  when  he 
takes  entire  possession  of  a  soul,  the  first  thing  he  does  is  to  divest  it  of 
fear  and  shame ;  and  thus  Altisidora,  being  without  both,  made  an  open 
declaration  of  her  desires,  which  oroduced  rather  confusion  than  compassion 
in  my  breast" — "  Notorious  cnillty  I "  quoth  Sancho ,  "  unheard-of  ingrati- 
tude !  I  dare  say  for  myself,  that  the  least  amorous  hint  of  hers  would 
have  subdued  me,  and  made  me  her  vassal.  O  whoreson !  what  a  heart  of 
marble^  what  bowels  of  brass,  and  what  a  soul  of  plaster  of  Paris !  But  I 
cannot  conceive  what  it  b  this  damsel  saw  in  your  worship  that  subdued 
and  captivated  her  to  that  degree.  What  finery,  what  gallantry,  what  gaiety, 
what  face ;  which  of  these,  jointly  or  severally,  made  her  fall  in  love  widi 
you  ?  for,  in  truth,  I  have  often  surveyed  your  worship,  from  the  tip  of  your 
toe  to  the  top  of  your  head,  and  I  see  in  you  more  things  to  cause  affright 
than  love.  And  having  also  heard  say,  that  beauty  is  the  first  and  principal 
thing  that  enamours,  your  worship  having  none  at  all,  I  wonder  what  the 
poor  thing  was  in  love  with." — "  Look  you,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  there  are  two  sorts  of  beauty — the  one  c^  the  mind,  the  other  of  the  body. 
That  of  the  mind  shines  and  discovers  itself  in  the  understanding,  in 
modesty,  £^>od  behaviour,  liberality   and  good-breeding;  and  all  these 
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qualities  may  subsist  and  be  found  in  an  ill-favoured  man ;  and  when  the 
aim  is  at  this  beauty,  and  not  at  that  of  the  body,  it  produces  love  with 
impetuosity  and  advantage.  I  know  very  well,  Sancho,  that  I  am  not 
handsome ;  but  I  know  also  that  I  am  not  deformed ;  and  an  honest  man, 
who  is  not  a  monster,  may  be  beloved,  provided  he  has  the  qualities  of  the 
mind  I  have  mentioned." 

Amidst  these  discourses  they  entered  into  a  wood,  not  far  out  of  the 
road ;  and  on  a  sudden  Don  Quixote  found  himself  entangled  in  some  nets 
of  green  thread,  which  hung  from  one  tree  to  another ;  and  not  being  able 
to  imagine  what  it  might  be,  he  said  to  Sancho :  "  The  business  of  these 
nets,  Sancho,  must,  I  think,  be  one  of  the  newest  adventures  imaginable; 
let  me  die,  if  the  enchanters  who  persecute  me  have  not  a  mind  to  entangle 
me  in  them,  and  stop  my  journey,  by  way  of  revenge  for  the  rigorous  treat- 
ment Altisidora  received  from  me.  But  I  would  have  them  to  know,  that, 
though  these  nets,  as  they  are  niade  of  thready  were  made  of  the  hardest 
diamonds,  or  stronger  than  that  in  which  the  jealous  god  of  blacksmiths 
entangled  Venus  and  Mars,  I  would  break  them  as  easily  as  if  they  were 
made  of  bulrushes  or  yam."  And  as  he  was  going  to  pass  forward,  and 
break  through  all,  unexpectedly,  from  among  some  trees,  two  most  beautiful 
shepherdesses  presented  themselves  before  him ;  at  least  they  were  clad  like 
shepherdesses,  excepting  that  their  waistcpats  and  petticoats  were  of  fine 
brocade.  Their  habits  were  of  rich  gold  tabby;  their  hair,  which  for 
brightness  might  come  in  competition  with  the  rays  of  the  sun,  hanging 
loose  about  their  shoulders,  and  their  heads  crowned  with  garlands  of  green 
laurel  and  red  flower-gentles  interwoven.  Their  age  seemed  to  be  not 
under  fifteen,  nor  above  eighteen.  This  was  a  sight  which  amazed  Sancho, 
surprised  Don  Quixote,  made  the  sun  stop  in  his  career  to  behold  them, 
and  held  them  all  in  marvellous  silence.  At  length  one  of  the  shepherdesses 
spoke,  and  said  to  Don  Quixote :  "  Stop,  Signor  Cavalier,  and  break  not 
the  nets  placed  here,  not  for  your  hurt,  but  our  diversion ;  and  because  I 
know  you  will  ask  us  why  they  are  spread,  and  who  we  are,  I  wjll  tell  you 
in  a  few  words.  In  a  town  about  two  leagues  off,  where  there  are  several 
people  of  quality,  and  a  great  many  gentlemen,  and  those  rich,  it  was  agreed 
among  several  friends  and  relations,  tliat  their  sons,  wives,  and  daughters, 
neighbours,  friends,  and  relations  should  all  come  to  make  merry  in  this 
place,  which  is  one  of  the  pleasantest  in  these  parts,  forming  among  our- 
selves a  new  pastoral  Arcadia,  and  dressing  ourselves,  the  maidens  like 
shepherdesses,  and  the  young  men  like  slilpherds.  We  have  got  by  heart 
two  eclogues,  one  of  the  famous  poet  Garcilasso,  and  the  other  of  the  most 
excellent  Camoens,  in  his  own  Portuguese  tongue,  which  we  have  not  yet 
acted.  Yesterday  was  the  first  day  of  our  coming  hither ;  we  have  some 
field-tents  pitched  among  the  trees,  on  the  margin  of  a  copious  streaoi, 
which  spreads  fertility  over  all  these  meadows.  Last  night  we  hung  our 
nets  upon  these  trees,  to  deceive  the  simple  little  birds,  which  should  come 
at  the  noise  we  make,  and  be  caught  in  them.  If,  Sir,  you  please  to  be  our 
guest,  you  shall  be  entertained  generously  and  courteously ;  for  into  this 
place  neither  sorrow  nor  melancholy  enter." 

She  held  her  peace,  and  said  no  more  To  ndiich  Don  Quixote 
answered:  "Assuredly,  fairest  lady,  Actaeon  was  not  in  greater  surprise 
and  amazement,  when  unawares  he  saw  Diana  bathing  herself  in  the  wat^ , 
than  I  have  been  in  at  beholding  your  beauty.  I  applaud  the  scheme  of 
your  diversions,  and  thank  you  for  your  kind  offers ;  and,  if  I  can  do  you 
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any  service,  you  may  lay  your  commands  upon  me,  in  full  assurance  of 
b^g  obeyed ;  for  my  profession  is  no  other  than  to  show  myself  grateful, 
and  a  benefactor  to  all  sorts  of  people,  especially  to  those  of  the  rank  your 
presence  denotes  you  to  be  of;  and  should  these  nets,  which  probably 
take  up  but  a  small  space,  occupy  the  whole  globe  of  the  earth,  I  would 
seek  out  new  worlds  to  pass  through,  rather  than  hazard  the  breaking 
them.  And  that  you  may  afford  some  credit  to  this  exaggeration  of  mine, 
behold,  he  who  makes  you  this  promise  is  no  less  than  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha,  if  perchance  this  name  has  ever  reached  your  ears." — "  Ah ! 
friend  of  my  soul  1 "  cried  the  other  young  shepherdess  then,  "  what  good 
fortune  is  this  that  has  beMen  us  ?  See  you  this  gentleman  here  before 
us  ?  I  assure  you>  he  is  the  most  valiant,  the  most  enamoured,  the  most 
complaisant  knight  in  the  world,  unless  a  history  which  goes  about  of  him 
in  print,  and  which  I  have  read,  lies  and  deceives  us.  I  will  lay  a  wager 
this  honest  man  who  comes  with  him  is  that  very  Sancho  Panza,  his  squire, 
whose  pleasantries  none  can  equal." — "That  is  true,"  quoth  Sancho;  "I 
am  that  same  jocular  person,  and  that  squire  you  say ;  and  this  gentleman 
is  my  master,  the  very  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  aforesaid,  and 
historified." — "  Ah !  '*  cried  the  other,  "  my  dear,  let  us  entreat  him  to  stay ; 
for  our  fathers  and  brothers  will  be  infinitely  pleased  to  have  him  here ; 
for  I  have  heard  the  same  things  of  his  valour  and  wit  that  you  tell  me : 
and  particularly  they  say,  he  is  the  most  constant  and  most  faithful  lover 
in  the  world ;  and  that  his  mistress  is  one  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  who  bears 
away  the  palm  from  all  the  beauties  in  Spain." — "  And  with  good  reason," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  unless  your  matchless  beauty  brings  it  into  question. 
But  weary  not  yourselves,  ladies,  in  endeavouring  to  detain  me ;  for  the 
precise  obligations  of  my  profession  will  suffer  me  to  rest  nowhere." 

By  this  time  there  came  up  to  where  the  four  stood,  a  brother  of  one 
of  the  young  shepherdesses ;  he  was  also  in  a  shepherd's  dress,  answerable 
in  richness  and  gallantry  to  theirs.  They  told  him  that  the  person  he  saw 
was  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and  the  other  Sancho,  his 
squire,  of  whom  he  had  some  knowledge  by  having  read  their  history.  The 
gallant  shepherd  saluted  him,  and  desired  him  to  come  with  him  to  the 
tents.  Don  Quixote  could  not  refuse,  and  therefore  went  with  him.  Then 
.the  nets  were  drawn,  and  filled  with  a  variety  of  little  birds,  who,  deceived 
by  the  colour  of  the  nets,  fell  into  the  very  danger  they  endeavoured  to  fly 
from.  Above  thirty  persons,  genteelly  dressed  in  pastoral  habits,  were 
assembled  together  in  that  place,  and  presently  were  made  acquainted  who 
Don  Quixote  and  his  squire  were;  which  was  no  small  satisfaction  to 
them,  being  already  no  strangers  to  his  history.  They  hastened  to  the 
tents,  where  they  found  the  table  spread,  rich,  plentiful,  and  neat  They 
honoured  Don  Quixote  with  placing  him  at  the  upper  end.  They  all  gazed 
at  him,  and  admired  at  the  sight  Finally,  the  cloth  being  taken  away, 
Don  Quixote,  with  great  gravity  raised  his  voice,  and  said : 

"  Of  all  Ae  grievous  sins  men  commit,  though  some  say  pride,  I  say 
ingratitude  is  the  worst,  adhering  to  the  common  opinion,  that  hell  is  full 
of  the  ungrateful  This  sin  I  have  endeavoured  to  avoid,  as  much  as 
possibly  I  could,  ever  since  I  came  to  the  use  of  reason ;  and,  if  I  cannot 
repay  the  good  offices  done  me  with  the  like,  I  place  in  their  stead  the 
desire  of  doing  them ;  and,  when  this  is  not  enough,  I  publish  them ;  for 
he  who  tells  and  publishes  the  good  deeds  done  hiin,  would  return  them 
m  kind  if  be  could :  for  generally  the  receivers  are  inferior  to  the  givers, 
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and  God  is  therefore  above  all,  because  he  is  bountiful  above  all  But 
though  the  gifts  of  men  are  infinitely  disproportionate  to  those  of  God» 
gratitude  in  some  measure  supplies  their  narrowness  and  defect  I  then, 
being  grateful  for  the  civility  offered  me  here,  but  restrained  by  the  narrow 
limits  of  my  ability  from  making  a  suitable  return,  offer  what  I  can,  and 
what  is  in  my  power ;  and  therefore,  I  say,  I  will  maintain  for  two  whole 
days,  in  the  middle  of  this  the  king's  highway,  which  leads  to  Saragossa, 
that  these  lady  shepherdesses  in  disguise  are  the  most  beautiful  and  most 
courteous  damsels  in  the  world,  excepting  only  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso,  the  sole  mistress  of  my  thoughts;  without  offence  to  any  that 
hear  me  be  it  spoken."  Sancho,  who  had  been  listening  to  him  with  great 
attention,  hearing  this,  said  with  a  loud  voice :  "  Is  it  possible  there  should 
be  any  persons  in  the  world  who  presume  to  say  and  swear  that  this  master 
of  mine  is  a  madman  ?  Speak,  gentlemen  shepherds ;  is  there  a  country 
vicar,  though  ever  so  discreet,  or  ever  so  good  a  scholar,  who  can  say  all 
that  my  master  has  said?  Is  there  a  knight-errant,  though  ever  so 
renowned  for  valour,  who  can  offer  what  my  master  has  now  offered?" 
Don  Quixote  turned  to  Sancho,  and,  with  a  wrathful  countenance,  said: 
"  Is  it  possible,  O  Sancho,  there  is  anybody  upon  the  globe  who  will  say 
you  are  not  an  idiot,  lined  with  the  same,  and  edged  with  I  know  not  what 
of  mischievous  and  knavish?  Who  gave  you  authority  to  meddle  with 
what  belongs  to  me,  and  to  call  in  question  my  folly  or  discretion  ?  Hold 
your  peace,  and  make  no  reply ;  but  go  and  saddle  Rozinante,  if  he  be 
unsaddled,  and  let  us  go  and  put  my  offer  in  execution ;  for,  considering 
how  much  I  am  in  the  right,  you  may  conclude  all  those  who  shall 
contradict  me  already  conquer^."  Then,  with  great  fury,  and  tokens  of 
indignation,  he  rose  from  his  seat,  leaving  the  company  in  admiration,  and 
in  doubt  whether  they  should  reckon  him  a  madman  or  a  man  of  sense. 
In  short,  they  would  have  persuaded  him  not  to  put  himself  upon  such  a 
trial,  since  they  were  satisfied  of  his  grateful  nature,  and  wanted  no  other 
proofs  of  bis  valour  than  those  related  in  the  history  of  his  exploits.  But 
for  all  that  Don  Quixote  persisted  in  his  design,  and,  being  mounted  upon 
Rozinante,  bracing  his  slueld,  and  taking  his  lance,  he  planted  himself  in 
the  middle  of  the  highway,  which  was  not  far  from  the  verdant  meadow. 
Sancho  followed  upon  his  Dapple,  with  all  the  pastoral  company,  being 
desirous  to  see  what  would  be  the  event  of  this  arrogant  and  unheard-<^ 
challenge. 

Don  Quixote  being  posted,  as  I  have  said,  in  the  middle  of  the  road, 
wounded  the  air  with  such  words  as  these :  "  O  ye  passengers,  travellers, 
knights,  squires,  people  on  foot  or  on  horseback,  who  now  pass  this  way, 
or  are  to  pass  in  these  two  days  following,  know  that  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  Knight-errant,  is  posted  here,  ready  to  maintain  that  the  nymphs 
who  inhabit  these  meadows  and  groves  exceed  all  the  world  in  beauty 
and  courtesy,  excepting  only  the  mistress  of  my  soul,  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ; 
and  let  him,  who  is  of  a  contrary  opinion,  come ;  for  here  I  stand,  ready 
to  receive  him."  Twice  he  repeated  the  same  words,  and  twice  they  were 
not  heard  by  any  adventurer.  But  fortune,  which  was  dbposing  his  afiairs 
from  good  to  better,  so  ordered  it,  that  soon  after  they  d^covered  a  great 
many  men  on  horseback,  and  several  of  them  with  lances  in  their  h^ids, 
all  trooping  in  a  cluster,  and  in  great  haste.  Soux^ely  had  they  idio  were 
with  Don  Quixote  seen  them,  when  they  turned  their  backs,  and  got  hn 
enough  out  of  the  way,  fearing,  if  they  stayed,  they  might  be  expired  to 
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some  danger.  Don  Quixote  alone,  with  an  intrepid  heart,  stood  firm,  and 
Sancho  Panza  screened  himself  with  Rozinante's  buttocks.  The  troop  of 
lance-men  came  up,  and  one  of  the  foremost  began  to  cry  aloud  to  Don 
Quixote :  "  Get  out  of  the  way,  devil  of  a  man,  lest  these  bulls  trample 
you  to  pieces." — "  Rascals,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  I  value  not  your  bulls, 
though  they  were  the  fiercest  that  Xarama^o*  ever  bred  upon  its  banks: 
confess,  ye  scoundrels,  unsight  unseen,  that  what  I  have  here  proclaimed 
is  true ;  if  not,  I  challenge  ye  to  battle."  The  herdsmen  had  no  time  to 
answer,  nor  Don  Quixote  to  get  out  of  the  way,  if  he  would ;  and  so  the 
whole  herd  of  fierce  bulls  and  tame  kind,  with  the  multitude  of  herdsmen, 
and  others,  who  were  driving  them  to  a  certain  town,  where  they  were  to 
be  baited  in  a  day  or  two,  ran  over  Don  Quixote,  and  over  Sancho, 
Rozinante,  and  Dapple,  leaving  them  all  sprawling  and  rolling  on  the 
ground.  Sancho  remained  bruised,  Don  Quixote  astonished,  Dapple 
battered,  and  Rozinante  not  perfectly  sound.  But  at  length  they  all  got 
up,  and  Don  Quixote,  in  a  great  hun%  stumbling  here  and  falling  there, 
began  to  run  after  the  herd,  crying  aloud :  "  Hold,  stop,  ye  scoundrels : 
for  a  single  knight  defies  ye^all,  who  is  not  of  the  disposition  or  opinion 
of  those  who  say,  *  Make  a  bridge  of  silver  for  a  flying  enemy.' "  But  the 
hasty  runners  stopped  not  the  more  for  this,  and  made  no  more  account 
of  his  menaces  than  of  last  year's  clouds.  Weariness  stopped  Don 
Quixote,  and,  more  enraged  than  revenged,  he  sat  down  in  the  road,  ex- 
pecting the  coming  up  of  Sancho,  Rozinante,  and  Dapple.  They  came 
up;  master  and  man  mounted  again,  and,  without  turning  back  to  take 
their  leaves  of  the  feigned  or  counterfeit  Arcadia,  and  with  more  shame 
than  satisfaction,  pursued  their  journey. 


CHAP.  CXI. 

Wherein  is  related  aD  extraordinary  Accident  which  befell  Don  Quixote,  and  which 
may  pass  for  an  Adventure. 

The  dust  and  weariness  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  underwent  through  the 
rude  encounter  of  the  bulls  were  relieved  by  a  clear  and  limpid  fountain 
they  met  with  in  a  cool  grove ;  on  the  brink  of  which,  leaving  Dapple  and 
Rozinante  free  without  halter  or  bridle,  the  way-beaten  couple,  master 
and  man,  sat  them  down.  Sancho  had  recourse  to  the  cupboard  of  his 
wallet,  and  drew  out  what  he  was  wont  to  call  his  sauce.  He  rinsed  his 
mouth,  and  Don  Quixote  washed  his  face ;  with  which  refreshment  they 
recovered  their  fainting  spirits.  Don  Quixote  would  eat  nothing  out  of 
pure  chagrin,  nor  durst  Sancho  touch  the  victuals  out  of  pure  good 
manners,  expecting  his  master  should  first  be  his  taster.  But  seeing  him 
so  carried  away  by  his  imaginations  as  to  forget  to  put  a  bit  in  his  mouth, 
he  said  nothing,  but  breaking  through  all  kind  of  ceremony,  began  to  stuff 
his  hungry  maw  with  the  bread  and  cheese  before  him.  "  Eat,  fiiend 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "and  support  life,  which  is  of  more  im- 
portance to  you  than  to  me,  and  leave  me  to  die  by  the  hands  of  my 
reflections,  and  by  the  force  of  my  misfortunes.  I,  Sancho,  was  bom  to 
live  dying,  and  you  to  die  eating;  and,  to  show  you  that  I  speak  the 
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truths  consider  me  printed  in  histories,  renowned  in  arms,  courteous  in 
my  actions,  respected  by  princes,  courted  by  damsels ;  and,  after  sdl,  when 
I  expected  psJms,  triumphs,  and  crowns,  earned  and  merited  by  my 
valorous  exploits,  this  morning  have  I  seen  myself  trod  upon,  kicked,  and 
bruised  under  the  feet  of  filthy  and  impure  beasts.  This  reflection  sets 
my  teeth  on  edge,  stupefies  my  grinders,  benumbs  my  hands,  and  quite 
takes  away  my  appetite ;  so  that,  I  intend  to  suffer  myself  to  die  with 
hunger,  the  crudest  of  all  deaths." — "  At  this  rate,"  quoth  Sancho  (chewing 
all  the  while  apace),  "  your  worship  will  not  approve  g(  the  proverb  which 
says :  Zef  Martha  die^  but  die  with  her  belly  fulL  At  least,  I  do  not  intend 
to  kill  myself,  but  rather  to  imitate  the  shoemaker,  who  pulls  the  leather 
with  his  teeth  till  he  stretches  it  to  what  he  would  have  it  I  will  stretch 
my  life  by  eating,  till  it  reaches  the  end  Heaven  bas  allotted  it ;  and  let  me 
tell  you,  Sir,  £ere  is  no  greater  madness  than  to  despair  as  you  do: 
believe  me,  and,  after  you  have  eaten,  try  to  sleep  a  little  upon  the  green 
mattress  of  this  grass,  and  you  will  see,  when  you  awake,  you  will  find 
yourself  much  eased."  Don  Quixote  complied,  thinking  Sancho  reasoned 
more  like  a  philosopher  than  a  fool;  and  |ie  said:  ''If,  O  Sancho,  you 
would  now  do  for  me  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you,  my  comforts  would  be 
more  certain,  and  my  sorrows  not  so  great ;  and  it  is  this,  that  while  I,  in 
pursuance  of  your  advice,  am  sleeping,  you  will  step  a  little  aside  from 
hence,  and  with  the  reins  of  Rozinante's  bridle,  turning  up  your  flesh  to 
the  sky,  give  yourself  three  or  four  hundred  lashes,  in  part  of  the  three 
thousand  and  odd  you  are  bound  to  give  yourself  for  the  disenchantment 
of  Dulcmea;  for  it  is  a  great  pity  the  poor  lady  should  continue  under 
enchantment  through  your  carelessness  and  neglect" — "There  is  a  great 
deal  to  be  said  as  to  that,"  quoth  Sancho:  "for  the  present,  let  us  both 
sleep,  and  afterwards  God  knows  what  may  happen.  Pray,  considcTi  Sii^ 
that  this  same  whipping  one's  self  in  cold  blood  is  a  cruel  thing,  and  mcnre 
so,  when  the  lashes  hght  upon  a  body  ill  sustained  and  worse  fed.  Let 
my  Lady  Dulcinea  have  patience;  for,  when  she  least  thinks  of  it»  she 
shall  see  me  pinked  like  a  sieve  by  dint  of  stripes ;  and  until  death  all  is 
life :  I  mean,  I  am  still  alive,  together  with  the  desire  of  fulfilling  my 
promise."  Don  Quixote  thanked  him,  ate  a  little,  and  Sancho  much ;  and 
both  of  them  addressed  themselves  to  sleep,  leaving  Rozinante  and  Dapple, 
those  inseparable  companions  and  friends,  at  their  own  discretion,  and 
without  any  control,  to  feed  upon  the  plenty  of  grass  with  which  diat 
meadow  abounded. 

They  awoke  somewhat  of  the  latest ;  they  mounted  again,  and  pursued 
their  journey,  hastening  to  reach  an  inn,  which  seemai  to  be  about  a 
league  off;  I  say  an  inn,  because  Don  Quixote  called  it  so,  contrary  to 
his  custom  of  calling  all  inns  castles.  They  arrived  at  it,  and  demanded 
of  the  host  if  he  had  any  lodging?  He  answered  he  had,  with  all  the 
conveniences  and  entertainment  that  were  to  be  found  even  in  Saragoasa. 
They  alighted,  and  Sancho  secured  his  travelling  cupboard  in  a  chamber, 
of  which  the  landlord  gave  him  the  key.  He  toc»:  the  beasts  to  the  stabk^ 
gave  them  their  allowance,  and  went  to  see  what  commands  Don  Qoxxote, 
who  was  sat  down  upon  a  stone  bench,  had  for  him,  giving  particular 
thanks  to  Heaven  that  this  inn  had  not  been  taken  by  his  master  for  a 
castle.  Supper-time  came ;  they  betook  them  to  their  chamber.  Saty|y> 
asked  the  host  what  he  had  to  give  them  for  suiq)er.  The  host  answered, 
his  mouth  should  be  measured,  and  he  might  call  for  whatever  he  pleased ; 
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for  the  inn  was  provided,  as  &r  as  birds  of  the  air,  fowls  of  the  earth,  and 
fishes  of  the  sea  could  go.  "  There  is  no  need  of  quite  so  much,"  answered 
Sancho;  '* roast  us  but  a  couple  of  chicken^,  and  we  shall  have  enough; 
for  my  master  is  of  a  nice  stomach,  and  I  am  no  glutton."  The  host 
replied,  he  had  no  chidcens,  for  the  kites  had  devoured  them.  "Then 
order  a  pullet,  Signor  Host,"  quoth  Sancho,  ''to  be  roasted;  but  see  that 
it  be  tender." — "  A  pullet  ?  My  father ! "  answered  the  host :  "  truly,  truly, 
I  sent  above  fifty  yesterday  to  the  city  to  be  sold ;  but,  excepting  pullets, 
ask  for  whatever  you  wilL" — "  If  it  be  so,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  veal  or  kid 
cannot  be  wanting." — "There  is  none  in  the  house  at  present,"  answered 
the  host ;  "  for  it  is  all  made  an  end  of ;  but  next  week  there  will  be  enough, 
and  to  spare." — "  We  are  much  the  nearer  for  that,"  answered  Sancho :  "  I 
will  lay  a  wager,  all  these  deficiencies  will  be  made  up  with  a  superabund- 
ance of  bacon  and  eggs." — "Before  God,"  answered  the  host,  "my  guest 
has  an  admirable  guess  with  him :  I  told  him  I  had  neither  pullets  nor 
hens,  and  he  would  have  me  have  ^;gs ;  talk  of  other  delicacies,  but  ask 
no  more  for  hens." — "  Body  of  me  I  let  us  come  to  something,"  quoth 
Sancho ;  "  tell  me,  in  short,  what  you  have,  and  lay  aside  your  fiourishings, 
Master  Host" — "  Then,"  said  the  innkeeper,  "  what  I  really  and  truly  have 
is  a  pair  of  cow-heels  that  look  like  calves-feet,  or  a  pair  of  calves-feet 
that  look  like  cow-heel ;  they  are  stewed  with  pease,  onions,  and  bacon, 
and  at  this  very  minute  are  crying, '  Come  eat  me,  come  eat  me.' " — "  I  mark 
them  for  my  own,  from  this  moment,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  and  let  nobody 
touch  them ;  for  I  will  pay  more  for  them  than  another  shall,  because  I 
could  wish  for  nothing  that  I  like  better ;  and  I  care  not  a  fig  what  heels 
they  are,  so  they  are  not  hoofs." — " Nobody  shall  touch  them"  said  the 
host;  "for  some  other  guests  in  the  house,  out  of  pure  gentility,  bring 
their  own  cook,  their  caterer,  and  their  provisions  with  them." — "If 
gentility  be  the  business,"  quoth  Sancho,  "nobody  is  more  a  gentleman 
than  my  master;  but  the  calling  he  is  of  allows  of  no  catering  nor 
butlering :  alas  1  we  clap  us  down  in  the  midst  of  a  green  field,  and  fill  our 
bellies  with  acorns,  or  medlars."  This  discourse  Sancho  held  with  the 
innkeeper,  because  he  did  not  care  to  answer  him  any  farther;  for  he  had 
already  asked  him  of  what  calling  or  employment  his  master  was. 

Supper-time  being  come,  Don  Quixote  withdrew  to  his  chamber;  the 
host  brought  the  fiesh-pot  just  as  it  was,  and  fairly  sat  himself  down  to 
supper.  It  seems  in  the  room  next  ta  that  where  Don  Quixote  was,  and 
divided  only  by  a  partition  of  lath,  Don  Quixote  heard  somebody  say: 
"  By  your  life,  Signor  Don  Jeronimo,  while  supper  is  getting  ready,  let  us 
read  another  chapter  of  the  second  pisurt  of '  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha.'" 
Scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  heard  himself  named,  when  up  he  stood,  and, 
with  an  attentive  ear,  listened  to  their  discourse,  and  heard  the  aforesaid 
Don  Jeronimo  answer :  "  Why,  Signor  Don  John,  would  you  have  us  read 
such  absurdities  ?  For  he  who  has  read  the  Gist  part  of  the  history  of '  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha'  cannot  possibly  be  pleased  with  reading  the 
second." — "  But  for  all  that,"  said  Don  John,  "  it  will  not  be  amiss  to  read 
it ;  for  there  is  no  book  so  bad  but  it  has  something  good  in  it.  What 
displeases  me  most  in  it  is  that  the  author  describes  Don  Quixote  as  no 
longer  in  love  with  Dulcinea  del  Toboso."  Which  Don  Quixote  over- 
hearing, full  of  wrath  and  indignation,  he  raised  his  voice,  and  said: 
**  Whoever  shall  say  that  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  has  forgotten,  or  can 
forget,  Dulcinea  dd  Toboso,  I  will  make  him  know,  with  equal  arms,  that 
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he  is  very  wide  of  the  truth ;  for  the  peerless  Dulcinea  can  neither  be  for- 
gotten, nor  is  Don  Quixote  capable  of  forgetting :  his  motto  is  constancy, 
and  his  profession  is  to  preserve  it  with  sweetness,  and  without  doing 
himself  any  violence." — "Who  is  it, that  answers  us?"  replied  one  in  the 
other  room. — "Who  should  it  be/'  quoth  Sancho,  "but  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha  himself?  who  will  make  good  all  he  says,  and  all  he  shall  say. 
For,  a  good  paymaster  is  in  pain  for  no  pawn."  Scarcely  had  Sancho  said 
this,  when  into  the  room  came  two  gentlemen ;  for  such  they  seemed  to 
be ;  and  one  of  them  throwing  his  arms  about  Don  Quixote's  neck,  said : 
"  Yom-  presence  can  neither  bdie  your  name,  nor  your  name  do  otherwise 
than  credit  your  presence.  Doubtless,  Signer,  you  are  the  true  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  north  and  morning  star  of  knight-errantry, 
maugre  and  in  despite  of  him,  who  has  endeavoured  to  usurp  your  name, 
and  annihilate  your  exploits,  as  the  author  of  this  book  I  here  give  you  has 
done."  And,  putting  a  book  that  his  companion  brought  into  Don 
Quixote's  hands,  he  took  it,  and,  without  answering  a  word,  began  to  turn 
over  the  leaves,  and  presently  after  returned  it,  saying :  "  In  the  little  I  have 
seen  I  have  found  three  things  in  this  author  that  deserve  reprehension. 
The  first  is  some  words  I  have  read  in  the  preface ;  the  next,  that  the 
language  is  Arragonian ;  for  he  sometimes  writes  without  articles ;  and  the 
third,  which  chiefly  convicts  him  of  ignorance,  is  that  he  errs  and  deviates 
from  the  truth  in  a  principal  point  of  the  history.  For  here  he  says,  that 
the  wife  of  my  squire  Sancho  Panza  is  called  Mary  Gutierrez,  whereas  that 
is  not  her  name,  but  Teresa  Panza ;  and  he  who  errs  in  so  principal  a 
point,  may  very  well  be  supposed  to  be  mistaken  in  the  rest  of  the  history." 
Here  Sancho  said :  "  Prettily  done  indeed  of  this  same  historian !  he  must 
be  well  informed,  truly,  of  our  adventures,  since  he  calls  Teresa  Panza,  my 
wife,  Mary  Gutierrez.  Take  the  book  again.  Sir,  and  see  whether  I  am  in 
it,  and  whether  he  has  changed  my  name." — "  By  what  I  have  heard  you 
speak,  friend,"  said  Don  Jeronimo,  "  without  doubt,  you  are  Sancho  Panza, 
Don  Quixote's  squire." — "I  am  so,"  answered  Sancho,  "and  value  myself 
upon  it" — "  In  faith  then,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  this  modem  author  does 
not  treat  you  with  that  decency  which  seems  agreeable  to  your  person. 
He  describes  you  a  glutton,  and  a  simpleton,  and  not  at  all  pleasant,  and 
a  quite  different  Sancho  from  him  described  in  the  first  part  of  your 
master's  history." — "God  forgive  him,"  quoth  Sancho;  "he  might  have  let 
me  alone  in  my  comer,  without  remembering  me  at  all  t  for  let  him  who 
knows  the  instrument  play  on  it ;  and,  Saint  Peter  is  nowhere  so  well  as 
at  Rome." — ^The  two  gentlemen  desired  of  Don  Quixote  that  he  would  step 
to  their  chamber,  and  sup  with  them ;  for  they  knew  very  well  there  was 
nothing  to  be  had  in  that  inn  fit  for  his  entertainment.  Don  Quixote,  who 
was  always  courteous,  condescended  to  their  request,  and  supped  with 
them.  Sancho  stayed  behind  with  the  flesh-pot,  cum  mero  mixta  imperio: 
he  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  the  table,  and  by  him  sat  down  the  inn- 
keeper, as  fond  of  the  calves-feet,  or  cow-heels,  as  he. 

While  they  were  at  supper,  Don  John  asked  Don  Quixote  what  news 
he  had  of  the  Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso;  whether  she  was  married; 
whether  yet  brought  to  bed,  or  with  child ;  or  if,  continuing  a  maiden,  die 
still  remembered  with  the  reserve  of  her  modesty  and  good  decorum  the 
amcMTOUs  inclinations  of  Signer  Don  Quixote.  To  which  our  knight 
replied :  "  Dulcinea  is  still  a  maiden,  and  my  inclinations  more  constant 
than  ever;  our  correspondence  upon  the  old  foot,  and  her  beauty  tiana- 
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fonned  into  the  visage  of  .a  coarse  country  wench,"  Then  he  recounted 
every  particular  of  the  enchantment  of  the  Lady  Dulcinea,  and  what  had 
befallen  him  in  Montesinos'  cave,  with  the  direction  the  sage  Merlin  had 
given  him  for  her  disenchantment,  namely,  by  Sancho's  lashes.  Great  was 
the  satisfaction  the  two  gentlemen  received  to  hear  Don  Quixote  relate 
the  strange  adventures  of  his  history,  admiring  equally  at  his  extravagances, 
and  at  his  elegant  manner  of  telling  them.  One  while  they  held  him  for 
a  wise  man,  then  for  a  fool;  nor  could  they  determine  what  d^ee  to 
assign  him  between  discretion  and  folly. 

Sancho  made  an  end  of  supper,  and  leaving  the  innkeeper  fuddled, 
went  to  the  chamber  where  his  master  was,  and  at  entering,  he  said:  "May 
I  die,  gentlemen,  if  the  author  of  this  book  you  have  got  has  a  mind  he 
and  I  should  eat  a  good  meal  together ;  I  wish,  since,  as  you  say,  he  calls 
me  a  glutton,  he  may  not  call  me  drunkard  too." — "  Ay,  marry,  does  he," 
replied  Don  Jeronimo;  "but  I  do  not  remember  after  what  manner; 
though  I  know  the  expressions  carried  but  an  ill  soimd,  and  were  false  into 
the  bargain,  as  I  see  plainly  by  the  countenance  of  honest  Sancho  here 
present" — "  Believe  me,  gentlemen,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  the  Sancho  and 
Don  Quixote  of  that  history  are  not  the  same  with  those  of  the  book  com- 
posed by  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli,  who  are  we ;  my  master,  valiant,  discreet, 
and  in  love;  and  I,  simple  and  pleasant,  and  neither  a  glutton  nor  a 
drunkard." — "  I  believe  it,"  answered  Don  John,  "  and,  if  it  were  possible, 
it  should  be  ordered  that  none  should  dare  to  treat  of  matters  relating  to 
Don  Quixote,  but  only  Cid  Hamete,  his  first  author;  in  like  manner  as 
Alexander  commanded  that  none  should  dare  to  draw  his  picture  but 
Apelles." — "Draw  me  who  will,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "but  let  him  not 
abuse  me ;  for  patience  is  apt  to  fail,  when  it  is  overladen  with  injuries." — 
"  None,"  replied  Don  John,  "  can  be  offered  Signpr  Don  Quixote,  that  he 
cannot  revenge ;  unless  he  wards  it  ofif  with  the  buckler  of  his  patience, 
which,  in  my  opinion,  is  strong  and  great" 

In  these,  and  the  like  discourses,  they  spent  great  part  of  the  night ; 
and  though  Don  John  had  a  mind  Don  Quixote  should  read  more  of  the 
book,  to  see  what  it  treated  of,  he  could  not  be  prevailed  upon,  saying  he 
deemed  it  as  read,  and  pronounced  it  as  foolish ;  besides,  he  was  unwilling 
its  author  should  have  the  pleasure  of  thinking  he  had  read  it,  if  per- 
adventure  he  might  come  to  hear  he  had  had  it  in  his  hands;  for  the 
thoughts,  and  much  more  the  eyes,  ought  to  be  turned  from  everything 
filthy  and  obscene.  They  asked  him  which  way  he  intended  to  bend  his 
course?  He  answered,  to  Saragossa,  to  be  present  at  the  jousts  for  the  suit 
of  armour,  which  are  held  every  year  in  that  city.  Don  John  told  him  how 
the  new  history  related  that  Don  Quixote,  whoever  he  was,  had  been  there 
at  the  running  at  the  ring,  and  that  the  description  thereof  was  defective  in 
the  contrivance,  mean  and  low  in  the  style,  miserably  poor  in  devices,  and 
rich  only  in  simplicities.  "  For  that  very  reason,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  I  will  not  set  a  foot  in  Saragossa,  and  so  I  will  expose  to  the  world  the 
falsity  of  this  modem  historiographer,  and  all  people  will  plainly  perceive  I 
am  not  the  Don  Quixote  he  speaks  of." — "You  will  do  very  well,"  said 
Don  Jeronimo,  "and  there  are  to  be  other  jousts  at  Barcelona,  where 
Signor  Don  Quixote  may  display  his  valour." — "  It  is  my  intention  so  to 
do,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "and,  gentlemen,  be  pleased  to  give  me 
leave  to  go  to  bed,  for  it  is  time,  and  place  me  among  the  number  of  your 
best  friends  and  faithful  servants." — "And  me  too,"  quoth  Sancho;  "per- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


550  DON   QUIXOTB 

haps  I  may  be  good  for  something."  Having  tbus  taken  leave  of  one 
another,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  retired  to  their  chamber,  leaving  Don 
John  and  Don  Jeronimo  in  astonishment  at  the  mixture  he  had  discovered 
of  wit  and  madness ;  and  they  verily  believed  these  were  the  true  Don 
Quixote  and  Sancho,  and  not  those  described  by  the  Ariagonese  author. 
Don  Quixote  got  up  very  early,  and  tapping  at  the  partition  of  the  other 
room,  he  again  bid  his  new  friends  adieu;  Sancho  paid  the  innkeeper  most 
magnificently,  and  advised  him  to  brag  less  of  the  provision  of  his  inn,  or 
to  provide  it  better. 


CHAP.  CXII. 

Of  what  befell  Don  Quixote  in  his  Way  to  Barcelona. 

Thb  morning  was  cool,  and  the  day  promised  to  be  so  too,  when  Don 
Quixote  left  the  inn,  first  informing  himself  which  was  the  directest  road 
to  Barcelona,  without  touching  at  Saragossa ;  so  great  was  his  desire  to 
give  the  lie  to  that  new  historian,  who,  it  was  said,  had  abused  him  so 
much.  Now  it  happened,  that  in  above  six  days,  nothing  fell  out  worth 
setting  down  in  writing ;  at  the  end  of  which,  going  out  of  the  road,  mfjbX 
overtook  them  among  some  shady  oaks,  or  cork  trees;  for  in  this  Cid 
Hamete  does  not  observe  that  punctuality  he  is  wont  do  in  other  matters. 
Master  and  man  alighted  from  their  beasts,  and  seating  themselves  at  the 
foot  of  the  trees,  Sancho,  who  had  had  his  afternoon's  collation  that  day, 
entered  abruptly  the  gates  of  sleep.  But  Don  Quixote,  whose  imaginations, 
much  more  than  hunger,  kept  him  waking,  could  not  close  his  eyes ;  on 
the  contrary,  he  was  hurried  in  thought  to  and  from  a  thousand  places : 
now  he  fancied  himself  in  Montesinos'  cave ;  now  that  he  saw  Duldnea, 
transformed  into -a  country  wench,  mount  upon  her  ass  at  a  spring;  the 
next  moment,  that  he  was  hearing  the  words  of  the  sage  Merlin,  declaring 
to  him  the  conditions  to  be  observed,  and  the  despatch  necessary  for  the 
disenchantment  of  Duldnea.  He  was  r&dy  to  run  mad  to  see  the  care- 
lessness and  little  charity  of  his  squire  Sancho,  who,  as  he  bdieved,  had 
^ven  himself  five  lashes  only ;  a  number  poor  and  disproportionate  to  the 
mfinite  still  behind;  and  hence  he  conceived  so  mudi  chagrin  and 
indignation,  that  he  spoke  thus  to  himself:  ''If  Alexander  the  Great  cut 
the  Gordian  knot,  saying,  'To  cut  is  the  same  as  to  untie,'  and  became, 
nevertheless,  universal  lord  of  all  Asia,  the  same,  neither  more  nor  less, 
may  happen  now  in  the  disenchantment  of  Dulcinea,  if  I  should  whip 
Sancho,  whether  he  will  or  no ;  for  if  the  condition  of  Ms  remedy  consists 
in  Sandio's  receiving  upwards  of  three  thousand  lashes,  what  is  it  to  me 
whether  he  gives  them  himself,  or  somebody  else  for  him,  since  the  essence 
lies  in  his  receiving  them,  come  they  from  what  hand  they  will  ?  " 

With  this  conceit,  he  approached  Sancho,  having  first  taken  Rozinante's 
reins,  and  adjusted  them  so  that  he  might  lash  him  with  them,  and  bqgan 
to  untniss  his  points ;  though  it  is  generally  thought  that  he  had  none  but 
that  before,  which  kept  up  his  breeches.  But  no  sooner  had  he  begun 
than  Sancho  awoke,  and  said:  "What  is  the  matter?  Who'  is  it  that 
touches  and  untrusses  me?" — "It  is  I,"  answered  Don  Quixote^  "who 
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come  to  supply  your  defects,  and  to  remedy  my  own  troubles ;  I  come  to 
whip  you,  Sancho,  and  to  discharge,  at  least  in  part,  the  debt  you  stand 
engaged  for.  Dulcinea  is  perishing ;  you  live  unconcerned ;  I  am  dying 
with  desire ;  and  therefore  untruss  of  your  own  accord,  for  I  mean  to  give 
you  in  this  solitude  at  least  two  thousand  lashes."" — "Not  so,"  quoth 
Sancho ;  "  pray  be  quiet,  or,  by  the  living  God,  the  deaf  shall  hear  us. 
The  lashes  I  stand  engaged  for  must  be  voluntary,  and  not  upon  com- 
pulsion ;  and  at  present  I  have  no  inclination  to  whip  myself:  let  it  suffice 
that  I  give  your  worship  my  word  to  flog  and  flay  myself,  when  I  have  a 
disposition  to  it" — **  There  is  no  leaving  it  to  your  courtesy,  Sancho,"  said 
Don  Quixote ;  ''  for  you  are  hard-hearted,  and  though  a  peasant,  of  very 
tender  flesh."  Then  he  struggled  with  Sancho,  and  endeavoured  to  untruss 
him.  Which  Sancho  Panza  perceiving  he  got  upon  his  legs,  and  closing 
with  his  master,  he  flung  his  arms  about  him,  and  tripping  up  his  heels,  he 
laid  him  flat  on  his  back,  and  setting  his  right  knee  upon  lus  breast,  with 
his  hands  he  held  both  his  master's  so  fast,  that  he  could  neither  stir  nor 
breathe.  Don  Qubcote  said  to  him :  "  How,  traitor  1  do  you  rebel  against 
your  master  and  natural  lord?  Do  you  lift  up  your  hand  agai:.  ,t  him  who 
feeds  you  ?  " — "  I  neither  make  nor  unmake  kings,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  I 
only  assist  myself,  who  am  my  own  lord.  If  your  worship  will  promise  me 
to  be  quiet,  and  not  meddle  with  whipping  me  for  the  present,  I  will  let 
you  go  free,  and  at  your  liberty ;  if  not,  here  thou  diest,  traitor,  enemy  to 
Donna  Sancha."  Don  Quixote  promised  him  he  would,  and  swore,  by  the 
life  of  his  thoughts,  he  would  not  touch  a  hair  of  his  garment,  and  would 
leave  the  whipping  himself  entirely  to  his  own  choice  and  free  will,  when- 
ever he  was  so  disposed. 

Sancho  got  up,  and  went  aside  some  little  distance  from  thence ;  and 
leaning  against  a  tree,  he  felt  something  touch  his  head,  and  lifting  up  his 
hands,  he  felt  a  couple  of  feet  dangling,  with  hose  and  shoes.  He  began 
to  tremble  with  fear;  he  went  to  another  tree,  and  the  like  befell  Wm 
again ;  he  called  out  to  Don  Quixote  for  help.  Don  Quixote  going  to  him, 
asked  him  what  the  matter  was,  and  what  he  was  frightened  at.  Sancho 
answered  that  all  those  trees  were  full  of  men's  legs  and  feet.  Don  Quixote 
felt  them,  and  immediately  guessed  what  it  was,  and  said  to  Sancho :  "  You 
need  not  be  afraid ;  for  what  you  feel,  without  seeing,  are  doubtless  the 
feet  and  legs  of  some  robbers  and  banditti,  who  are  hung  upon  these  trees ; 
for  here  the  officers  of  justice  hang  them,  when  they  can  catch  them,  by 
twenties  and  thirties  at  a  time,  in  clusters ;  whence  I  guess  I  am  not  far 
from  Barcelona."    And  in  truth,  it  was  as  he  imagined. 

And  now  the  day  breaking,  they  lifted  up  their  eyes,  and  perceived 
that  the  clusters  hanging  on  those  trees  were  so  many  bodies  of  banditti ; 
and  if  the  dead  had  scared  them,  no  less  were  they  terrified  by  above  forty 
living  banditti,  who  surrounded  them  unawares,  bidding  tiiem,  in  the 
Catalan  tongue,  be  quiet,  and  stand  still,  till  their  captain  came.  Don 
Quixote  was  on  foot,  his  horse  unbridled,  his  lance  leaning  against  a  tree, 
and,  in  short,  defenceless;  and  therefore  he  thought  it  best  to  cross  his 
hands,  and  hang  his  head,  reserving  himself  for  a  better  opportunity  and 
conjuncture.  The  robbers  fell  to  rifling  Dapple,  and  stripping  him  of 
ever3rthing  he  carried  in  the  wallet  or  the  pillion ;  and  it  fell  out  luckily 
for  Sancho,  that  he  had  secured  the  crowns  gjiven  him  by  the  duke,  and 
those  he  brought  from  home,  in  a  belt  about  his  middle.  But  for  all  that, 
these  good  folks  would  have  searched  and  examined  him,  even  to  what 
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lay  hid  between  the  skin  and  the  flesh,  had  not  their  captain  arrived  just  in 
the  nick.  He  seemed  to  be  about  thirty-four  years  of  age,  robust,  above 
the  middle  size,  of  a  grave  aspect,  and  a  brown  complexion.  He  was 
moi^nted  upon  a  puissant  steed,  clad  in  a  coat  of  mail,  and  armed  with  two 
case  of  pistols,  or  firelocks.  He  saw  that  his  squires  (for  so  they  call  men 
of  that  vocation)  were  going  to  plunder  Sancho  Panza ;  he  commanded 
them  to  forbear,  and  was  instantly  obeyed,  and  so  the  girdle  escaped.  He 
wondered  to  see  a  lance  standing  against  a  tree,  a  target  on  the  ground, 
and  Pon  Quixote  in  armour  and  pensive,  with  the  most  sad  and  melancholy 
countenance  that  sadness  itself  could  frame.  He  went  up  to  him,  and 
said :  ^'  Be  not  so  dejected,  good  Sir ;  for  you  are  not  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  a  cruel  Osiris,  but  into  those  of  Roque  Guinart,  who  is  more  compas- 
sionate than  cruel." — "My  dejection,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "is  not 
upon  account  of  my  having  fallen  into  your  hands,  O  valorous  Roque,  whose 
renown  no  bounds  on  earth  can  limi^  but  for  being  so  careless,  that  your 
soldiers  surprised  me,  my  horse  unbridled ;  whereas  I  am  bound,  by  the 
order  of  knight-errantry,  which  I  profess,  to  be  continually  upon  the  watch, 
and  at  all  hours  my  own  sentinel :  for  let  me  tell  you,  illustrious  Roque, 
had  they  found  me  on  horseback  with  my  lance  and  my  target,  it  had  not 
been  very  easy  for  them  to  have  made  me  surrender ;  for  I  am  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha,  he  of  whose  exploits  the  whole  globe  is  full."  Roque 
Guinart  presently  perceived  that  Don  Quixote's  infirmity  had  in  it  more  of 
madness  than  valour ;  and  though  he  had  sometimes  heard  him  spoken  of^ 
he  never  took  what  was  published  of  him  for  truth,  nor  could  he  persuade 
himself  that  such  an  humour  should  reign  in  the  heart  of  man ;  so  that  he 
was  extremely  glad  he  had  met  with  him,  to  be  convinced  near  at  hand  of 
the  truth  of  what  he  had  heard  at  a  distance ;  and  therefore  he  said  to  him : 
"Be  not  concerned,  valorous  knight,  nor  look  upon  this  accident  as  a 
piece  of  sinister  fortune;  for  it  may  chance,  among  these  turnings  and 
windings,  that  your  crooked  lot  may  be  set  to  rights ;  for  Heaven,  by  strange, 
unheard-of,  and  by  men  unimagined,  ways,  raises  those  that  are  fallen,  and 
enriches  those  that  are  poor." 

Don  Quixote  was  just  going  to  return  him  thanks,  when  they  heard 
behind  them  a  noise  like  that  of  a  troop  of  horses ;  but  it  was  occasioned 
by  one  only,  upon  which  came  riding  full  speed  a  youth,  seemingly  about 
twenty  years  of  age,  clad  in  green  damask  with  a  gold-lace  trimming, 
trousers,  and  a  loose  coat ;  his  hat  cocked  in  the  Walloon  fashion,  with 
straight  waxed  boots,  and  his  spurs,  dagger,  and  sword  gilt ;  a  small  carbine 
in  his  hand,  and  a  brace  of  pistols  by  his  side.  Roque  turned  about  his 
head  at  the  noise,  and  saw  this  handsome  figure,  which,  at  coming  up  to 
him,  said :  "  In  quest  of  you  I  come,  O  valorous  Roque,  hoping  to  find  in 
you,  if  not  a  remedy,  at  least  some  alleviation  of  my  misfortune ;  and  not 
to  keep  you  in  suspense,  because  I  perceive  you  do  not  know  me,  I  will 
tell  you  who  I  am.  I  am  Claudia  Jeronima,  daughter  of  Simon  Forte, 
your  singular  friend,  and  particular  enemy  to  Clauquel  Torellas,  who  is 
also  yours,  being  of  the  contrary  faction ;  and  you  know,  that  this  Torellas 
has  a  son,  called  Don  Vincente  de  Torellas,  or  at  least  was  called  so  not 
two  hours  ago.  He  then  (to  shorten  the  story  of  my  misfortune,  I  will  tell 
you  in  a  few  words  what  he  has  brought  upon  me),  he,  I  say,  saw  me,  and 
courted  me ;  I  hearkened  to  him,  and  fell  in  love  with  him,  unknown  to 
my  father ;  for  there  is  no  woman,  be  she  never  so  retired,  or  never  so 
reserved,  but  has  time  enough  to  effect  and  put  in  execution  her  uimily 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  553 

desires.  In  short,  he  promised  to  be  my  husband,  and  I  gave  him  my 
word  to  be  his,  without  proceeding  any  farther.  Yesterday  I  was  informed 
that,  forgetting  his  obligations  to  me,  he  had  contracted  himself  to  another, 
and  this  morning  was  going  to  be  married.  This  news  confounded  me,  and 
I  lost  all  patience ;  and  my  father  happening  to  be  out  of  town,  I  had  an 
opportunity  of  putting  myself  into  this  garb  you  see  me  in,  and  spurring 
this  horse,  I  overtook  Don  Vincente  about  a  league  from  hence,  and  with- 
out urging  reproaches,  or  hearing  excuses,  I  discharged  this  carabine,  and 
this  pair  of  pistols  into  the  baigain,  and,  as  I  believe,  lodged  more  than  a 
brace  of  balls  in  his  body,  opening  a  door  through  which  my  honoiu:, 
distained  in  his  blood,  might  issue  out  I  left  him  among  his  servants,  who 
durst  not,  or  could  not,  interpose  in  his  defence.  I  am  come  to  seek  you, 
that  by  your  means  I  may  escape  to  France,  where  I  have  relations,  and 
to  entreat  you  likewise  to  protect  ipy  father,  that  the  numerous  relations  of 
Don  Vincente  may  not  dare  to  take  a  cruel  revenge  upon  him." 

Roque,  surprised  at  the  gallantry,  bravery,  fine  shape,  and  accident  ot 
the  beautiful  Claudia,  said :  "  Come,  Madam,  and  let  us  see  whether  your 
enemy  be  dead,  and  afterwards  we  will  consider  what  is  most  proper  to  be 
done  for  you."  Don  Quixote,  who  had  listened  attentively  to  what  Claudia 
had  said,  and  what  Roque  Guinart  answered,  said :  "  Let  no  one  trouble 
himself  about  defending  this  lady ;  for  I  take  it  upon  myself :  give  me  my 
horse  and  my  arms,  and  stay  here  for  me,  while  I  go  in  quest  of  this  knigh^ 
and,  dead  or  alive,  make  him  fulfil  his  promise  made  to  so  much  beauty." 
— "  Nobody  doubts  that,"  quoth  Sancho :  "  my  master  has  a  special  hand 
at  match-making;  for  not  many  days  ago  he  obliged  another  person  to 
marry,  who  also  had  denied  the  promise  he  had  given  to  another  maiden ; 
and  had  not  the  enchanters,  who  persecute  him,  changed  his  true  shape 
into  that  of  a  lackey,  at  this  very  hour  that  same  maiden  would  not  have 
been  one." 

Roque,  who  was  more  intent  upon  Claudia's  business  than  the 
reasoning  of  master  and  man,  understood  them  not ;  and  commanding  his 
squires  to  restore  to  Sancho  all  they  had  taken  from  Dapple,  ordering  them 
likewise  to  retire  to  the  place  where  they  had  lodged  the  night  before,  he 
presently  went  ofif  with  Claudia,  in  all  haste,  in  quest  of  the  wounded,  or 
dead,  Dion  Vincente.  They  came  to  the  place  where  Claudia  had  come 
up  with  him,  and  found  nothing  there  but  blood  newly  spilt ;  then  looking 
round  about  them,  as  far  as  they  could  extend  their  sight,  they  discovered 
some  people  upon  the  side  of  a  hill,  and  guessed  (as  indeed  it  proved) 
that  it  must  be  Don  Vincente,  whom  his  servants  were  carrying  off,  aUve  or 
*  dead,  in  order  either  to  his  cure,  or  his  burial.  They  made  all  die  haste 
they  could  to  overtake  them ;  which  they  easily  did,  the  others  going  but 
softly.  They  found  Don  Vincente  in  the  arms  of  his  servants,  and  with  a 
low  and  feeble  voice,  desiring  them  to  let  him  die  there,  for  the  anguish  of 
his  wounds  would  not  permit  him  to  go  any  further.  Claudia  and  Roque, 
flinging  themselves  from  their  horses,  drew  near.  The  servants  were 
startled  at  the  sight  of  Roque,  and  Claudia  was  disturbed  at  that  of  Don 
Vincente ;  and  so,  divided  betwixt  tenderness  and  cruelty,  she  approached 
him,  and  taking  hold  of  his  hand,  she  said :  "  If  you  had  given  me  this, 
according  to  our  contract,  you  had  not  been  reduced  to  this  extremity." 
The  wounded  cavalier  opened  his  almost  closed  eyes;  and  knowing 
Claudia,  he  said :  "  I  perceive,  fair  and  mistaken  lady,  that  to  your  hand  I 
owe  my  death ;  a  punishment  neither  merited  by  me,  nor  due  to  my  wishes ; 
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for  neither  my  desires,  nor  my  actions,  could,  or  would  offend  you." — "  It 
it  not  true  then,''  said  Claudia,  '*  that  this  very  morning  you  were  going  to 
be  married  to  Leonora,  daughter  of  the  rich  Balvastro  ?  "— "  No,  in  truth," 
answered  Don  Vincente ;  "  my  evil  fortune  must  have  carried  you  that  news, 
to  excite  your  jealousy  to  bereave  me  of  life,  which  since  I  leave  in  your 
hands,  and  between  your  arms,  I  esteem  myself  happy ;  and  to  assure  yoo 
of  this  truth,  take  my  hand,  and  receive  me  for  your  husband,  if  you  are 
willing ;  for  I  can  give  you  no  greater  satisfaction  for  the  injury  you  imagine 
you  have  received." 

Claudia  pressed  his  hand,  and  so  wrung  her  own  heart,  that  she  fell  into 
a  swoon  upon  the  bloody  bosom  of  Don  Vincente,  and  he  into  a  mortal 
paroxysm.  Roque  was  confounded,  and  knew  not  what  to  da  The 
servants  ran  for  water  to  fling  in  their  faces,  and  bringing  it,  sprinkled  them 
with  it  Claudia  retiuned  from  her  swoon,  but  not  Don  Vincente^  from  his 
paroxysm ;  for  it  put  an  end  to  his  life.  Which  Claudia  seeing,  and  being 
assured  that  her  sweet  husband  was  no  longer  alive,  she  broke  the  air  with 
her  sighs,  wounded  the  heavens  with  her  complaints,  tore  her  hair,  and 
gave  it  to  the  winds,  disfigured  her  face  with  her  own  hands,  with  all  the 
signs  of  grief  and  affliction  that  can  be  imagined  to  proceed  from  a  sorrow- 
ful heart  ''O  cruel  and  inconsiderate  woman! "said  she;  **with  what 
facility  wert  thou  moved  to  put  so  evil  a  thought  in  execution !  O  raging 
force  of  jealousy,  to  what  a  desperate  end  dost  thou  lead  those  who  harbour 
thee  in  their  breasts!  O  my  husband!  whose  unhappy  lot,  for  being 
mine,  hath  sent  thee,  for  thy  bridal  bed,  to  the  grave  1 "  Such  and  so  great 
were  the  lamentations  of  Chudia,  that  they  extorted  t^ars  from  the  eyes  of 
Roque,  not  accustomed  to  shed  them  upon  any  occasion.  The  servants 
wept ;  Claudia  fainted  away  at  every  step,  and  all  around  seemed  to  be  a 
field  of  sorrow,  and  seat  of  misfortune.  Finally,  Roque  Guinart  ordered 
Don  Vincente's  servants  to  carry  his  body  to  the  place  where  his  fialiier 
dwelt,  which  was  not  far  off,  there  to  give  it  burial  Claudia  told  Roque 
she  would  retire  to  a  nunnery,  of  which  an  aunt  of  hers  was  abbess ;  where 
she  designed  to  end  her  life,  in  the  company  of  a  better  and  an  eternal 
Spouse.  Roque  applauded  her  good  intention,  and  offered  to  bear  her 
company  whithersoever  she  pleased,  and  to  defend  her  father  against  Don 
Vincente's  relations,  and  all  who  should  desire  to  hiut  him.  Claudia  would 
by  no  means  accept  of  his  company,  and  thanking  him  for  his  offer  in  the 
best  manner  she  could,  took  her  leave  of  him  weeping.  Don  Vincente's 
servants  carried  off  his  body,  and  Roque  returned  to  his  companions.  Thus 
ended  the  loves  of  Claudia  Jeronima;  and  no  wonder,  since  the  web 
of  her  doleful  history  was  woven  by  the  cruel  and  irresistible  hand  of 
jealousy. 

Roque  Guinart  found  his  squires  in  the  place  he  had  af^inted  theoit 
and  Don  Quixote  among  them,  mounted  upon  Rozinante^  and  making  a 
speech,  wherein  he  was  persuading  them  to  leave  that  kind  of  life,  so 
dangerous  both  to  soul  and  body.  But  most  of  them  being  Gascons,  a 
rude  and  disorderly  sort  of  people,  Don  Quixote's  harangue  made  little  or 
no  impression  upon  them.  Roque  being  arrived,  demanded  of  Sancho 
Panza  whether  they  had  returned  and  restored  him  all  the  moveables  and 
jewels  his  folks  had  taken  from  Dapple.  Sancho  answered,  they  had,  aH 
but  three  nightcaps,  which  were  worth  three  cities.  ''What  does  the 
fellow  say?"  cried  one  of  the  bystanders ;  "I  have  them,  and  they  are  aol 
worth  three  reals."— " That  is  true,"  said  Don  Quixote;  **but  myi 
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values  tfaem  at  what  he  has  said,  for  the  sake  of  the  person  who  gave  them.'' 
Roque  Guinart  ordered  them  to  be  restored  that  moment,  and  commanding 
his  men  to  draw  up  in  a  line,  he  caused  all  the  clothes,  jewels,  and  money, 
and,  in  short,  all  they  had  plundered  since  the  last  distribution,  to  be 
brought  before  them ;  and  msUcing  a  short  appraisement,  and  reducing  the 
undividables  into  money,  he  shared  it  among  his  company  with  so  much 
equity  and  prudence,  that  he  neither  went  bsyond,  nor  fell  the  least  short 
of  distributive  justice.  This  done,  with  which  all  were  paid,  contented,  and 
satisfied,  Roque  said  to  Don  Quixote :  "  If  this  punctuality  were  not  strictly 
observed,  there  would  be  no  living  among  these  fellows."  To  which 
Sancho  said :  "  By  what  I  have  seen,  justice  is  so  good  a  thing,  that  it  is 
necessary  even  among  thieves  themselves.''  One  of  the  squires  hearing 
him,  lifted  up  the  butt-end  of  a  musket,  and  had  doubtless  split  Sancho's 
hefid  therewith,  had  not  Roque  Guinart  called  out  aloud  to  him  to  forbear. 
Sancho  was  frightened,  and  resolved  not  to  open  his  lips,  while  he  continued 
among  those  people. 

At  this  juncture,  came  two  or  three  of  the  squires,  who  were  posted  as 
sentinels  on  the  highway,  to  observe  travellers,  and  give  notice  to  their 
chief  of  what  passed,  and  said  to  him :  "  Not  far  from  hence.  Sir,  in  the 
road  that  leads  to  Barcelona,  comes  a  great  company  of  people."  To  which 
Roque  replied :  "  Have  you  distinguished  whether  they  are  such  as  seek 
us,  or  such  as  we  seek?" — "Such  as  we  seek,"  answered  the  squire. 
"Then  sally  forth,"  replied  Roque,  "and  bring  them  hither  presently, 
without  letting  one  escape." 

They  obeyed ;  and  Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  and  Roque  remaining  by 
themselves,  stood  expecting  what  the  squires  would  bring;  and,  in  this 
interval,  Roque  said  to  Don  Quixote:  "This  life  of  ours  must  needs  seem 
very  new  to  Signor  Don  Quixote ;  new  adventures,  new  accidents,  and  all 
of  Uiem  full  of  danger;  nor  do  I  wonder  it  should  appear  so  to  you ;  for,  I 
confess  truly  to  you,  there  is  no  kind  of  life  more  unquiet,  nor  more  full  of 
alarms,  than  ours.  I  was  led  into  it  by  I  know  not  what  desire  of  revenge, 
which  has  force  enough  to  disturb  the  most  sedate  minds.  I  am  naturally 
compassionate  and  good-natured ;  but,  as  I  have  said,  the  desire  of  reveng- 
ing an  injury  done  me  so  bears  down  this  good  inclination  in  me,  that  I 
persevere  in  this  state,  in  spite  of  knowing  better ;  and,  as  one  mischief 
draws  after  it  another,  and  one  sin  is  followed  by  a  second,  my  revenges 
have  been  so  linked  together,  that  I  not  only  take  upon  me  my  own,  but 
those  of  other  people.  But  it  pleases  God,  that  though  I  see  myself  in  the 
midst  of  this  labyrinth  of  confusions,  I  do  not  lose  the  hope  of  getting  out 
of  it,  and  arriving  at  last  in  a  safe  harbour." 

Don  Quixote  was  in  admiration  to  hear  Roque  talk  such  good  and 
sound  sense ;  for  he  thought  that  amongst  those  of  his  trade  of  robbing, 
murdering,  and  waylaying,  there  could  be  none  capable  of  serious  reflection ; 
and  he  answered :  "Signor  Roque,  the  beginning  of  health  consists  in  the 
knowledge  of  the  distemper,  and  in  the  patient's  bemg  willing  to  take  the 
medicines  prescribed  him  by  the  physician.  You  are  sick ;  you  know  your 
disease;  and  Heaven,  or  rather  God,  who  is  our  physician,  will  apply 
medicines  to  heal  you,  such  as  usually  heal  gradually,  by  little  and  little,  and 
niot  suddenly,  and  by  miracle.  Besides,  sinners  of  good  understanding  are 
nearer  to  amendment  than  foolish  ones;  and  since,  by  your  discourse,  you 
have  shown  your  prudence,  it  remains  only  that  you  be  of  good  cheer,  and 
hope  for  a  bettering  of  your  conscience ;  and,  if  you  would  shorten  the 
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way,  and  place  yoursdf  with  ease  in  that  of  your  salvation,  come  with  me, 
and  I  will  teach  you  to  be  a  knight-errant ;  in  which  profession  there  are 
so  many  troubles  and  disasters  that,  being  placed  to  the  account  of 
penance,  they  will  carry  you  to  Heaven  in  two  twinklings  of  an  eye." 
Roque  smiled  at  Don  Quixote's  counsel,  to  whom,  changing  the  discourse, 
he  related  the  tragical  adventure  of  Claudia  Jeronima,  which  extremely 
grieved  Sancho,  who  did  not  dislike  the  beauty,  freedom,  and  sprightliness 
of  the  young  lady. 

By  this  time  the  squires  returned  with  their  prize,  bringing  with  them 
two  gentlemen  on  horseback,  two  pilgrims  on  foot,  and  a  coach  full  of 
women,  with  about  six  servants,  some  on  foot  and  some  on  horseback, 
accompanying  them,  and  two  muleteers  belonging  to  the  gentlemen.  The 
squires  enclosed  them  round,  the  vanquishers  and  vanquished  keeping  a 
profound  silence,  waiting  till  the  great  Roque  should  speak ;  who  asked  the 
gentlemen  who  they  were,  whither  they  were  going,  and  what  money  they 
had.  One  of  them  answered  :  "  Sir,  we  are  two  captams  of  Spanish  foot ; 
our  companies  are  at  Naples,  and  we  are  going  to  embark  in  four  galleys, 
which  are  said  to  be  at  Barcelona,  with  orders  to  pass  over  to  Sicily.  We 
have  about  two  or  three  hundred  crowns,  with  which  we  think  ourselves 
rich  and  happy,  since  the  usual  penury  of  soldiers  allows  no  greater 
treasures."  Roque  put  the  same  question  to  the  pilgrims,  who  replied, 
they  were  going  to  embark  for  Rome,  and  that,  between  them  both,  they 
might  have  about  sixty  reals.  He  demanded  also,  who  those  were  in  the 
coach,  where  they  were  gomg,  and  what  money  they  carried ;  and  one  of 
those  on  horseback  answered:  "The  persons  in  the  coach  are,  my  Lady 
Donna  Guiomar  de  Quinones,  wife  of  the  regent  of  the  vicarship  of  Naples, 
a  little  daughter,  a  waiting-maid,  and  a  duenna.  Six  servants  of  us  accon^ 
pany  them ;  and  the  money  they  carry  is  six  himdred  crowns." — "  So  then," 
said  Roque  Guinart,  "  we  have  here  nine  hundred  crowns,  and  sixty  reals ; 
my  soldiers  are  sixty ;  see  how  much  it  comes  to  apiece,  for  I  am  but  an 
indifferent  accountant." 

The  robbers,  hearing  him  say  this,  lifted  up  their  voices,  saying :  "  Long 
live  Roque  Guinart,  in  spite  of  all  the  wretches  who  seek  his  destruction." 
The  captains  showed  signs  of  affliction,  the  Lady  Regent  was  dejected,  and 
the  pilgrims  were  not  at  all  pleased,  at  seeing  the  confiscation  of  their 
effects.  Roque  held  them  thus  for  some  time  in  suspense,  but  would  not 
let  their  sorrow,  which  might  be  seen  a  musket-shot  off,  last  any  longer; 
and,  turning  to  the  captains,  he  said :  ^'  Be  pleased,  gentlemen,  to  do  me 
the  favour  to  lend  me  sixty  crowns,  and  you,  Lady  R^ent,  fourscore,  to 
satisfy  this  squadron  of  my  followers ;  for,  the  abbot  must  eat,  that  sings 
for  his  meat ;  and  then  you  may  depart  free  and  unmolested,  with  a  pass 
I  will  give  you,  that  if  you  meet  with  any  more  of  my  squadrons,  which  I 
keep  in  several  divisions  up  and  down  in  these  parts,  they  may  not  hurt 
you ;  for  it  is  not  my  intention  to  wrong  soldiers,  nor  any  woman,  especially 
if  she  be  of  quality."  Infinite  and  well  expressed  were  the  thaiiks  the 
captains  returned  Roque  for  his  courtesy  and  liberality;  for  such  they 
esteemed  his  leaving  them  part  of  their  own  money.  Donna  Guiomar  de 
Quinones  was  ready  to  throw  herself  out  of  her  coach,  to  kiss  the  feet  and 
hands  of  the  great  Roque ;  but  he  would  in  no  wise  consent  to  it,  bat 
rather  begged  pardon  for  the  injury  he  was  forced  to  do  them,  in  compliance 
with  the  precise  duty  of  his  wicked  office.  The  Lady  R^ent  ordered  one 
of  her  servants  immediately  to  give  the  eighty  crowns,  her  share  of  tte 
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assessment,  and  the  captains  had  already  disbursed  their  sixty.  The 
pilgrims  were  going  to  offer  their  little  all ;  but  Roque  bid  them  stay  a 
little,  and  turning  about  to  his  men,  he  said :  "  Of  these  crowns,  two  fall 
to  each  man's  share,  and  twenty  remain ;  let  ten  be  given  to  these  pilgrims, 
and  the  other  ten  to  this  honest  squire,  that  he  may  have  it  in  his  power  to 
speak  well  of  this  adventure ; "  and  calling  for  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  with 
which  he  always  was  provided,  Roque  gave  them  a  pass,  directed  to  the 
chiefs  of  his  band,  and  taking  leave  of  them,  he  let  them  go  free,  in 
admiration  at  his  generosity,  his  graceful  deportment,  and  strange  pro- 
cedure, and  looking  upon  him  rather  as  an  Alexander  the  Great,  than  a 
notorious  robber. 

One  of  the  squires  said,  in  his  Gascon  and  Catalan  language :  "  This 
captain  of  ours  is  fitter  for  a  friar  than  a  felon ;  for  the  future,  if  he  has  a 
mind  to  show  himself  liberal,  let  it  be  of  his  own  goods,  and  not  of  ours." 
The  wretch  spoke  not  so  low  but  Roque  overheard  him,  and  drawing  his 
sword,  he  almost  cleft  his  head  in  two,  saying :  "  Thus  I  chastise  the  ill- 
tongued  and  saucy."  All  the  rest  were  frightened,  and  no  one  durst  utter 
a  word ;  such  was  the  awe  and  obedience  they  were  held  in.  Roque  went 
a  little  aside,  and  wrote  a  letter  to  a  friend  of  his  at  Barcelona,  acquainting 
him  that  the  famous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  knight-errant  of 
whom  so  many  things  were  reported,  was  in  his  company ;  giving  him  to 
understand  that  he  was  the  pleasantest  and  most  ingenious  person  in  the 
world ;  and  that,  four  days  after,  on  the  feast  of  Saint  John  Baptist,  he 
would  appear  on  the  strand  of  the  city,  armed  at  all  points,  mounted  on  his 
horse  Rozinante,  and  his  squire  Sancho  upon  an  ass ;  desiring  him  to  give 
notice  thereof  to  his  friends  the  Niarri,  that  they  might  make  themselves 
merry  with  him ;  and  expressing  his  wishes,  that  his  enemies  the  Cadelli 
might  not  partake  of  the  diversion ;  though  that  was  impossible,  because 
the  wild  extravagances  and  distraction  of  Don  Quixote,  together  with  the 
witty  sayings  of  his  squire  Sancho  Panza,  could  not  fail  to  give  general 
pleasure  to  all  the  world.  He  despatched  this  epistle  by  one  of  his  squires, 
who  changing  the  habit  of  an  outlaw  for  that  of  a  peasant,  entered  into 
Barcelona,  and  delivered  it  into  the  hands  of  the  person  it  was  directed  to. 


CHAP.  cxni. 

Of  what  befell  Don  Quixote  at  his  Entrance  into  Barcelona  $  with  other  Events  more 

true  than  ingenious. 

Three  days  and  three  nights  Don  Quixote  stayed  with  Roque ;  and,  had 
he  stayed  three  hundred  years,  he  would  not  have  wanted  subject  matter 
for  observation  and  admiration  in  his  way  of  life.  Here  they  lodge,  there 
they  dine ;  one  while  they  fly,  not  knowing  from  whom ;  another,  they  lie 
in  wait  they  know  not  for  whom.  They  slept  standing,  with  interrupted 
slumbers,  and  shifting  from  one  place  to  another ;  they  were  perpetually 
sending  out  spies,  posting  sentinels,  blowing  the  matches  of  their  muskets ; 
though  they  had  but  few,  most  of  them  making  use  of  firelocks.  Roque 
passed  the  nights  apart  from  his  followers,  in  places  to  them  unknown ;  for 
the  many  proclamations  the  viceroy  of  Barcelona  had  published  against 
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him,  kept  him  in  fear  and  disquiet,  not  daring  to  trust  anybody,  and 
apprehensive  lest  lus  own  men  should  either  kill  or  deliver  him  up  to 
justice,  for  the  price  set  upon  his  head :  a  life  truly  miserable  and  irksome. 
In  short,  Roque,  Don  Quixote;  and  Sancho,  attended  by  six  squires,  set 
out  for  Barcelona,  through  unfrequented  ways,  short  cuts,  and  covered 
paths.  They  arrived  upon  the  strand  on  the  eve  of  Saint  John,  in  the 
night-time ;  and  Roque  embracing  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  to  whom  he 
gave  the  ten  crowns  promised,  but  not  yet  given  him,  left  them  with'  a 
Uiousand  offers  of  service  made  on  both  sides. 

Roque  returned  back,  and  Don  Quixote  stayed  expecting  the  day  on 
horseback,  just  as  he  was;  and  it  was  not  long  before  the  face  of  the 
beautiftil  Aurora  began  to  discover  itself  through  the  balconies  of  the  east, 
rejoicing  the  grass  and  flowers,  instead  of  rejoicing  the  ears ;  though  at  ^ 
same  instant,  the  ears  also  were  rejoiced  by  the  sound  of  abundance  of 
waits  and  kettle-drums,  the  jingling  of  morrice-bells,  with  the  trampling  of 
horsemen,  seemingly  coming  out  of  the  city.  Aurora  gave  place  to  the 
sun,  which  was  rising  by  d^rees  from  below  the  horizon,  with  a  face  bigger 
than  a  target  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  casting  their  eyes  around  on 
every  side,  saw  the  sea,  which  till  then  they  had  never  seen.  It  appeared 
to  them  very  large  and  spacious,  somewhat  bigger  than  the  lakes  of  Ruy- 
dera,  which  they  had  seen  in  La  Mancha.  They  saw  the  galleys  lying  close 
to  the  shore,  which,  taking  in  their  awnings,  appeared  fiill  of  streamers  and 
pennants  trembling  in  the  wind,  and  kissing  and  brushing  the  water.  From 
within  them  sounded  clarions,  trumpets,  and  waits,  filling  the  air  all  around 
with  sweet  and  martial  music.  Presently  the  galleys  began  to  move  and  to' 
skirmish,  as  it  were,  on  the  still  waters ;  and,  at  the  same  time  correspond- 
ing with  them,  as  it  were,  on  the  land,  an  infinite  number  of  cavaliers, 
mounted  on  beautiful  horses  and  attended  with  ^y  liveries,  issued  forth 
from  the  city.  The  soldiers  on  board  the  galleys  discharged  several  rounds 
of  cannon,  which  were  answered  by  those  on  the  walls  and  forts  of  the  city. 
The  heavy  artillery,  with  dreadful  noise  rent  the  wind,  which  was  echoeid 
back  by  the  cannon  on  the  forecastles  of  the  galleys.  The  sea  was  cheeiiiil, 
the  land  jocund,  and  the  air  bright,  only  now  and  then  obscured  a  little  by 
the  smoke  of  the  artillery.  All  which  together  seemed  to  infuse  and 
engender  a  sudden  pleasure  in  all  the  people.  Sancho  could  not  imagine 
how  those  bulks,  which  moved  backwards  and  forwards  in  the  sea,  came  to 
have  so  many  l^^s. 

By  this  time  those  with  the  liveries  came  up  on  a  full  gallop,  with 
lelilies  and  shouts,  after  the  Moorish  fashion,  to  the  place  where  Don 
Quixote  was  standing,  wrapped  in  wonder  and  surprise;  and  one  of  them 
(the  person  to  whom  Roque  had  sent  the  letter)  said  in  a  loud  voice  to 
Don  Quixote :  ''  Welcome  to  our  city,  the  mirror,  the  beacon,  and  polar 
star  of  knight-errantry,  in  its  greatest  extent :  welcome,  I  say,  the  valorous 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha ;  not  the  spurious,  the  fictitious,  iht  apocryi^ial, 
lately  exhibited  among  us  in  Ijring  histories,  but  the  true,  the  legitimate,  the 
genuine,  described  to  us  by  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli,  the  flower  of  historians. 
Don  Quixote  answered  not  a  word,  nor  did  the  cavaliers  wait  for  any 
answer;  but,  wheeling  about  with  all  their  followers,  they  b^an  to  career 
and  curvet  it  round  Don  Quixot^  who,  turning  to  Sandio,  said :  •*  These 
people  seem  to  know  us  well ;  I  will  lay  a  wager  they  have  read  our  hifltafjv 
and  even  that  of  the  Arra^onese  lately  printed*  The  gentleman,  who 
spoke  to  Don  Quixote,  said  again  to  him:  **Be  pleased,  Signor  Dos 
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Quixote,  to  come  along  with  us ;  for  we  are  all  very  humble  servants,  and 
great  friends  of  Roque  Guinart"  To  which  Don  Quixote  replied :  "  If 
courtesies  beget  courtesies,  yours,  good  Sir,  is  daughter,  or  very  near  kins- 
woman to  those  of  the  great  Roque;  conduct  me  whither  you  please;  for 
I  have  no  other  will  but  yours,  especially  if  you  please  to  employ  it  in  your 
service.''  The  gentleman  answered  in  expressions  no  less  civil;  and 
endosmg  him  in  the  midst  of  them,  they  all  marched  with  him  to  the 
sound  iS  waits  and  drums,  toward  the  city,  at  the  entrance  of  which  the 
wicked  one,  who  is  the  author  of  all  mischief,  so  ordered  it,  that,  among 
the  boys,  who  are  more  wicked  than  the  wicked  one  himself,  two  bold  and 
unlucky  rogues  crowded  through  the  press,  and  one  of  them  lifting  up 
Dapple's  tail,  and  the  other  that  of  Rozinante,  they  thrust  under  each  a 
handful  of  briers.  The  poor  beasts  felt  the  new  spurs,  and  by  clapping 
their  tails  the  closer,  augmented  their  smart  in  such  sort,  that,  after  several 
{dunges,  they  flung  their  riders  to  the  ground.  Don  Quuote,  out  of 
countenance,  and  affronted,  hastened  to  free  his  horse's  tail  from  this  new 
plumage,  and  Sancho  did  the  like  by  Dapple.  Those  who  conducted  Don 
Quixote  would  have  chastised  the  insolence  of  the  boys;  but  it  was 
impossible,  for  they  were  soon  lost  among  above  a  thousand  more  that 
followed  them.  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  mounted  again,  and,  with  the 
same  acclamations  and  music,  arrived  at  their  conductor's  house,  which 
was  large  and  famr,  such,  in  short,  as  became  a  gentleman  of  fortune :  where 
we  will  leave  them  for  the  present;  for  so  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli  will 
have  it 


CHAP.  CXIV. 

Which  treats  of  the  Adyenture  of  the  Enchanted  Head,  with  other  Trifles  that 
must  not  be  omitted. 

Don  Quixote's  host  was  called  Don  Antonio  Moreno,  a  rich  and  discreet 
gentieman,  and  a  lover  of  mirth  in  a  decent  and  civil  way.  And  so  having 
Don  Quixote  in  his  house,  he  began  to  contrive  methods  how,  without 
prejudice  to  his  guest,  he  might  take  advantage  of  Don  Quixote's  madness ; 
for  jests  that  hurt  are  no  jests,  nor  are  those  pastimes  good  for  anything 
whidi  turn  to  the  detriment  of  a  third  person.  The  first  thing  therefore  he 
did,  was  to  cause  Don  Quixote  to  be  unarmed,  and  exposed  to  view  in  his 
straught  chamois  doublet  (as  we  have  already  described  and  painted  it)  in  a 
balcony,  which  looked  into  one  of  the  chief  streets  of  the  city,  in  sight  of 
Uie  pdpulace  and  of  the  boys,  who  stood  gazing  at  him  as  if  he  had  been  a 
monkey.  The  cavaliers  with  the  liveries  began  to  career  it  afresh  before 
him,  as  if  for  him  alone,  and  not  in  honour  of  that  day's  festival,  they  had 
provided  them.  Sancho  was  highly  delighted,  thinking  he  had  found, 
without  knowing  how  or  which  way,  another  Camacho's  wedding,  another 
house  like  Don  Diego  de  Miranda's,  and  another  castle  like  the  Duke's. 

Several  of  Don  Antonio's  friends  dined  with  him  that  day ;  all  honour- 
ing and  treating  Don  Quixote  as  a  knight-errant ;  at  which  he  was  so  puffed 
up  with  vain-glory,  that  he  could  scarcely  concesd  the  pleasure  it  gave  him. 
Sancho's  witty  concdts  were  such,  and  so  many,  that  all  the  servants  of  the 
bouse  hung  as  it  were  upon  his  lips,  and  so  did  all  that  heard  him.    While 
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they  were  at  table,  Don  Antonio  said  to  Sancho :  "  We  are  told  here,  honest 
Sancho,  that  you  are  so  great  a  lover  of  capons  and  sausages  that,  when 
you  have  filled  your  belly,  you  stuff  your  pockets  with  the  remainder  for 
next  day." — "  No,  Sir,  it  is  not  so,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  your  worship  is 
misinformed ;  for  I  am  more  cleanly  than  gluttonous ;  and  my  master  Don 
Quixote,  here  present,  knows  very  well  how  he  and  I  often  live  eight  days 
upon  a  handful  of  acorns  or  hazel-nuts :  it  is  true,  indeed,  if  it  so  falls  •ut 
that  they  give  me  a  heifer,  I  make  haste  with  a  halter ;  I  mean,  that  I  eat 
whatever  is  offered  me,  and  take  the  times  as  I  find  them ;  and  whoever 
has  said  that  I  am  given  to  eat  much,  and  am  not  cleanly,  take  it  from  me, 
he  is  very  much  out ;  and  I  would  say  this  in  another  manner,  were  it  not 
out  of  respect  to  the  honourable  beards  here  at  table." — "  In  truth,"  added 
Don  Quixote,  "  Sancho's  parsimony  and  cleanliness  in  eating  deserve  to  be 
written  and  engraved  on  plates  of  brass,  to  remain  an  eternal  memorial  for 
ages  to  come.  I  must  confess,  when  he  is  hungry,  he  seems  to  be  somewhat 
of  a  glutton ;  for  he  eats  fast,  and  chews  at  both  sides  at  once ;  but,  as  for 
cleanliness,  he  always  strictly  observes  it ;  and  when  he  was  a  governor,  he 
learned  to  eat  so  nicely,  that  he  took  up  grapes,  and  even  the  grains  of  a 
pomegranate,  with  the  point  of  a  fork." — "  Howl"  cried  Don  Antonio,  "  has 
Sancho  then  been  a  governor?" — "Yes,"  answered  Sancho,  "and  of  an 
island  called  Barataria.  Ten  days  I  governed  it,  at  my  own  will  and 
pleasure;  in  which  time  I  lost  my  rest,  and  learned  t<S  despise  all  the 
governments  in  the  world ;  I  fled  away  from  it,  and  fell  into  a  pit,  where  I 
looked  upon  myself  as  a  dead  man,  and  out  of  which  I  escaped  alive  by  a 
miracle."  Don  Quixote  related  minutely  all  the  circumstances  of  Sancho's 
government,  which  gave  great  pleasure  to  the  hearers. 

The  cloth  being  taken  away,  Don  Antonio  taking  Don  Quixote  by  the 
hand,  led  him  into  a  distant  apartment,  in  which  there  was  no  other  furniture 
but  a  table  seemingly  of  jasper,  standing  upon  a  foot  of  the  same ;  upon 
which  there  was  placed,  after  the  manner  of  the  busts  of  the  Roman 
emperors,  a  head  which  seemed  to  be  of  brass.  Don  Antonio  walked  with 
Don  Quixote  up  and  down  the  room,  taking  several  turns  about  the  table  ; 
after  which  he  said :  "  Signor  Don  Quixote,  now  that  I  am  assured  nobody 
is  within  hearing,  and  that  the  door  is  fast,  I  will  tell  you  one  of  the  rarest 
adventures,  or  rather  one  of  the  greatest  novelties  that  can  be  imagined, 
upon  condition,  that  what  I  shall  tell  you  be  deposited  in  the  inmost  recesses 
of  secrecy." — "I  swear  it  shall,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "and  I  will  clap  a 
grave-stone  over  it,  for  the  greater  security ;  for  I  would  have  your  worship 
know,  Signor  Don  Antonio  (for  by  this  time  he  had  learned  his  name),  that 
you  are  talking  to  one  who,  though  he  has  ears  to  hear,  has  no  tongue  to 
speak ;  so  that  you  may  safely  transfer  whatever  is  in  your  breast  into  mine, 
and  make  account  you  have  thrown  it  into  the  abyss  of  silence."' — "In 
confidence  of  this  promise,"  answered  Don  Antonio,  "I  will  raise  your 
admiration  by  what  you  shall  see  and  hear,  and  procure  myself  some  relief 
from  the  pain  I  suffer  by  not  having  somebody  to  communicate  my  secrets 
to,  which  are  not  to  be  trusted  with  everybody."  Don  Quixote  was  in 
suspense,  expecting  what  so  many  precautions  would  end  in.  Don  Antonio 
then  taking  hold  of  his  hand,  made  him  pass  it  over  the  brazen  head,  the 
table,  and  the  jasper  pedestal  it  stood  upon,  and  then  said :  "  This  head, 
Signor  Don  Quixote,  was  wrought  and  contrived  by  one  of  the  greatest 
enchanters  and  wizards  the  world  ever  had.  He  was,  I  think,  by  birtfa  a 
Polander,  and  disciple  of  the  famous  Escotillo,^^^  of  whom  to  umxf 
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wonders  are  related  He  was  here  in  my  house,  and,  for  the  reward  of  a 
thousand  crowns,  made  me  this  head,  which  has  the  virtue  and  property  of 
answering  to  every  question  asked  at  its  ear.  After  drawing  figures,  erecting 
schemes,  and  observing  the  stars,  he  brought  it  at  length  to  the  perfection 
we  shall  see  to-morrow ;  for  it  is  mute  on  Fridays,  and,  this  happening  to 
be  Friday,  we  must  wait  till  to-morrow.  In  the  meanwhile,  you  may  bethink 
yourself  what  questions  you  will  ask ;  for  I  know  by  experience,  it  tells  the 
truth  in  all  its  answers."  Don  Quixote  wondered  at  the  property  and  virtue 
of  the  head,  and  was  ready  to  disbelieve  Don  Antonio ;  but,  considering 
how  short  a  time  was  set  for  making  the  experiment,  he  would  say  no  more, 
but  only  thanked  him  for  having  discovered  to  him  so  great  a  secret  They 
went  out  of  the  chamber :  Don  Antonio  locked  the  door  after  him ;  and 
they  came  to  the  hall  where  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen  were ;  and  in  this 
time  Sancho  had  recounted  to  them  many  of  the  adventures  and  accidents 
that  had  befallen  his  master. 

That  evening  they  carried  Don  Quixote  abroad  to  take  the  air,  not 
armed,  but  dressed  like  a  citizen,  in  a  long  loose  garment  of  tawny-coloured 
cloth,  which  would  have  made  frost  itself  sweat  at  that  season.  They 
ordered  their  servants  to  entertain  and  amuse  Sancho,  so  as  not  to  let  him 
go  out  of  doors.  Don  Quixote  rode,  not  upon  Rozinante,  but  upon  a  large 
easy-paced  mule,  handsomely  accoutred.  In  dressing  him,  imperceived  by 
him,  they  pinned  at  his  back  a  parchment,  whereon  was  written  in  capital 
letters :  "This  is  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha."  They  no  sooner  began 
their  march,  but  the  scroll  drew  the  eyes  of  all  that  passed  by,  and  they 
read  aloud,  "This  is  Don  Qubcote  de  la  Mancha."  Don  Quixote  wondered 
that  everybody  who  saw  him  named  and  knew  him ;  and  turning  to  Don 
Antonio,  who  was  riding  by  his  side,  he  said :  "  Great  is  the  prerogative 
inherent  in  knight-errantry,  since  it  makes  all  its  professors  known  and 
renowned  throughout  the  hmits  of  the  earth ;  for,  pray  observe,  Signor  Don 
Antonio,  how  the  very  boys  of  this  city  know  me,  without  having  ever  seen 
me." — "It  is  true,  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  answered  Don  Antonio;  "for,  as 
fire  cannot  be  hidden  nor  confined,  so  virtue  will  be  known ;  and  that  which 
is  obtained  by  the  profession  of  arms,  shines  with  a  brightness  and  lustre 
superior  to  that  of  all  others." 

Now  it  happened  that,  as  Don  Quixote  was  riding  along  with  the 
applause  aforesaid,  a  CastiUan,  who  had  read  the  label  on  his  shoulders, 
lifted  up  his  voice,  saying:  "The  devil  take  thee  for  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha  I  What !  are  you  got  hither,  without  being  killed  by  the  infinite 
number  of  bangs  you  have  had  upon  your  back  ?  You  are  mad,  and,  were 
you  so  alone,  and  within  the  doors  of  your  own  folly,  the  mischief  were 
the  less ;  but  you  have  the  property  of  converting  into  fools  and  madmen 
all  that  converse,  or  have  any  communication  with  you;  witness  these 
gentlemen  who  accompany  you.  Get  you  home,  fool,  and  look  after  your 
estate,  your  wife,  and  children,  and  leave  off  these  vanities,  which  worm-eat 
your  brain,  and  skim  off  the  cream  of  your  understanding." — "  Brother," 
replied  Don  Antonio,  "  keep  on  your  way,  and  do  not  be  giving  counsel  to 
those  who  do  not  ask  it  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is  wise,  and 
we  who  bear  him  company  are  not  fools.  Virtue  challenges  respect  where- 
ever  it  is  found ;  and  begone  in  an  evil  hour,  and  meddle  not  where  you 
are  not  called." — "Before  God,"  answered  the  Castilian,  "your  worship  is 
in  the  right ;  for  to  give  advice  to  this  good  man  is  to  kick  against  the 
pricks.  But  for  all  that  it  grieves  me  very  much  that  the  good  sense,  it 
(36)  ^  . 
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ts  said,  this  madman  discovers  in  all  other  things,  should  run  to  waste 
through  the  channel  of  his  knight-errantry ;  and  the  evil  hour  your  worship 
wished  me,  be  to  me  and  to  all  my  descendants,  if,  from  this  day  forward, 
though  I  should  live  more  years  than  Methuselah,  I  give  advice  to  any- 
body, though  they  should  ask  it  me."  The  adviser  departed;  the  proces- 
sion went  on ;  but  the  boys  and  the  people  crowded  so  to  read  the  scroll, 
that  Don  Antonio  was  forced  to  take  it  off,  under  pretence  of  taking  oflf 
something  else. 

Night  came:  the  processioners  returned  home,  where  was  a  ball  of 
ladies;  for  Don  Antonio's  wife,  who  was  a  lady  of  distinction,  cheerful, 
beautiful,  and  discreet,  had  invited  several  of  her  friends  to  honour  her 
guest,  and  to  entertain  them  with  his  unheard-of  madness.  Several  ladies 
came ;  they  supped  splendidly,  and  the  ball  began  about  ten  o'clock  at 
night  Among  the  ladies,  there  were  two  of  an  arch  and  pleasant  disposi- 
tion, who,  though  they  were  very  modest,  yet  behaved  with  more  freedom 
than  usual,  that  the  jest  might  (^vert  without  giving  distaste.  These  were 
so  eager  to  take  Don  Quixote  out  to  dance,  that  they  teased,  not  only  his 
body,  but  his  very.souL  It  was  a  perfect  sight  to  behold  the  figure  of  Don 
Quixote,  long,  la^k,  lean,  and  yellow,  straitened  in  his  dothes,  awkward, 
and  especially  not  at  all  nimble.  The  ladies  courted  him,  as  it  were  by 
stealth,  and  he  disdained  them  by  stealth  too.  But,  finding  himself  hard 
pressed  by  their  courtships,  he  exalted  his  voice,  and  said :  "  JFugite^  partes 
adverser  ;  leave  me  to  my  repose,  ye  unwelcome  thoughts ;  avaunt,  ladies, 
with  your  desires ;  for  she  who  is  queen  of  mine,  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso,  will  not  consent  that  any  others  but  hers  should  subject  and  sub- 
due me."  And,  so  saying,  he  sat  down  in  the  middle  of  the  hall  upon  the 
floor,  quite  fatigued  and  disjointed  by  this  dancing  exercise.  Don  Antonio 
ordered  the  servants  to  take  him  up,  and  carry  bum  to  bed ;  and  the  first 
who  lent  an  helping  hand  was  Sancho,  who  said :  "  What,  in  God's  name, 
master  of  mine,  put  you  upon  dancing  ?  Think  you  that  all  who  are  valiant 
must  be  caperers,  or  all  knights-errant  dancing  masters  ?  If  you  think  so, 
I  say  you  are  mistaken ;  I  know  those  who  would  sooner  cut  a  giant's  wind- 
pipe than  a  caper.  Had  you  been  for  the  shoe-jig,^"  I  would  have 
supplied  your  defect;  for  I  slap  it  away  like  any  gerfalcon;  but  as  for 
r^ular  dancing,  I  cannot  work  a  stitch  at  it."  With  this,  and  similar  dis- 
course, Sancho  furnished  matter  of  laughter  to  the  company,  and  laid  his 
master  in  bed,  covering  him  up  stoutly,  that  he  might  sweat  out  the  cold 
he  might  have  got  by  his  dancing. 

The  next  day  Don  Antonio  thought  fit  to  make  an  experiment  of  the 
enchanted  head ;  and  so,  with  Don'  Quixote,  Sancho,  and  two  other  fnends, 
with  the  two  ladies  who  had  worried  Don  Quixote  in  dancing  (for  they 
stayed  that  night  with  Don  Antonio's  wife),  he  locked  himself  up  in  the 
room  where  the  head  stood.  He  told  them  the  property  it  had,  charged 
them  all  with  the  secret,  and  told  them  this  was  the  first  day  of  his  trying 
the  virtue  of  that  enchanted  head.  Nobody  but  Don  Antonio's  two  friends 
knew  the  trick  of  the  enchantment ;  and,  if  Don  Antonio  had  not  first  dis- 
covered it  to  them,  they  also  would  have  been  as  much  surprised  as  the 
rest,  it  being  impossible  not  to  be  so,  so  cunningly  and  curiously  was  it  con- 
trived. The  first  who  approached  the  ear  of  the  head  was  Don  Antomo 
himself,  who  said  in  a  low  voice,  yet  not  so  low  but  he  was  oveifaeaid 
by  them  all :  "  Tell  me,  head,  by  the  virtue  inh^ent  in  thee^  what  am  I 
now  thinking  of?"    The  head  answered,  without  moving  its  lipsi  10  a  < 
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aod  distinct  vmce,  so  as  to  be  heard  by  everybody :  "  I  am  no  judge  of 
thoughts/'  At  hearing  of  which  they  were  all  astonished,  especially  since, 
neither  in  the  room,  nor  anjrwhere  about  the  table,  was  there  any  human 
creature  that  could  answer.  "  How  many  of  us  are  here  ?  "  demanded  Don 
Antonio  again.  Answer  was  made  him  in  the  same  key :  "  You  and  your 
wife,  with  two  friends  of  yours,  and  two  of  hers,  and  a  famous  knight,  called 
Don  Quixote  de  la.  Mancha,  with  a  certain  squire  of  his,  Sancho  Panza  by 
name."  Here  was  wondering  indeed;  here  was  everybody's  hair  stand- 
ing on  end  out  of  pure  affright  Don  Antonio,  going  aside  at  some  dis- 
tance from  the  head,  said :  "  Thb  is  enough  to  assure  me  I  was  not  de- 
ceived by  him  who  sold  you  to  me,  sage  head,  speaking  head,  answering 
head,  and  admirable  head !  Let  somelxxly  else  go,  and  ask  it  what  they 
please."  Now,  as  women  are  commonly  in  haste,  and  inquisitive,  the  first 
who  went  up  to  it  was  one  of  the  two  friends  of  Don  Antonio's  wife, 
and  her  question  was :  "  Tell  me,  head,  what  shall  I  do  to  be  very  hand- 
some?" It  was  answered:  "Be  very  modest" — "I  ask  you  no  more," 
said  the  querist  Then  her  companion  came  up,  and  said:  "I  would 
know,  head,  whether  my  husband  loves  me,  or  no."  The  answer  was: 
"  You  may  easily  know  that  by  his  usage  of  you."  The  married  woman 
going  aside,  said :  "  The  question  might  very  well  have  been  spared ;  for, 
in  reality,  a  man's  actions  are  the  best  interpreters  of  his  affections."  Then 
one  of  Don  Antonio's  two  friends  went  and  asked  him :  "  Who  am  I  ?  "  The 
answer  was :  "  You  know." — "  I  do  not  ask  you  that,"  answered  the  gentle- 
man, "but  only,  whether  you  know  me?" — "I  do,"  replied  the  head; 
"you  are  Don  Pedro  Noriz." — "I  desire  to  hear  no  more,"  said  he;  "since 
this  is  sufficient,  O  head,  to  convince  me  that  you  know  everything."  Then 
the  other  friend  stepped  up,  and  demanded :  "Tell  me,  head,  what  desires 
has  my  eldest  son?"  It  was  answered:  "Have  I  not  told  you  already, 
that  I  do  not  judge  of  thoughts  ?  But,  for  all  that,  I  can  tell  you,  that  your 
son's  desire  is  to  bury  you." — "  It  is  so,"  replied  tiie  gentleman ;  "  I  see  it 
with  my  eyes,  and  touch  it  with  my  finger ;  and  I  ask  no  more  questions." 
Then  came  Don  Antonio's  wife,  and  said :  "  I  know  not,  O  head,  what  to 
ask  you :  only  I  would  know  of  you,  whether  I  shall  enjoy  my  dear  hus- 
band many  years."  The  answer  was :  "  You  shall ;  for  his  good  constitu- 
tion, and  his  temperate  way  of  Uving,  promise  many  years  of  Ufe,  which 
several  are  wont  to  shorten  by  intemperance."  Next  came  Don  Quixote, 
and  said :  "  Tell  me,  O  answerer,  was  it  truth,  or  a  dream,  what  I  related 
as  having  befallen  me  in  Montesinos's  cave  ?  Will  the  whipping  of  Sancho, 
my  squire,  be  certainly  fulfilled  ?  Will  the  disenchantment  of  Duldnea  take 
effect?" — "As  to  the  business  of  the  cave,"  it  was  answered,  "there  is 
much  to  be  said ;  it  has  something  of  both ;  Sancho's  whipping  will  go  on 
but  slowly ;  the  disenchantment  of  Duldnea  will  be  brought  about  in  due 
time." — "I  desire  to  know  no  more,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "for,  so  I 
may  but  see  Dulcinea  disenchanted,  I  shall  make  account  that  all  the  good 
fortune  I  can  desire  comes  upon  me  at  a  dap."  The  last  querist  was 
Sancho,  and  his  question  was  this:  "Head,  shall  I,  peradventure,  get  another 
government?  Shall  I  quit  the  penurious  life  of  a  squire?  Shall  I  return 
to  see  my  wife  and  children?"  To  which  it  was  answered  :  "You  shall 
govern  in  your  own  house;  and  if  you  return  to  it,  you  shall  see  your 
wife  and  your  children,  and  quitting  service,  you  shall  cease  to  be  a 
squire." — "Very  good,  in  faith,"  quoth  Sancho  Panza;  " I  could  have  told 
myself  as  mudi,  and  the  prophet  Perogrullo  could  have  told  me  no 
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more." — "Beast,"  cried  Don  Quixote,  "what  answer  would  you  have? 
Is  it  not  enough,  that  the  answers  this  head  returns,  correspond  to  the 
questions  put  to  it?*' — "Yes,  it  is  enough,"  answered  Sancho;  "but  I 
wish  it  had  explained  itself,  and  told  me  a  little  more." 

Thus  ended  the  questions  and  answers,  but  not  the  amazement  of  the 
whole  company,  excepting  Don  Antonio's  two  friends,  who  knew  the  secret; 
which  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli  would  immediately  discover,  not  to  keep  the 
world  in  suspense,  believing  there  was  some  witchcraft,  or  extraordinary 
mystery,  concealed  in  that  head :  and  therefore  he  says,  that  Don  Antonio 
Moreno  procured  it  to  be  made,  in  imitation  of  another  head  he  had  seen 
at  Madrid,  made  by  a  statuary  for  his  own  diversion,  and  to  surprise  the 
ignorant ;  and  the  machine  was  contrived  in  this  manner.  The  table  was 
of  wood,  painted,  and  varnished  over  like  jasper;  and  the  foot  it  stood 
upon  was  of  the  same,  with  four  eagle-daws,  to  make  it  stand  the  firmer, 
and  bear  the  weight  the  better.  The  head,  resembling  that  of  a  Roman 
emperor,  and  coloured  like  copper,  was  hollow,  and  so  was  the  table  itself, 
in  which  the  bust  was  so  exactly  fixed,  that  no  sign  of  a  joint  appeared. 
The  foot  also  was  hollow,  and  answered  to  the  neck  and  breast  of  the  head ; 
and  all  this  corresponding  with  another  chamber  just  under  that,  where  the 
head  stood.  Through  all  this  hollow  of  the  foot,  table,  neck,  and  breast 
of  the  figure  aforesaid,  went  a  pipe  of  tin,  which  could  not  be  seen.  The 
answerer  was  placed  in  the  chamber  underneath,  with  his  mouth  close  to 
the  pipe,  so  that  the  voice  descended  and  ascended  in  clear  and  articulate 
sounds,  as  through  a  speaking-trumpet;  and  thus  it  was  impossible  to 
discover  the  juggle.  A  nephew  of  Don  Antonio's,  a  student  acute  and 
discreet,  was  the  respondent;  who,  being  informed  beforehand  by  his 
uncle,  who  were  to  be  with  him  that  day  in  the  chamber  of  the  head,  could 
easily  answer,  readily  and  exactly,  to  the  first  question;  to  the  rest  he 
answered  by  conjectures,  and  as  a  discreet  person,  discreetly.  Cid  Hamete 
says  farther,  that  this  wonderful  machine  lasted  about  eight  or  ten  days; 
but  it  being  divulged  up  and  down  the  city  that  Don  Antonio  kept  in  his 
house  an  enchanted  head,  which  answered  to  all  questions,  he,  fearing  lest 
it  should  come  to  the  ears  of  the  watchful  sentinels  of  our  faith,  acquainted 
the  gentlemen  of  the  Inquisition  with  the  secret;  who  ordered  him  to 
break  it  in  pieces,  lest  the  ignorant  vulgar  should  be  scandalised  at  it ;  but 
still,  in  the  opinion  of  Don  Quixote  and  of  Sancho  Panza,  the  head 
continued  to  be  enchanted,  and  an  answerer  of  questions,  more  indeed  to 
the  satisfaction  of  Don  Quixote  than  of  Sancho. 

The  gentlemen  of  the  town,  in  complaisance  to  Don  Antonio,  and  for 
the  better  entertainment  of  Don  Quixote,  as  well  as  to  give  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  discovering  his  follies,  appointed  a  nmning  at  the  ring  six  days 
after,  which  was  prevented  by  an  accident  that  will  l^  told  hereafter.  Don 
Quixote  had  a  mind  to  walk  about  the  town,  without  ceremony,  and  on 
foot,  apprehending  that  if  he  went  on  horseback  he  should  be  persecuted 
by  the  boys ;  and  so  he,  and  Sancho,  with  two  servants  assigned  him  by 
Don  Antonio,  walked  out  to  make  the  tour.  Now  it  fell  out,  that  as  they 
passed  through  a  certain  street,  Don  Quixote  lifting  up  his  eyes^  saw 
written  over  a  door  in  very  large  letters :  "  Herb  books  are  printed.* 
At  which  he  was  much  pleased;  for  till  then  he  had  never  seen  any 
printing,  and  was  desirous  to  know  how  it  was  performed.  In  he  went, 
with  all  his  retinue,  and  saw  drawing  off  the  sheets  m  one  place,  conrectipg 
in  another,  composing  in  this,  revising  in  that,  in  short,  all  the  machintrj 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXX)TE  565 

to  be  seen  in  great  printing-houses.  Don  Quixote  went  to  one  of  the  boxes, 
and  asked  what  they  had  in  hand  there.  The  workman  told  him:  he 
wondered,  and  went  on.  He  came  to  another  box,  and  asked  one  what  he 
was  doing.  The  woi^man  answered:  "Sir,  that  gentleman  yonder," 
pointing  to  a  man  of  a  good  person  and  appearance,  and  of  some  gravity, 
"has  translated  an  Italian  book  into  our  Castilian  language,  and  I  am 
composing  it  here  for  the  press." — "What  title  has  the  book?"  demanded 
Don  Quixote.  To  which  the  author  answered :  "  Sir,  the  book  in  Italian 
is  called,  *Le  Bagetelle.'" — "And  what  answers  to  'Bagetelle'  in  our 
Castilian  ?  "  asked  Don  Quixote.  "  * Le  Bagetelle,'"  said  the  author,  "is,  as  if 
we  should  say.  Trifles.  But  though  its  title  be  mean,  it  contains  many  very 
good  and  substantial  things."  Don  Quixote  added :  "  I  know  a  little  of  the 
Tuscan  language,  and  value  myself  upon  singing  some  stanzas  of  Ariosto. 
But,  good  Sir,  pray  teU  me  (and  I  do  not  say  this  with  design  to  examine 
your  skill,  but  out  of  curiosity  and  nothing  else),  in  the  course  of  your 
writing,  have  you  ever  met  with  the  word  Pignata  f  " — "  Yes,  often,"  replied 
the  author.  "And  how  do  yon  translate  it  in  Castilian?"  said  Don 
Quixote.  "  How  should  I  translate  it,"  replied  the  author,  "  but  by  the 
word  0//af*' — "Body  of  me,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "what  a  progress  has 
your  worship  made  m  the  Tuscan  language!  I  would  venture  a  good 
wager,  that  where  the  Tuscan  says  jPiace,  you  say,  in  Castilian,  Place;  and 
where  it  says  PtH^  you  say  Mas  ;  and  Su  you  translate  Arriba^  and  Giil  by 
Abaxo,** — "I  do  so,  most  certainly,"  replied  the  author;  "for  these  are 
their  proper  renderings." — "  I  dare  swear,"  added  Don  Quixote,  "  you  are 
not  known  in  the  world,  which  is  ever  an  enemy  to  rewarding  florid  wits, 
and  laudable  pains.  What  abilities  are  lost,  what  geniuses  cooped  up,  and 
what  virtues  undervalued !  But  for  all  that,  I  cannot  but  be  of  opinion, 
that  translating  out  of  one  language  into  another,  unless  it  be  from  those 
queens  of  the  languages,  Greek  and  Latin,  is  like  setting  to  view  the  wrong 
side  of  a  piece  of  tapestry,  where,  though  the  figures  are  seen,  they  are  full 
of  ends  and  threads,  which  obscure  them,  and  are  not  seen  with  the 
smoothness  and  evenness  of  the  right  side.  And  the  translating  out  of 
easy  languages  shows  neither  genius  nor  elocution,  any  more  than  transcrib- 
ing one  paper  from  another.  But  I  would  not  hence  infer  that  translating 
is  not  a  laudable  exercise ;  for  a  man  may  be  employed  in  things  of  worse 
consequence,  and  less  advantage.  Out  of  this  account  are  excepted  the 
two  celebrated  translators,  Doctor  Christopher  de  Figueroa  in  his  *  Pastor 
Fido,'  and  Don  John  de  Xauregui  in  his  '  Aminta ' ;  in  which,  with  a  curious 
felicity,  they  bring  it  in  doubt  which  is  the  translation  and  which  the 
original  But,  tell  me.  Sir,  is  this  book  printed  on  your  own  account,  or 
have  you  sold  the  copy  to  some  bookseller?" — "I  print  it  on  my  own 
account,"  answered  the  author;  "and  I  expect  to  get  a  thousand  ducats  by 
this  first  impression,  of  which  there  will  be  two  thousand  copies,  and  they 
will  go  off"  at  six  reals  a  set,  in  a  trice." — "  Mighty  well.  Sir,"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  "  it  is  plain  you  know  but  little  of  the  turns  and  doubles  of  the 
booksellers,  and  the  combination  there  is  among  them.  I  promise  you, 
when  you  find  the  weight  of  two  thousand  volumes  upon  your  back,  it  will 
so  depress  you,  that  you  will  be  frightened,  especially  if  the  book  be  any- 
thing dull,  or  not  over-sprightly." — "What!  Sir," cried  the  author,  "would 
you  have  me  make  over  my  right  to  the  bookseller,  who,  perhaps,  will  give 
me  three  maravedis  for  it,  and  even  think  he  does  me  a  kindness  in  giving 
me  so  much  ?    I  prist  no  more  books  to  piuchase  fame  in  the  world ;  fw 
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I  am  already  sufficiently  known  by  my  works.  Profit  I  seek,  without  which 
fame  is  not  worth  a  farthing." — "  God  send  you  good  success,"  answered 
Don  Quixote ;  and  going  on  to  another  box,  he  saw  they  were  correcting  a 
sheet  of  another  book,  entitled,  "  The  Light  of  the  SouL"  And  seeing  it, 
he  said:  ''These  kind  of  books,  though  there  are  a  great  many  of  them 
abroad,  are  those  that  ought  to  be  printed;  for  there  are  abundance  of 
sinners  up  and  down,  and  so  many  benighted  persons  stand  in  need  of  an 
infinite  number  of  lights."  He  went  forward,  and  saw  they  were  correcting 
another  book ;  and  asking  its  title,  he  was  answered  that  it  was  called  the 
"Second  Part  of  the  Ingenious  Gentleman  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha," 
written  by  such  a  one,  an  inhabitant  of  Tordesillas.  ^  I  know  something 
of  that  book,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "and,  in  truth,  and  on  my  conscience,  I 
thought  it  had  been  burnt  before  now,  and  reduced  to  ashes,  for  its  imper- 
tinence; but  its  Martinmas  will  come,  as  it  does  to  every  hog;*"  for  all 
fabulous  histories  are  so  far  good  and  ent^taining  as  they  come  near  the 
truth,  or  the  resemblance  of  it ;  and  true  histories  themselves  are  so  much 
the  better,  by  how  much  the  truer."  And,  so  saying,  he  went  out  of  the 
printing-house  with  some  show  of  disgust ;  and  that  same  day  Don  Antonio 
purposed  to  carry  him  to  see  the  galleys,  which  lay  in  the  road ;  at  which 
Sancho  rejoiced  much,  having  never  in  his  life  seen  any.  Don  Antonio 
gave  notice  to  the  commodore  of  the  four  galleys,  that  he  would  bring  his 
guest,  the  renowned  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  afternoon  to  see 
them,  of  whom  the  commodore  and  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  city  had  some 
knowledge ;  and  what  befell  him  there  shall  be  told  in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAP.   CXV. 

Of  the  nnlucky  Accident  which  befeU  Sancho  Panza  in  visiting  the  GaUeys,  and  the 
strange  Adventure  of  the  beautiful  Morisca. 

Many  were  the  reflections  Don  Quixote  made  upon  the  answer  of  the 
enchanted  head,  none  of  them  hitting  upon  the  trick  of  it,  and  all  cen- 
tring in  the  promise,  which  he  looked  upon  as  certain,  of  the  disenchant- 
ment of  Dulcinea.  He  rejoiced  within  himself,  believing  he  should  soon 
see  the  accom^^hment  of  it ;  and  Sancho,  though  he  abhorred  being  a 
governor,  as  has  been  said,  had  still  a  desire  to  command  again,  and  be 
obeyed :  such  is  the  misfortune  power  brings  along  with  it,  though  but  in 
jest  In  short,  that  evening  Don  Antonio  Moreno  and  his  two  Mends, 
with  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  went  to  the  galleys.  The  commodore  of 
the  four  galleys,  who  had  notice  of  the  coming  of  the  two  fiamous  per- 
sonages, Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  no  sooner  perceived  them  approach 
the  shore,  but  he  ordered  all  the  galleys  to  strike  their  awnings,  a^d  the 
waits  to  play ;  and  immediately  he  sent  out  the  pinnace,  covered  with  rich 
carpets,  and  furnished  with  cushions  of  crimson  velvet ;  and  just  as  Don 
Quixote  set  his  foot  into  it,  the  captain-galley  discharged  her  forecastle 
piece,  and  the  other  galleys  did  the  like ;  and  at  his  mounting  the  ladder 
on  the  starboard  side  all  the  crew  of  slaves  saluted  him,  as  the  custom  is 
when  a  person  of  rank  comes  on  board,  with  three  "  Hu,  hu,  hu's.**  The 
general,  for  so  we  shall  call  him,  Ytbo  was  a  gentleman  of  qttaliCr  of 
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Valencia,  gave  Don  Quixote  his  hand,  and  embraced  him,  saying :  "  This 
day  will  I  mark  with  a  white  stone,  as  one  of  the  best  I  ever  wish  to  see, 
while  I  live,  having  seen  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  in  whom  is 
composed  and  abridged  the  whole  worth  of  knight-errantry."  Don  Quixote 
answered  him  in  expressions  no  less  courteous,  being  overjoyed  to  find 
himself  treated  so  like  a  lord.  All  the  company  went  to  the  poop,  which 
was  finely  adorned,  and  seated  themselves  upon  the  lockers.  The  boat- 
swain passed  along  the  middle  gangway,  and  gave  the  signal  with  his 
whistle  for  the  slaves  to  strip;  which  was  done  in  an  instant  Sancho, 
seeing  so  many  men  in  buff,  was  frightened ;  and  more  so,  when  he  saw 
them  spread  an  awning  so  swiftly  over  the  galley,  that  he  thought  all  the 
devils  in  hell  were  there  at  work.  But  all  this  was  tarts  and  cheesecakes 
to  what  I  am  going  to  relate. 

Sancho  was  seated  near  the  stem,  on  the  right  hand,  close  to  the  hind- 
most rower,  who,  being  instructed  what  he  was  to  do,  laid  hold  on  Sancho, 
and  lifted  him  up  in  his  arms.  Then  the  whole  crew  of  slaves  standing 
up,  and  beginning  from  the  right  side,  passed  him  from  bank  to  bank,  and 
from  hand  to  hand,  so  swiftly,  that  poor  Sancho  lost  the  very  sight  of  his 
eyes,  and  verily  thought  the  devils  themselves  were  carrying  him  away; 
and  they  had  not  done  with  him,  till  they  brought  him  round  by  the  left 
side,  and  replaced  him  at  the  stem.  The  poor  wretch  remained  bruised, 
out  of  breath,  and  in  a  cold  sweat,  without  being  able  to  imagine  what 
had  befallen  him.  Don  Quixote,  who  beheld  Sancho's  flight  without 
wings,  asked  the  general  if  that  was  a  ceremony  commonly  used  at  people's 
first  coming  aboard  the  galleys :  for,  if  so,  he,  who  had  no  intention  of 
making  profession  in  them,  had  no  inclination  to  perform  the  like  exercise, 
and  vowed  to  God,  that  if  anyone  presumed  to  lay  hold^  of  him  to  toss 
him,  he  would  kick  their  souls  out.  And,  saying  this,  he  stood  up,  and 
laid  his  hand  on  his  sword.  At  that  instant  they  stmck  the  awning,  and 
with  a  great  noise,  let  fall  the  mainyard  from  the  top  of  the  mast  to  the 
bottom.  Sancho  thought  the  sky  was  falling  off  its  hinges,  and  tumbling 
upon  his  head,  and  shrinking  it  down,  he  clapped  it  for  fear  between  his 
legs.  Don  Quixote  knew  not  what  to  think  of  it,  and  he  too  quaked, 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  changed  countenance.  The  slaves  hoisted 
the  mainyard  with  the  same  swiftness  and  noise  they  had  struck  it ;  and 
all  this  without  speaking  a  word,  as  if  they  had  neither  voice  nor  breath. 
The  boatswain  made  a  signal  for  weighing  anchor,  and  jumping  into  the 
middle  of  the  forecastle,  with  his  bull's  pizzle,  he  began  to  fly-flap  the 
shoulders  of  the  slaves  at  the  oar,  and  by  little  and  little  to  put  off  to  sea. 
Sancho,  seeing  so  many  red  feet  (for  such  he  took  the  oars  to  be)  move 
all  together,  said  to  himself:  "Ay,  these  are  enchanted  things  indeed, 
and  not  those  my  master  talks  of.  What  have  these  unhappy  wretches 
done  to  be  whipped  at  this  rate?  And  how  has  this  one  man,  who  goes 
whistling  up  and  down,  the  boldness  to  whip  so  many  ?  I  maintain  it, 
this  is  hell,  or  purgatory  at  least."  Don  Quixote  seeing  with  what  attention 
Sancho  observed  all  that  passed,  said :  "  Ah,  friend  Sancho,  how  quickly 
and  how  cheaply  might  you,  if  you  would  strip  to  the  waist,  and,  placing 
yourself  among  these  gentlemen,  put  an  end  to  the  enchantment  of 
Dulcinea  t  for,  having  so  many  companions  in  pain,  you  would  feel  but 
little  of  your  own ;  besides,  perhaps,  the  sage  Merlin  would  take  every 
lash  of  theirs,  coming  from  so  good  a  hand,  upon  account  for  ten  of  those 
you  must,  one  day  or  other,  give  yourself." 
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The  general  would  have  asked  what  lashes  he  spoke  o(  and  what  he 
meant  by  the  disenchantment  of  Dulcinea ;  when  a  mariner  said :  "  The 
fort  of  Montjuy  makes  a  signal  that  there  is  a  vessel  with  oars  on  the 
coast,  on  the  western  side."  The  general  hearing  this,  leaped  upon  the 
middle  gangway,  and  said :  "  Pull  away,  my  lads,  let  her  not  escape  us ;  it 
must  be  some  brigantine  belonging  to  the  corsairs  of  Algiers  that  the  fort 
makes  the  signal  for."  Then  the  other  three  galleys  came  up  with  the 
captain  to  receive  his  orders.  The  general  commanded  that  two  of  them 
should  put  out  to  sea  as  fast  as  they  could,  and  he  with  the  other  would  go 
along  shore,  and  so  the  vessel  could  not  escape.  The  crew  plied  the  oars, 
impelling  the  galleys  with  such  violence  that  they  seemed  to  fly.  Those 
that  stood  out  to  sea,  about  two  miles  off  discovered  a  sail,  which  they 
judged  to  carry  about  fourteen  or  fifteen  banks  of  oars ;  and  so  it  proved 
to  be.  The  vessel  discovering  the  galleys,  put  herself  in  chase,  with  design 
and  in  hope  to  get  away  by  her  swiftness.  But,  unfortimately  for  her,  the 
captain-gsdley  happened  to  be  one  of  the  swiftest  vessels  upon  the  sea,  and 
therefore  gained  upon  the  brigantine  so  fast,  that  the  corsairs  saw  they 
could  not  escape ;  and  so  the  master  of  her  ordered  his  men  to  drop  their 
oars,  and  yield  themselves  prisoners,  that  they  might  not  exasperate  the 
captain  of  our  galleys.  But  fortune,  that  would  have  it  otherwise,  so 
ordered,  that  just  as  the  captain-galley  came  so  near  that  the  corsairs  could 
hear  a  voice  from  her,  calling  to  them  to  surrender,  two  Toraquis,  that  is 
to  say  two  Turks,  that  were  drunk,  who  came  in  the  brigantine  with  twelve 
others,  discharged  two  muskets,  with  which  they  killed  two  of  our  soldiers 
upon  the  prow.  Which  the  general  seeing,  he  swore  not  to  leave  a  man 
aUve  he  should  take  in  the  vessel,  and  coming  up  with  all  fury  to  board 
her,  she  slipped  away  under  the  oars  of  the  galley.  The  galley  ran  ahead 
a  good  way ;  they  in  the  vessel,  perceiving  they  were  got  clear,  made  all 
the  way  they  could  while  the  galley  was  coming  about,  and  again  put 
themselves  in  chase  with  oars  and  sails.  But  their  diligence  did  them  not 
so  much  good  as  theu:  presumption  did  them  harm ;  for  the  captain-galley, 
overtaking  them  in  little  more  than  half-a-mile,  clapped  her  oars  on  the 
vessel,  and  took  them  all  alive. 

By  this  time  the  two  other  galleys  were  come  up,  and  all  four  returned 
with  their  prize  to  the  strand,  where  a  vast  concourse  of  people  stood 
expecting  them,  desirous  to  see  what  they  had  taken.  The  general  cast 
anchor  near  the  land,  and  knowing  that  the  viceroy  was  upon  the  shore, 
he  ordered  out  the  boat  to  bring  him  on  board,  and  commanded  the  main- 
yard  to  be  let  down,  immediately  to  hang  thereon  the  master  of  the  vessel, 
and  the  rest  of  the  Turks  he  had  taken  in  her,  being  about  six-and-thirty 
persons,  all  brisk  fellows,  and  most  of  them  Turkish  musketeers.  The 
general  inquired  which  was  the  master  of  the  brigantine ;  and  one  of  the 
captives,  who  afterwards  appeared  to  be  a  Spanish  renegado,  answered  him 
in  Castilian  :  "  This  youth.  Sir,  you  see  here,  is  our  master ; "  pointing  to 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  and  most  graceful  young  men  that  human 
imagination  could  paint.  His  age,  in  appearance,  did  not  reach  twenty 
years.  The  general  said  to  him :  "  Tell  me,  ill-advised  dog,  what  moved 
you  to  kill  my  soldiers,  when  you  saw  it  was  impossible  to  escs^  ?  Is  this 
the  respect  paid  to  captain-galleys?  Know  you  not,  that  temerity  is  not 
valour,  and  that  doubtful  hopes  should  make  men  daring,  but  not  rash?" 
The  youth  would  have  replied ;  but  the  general  could  not  hear  him  then, 
because  he  was  going  to  receive  the  viceroy,  who  was  just  then  enterii^ 
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the  galley;  with  whom  there  came  several  of  his  servants,  and  some 
people  of  the  town.  "You  have  had  a  fine  chase  of  it,  Signor  General," 
said  the  viceroy.  "  So  fine,"  answered  the  general,  "  that  your  excellency 
shall  presently  see  the  cause  of  it  hanged  up  at  the  yardarm." — "How 
so?"  said  the  viceroy.  " Because,"  replied  the  general,  "against  all  law, 
against  all  reason,  and  the  custom  of  war,  they  have  killed  me  two  of  the 
best  soldiers  belonging  to  the  galleys,  and  I  have  sworn  to  hang  every  man 
I  took  prisoner,  especially  this  youth  here,  who  is  master  of  the  brigantine ; " 
pointing  to  one  who  had  his  hands  already  tied,  and  a  rope  about  his  nedc, 
and  stood  expectmg  death.  The  viceroy  looked  at  him,  and,  seeing  him 
so  beautiful,  so  genteel,  and  so  humble  (his  beauty  giving  him,  in  that 
instant,  a  kind  of  letter  of  recommendation),  he  had  a  mind  to  save  him, 
and  therefore  he  asked  him  ;  "  Tell  me.  Sir,  are  you  a  Turk,  a  Moor,  or  a 
renegado  ?  "  To  which  the  youth  answered  in  the  Castilian  tongue :  "  I 
am  neither  a  Turk,  nor  a  Moor,  nor  a  renegado." — "What  are  you  then?" 
replied  the  viceroy.  "A  Christian  woman,"  answered  the  youth.  "A 
Christian  woman  in  such  a  garb,  and  in  such  circumstances,"  said  the 
viceroy,  "is  a  thing  rather  to  be  wondered  at  than  believed." — "Gentle- 
men," said  the  youth,  "  suspend  the  execution  of  my  death ;  it  will  be  no 
great  loss  to  defer  your  revenge,  while  I  recount  the  story  of  my  life." 
What  heart  could  be  so  hard  as  not  to  relent  at  these  expressions,  at  least 
so  far  as  to  hear  what  the  sad  and  afflicted  youth  had  to  say?  The 
general  bid  him  say  what  he  pleased,  but  not  to  expect  pardon  for  his 
notorious  offence.  With  this  license  the  youth  began  his  story  in  the 
following  manner : 

"  I  was  born  of  Moorish  parents,  of  that  nation  more  unhappy  than 
wise,  so  lately  overwhelmed  under  a  sea  of  misfortunes.  In  the  current  of 
their  calamity,  I  was  carried  away  by  two  of  my  uncles  into  Barbary,  it  avail- 
ing me  nothing  to  say  I  was  a  Christian,  as  indeed  I  am,  and  not  of  the 
feigned  or  pretended,  but  of  the  true  and  Catholic  ones.  The  discovery  of 
this  truth  had  no  influence  on  those  who  were  charged  with  our  unhappy 
banishment ;  nor  would  my  uncles  believe  it,  but  rather  took  it  for  a  lie, 
and  an  invention  of  mine,  in  order  to  remain  in  the  country  where  I  was 
bom ;  and  so,  by  force  rather  than  by  my  good-will,  they  carried  me  with 
them.  My  mother  was  a  Christian,  and  my  father  a  discreet  man,  and  a 
Christian  too.  I  sucked  in  the  Catholic  faith  with  my  milk.  I  was 
virtuously  brought  up,  and  neither  in  my  language  nor  behaviour  did  I,  as 
I  thought,  give  any  indication  of  being  a  Morisca.  My  beauty,  if  I  have 
any,  grew  up,  and  kept  equal  pace  with  these  virtues ;  for  such  I  believe  them 
to  be ;  and,  though  my  modesty  and  reserve  were  great,  I  could  not  avoid 
being  seen  by  a  young  gentleman,  called  Don  Caspar  Gregorio,  eldest  son 
of  a  person  of  distinction,  whose  estate  joins  to  our  town.  How  he  saw 
me,  how  we  conversed  together,  how  he  was  undone  for  me,  and  how  I 
was  little  less  for  him,  would  be  tedious  to  relate,  especially  at  a  time  when 
I  am  under  apprehensions  that  the  cruel  cord  which  threatens  me  may 
interpose  between  my  tongue  and  my  throat ;  and  therefore  I  will  only  say, 
that  Don  Gregorio  resolved  to  bear  me  company  in  our  banishment.  And 
so,  mingling  with  the  Moors,  who  came  from  other  towns  (for  he  spoke  the 
language  well),  in  the  journey  he  contracted  an  intimacy  with  my  two 
uncles,  who  had  the  charge  of  me ;  for  my  father  being  a  prudent  and 
provident  person,  as  soon  as  he  saw  the  first  edict  for  our  banishment,  left 
the  town,   and  went  to  seek  some  place  of  refuge  for  us  in  foreign 
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kingdoms.  He  left  a  great  number  of  pearls,  and  precious  stones  of  great 
value,  hid  and  buried  in  a  certain  place,  known  to  me  only,  with  some 
money  in  crusadoes  and  pistoles  of  gold,  commanding  me  in  nowise  to 
touch  the  treasure  he  left,  if  peradventure  we  should  be  banished  before 
he  returned.  I  obeyed,  and  passed  over  into  Barbary  with  my  uncles  and 
other  relations  and  acquaintance,  as  I  have  already  said ;  and  the  place  we 
settled  in  was  Algiers,  or  rather  hell  itself.  The  king  heard  of  my 
beauty,  and  fame  told  him  of  my  riches,  which  partly  proved  my  good 
fortune.  He  sent  for  me,  and  asked  me  of  what  part  of  Spain  I  was,  and 
what  money  and  jewels  I  had  brought  with  me.  I  told  him  the  town,  and 
that  the  jewels  and  money  were  buried  in  it ;  but  that  they  might  easily  be 
brought  off,  if  I  myself  went  to  fetch  them.  All  this  I  told  him,  in  hopes 
that  his  own  covetousness,  more  than  my  beauty,  would  blind  him. 

'*  While  he  was  thus  discoursing  with  me,  information  was  given  him 
that  one  of  the  genteelest  and  handsomest  youths  imaginable  came  in  my 
company.  I  presently  understood  that  they  meant  Don  Caspar  Gr^orio, 
whose  beauty  is  beyond  all  possibility  of  exaggeration.  I  was  greatly 
disturbed  when  I  considered  the  danger  Don  Gregorio  was  in ;  for,  among 
those  barbarous  Turks,  a  beautiful  boy  ox  youth  is  more  v^ued  and 
esteemed  than  a  woman,  be  she  never  so  beautiful.  The  king  commanded 
him  to  be  immediately  brought  before  him,  that  he  might  see  him,  and 
asked  me  if  it  was  true  what  he  was  told  of  tliat  youth.  I,  as  if  inspired 
by  Heaven,  answered  Yes,  it  was ;  but  that  I  must  inform  him  he  was  not 
a  man,  but  a  woman,  as  I  was ;  and  I  requested  that  he  would  let  me  go 
and  dress  her  in  her  proper  garb,  that  she  might  shine  in  full  beauty,  and 
appear  in  his  presence  with  the  less  concern.  He  said  I  might  go  in  a 
good  hour,  and  that  next  day  he  would  talk  with  me  of  the  manner  how 
1  might  conveniently  return  to  Spain,  to  get  the  hidden  treasure.  I  con- 
sulted with  Don  Gaspar;  I  told  him  the  danger  he  ran  in  appearing  as  a 
man ;  and  I  dressed  him  like  a  Morisca,  and  that  very  afternoon  introduced 
him  as  a  woman  to  the  king,  who  was  in  admiration  at  the  sight  of  her, 
and  proposed  to  reserve  her  for  a  present  to  the  Grand  Signior;  and,  to 
prevent  the  risk  she  might  run  in  the  seraglio  among  his  own  wives,  and 
distrusting  himself,  he  ordered  her  to  be  lodged  in  the  house  of  a  Moorish 
lady  of  quality,  there  to  be  kept  and  waited  upon ;  whither  she  was  instantiy 
conveyed.  What  we  both  felt  (for  I  cannot  deny  that  I  love  him)  I  leave 
to  the  consideration  of  those  who  mutually  love  each  other,  and  are  forced 
to  part  The  king  presently  gave  order  for  my  returning  to  Spain  in  this 
brigantine,  accompanied  by  two  Turks,  being  those  who  killed  your 
soldiers.  There  came  with  me  also  this  Spanish  renegado  (pointing  to 
him  who  spoke  first),  whom  I  certainly  know  to  be  a  Christian  in  his  heart, 
and  that  he  comes  with  a  greater  desire  to  stay  in  Spain,  than  to  return  to 
Barbary.  The  rest  of  the  ship's  crew  are  Moors  and  Turks,  who  serve  for 
nothing  but  to  row  at  the  oar.  The  two  drunken  and  insolent  Turks  dis- 
obeying the  orders  given  them  to  set  me  and  the  renegado  on  shore  in  the 
first  place  of  Spain  we  should  touch  upon,  in  the  habit  of  Christians,  wiA 
which  we  came  provided,  would  needs  first  scour  the  coast,  and  make  soitift 
prize,  if  they  could ;  fearing,  if  they  should  land  us  first,  we  might  be 
induced  by  some  accident  or  other  to  discover  that  such  a  vessel  was  M 
sea,  and,  if  perchance  there  were  any  galleys  abroad  upon  this  coas^  A^ 
might  be  taken.  Last  night  we  made  this  shore,  and  not  knowing  aiqfthi<(g 
of  these  four  galleys,  were  discovered  ourselves,  and  what  you  baitt  leW 
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has  befallen  us.  In  short,  Don  Gregorio  remains  among  the  women,  in 
woman's  attire,  and  in  manifest  danger  of  being  undone ;  and  I  find  myself, 
with  my  hands  tied,  expecting,  or  rather  fearing,  to  lose  that  life,  of  which 
I  am  already  weary.  This,  Sir,  is  the  conclusion  of  my  lamentable  story, 
as  true  as  unfortunate.  What  I  beg  of  you  is,  that  you  will  suffer  me  to 
die  like  a  Christian,  since,  as  I  have  told  you,  I  am  nowise  chargeable  with 
the  blame  into  which  those  of  my  nation  have  fallen."  Here  she  held  her 
peace,  her  eyes  pr^nant  with  tender  tears,  which  were  accompanied  by 
many  of  those  of  the  standers-by. 

The  viceroy  being  of  a  kind  and  compassionate  disposition,  without 
speaking  a  word,  went  to  her,  and  with  his  own  hands  unbound  the  cord 
that  tied  the  beautiful  ones  of  the  fair  Morisca.  While  the  Moriscan 
Christian  was  relating  her  strange  story,  an  old  pilgrim,  who  came  aboard 
the  galley  with  the  viceroy,  fastened  his  eyes  on  her,  and  scarcely  had  she 
made  an  end,  when,  throwing  himself  at  her  feet,  and  embracing  them, 
with  words  interrupted  by  a  thousand  sobs  and  sighs,  he  said :  "  O  Anna 
Felix !  my  unhappy  daughter  I  I  am  thy  father  Ricote,  who  am  returned 
to  seek  thee,  not  being  able  to  live  without  thee,  who  art  my  very  soul." 
At  which  words,  Sancho  opened  his  eyes,  and  lifted  up  his  head,  which  he 
was  holding  down,  ruminating  upon  his  late  disgrace ;  and  looking  at  the 
pilgrim,  he  knew  him  to  be  the  very  Ricote  he  met  with  upon  the  day 
he  left  his  government,  and  was  persuaded  this  must  be  his  daughter; 
who,  being  now  unbound,  embraced  her  father,  mingling  her  tears  with  his. 
Ricote  said  to  the  general  and  the  viceroy :  "  This,  Sirs,  is  my  daughter, 
happy  in  her  name  alone :  Anna  Felix  she  is  called,  with  the  surname  of 
Ricote,  as  famous  for  her  own  beauty  as  for  her  father's  riches.  I  left 
my  native  country,  to  seek,  in  foreign  kingdoms,  some  shelter  and  safe 
retreat ;  and,  having  found  one  in  Germany,  I  returned  in  this  pilgrim's 
weed,  in  the  company  of  some  Germans,  in  quest  of  my  daughter,  and 
to  take  up  a  great  deal  of  wealth  I  had  left  buried.  My  daughter  I 
found  not ;  but  the  treasure  I  did,  and  have  it  in  my  possession ;  and  now, 
by  the  strange  turn  of  fortune  you  have  seen,  I  have  found  the  treasure 
which  most  enriches  me,  my  beloved  daughter.  If  our  innocence,  and  her 
tears  and  mine,  through  the  uprightness  of  your  justice,  can  open  the  gates 
of  mercy,  let  us  partake  of  it,  who  never  had  a  thought  of  offending  you, 
nor  in  any  ways  conspired  with  the  designs  of  our  people,  who  have  been 
justly  banished."  Sancho  then  said  :  "  I  know  Ricote  very  well,  and  am 
sure  what  he  says  of  Anna  Felix's  being  his  daughter  is  true ;  but  as  for 
the  other  idle  stories  of  his  going  and  coming,  and  of  his  having  a  good  or 
bad  intention,  I  meddle  not  with  them." 

All  that  were  present  wondered  at  the  strangeness  of  the  case ;  and  the 
general  said :  "  Each  tear  of  yours  hinders  me  from  fulfiUmg  my  oath ;  live, 
feir  Anna  Felix,  all  the  years  Heaven  has  allotted  you,  and  let  the  daring 
and  the  insolent  undergo  the  punishment  their  crime  deserves."  Immedi- 
ately he  ordered  that  the  two  Turks  who  had  killed  his  soldiers  should  be 
hanged  at  the  yardarm.  But  the  viceroy  earnestly  entreated  him  not  to 
hang  them,  their  fault  being  rather  the  effect  of  madness  than  of  valour. 
The  general  yielded  to  the  viceroy's  request ;  for  it  is  not  easy  to  execute 
revenge  in  cold  blood  Then  they  consulted  how  to  deliver  Don  Caspar 
Gregorio  from  the  danger  he  was  left  in.  Ricote  offered  above  two  thousand 
ducats,  which  he  had  in  pearls  and  jewels,  towards  it  Several  expedients 
were  proposed,  but  none  so  likely  to  succeed  as  that  of  the  Spanish 
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renegado  afore4neDtioned,  who  offered  to  return  to  Algiers  in  a  small  barque 
of  about  eight  banks,  armed  with  Christian  rowers ;  for  he  knew  where, 
how,  and  when  he  might  land ;  nor  was  he  ignorant  of  the  house  in  which 
Don  Caspar  was  kept  The  general  and  the  viceroy  were  in  doubt  whether 
they  should  rely  on  the  ren^ado,  or  trust  him  with  the  Christians,  who 
were  to  row  at  the  oar.  Anna  Felix  answered  for  him,  and  her  father 
Ricote  said  he  wouM  be  answerable  for  the  ransom  of  those  Christians, 
if  they  should  be  betrayed.  Matters  being  thus  settled,  the  viceroy  went 
ashore,  and  Don  Antonio  Moreno  took  the  Morisca  and  her  father  along 
with  him,  the  viceroy  chaiging  him  to  regale  and  welcome  them  as  much  as 
possible,  offering,  on  his  own  part,  whatever  his  house  afforded  for  their 
better  entertainment ;  so  great  was  the  kindness  and  charity  that  the  beauty 
of  Anna  Felix  infused  into  his  breast 


CHAP.  CXVI. 

Treating  of  the  Adventure,  which  gave  Don  Quixote  more  Sorrow  than  any 
which  had  hitherto  befallen  him. 

The  history  relates,  that  the  wife  of  Don  Antonio  Moreno  took  a  great 
deal  of  pleasure  in  seeing  Anna  Felix  in  her  house.  She  gave  her  a  kind 
welcome,  enamoured  as  well  of  her  beauty  as  of  her  discretion ;  for  the 
Morisca  excelled  in  both ;  and  all  the  people  of  the  city  flocked  to  see  her, 
as  if  they  had  been  brought  together  by  ringing  the  great  bell  Don 
Quixote  said  to  Don  Antonio  that  the  method  they  had  resolved  upon 
for  the  redemption  of  Don  Gregorio  was  quite  a  wrong  one,  there  being 
more  danger  than  probability  of  success  in  it ;  and  tlmt  they  would  do 
better  to  land  him,  with  his  horse  and  arms,  in  Barbary ;  for  he  would  fetch 
him  offy  in  spite  of  the  whole  Moorish  race,  as  Don  Gayferos  had  done  by 
his  wife  MeHsendra.  '*  Take  notice.  Sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  hearing  this, 
''that  Signor  Don  Gayferos  rescued  his  spouse  on  firm  land,  and  carried 
her  overland  into  France;  but  here,  if,  peradventure,  we  rescue  Don 
Gregorio,  we  have  no  way  to  bring  him  into  Spain,  since  the  sea  is 
between." — **  For  all  things  there  is  a  remedy,  excepting  for  death,"  replied 
Don  Quixote;  "for,  let  but  a  vessel  come  to  the  sea-side,  and  we  can 
embark  in  it,  though  the  whole  world  should  endeavour  to  oppose  it" — 
"Your  worship,"  quoth  Sancho,  "contrives  and  makes  the  matter  veiy 
easy ;  but,  between  the  saying  and  the  fact  is  a  very  large  tract ;  and  I 
stick  to  the  renegado,  who  seems  to  me  a  very  honest  and  goodrnatured 
man."  Don  Antonio  said,  if  the  renegado  should  miscarry  in  the  business, 
it  would  be  time  enough  to  put  in  practice  the  expedient  of  the  great  Don 
Quixote's  passing  over  into  Barbary.  Two  days  after,  the  renegado  set 
sail  in  a  small  barque  of  six  oars  on  a  side,  manned  with  a  stout  crew ;  and, 
two  days  after  that,  the  galleys  departed  for  the  Levant,  the  general 
having  engaged  the  viceroy  to  give  him  advice  of  all  that  should  luq^^en 
in  respect  to  the  deliverance  of  Don  Gregorio,  and  the  fortune  of  Anoa 
Felix. 

One  morning  Don  Quixote  being  sallied  forth  to  take  the  air  on  the 
strand,  armed  at  all  points  (for,  as  he  was  wont  to  say,  his  arms  woe  hn 
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finery,  and  his  recreation  fighting,  and  so  he  was  seldom  without  them),  he 
perceived  advancing  toward  him  a  knight,  armed  likewise  at  all  points* 
On  his  shield  was  painted  a  resplendent  moon ;  and,  when  he  was  come 
near  enough  to  be  heard,  he  raised  his  voice,  and,  directing  it  to  Don 
Quixote,  he  said:  "Illustrious  knight,  and  never-enough-renowned  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  I  am  the  Knight  of  the  White  Moon,  whose  unheard- 
of  exploits,  perhaps,  may  bring  him  to  your  remembrance.  I  come  to 
enter  into  combat  with  you,  and  to  try  the  strength  of  your  arm,  in  order 
to  make  you  know  and  confess,  that  my  mistress,  be  she  who  she  will,  is, 
without  comparison,  more  beautiful  than  your  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  which 
truth  if  you  do  immediately  and  fairly  confess,  you  will  save  your  own  life, 
and  me  the  trouble  of  tsJdng  it  from  you;  and  if  you  fight,  and  are 
vanquished  by  me,  all  the  satisfaction  I  expect  is,  that  you  lay  aside  armS| 
forbear  going  in  quest  of  adventures,  and  retire  home  to  your  house  for  the 
space  of  one  year,  where  you  shall  live,  without  laying  hand  to  your  sword, 
in  profound  peace  and  profitable  repose ;  which  will  redound  both  to  the 
improvement  of  your  estate,  and  the  salvation  of  your  soul ;  and  if  you 
shall  vanquish  me,  my  head  shaU  lie  at  your  mercy,  the  spoils  of  my  horse 
and  arms  shall  be  yours,  and  the  fame  of  my  exploits  shall  be  transferred 
from  me  to  you.  Consider  which  is  best  for  you,  and  answer  me  presently ; 
for  this  business  must  be  despatched  this  very  day." 

Don  Quixote  was  surprised  and  amazed,  as  well  at  the  arrogance  of  the 
Knight  of  the  White  Moon,  as  at  the  reason  of  his  being*  challenged  by 
him ;  and  so,  with  gravity  composed,  and  countenance  severe,  he  answered : 
"  Knight  of  the  WMte  Moon,  whose  achievements  have  not  as  yet  reached 
my  ears,  I  dare  swear  you  never  saw  the  illustrious  Dulcinea ;  for,  had  you 
seen  her,  I  am  confident  you  would  have  taken  care  not  to  engage  in  this 
trial,  since  the  sight  of  her  must  have  undeceived,  and  convinced  you,  that 
there  never  was,  nor  ever  can  be,  a  beauty  comparable  to  hers;  and  there- 
fore, without  giving  you  the  lie,  and  only  saying  you  are  mistaken,  I  accept 
your  challenge,  with  the  afore-mentioned  conditions ;  and  that  upon  the 
spot,  that  the  day  allotted  for  this  business  may  not  first  elapse ;  and  out 
of  the  conditions  I  only  except  the  transfer  of  your  exploits,  because  I  do 
not  know  what  they  are,  nor  that  they  are :  I  am  contented  with  my  own, 
such  as  they  are.  Take,  then,  what  part  of  the  field  you  please,  and  I  will 
do  the  like,  and,  to  whom  God  shall  give  her.  Saint  Peter  give  his 
blessing." 

The  Knight  of  the  White  Moon  was  discovered  from  the  city,  and  the 
viceroy  was  informed  that  he  was  in  conference  with  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha.  The  viceroy,  believing  it  was  some  new  adventure,  contrived  l^ 
Don  Antonio  Moreno,  or  by  some  other  gentleman  of  the  town,  immedi- 
ately rode  out  to  the  strand,  accompanied  by  Don  Antonio,  and  a  great 
many  other  gentlemen;  and  arrived  just  as  Don  Quixote  had  wheeled 
Rozinante  about  to  take  the  necessary  ground  for  his  career.  The  viceroy 
perceiving  they  were  both  ready  to  turn  for  the  encounter,  interposed, 
asking,  what  induced  them  to  so  sudden  a  fight.  The  Knight  of  the 
White  Moon  answered,  it  was  the  precedency  of  beauty ;  and  told  him,  in 
a  few  words,  what  he  had  said  to  Don  Quixote,  and  that  the  conditions  of 
the  combat  were  agreed  to  on  both  sides.  The  viceroy  asked  Don 
Antonio,  in  his  ear,  whether  he  knew  who  the  Knight  of  the  White  Moon 
was,  and  whether  it  was  some  jest  designed  to  be  put  upon  Don  Quixote. 
Don  Antonio  answered  that  he  neither  knew  who  he  was,  nor  whether 
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this  challenge  was  in  jest  or  earnest  This  answer  perplexed  the  viceroy, 
putting  him  in  doubt  whether  he  should  suffer  them  to  proceed  to  the 
combat ;  but,  inclining  rather  to  believe  it  could  be  nothing  but  a  jest,  he 
went  aside,  saying :  **  If  there  is  no  other  remedy,  knights,  but  to  confess 
or  die,  and  if  Signor  Don  Quixote  persists  in  denying,  and  your  Worship 
of  the  White  Moon  in  affirming,  at  it,  in  God's  name."  He  of  the  White 
Moon  thanked  the  viceroy  in  courtly  and  discreet  terms  far  the  leave  he 
gave  them ;  and  Don  Quixote  did  the  same ;  who,  recommending  himself 
to  Heaven  with  all  his  heart,  and  to  his  Duldnea  (as  was  his  custom  at  the 
beginning  of  the  combats  that  offered),  wheeled  about  again,  to  fetch  a 
larger  compass,  because  he  saw  his  adversary  did  the  like ;  and  without 
sound  of  trumpet  or  other  warlike  instrument,  to  give  the  signal  for  the 
onset,  they  both  turned  their  horses  about  at  the  same  instant ;  and  he  of 
the  White  Moon,  being  the  nimblest,  met  Don  Quixote  at  two-thirds  of  the 
career,  and  there  encountered  him  with  such  impetuous  force  (not  touch- 
ing him  with  his  lance,  which  he  seemed  to  raise  on  purpose^  ^t  he  gave 
Rozinante  and  Don  Quixote  a  perilous  fall  to  the  ground  Presently  he 
was  upon  him,  and  clapping  his  lance  to  his  visor,  he  said :  ^  Knight,  you 
are  vanquished,  and  a  dead  man,  if  you  do  not  confess  the  conditions  of 
our  challenge. "  Don  Quixote,  bruised  and  stunned,  wiAout  lifting  up  his 
visor,  as  if  he  was  speaking  from  within  a  tomb,  in  a  feeble  and  low  voice, 
said :  '*  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  is  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  the  world, 
and  I  the  most  unfortunate  knight  on  earth,  and  it  is  not  fit  that  my  weak- 
ness should  discredit  this  truth ;  knight,  push  on  your  lance,  and  take 
away  my  life,  since  you  have  spoiled  me  of  my  honour." — "  By  no  means," 
said  he  of  the  White  Moon :  "  live,  live  the  fame  of  the  beauty  of  the  Lady 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  in  its  full  lustre ;  all  the  satisfiiction  I  demand  is, 
that  the  great  Don  Quixote  retire  home  to  his  own  town  for  a  year,  or  till 
such  time  as  I  shall  command,  according  to  our  agreement  before  we  began 
this  battle."  All  this  was  heard  by  the  viceroy,  Don  Antonio,  and  many 
other  persons  there  present;  who  also  heard  Don  Quixote  reply  tiiat, 
since  he  required  nothing  of  him  to  the  prejudice  of  Dulcinea,  he  would 
perform  all  the  rest  like  a  punctual  and  true  knight 

This  confession  being  made,  he  of  the  White  Moon  turned  about  his 
horse,  and  making  a  bow  with  his  head  to  the  viceroy,  at  a  half  gallop 
entered  into  the  city.  The  viceroy  ordered  Don  Antonio  to  follow  him, 
and  by  all  means  to  learn  who  he  was.  They  raised  Don  Quixote  from 
the  ground,  and  uncovering  his  face,  found  him  pale,  and  in  a  cold  sweat 
Rozinante,  out  of  pure  ill  plight,  could  not  stir  for  the  present  Sancho, 
quite  sorrowful  and  cast  down,  knew  not  what  to  do  or  say.  He  fonded 
all  that  had  happened  to  be  a  dream,  and  that  all  this  business  was  matter 
of  enchantment :  he  saw  his  master  vanquished,  and  under  an  obligation 
not  to  bear  arms  during  a  whole  year ;  he  imagined  the  light  of  the  glory 
of  his  achievements  obscured,  and  the  hopes  of  his  late  promises  dissipated 
as  smoke  by  the  wind ;  he  was  afraid  Rozinante's  bones  were  quite  bitAaSy 
and  his  master's  disjointed,  and  wished  it  might  {Mrove  no  worse.  Finally, 
Don  Quixote  was  carried  back  to  the  city  in  a  chair  the  viceroy  had  com* 
manded  to  be  brought ;  and  the  viceroy  also  returned  thither^  impatient  tm 
learn  who  the  Knight  of  the  White  Moon  was  that  had  left  Don  Qiaxato 
in  such  evil  plight 
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CHAP.  CXVIL 

In  which  an  Account  is  given  who  the  Knight  of  the  White  Moon  was,  with  the 
Liberty  of  Don  Gr^orio,  and  other  Accidents. 

Don  Antonio  Moreno  followed  the  Knight  of  the  White  Moon.  A  great 
number  of  boys  also  pursued  and  persecuted  him,  till  they  had  lodged  him 
at  an  inn  within  the  city.  Don  Antonio  went  in  after  him,  being  desirous 
to  know  who  he  was.  His  squire  came  out  to  receive  and  unarm  him.  He 
shut  himself  up  in  a  lower  room,  and  with  him  Don  Antonio,  whose  cake 
was  dough  till  he  knew  who  he  was.  He  of  the  White  Moon,  perceiving 
that  this  gentleman  would  not  leave  him,  said :  "  I  very  well  know,  Sir,  the 
design  of  your  coming,  which  is  to  learn  who  I  am ;  and,  because  there  is 
no  occasion  for  concealing  it,  while  my  servant  is  unarming  me,  I  will 
inform  you,  without  deviating  a  tittle  from  the  truth.  Know,  Sir,  that  I  am 
called  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco :  I  am  of  the  same  town  with  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  whose  madness  and  folly  move  all  that  know  him 
to  compassion.  Of  those  who  had  most  pity  for  him,  was  I ;  and,  believing 
his  recovery  to  depend  upon  his  being  quiet,  and  staying  at  home  in  his 
own  house,  I  contrived  how  to  make  him  continue  there.  And  so,  about 
three  months  ago,  I  sallied  forth  to  the  highway  like  a  knight-enan^  styling 
myself  Knight  of  the  Looking-glasses,  designing  to  fight  with  him,  and 
vanquish  him,  without  doing  him  harm,  the  condition  of  our  combat  being 
that  the  vanquished  should  remain  at  the  discretion  of  the  vanquisher ;  and 
what  I,  concluding  him  already  vanquished,  intended  to  enjoin  him,  was 
that  he  should  return  to  his  village,  and  not  stir  out  of  it  in  a  whole  year ; 
in  which  time  he  might  be  cured.  But  fortune  ordained  it  otherwise ;  for 
he  vanquished  me,  and  tumbled  me  from  my  horse,  and  so  my  design  did 
not  take  effect  He  pursued  his  journey,  and  I  returned  home,  vanquished, 
ashamed,  and  bruised  with  the  fall,  which  was  a  very  dangerous  one. 
Nevertheless  I  lost  not  the  desire  of  finding  him,  and  vanquishing  him,  as 
you  have  seen  this  day.  And,  as  he  is  so  exact  and  punctual  in  observing 
the  laws  of  knight-errantry,  he  will  doubtless  keep  that  I  have  laid  upon 
him,  and  will  be  as  good  as  his  word.  This,  Sir,  is  the  business ;  and  I 
have  nothing  to  add,  but  only  to  entreat  you  not  to  discover  me,  nor  to  let 
Don  Quixote  know  who  I  am,  that  my  good  intentions  may  take  effect,  and 
his  understanding  be  restored  to  a  man,  who  has  a  very  good  one,  if  the 
follies  of  the  follies  of  chivalry  do  but  leave  him." — "  Oh !  Sir,"  replied  Don 
Antonio,  "  God  forgive  you  the  injury  you  have  done  the  whole  world  in 
endeavouring  to  restore  to  his  senses  the  most  diverting  madman  in  it  Do 
you  not  see,  Sir,  that  the  benefit  of  his  recovery  will  not  counterbalance 
the  pleasure  his  extravagances  afford?  But,  I  fancy,  that  all  Signor 
Bachelor's  industry  will  not  be  sufficient  to  recover  a  man  so  consummately 
mad ;  and  were  it  not  against  the  rule  of  charity,  I  would  say,  may  Don 
Quixote  never  be  recovered;  for  by  his  cure,  we  not  only  lose  his 
pleasantries,  but  those  of  his  squire  Sancho  Panza  too ;  any  one  of  which  is 
enough  to  make  Melancholy  herself  merry.  Nevertheless  I  will  hold  my 
peace,  and  tell  him  nothing,  to  try  if  I  am  right  in  suspecting  that  aU 
Signor  Carrasco's  diligence  is  likely  to  be  fruitless."  Carrasco  answered, 
"  that  all  things  considered,  the  business  was  in  a  promising  way,  and  he 
hoped  for  good  success."  Don  Antonio,  having  offered  his  service  in  what- 
ever else  he  pleased  to  conunand  him,  took  his  leave.    The  same  day,  the 
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bachelor,  having  caused  his  armour  to  be  tied  upon  the  back  of  a  mule, 
rode  out  of  the  city  upon  the  same  horse,  on  which  he  entered  the  fight, 
and  returned  to  his  native  place,  nothing  befalling  him  by  the  way  worthy 
to  be  recorded  in  this  faithful  history.  Don  Antonio  recounted  to  the 
viceroy  all  that  Carrasco  had  told  him ;  at  which  the  viceroy  was  not  much 
pleased,  considering  that  Don  Quixote's  confinement  would  put  an  end  to 
all  that  diversion  which  his  follies  administered  to  those  that  knew  him. 

Six  days  Don  Quixote  lay  in  bed,  chagrined,  melancholy,  thoughtfiil, 
and  peevish,  his  imagination  still  dwelling  upon  the  unhappy  business  of 
his  defeat  Sancho  strove  to  comfort  him,  and,  among  other  things,  said : 
"  Dear  Sir,  hold  up  your  head,  and  be  cheerful  if  you  can,  and  give  Heaven 
thanks,  that  though  you  got  a  swinging  fall,  you  did  not  come  off  with  a  rib 
broken ;  and  since  you  know  that  they  who  will  give  must  take,  and  that 
there  are  not  always  bacon-flitches  where  there  are  pins,  cry,  *  A  fig  for  the 
physician,'  since  you  have  no  need  of  his  help  in  this  distemper.  Let  us 
return  home,  and  leave  this  rambling  in  quest  of  adventures  through 
countries  and  places  unknown ;  and  if  it  be  well  considered,  I  am  the 
greater  loser,  though  your  worsUp  be  the  greater  sufferer.  I,  who  with  the 
government,  quitted  the  desire  of  ever  governing  more,  did  not  quit  the 
desire  of  being  an  earl,  which  will  never  come  to  pass,  if  your  worship 
refuses  being  a  king,  by  quitting  the  exercise  of  chivalry ;  and  so  my  hopes 
vanish  into  smoke." — "Peace,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "since  you 
see  my  confinement  and  retirement  is  not  to  last  above  a  year,  and  then 
I  will  resume  my  honourable  profession,  and  shall  not  want  a  kingdom  to 
win  for  myself,  nor  an  earldom  to  bestow  on  you." — "God  hear  it,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "and  let  sin  be  deaf;  for  I  have  always  been  told  that  a  good 
expectation  is  better  than  a  bad  possession." 

They  were  thus  discoXirsing,  when  Don  Antonio  entered  with  signs  of 
great  joy,  saying :  "  My  reward.  Signer  Don  Quixote,  for  the  good  news  I 
bring ;  Don  Gregorio,  and  the  renegado  who  went  to  bring  him,  are  in  the 
harbour — in  the  harbour,  do  I  say  ?  By  this  time  they  must  be  come  to 
the  vicero/s  palace,  and  will  be  here  presently."  Don  Quixote  was  a  little 
revived,  and  said :  "  In  truth,  I  was  going  to  say,  I  should  be  glad  if  it  had 
fallen  out  quite  otherwise,  that  I  might  have  been  obliged  to  go  over  to 
Barbary,  where,  by  the  force  of  my  arm,  I  should  have  given  liberty,  not  only 
to  Don  Gregorio,  but  to  all  the  Christian  captives  that  are  in  Barbary.  But 
what  do  I  say,  wretch  that  I  am ?  Am  I  not  he  who  is  vanquished?  Am 
I  not  he  who  is  overthrown  ?  Am  I  not  he  who  has  it  not  in  his  power  to 
take  arms  in  a  twelvemonth ?  Why  then  do  I  promise?  Why  do  I  vaunt, 
if  I  am  fitter  to  handle  a  distaff  than  a  sword?" — "No  more.  Sir,"  quoth 
Sancho :  "  let  the  hen  live,  though  she  have  the  pip.  To-day  for  you,  and 
to-morrow  for  me ;  and,  as  for  these  matters  of  encounters  and  bangs,  never 
trouble  your  head  about  them ;  for  he  that  falls  tonday  may  rise  to-morrow, 
unless  he  has  a  mind  to  lie  a-bed ;  I  mean,  by  giving  way  to  despondency, 
and  not  endeavouring  to  recover  fresh  spirits  for  fresh  encounters.  Arid 
pray,  Sir,  rise  and  welcome  Don  Gregorio ;  for  there  seems  to  be  a  great 
busUe  in  the  house,  and  by  this  time  he  is  come." 

He  said  the  truth ;  for  Don  Gregorio  and  the  renq2;ado  having  given 
the  viceroy  an  account  of  the  expedition,  Don  Gregorio,  impatient  to  see 
Anna  Felix,  was  come  with  the  renegado  to  Don  Antonio's  house ;  and 
^ough  Don  Gregorio,  when  he  made  his  escape  from  Algiers,  was  in  a 
woman's  dress,  he  had  exchanged  it  in  the  barque  for  that  of  a  o^thre^  wIm 
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escaped  with  him.  But  in  whatever  dress  he  had  come,  he  would  have 
had  the  appearance  of  a  person  worthy  to  be  loved,  served,  and  esteemed ;' 
for  he  was  above  measure  beautiful,  and  seemed  to  be  about  seventeen  or 
eighteen  years  of  age.  Ricote  and  his  daughter  went  out  to  meet  him,  the 
father  with  tears,  and  the  daughter  with  modesty.  The  yoimg  couple  did 
not  embrace  each  other ;  for  where  there  is  much  love,  there  are  usually 
but  few  freedoms.  The  joint  beauties  of  Don  Gr^orio  and  Anna  Felix 
surprised  all  the  beholders.  Silence  spoke  for  the  two  lovers,  and  their 
eyes  were  the  tongues  that  proclaimed  their  joyful  and  modest  sentiments. 
The  ren^ado  acquainted  the  company  with  the  artifices  and  means  he  had 
employed  to  bring  ofif  Don  Gregorio.  Don  Gregorio  recounted  the  dangers 
and  straits  he  was  reduced  to  among  the  women  he  remained  with,  not  in 
a  tedious  discourse,  but  in  few  words,  by  which  he  showed  that  his 
discretion  outstripped  his  years.  In  short,  Ricote  generously  paid  and 
satisfied,  as  well  the  renegado  as  those  that  rowed  at  the  oar.  The 
renegado  was  reconciled  and  restored  to  the  bosom  of  the  Church,  and 
of  a  rotten  member,  became  clean  and  soimd  through  penance  and 
repentance. 

Two  days  after  the  viceroy  and  Don  Antonio  consulted  together  about 
the  means  how  Anna  Felix  and  her  father  might  remain  in  Spain,  thinking 
it  no  manner  of  inconvenience  that  a  daughter  so  much  a  Christian,  and  a 
father  to  appearance  so  well  inclined,  should  continue  in  the  kingdom. 
Don  Antomo  offered  to  solicit  the  affair  himself  at  court,  being  obliged  to 
go  thither  about  other  business ;  intimating  that  by  means  of  favour  and 
bribery,  many  difficult  matters  are  there  brought  about.  "  No,"  said  Ricote, 
who  was  present  at  this  discourse,  "  there  is  nothing  to  be  expected  from 
favour  or  bribes;  for  which  the  great  Bernardino  de  Velasco,  Count  of 
Salazar,  to  whom  his  Majesty  has  given  the  charge  of  our  expulsion,  no 
entreaties,  no  promises,  no  bribes,  no  pity  are  of  any  avail ;  for  though  it 
is  true  he  tempers  justice  with  mercy,  yet,  because  he  sees  the  whole  body 
of  our  nation  tainted  and  putrefied,  he  rather  makes  use  of  burning  caustics, 
than  mollifying  ointments ;  so  that  by  prudence,  by  sagacity,  by  diligence, 
by  terrors,  he  has  supported  on  his  able  shoulders  the  weight  of  this  great 
machine,  and  brought  it  to  due  execution  and  perfection :  our  artifices, 
stratagems,  diligence,  and  policies  not  being  able  to  blind  his  Argus'  eyes, 
continually  open  to  see  that  none  of  us  stay  or  lurk  behind,  that  like  a 
concealed  root,  may  hereafter  spring  up,  and  spread  venomous  fruit  through 
Spain,  abready  cleared,  already  freed  from  the  fears  our  vast  numbers  kept 
the  kingdom  in.  A  most  heroic  resolution  of  the  great  Philip  the  Third, 
and  unheard-of  wisdom  in  committing  this  charge  to  the  said  Don 
Bernardino  de  Velasco!" — "However,  when  I  am  at  court,"  said  Don 
Antonio,  "  I  will  use  all  the  diligence  and  means  possible,  and  leave  the 
success  to  Heaven.  Don  Gregorio  shall  go  with  me,  to  comfort  his  parents 
under  the  afHiction  they  must  be  in  for  his  absence :  Anna  Felix  shall  stay 
at  my  house  with  my  wife,  or  in  a  monastery ;  and  I  am  sure  the  viceroy 
will  be  glad  that  honest  Ricote  remain  in  his  house  till  he  sees  the  success 
of  my  negotiation."  The  viceroy  consented  to  all  that  was  proposed.  But 
Don  Gr^orio,  knowing  what  passed,  expressed  great  unwillingness  to  leave 
Anna  Felix ;  but  resolving  to  visit  his  parents,  and  to  concert  the  means  of 
returning  for  her,  he  came  at  length  into  the  proposal.  Anna  Felix 
remained  with  Don  Antonio's  lady,  and  Ricote  in  the  viceroy's  house. 

The  day  of  Don  Antonio's  departure  came,  and  that  of  Don  Quixote's 
(37) 
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and  Sancho's  two  days  after,  his  fall  not  permitting  him  to  ttayel  sooner. 
At  Don  Gregorio's  parting  from  Anna  Felix,  all  was  tears,  sighs,  swoonings, 
and  sobbings.  Ricote  offered  Don  Gr^orio  a  thousand  crowns,  if  he 
desired  them ;  but  he  would  accept  only  of  five,  that  Don  Antonio  lent  him, 
to  be  repaid  when  they  met  at  court  With  this  they  both  departed ;  and 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  afterwards,  as  has  been  said;  Don  Quixote  un- 
armed, and  in  a  trayelling  dress,  and  Sancho  on  foot,  because  Dapple  was 
loaded  with  the  armour. 


CHAP.  CXVIII. 


Treating  of  Matters,  which  he  who  reads  will  see ;  and  he  who  hears  them  read, 

will  hear. 

At  going  out  of  Barcelona,  Don  Quixote  turned  about  to  see  the  spot 
where  he  was  overthrown,  and  said :  "  Here  stood  Troy ;  here  my  mis- 
fortunes, not  my  cowardice,  despoiled  me  of  my  acquired  glory ;  here  I 
experienced  the  fickleness  of  fortune ;  here  the  lustre  of  my  exploits  was 
ot^cured ;  and  lastly,  here  fell  my  happiness,  never  to  rise  again."  Which 
Sancho  hearing,  he  said :  "  It  is  as  much  the  part  of  valiant  minds,  dear 
Sir,  to  be  patient  under  misfortunes,  as  to  rejoice  in  prosperity ;  and  this  I 
judge  by  myself:  for  as,  when  a  governor,  I  was  merry,  now  that  I  am 
a  squire  on  foot,  I  am  not  sad;  for  I  have  heard  say,  that  she  they 
commonly  call  Fortune,  is  a  drunken,  capricious  dame,  and  above  all,  veiy 
blind ;  so  that  she  does  not  see  what  she  is  about,  nor  knows  whom  she 
casts  down,  or  whom  she  exalts." — "  You  are  much  of  a  philosopher,  Sancho^" 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "and  talk  very  discreetly ;  I  know  not  whence  you 
had  it  What  I  can  tell  you  is,  that  there  is  no  such  thing  in  the  world 
as  Fortune,  nor  do  the  thmgs  which  happen  in  it,  be  they  good  or  bad,  fall 
out  by  chance,  but  by  the  particular  appointment  of  Heaven ;  and  hence 
comes  the  saying,  that  every  man  is  the  maker  of  his  own  fortune.  I  have 
been  so  of  mine,  but  not  with  all  the  prudence  necessary ;  and  my  pre- 
sumption has  succeeded  accordingly :  for  I  ought  to  have  considered  that 
the  feebleness  of  Roziixante  was  not  a  match  for  the  ponderous  bulk  of  the 
Knight  of  the  White  Moon's  steed.  In  short,  I  adventured  it ;  I  did  my 
best ;  I  was  overthrown ;  and,  though  I  lost  my  honour,  I  lost  not,  nor 
could  I  lose,  the  virtue  of  performing  my  promise.  When  I  was  a  kiught- 
errant,  daring  and  valiant,  by  my  works  I  gained  credit  to  my  exploits ;  and 
now  that  I  am  but  a  walking  squire,  I  will  gain  rq>utation  to  my  wor^  by 
performing  my  promise.  March  on  then,  friend  Sancho,  and  let  us  pass  at 
home  the  year  of  our  noviciate ;  by  which  retreat  we  shall  acquire  fresh 
vigour,  to  return  to  the  never-by-me-forgotten  exercise  of  arms." — "Sir,* 
answered  Sancho,  "trudging  on  foot  is  no  such  pleasant  thing,  as  to  en- 
courage or  incite  me  to  travel  great  days'  joumejrs :  let  us  leave  this  armour 
hanging  upon  some  tree,  instead  of  a  hanged  man;  and  wh^i  I  am 
mounted  upon  Dapple,  my  feet  from  the  ground,  we  will  travel  as  your 
worship  shall  like  and  lead  the  way ;  for  to  think  that  I  am  to  foot  it,  and 
make  large  stages,  is  to  expect  what  cannot  be." — "  You  have  said  weU, 
Stncbo,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  hang  up  my  armour  for  a  trophy ;  and 
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under  them,  or  round  about  them,  we  will  carve  on  the  tree  that,  which  was 
written  on  the  trophy  of  Orlando's  arms : 

*  These  arms  let  none  attempt  to  wear 
Unless  they  Roldan's  rage  can  bear."* 

"All  this. seems  to  me  extremely  right,"  answered  Sancho,  "and  were  it 
not  for  the  want  we  should  have  of  Rozinante  upon  the  road,  it  would  not 
be  amiss  to  leave  him  hanging  too." — "Neither  him,  nor  the  armour," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  will  I  suffer  to  be  hanged,  that  it  may  not  be  said 
for  good  service,  bad  recompense." — "Your  worship  says  well,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  for  according  to  the  opinion  of  the  wise,  the  ass's  fault  should 
not  be  laid  upon  the  pack-saddle,  and  since  your  worship  is  in  fault  for  this 
business,  punish  yourself,  and  let  not  your  fury  spend  itself  upon  the 
already  shattered  and  bloody  armour,  nor  upon  the  gentleness  of  Rozinante, 
nor  upon  the  tenderness  of  my  feet,  making  them  travel  more  than  they  can 
bear." 

In  these  reasonings  and  discourses  they  passed  all  that  day,  and  even 
four  more,  without  encountering  an3rthing  to  put  them  out  of  their  way. 
And  on  the  fifth,  at  entering  into  a  village  they  saw  at  the  door  of  an  inn,  a 
great  number  of  people,  who,  it  being  a  holiday,  were  there  solacing  them- 
selves. When  Don  Quixote  came  up  to  them,  a  peasant  said  aloud :  "  One 
of  these  two  gentlemen  who  are  coming  this  way,  and  who  know  not  the 
parties,  shall  decide  our  wager." — "That  I  will,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  most  impartially,  when  I  am  made  acquainted  with  it" — "  The  business, 
good  Sir,"  said  the  peasant,  "is,  that  an  inhabitant  of  this  town,  who  is  so 
corpulent,  that  he  weighs  about  twenty-three  stone,"'  has  challenged  a 
neighbour  who  weighs  not  above  ten  and  a  half,  to  run  with  him  an  hundred 
yards,  upon  condition  of  carrying  equal  weight ;  and  the  challenger,  being 
asked  how  the  weight  should  be  made  equal,  said,  that  the  challenged,  who 
weighed  but  ten  and  a  half,  should  carry  thirteen  stone  of  iron  about  him, 
and  so  both  the  lean  and  the  fat  would  carry  equal  weight" — "  Not  so," 
quoth  Sancho  immediately,  before  Don  Quixote  could  answer;  "and  to 
me,  who  have  so  lately  left  being  a  governor  and  a  judge,  as  all  the  world 
knows,  it  belongs  to  resolve  these  doubts,  and  give  my  opinion  in  every 
controversy." — "  Answer  in  a  good  hour,  friend  Sancho,"  cried  Don  Quixote; 
"for  I  am  not  fit  to  feed  a  cat,"^  my  brain  is  so  disturbed  and  turned 
topsy-turvy."  With  this  license,  Sancho  said  to  the  country-fellows,  who 
crowded  about  him,  gaping,  and  expecting  his  decision :  "  Brothers,  the  fat 
man's  proposition  is  unreasonable,  nor  is  there  the  least  shadow  of  justice 
in  it ;  for  if  it  be  true  what  is  commonly  said,  that  the  challenged  may 
choose  his  weapons,  it  is  not  reasonable  the  other  should  choose  for  him 
such  as  wiU  hinder  and  obstruct  his  coming  ofif  conqueror :  and  therefore 
my  sentence  is,  that  the  fat  fellow,  the  chdlenger,  pare  away,  slice  off,  or 
cut  out,  thirteen  stone  of  his  flesh,  somewhere  or  other,  as  he  shall  think 
best  and  properest ;  and  so  being  reduced  to  ten  and  a  half  stone  weight, 
he  will  be  equal  to,  and  matched  exactly  with  his  adversary ;  and  so  they 
may  run  upon  even  terms." — "I  vow,"  cried  one  of  the  peasants,  who 
listened  to  Sancho's  decision,  "this  gentleman  has  spoken  like  a  saint,  and 
given  sentence  like  a  canon ;  but  I  warrant  the  fat  fellow  will  have  no  mind 
to  part  with  an  ounce  of  his  flesh,  much  less  thirteen  stone." — "The  best 
way,"  answered  another,  "  will  be,  not  to  run  at  all,  that  the  lean  may  not 
break  his  back  with  the  weight,  nor  the  fat  lose  flesh;  and  let  half  the 
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wager  be  spent  in  wine,  and  let  us  take  these  gentlemen  to  the  tavern  that 
has  the  best,  and  give  me  the  cloak  when  it  rains." — "  I  thank  ye,  gentle- 
men," answered  Don  Quixote,  "  but  cannot  stay  a  moment ;  for  mekmcholy 
thoughts  and  disastrous  circumstances  oblige  me  to  appear  uncivil,  and  to 
travel  faster  than  ordinary."  And  so,  clapping  spurs  to  Rozinante,  he  went 
on,  leaving  them  in  admiration,  both  at  the  strangeness  of  his  figure,  and 
the  discretion  of  his  man  (for  such  they  took  Sancho  to  be) ;  and  another 
of  the  peasants  said :  "  If  the  man  be  so  discreet,  what  must  the  master  be  ? 
I  will  lay  a  wager  if  they  go  to  study  at  Salamanca,  in  a  trice  they  will  come 
to  be  judges  at  court;  for  there  is  nothing  easier;  it  is  but  studying  hard, 
and  having  fovour  and  good  luck,  and  when  a  man  least  thinks  of  it,  he 
finds  himself  with  a  white  wand  in  his  hand,  or  a  mitre  on  his  head." 

That  night  master  and  man  passed  in  the  middle  of  the  fields,  exposed 
to  the  smooth  and  clear  sky ;  and  the  next  day,  going  on  their  way  they 
saw  coming  towards  them  a  man  on  foot,  with  a  wallet  about  his  nedc,  and 
a  javelin  or  half-pike  in  his  hand,  the  proper  equipment  of  a  foot-post; 
who,  when  he  was  come  pretty  near  to  Don  Quixote,  mended  his  pace^ 
and  half  running,  went  up  to  him,  and  embracing  his  right  thigh  (for  he 
could  reach  no  higher)  with  signs  of  great  joy,  he  said :  "  Oh !  Signor  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  with  what  pleasure  will  my  lord  duke's  heart  be 
touched,  when  he  understands  that  your  worship  is  returning  to  his  castle, 
where  he  stiU  is  with  my  lady  duchess!" — "I  know  you  not,  friend," 
answered-  Don  Quucote,  "  nor  can  I  guess  who  you  are,  imless  you  tdl 
me." — "I,  Signor  Don  Quixote,"  answered  the  foot-post,  "am  TosUos,  the 
duke's  lackey,  who  would  not  fight  with  your  worship  about  the  marriage 
of  Donna  Rodriguez's  daughter." — "  God  be  my  aid  I "  cried  Don  Quixote^ 
"are  you  he,  whom  the  enchanters,  my  enemies,  transformed  into  the 
lackey,  to  defraud  me  of  the  glory  of  that  combat  ?  " — "  Peace,  good  Sir," 
replied  the  foot-post :  "for  there  was  not  any  enchantment,  nor  change  of 
face ;  I  was  as  much  the  lackey  Tosilos,  when  I  entered  the  lists,  as  Tc^os 
the  lackey,  when  I  came  out.  I  thought  to  have  married  without  fighting 
because  I  liked  the  girl :  but  my  design  succeeded  quite  otherwise ;  for  as 
soon  as  your  worship  was  departed  from  our  castle,  my  loid  duke  ordered 
a  hundred  bastinadoes  to  be  given  me  for  having  contravened  the  directions 
he  gave  me  before  the  battle;  and  the  business  ended  in  the  girl's  turning 
nun,  and  Donna  Rodriguez's  returning  to  Castile ;  and  I  am  now  gobg  to 
Barcelona,  to  carry  a  packet  of  letters  from  my  lord  to  the  viceroy.  If 
your  worship  pleases  to  take  a  little  draught,  pure,  though  warm,  I  have 
here  a  calabash  full  of  the  best,  with  a  few  slices  of  Trochon  cheese,  which 
will  serve  as  a  provocative  and  awakener  of  thirst,  if  perchance  it  be  asleep." 
— "I  accept  of  the  invitation,"  quoth  Sancho;  "and  throw  aside  the  rest 
of  the  compliment,  and  fill,  honest  Tosilos,  maugre  and  in  spite  of  all  die 
enchanters  that  are  in  the  Indies." — "  In  short,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"you  are  the  greatest  glutton  in  the  world,  and  the  greatest  ignorant  upon 
eiuth,  if  you  cannot  be  persuaded  that  this  foot-post  is  enchanted,  and  this 
Tosilos  a  counterfeit.  Stay  you  with  him,  and  sate  yourself;  for  I  will  go 
on  fiair  and  softly  before,  and  wait  your  coming."  The  lackey  laugh^ 
unsheathed  his  calabash,  and  unwalleted  his  cheese ;  and  taking  out  a  little 
loaf,  he  and  Sancho  sat  down  upon  the  green  grass,  and  in  peace  and  good 
fellowship,  quickly  despatched,  and  got  to  the  bottom  of  the  provisions  in 
the  wallet,  with  so  good  an  appetite  that  they  licked  the  very  packet  of 
letters,  because  it  smelt  of  cheese.    Tosilos  said  to  Sancho :  "  Doubtlets, 
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friend  Sancho,  this  master  of  yours  ought  to  be  reckoned  a  madman," — 
"Why  ought ?"^^*  replied  Sancho;  "he  owes  nothing  to  anybody;  for  he 
pays  for  everything,  especially  where  madness  is  current  I  see  it  ftill  well, 
and  full  well  I  tell  him  of  it ;  but  what  boots  it,  especially  now  that  there 
is  an  end  of  him  ?  For  he  is  vanquished  by  the  Knight  of  the  White 
Moon."  Tosilos  desired  him  to  tell  him  what  had  befallen  him;  but 
Sancho  said  it  was  unmannerly  to  let  his  master  wait  for  him,  and  that 
some  other  time,  if  they  met,  he  should  have  leisure  to  do  it  And  rising 
up,  after  he  had  shaken  his  loose  upper  coat,  and  the  crumbs  from  his 
beard,  he  drove  Dapple  before  him,  and  bidding  Tosilos  adieu,  he  left 
him,  and  overtook  his  master,  who  was  staying  for  him  under  the  shade 
of  a  tree. 


CHAP.  CXIX. 

Of  the  Resolution  Don  Quixote  took  to  turn  Shepherd,  and  lead  a  nxral  Life,  till  the 
Year  of  his  Promise  should  be  expired ;  with  other  Accidents  truly  pleasant  and  good. 

If  various  cogitations  perplexed  Don  Quixote  before  his  defeat,  many 
more  tormented  him  after  his  overthrow.  He  stayed,  as  has  been  said, 
under  the  shade  of  a  tree,  where  reflections,  like  flies  about  honey, 
assaulted  and  stung  him;  some  dwelling  upon  the  disenchantment  of 
Dulcinea,  and  others  upon  the  life  he  was  to  lead  in  his  forced  retirement 
Sancho  came  up,  and  commended  to  him  the  generosity  of  the  lackey 
Tosilos.  "Is  it  possible,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "that  you  persist  in 
thinking  that  he  is  a  real  lackey?  You  seem  to  have  quite  forgotten  that 
you  saw  Dulcinea  converted  and  transformed  into  a  country  wench,  and 
the  Knight  of  the  Looking-glasses  into  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco : 
all  the  work  of  enchanters  who  persecute  me.  But  tell  me,  did  you  inquire 
of  this  Tosilos,  what  God  has  done  with  Altisidora;  whether  she  still 
bewails  my  absence,  or  has  already  left  in  the  hands  of  oblivion  the 
amorous  thoughts  that  tormented  her  whilst  I  was  present?" — "Mine," 
answered  Sancho,  "  were  not  of  a  kind  to  aflbrd  me  leisure  to  inquire  after 
fooleries :  body  of  me,  Sir,  is  your  worship  now  in  a  condition  to  be  inquir- 
bg  after  other  folk's  thoughts,  especially  amorous  ones?" — "Look  you, 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "Uiere  is  a  great  deal  of  difference  between 
what  is  done  out  of  love,  and  what  out  of  gratitude :  it  is  very  possible  a 
gentleman  may  not  be  in  love ;  but  it  is  impossible,  strictly  speaking,  he 
should  be  ungrateful  Altisidora  to  all  appearance  loved  me :  she  gave 
me  three  nightcaps  you  know  of;  she  wept  at  my  departure;  she  cursed 
me,  vilifled  me,  and  in  spite  of  shame,  complamed  publicly  of  me;  all 
signs  that  she  adored  me ;  for  the  anger  of  lovers  usually  ends  in  male>, 
dictions.  I  had  neither  hopes  to  give  her,  nor  treasures  to  ofier  her;  for 
mine  are  all  engaged  to  Dulcinea,  and  the  treasures  of  knights-errant,  like 
those  of  fairies,  are  delusions,  not  realities,  and  I  can  only  give  her  these 
remembrances  I  have  of  her,  without  prejudice  however  to  those  I  have  of 
Dulcinea,  whom  you  wrong  through  your  remissness  in  whipping  yourself 
and  in  disciplining  that  flesh  of  yours  (may  I  see  it  devoured  by  wolves  (^ 
which  had  rather  preserve  itself  for  the  worms,  than  for  the  relief  of  that 
poor  lady," — " Sir«"  answered  Sancho,  "if  I  must  speak  the  truth,  I  canaol 
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persuade  myself  that  the  lashing  of  my  posteriors  can  have  anything  to  do 
with  disenchanting  the  enchanted ;  for  it  is  as  if  one  should  say,  *  If  your 
head  aches,  anoint  your  kneepans.'  At  least  I  dare  swear,  that  in  all  the 
histories  your  worship  has  read,  treating  of  knight-errantry,  you  never  met 
with  anybody  disenchanted  by  whipping.  But  be  that  as  it  will,  I  will  lay 
it  on,  when  the  humour  takes  me,  and  time  gives  me  conveniency  of 
chastising  myself." — "God  grant  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "and  Heaven 
give  you  grace  to  see  the  duty  and  obligation  you  are  under  to  aid  my 
lady,  who  is  yours  too,  since  you  are  mine." 

With  these  discourses  they  went  on  their  way,  when  they  arrived  at  the 
very  place  and  spot,  where  they  had  been  trampled  upon  by  the  bulls. 
Don  Quixote  knew  it  again,  and  said  to  Sancho.  "Tlus  is  ^e  meadow 
where  we  lighted  on  the  gay  shepherdesses  and  gallant  shepherds,  who 
intended  to  revive  in  it,  and  imitate,  the  pastoral  Arcadia ;  a  thought,  as 
new  as  ingenious ;  in  imitation  of  which,  if  you  approve  it,  I  could  wish^  O 
Sancho,  we  might  turn  shepherds,  4t  least  for  the  time  I  must  live  retiied. 
I  will  buy  sheep,  and  all  other  materials  necessary  for  the  pastoral  employ- 
ment; and  I  calling  myself  the  shepherd  Quixotiz,  and  you  the  shepherd 
Panzino,  we  will  range  the  mountains,  the  woods  and  meadows,  singing 
here,  and  complaining  there,  drinking  the  liquid  crystal  of  the  fountains, 
of  the  limpid  brooks,  or  of  the  mighty  rivers.  The  oaks  with  a  plentiful 
hand  shall  give  their  sweetest  fruit ;  the  trunks  of  the  hardest  cork-trees 
shall  afford  us  seats ;  the  willows  shall  furnish  shade,  and  the  roses  scent; 
the  spacious  meadow  shall  yield  us  carpets  of  a  thousand  colours ;  the  air, 
dear  and  pure,  shall  supply  breath ;  the  moon  and  stars  afford  light,  in 
spite  of  the  darkness  of  the  night:  singing  shall  fiimish  pleasure,  and 
complaining  yield  delight;  Apollo  shall  provide  verses  and  love  conceits; 
with  which  we  shall  make  ourselves  famous  and  immortal,  not  only  in  the 
present,  but  in  future  ages." — "Before  God,"  quoth  Sancho,  "this  kind 
of  life  squares  and  comers  with  me  exactly.  Besides,  no  sooner  will  the 
Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  and  Master  Nicholas,  the  barber,  have  well 
seen  it,  but  they  will  have  a  mind  to  follow  and  turn  shepherds  with  us, 
and  God  grant  that  the  priest  have  not  an  inclination  to  make  one  in  the 
fold,  he  is  of  so  gay  a  temper,  and  such  a  lover  of  mirth." — "You  have 
said  very  well,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "and  the  Bachelor  Sampson 
Carrasco,  if  he  enters  himself  into  the  pastoral  society,  as  doubtless  he  will, 
may  call  himself  the  shepherd  Sampsonino,  or  Carrascon.  Nicholas  the 
barber  may  be  called  Niculoso,  as  old  Boscan  called  himself  Nemoroso.*** 
As  for  the  priest,  I  know  not  what  name  to  bestow  upon  him,  unless  it  be 
some  derivative  from  his  profession,  calling  him  the  shepherd  Curiambro. 
As  for  the  shepheidesses,  whose  lovers  we  are  to  be,  we  may  pick  and 
choose  their  names,  as  we  do  pears ;  and  since  that  of  my  lady  quadrates 
alike  with  a  shepherdess  and  a  princess,  I  need  not  trouble  myself  about 
seeking  another  that  may  suit  her  better.  You,  Sancho,  may  give  yours 
what  name  you  please." — "  I  do  not  intend,"  answered  Sandio,  "  to  give 
mine  any  other  than  Teresona,  which  will  fit  her  fet  sides  well,  and  is  near 
her  own  too,  since  her  name  is  Teresa.  Besides,  when  I  come  to  celebrate 
her  in  verse,  I  shall  discover  my  chaste  desires ;  for  I  am  not  for  looking 
in  other  folk's  houses  for  better  bread  than  made  of  wheat  As  for  the 
priest,  it  will  not  be  proper  he  should  have  a  shepherdess,  that  he  may  set 
a  good  example ;  and  if  the  Bachelor  Sampson  will  have  one,  his  soul  b  at 
his  own  disposal." 
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**God  be  my  aid! "cried  Don  Quixote,  "what  a  life  shall  we  lead 
friend  Sancho !  what  a  world  of  bagpipes  shall  we  hear !  what  pipes  of 
Zamora !  what  tambourets  !  what  tabors  1  and  what  rebecs  !  And,  if  to  all 
these  different  musics  be  added  the  albogues,  we  shall  have  almost  all  the 
pastoral  instruments." — "What  are  your  albogues?"  demanded  Sancho; 
"  for  I  never  heard  them  named,  nor  ever  saw  one  of  them  in  all  my  life." — 
"Albogues,"  answered  Don  Qubcote,  "are  certain  plates  of  brass  like 
candlesticks,  which,  being  hollow,  and  struck  against  each  other,  give  a 
sound,  if  not  very  agreeable,  or  harmonious,  yet  not  offensive,  and  agreeing 
well  enough  with  the  rusticity  of  the  tabor  and  pipe.  And  this  name 
Albogues  is  Moorish,  as  are  all  those  in  Spanish,  that  begin  with  al;  as 
Altnohaza^  Aimorzar^  Alhombra^  Alguacily  Aluzema,  Almacen,  Alcancia,  and 
the  like,  with  very  few  more ;  and  our  language  has  only  three  Moorish 
words  ending  in  i^  namely  Borcegui^  Zaquizami  and  Afaravedi  ;  Alheli^nd 
Alfaqui^  as  well  for  banning  with  a/,  as  ending  in  1,  are  known  to  be 
Arabic.  This  I  have  told  you,  by-the-by,  the  occasion  of  naming  albogues 
having  brought  it  into  my  mind.  One  main  help,  probably,  we  shall  have 
toward  perfecting  this  profession,  is,  that  I,  as  you  know,  am  somewhat  of 
a  poet,  and  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco  an  extremely  good  one.  Of 
the  priest  I  say  nothing ;  but  I  will  ventture  a  wager,  he  has  the  points  and 
collar  of  a  poet,'^^  and  that  Master  Nicholas,  the  barber,  has  them  too,  I 
make  no  doubt ;  for  most  or  all  of  that  faculty  are  players  on  the  guitar  and 
song-makers.  I  will  complain  of  absence ;  you  shall  extol  yourself  for  a 
constant  lover ;  the  shepherd  Carrascon  shall  lament  his  being  disdained ; 
and  the  priest  Curiambro  may  say,  or  sing,  whatever  will  do  him  most 
service ;  and  so  the  business  will  go  on  as  well  as  heart  can  wish." 

To  which  Sancho  answered :  "  I  am  so  unlucky,  Sir,  that  I  am  afraid 
I  shall  never  see  the  day  wherein  I  shall  be  engaged  in  this  employment. 
Oh  1  what  neat  wooden  spoons  shall  I  make,  when  I  am  a  shepherd !  what 
crumbs!  what  cream!  what  garlands!  what  pastoral  gimcracks!  which, 
though  they  do  not  procure  me  the  reputation  of  being  wise,  will  not  fail  to 
procure  me  that  of  being  ingenious.  My  daughter  Sanchica  shall  bring  us 
our  dinner  to  the  sheepfold :  but  have  a  care  of  that ;  she  is  a  very  sightly 
wench,  and  shepherds  there  are  who  are  more  of  the  knave  than  the  fool ; 
and  I  would  not  have  my  girl  come  for  wool,  and  return  back  shorn ;  and 
your  loves,  and  wanton  desires,  are  as  frequent  in  fields  as  in  the  cities,  and 
to  be  found  in  shepherds'  cottages  as  well  as  in  kings'  palaces;  and,  take 
away  the  occasion,  and  you  take  away  the  sin ;  and,  what  the  eye  views  not, 
the  heart  rues  not :  a  leap  from  behind  a  bush  has  more  force  than  the 
prayer  of  a  good  man." — "  No  more  proverbs,  good  Sancho,"  cried  Don 
Quixote;  "  for  any  one  of  those  you  have  mentioned  is  sufficient  to  let  us 
luiow  your  meaning.  I  have  often  advised  you  not  to  be  so  prodigal  of  your 
proverbs,  and  to  keep  a  strict  hand  over  them  ;  but,  it  seems,  it  is  preaching 
in  the  desert,  and  the  more  my  mother  whips  me  the  more  I  rend  and  tear." 
— " Methinks,"  answered  Sancho,  "your  worship  makes  good  the  saying, 
the  kettle  called  the  pot  black-face.  You  are  reproving  me  for  speaking 
proverbs,  and  you  string  them  yourself  by  couples." — "  Look  you,  Sancho," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  I  use  mine  to  the  purpose,  and,  when  I  spesJc 
them,  they  are  as  fit  as  a  ring  to  the  finger ;  but  you  drag  them  in  by  head 
and  shoulders.  If  I  remember  right,  I  have  already  told  you,  that  proverbs 
are  short  sentences  drawn  from  experience  and  the  speculations  of  our 
ancient  sages;  and  the  proverb  that  is  not  to  the  purpose  is  rather  an 
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absurdity  than  a  sentence.  But  enough  of  this ;  and,  since  night  approaches^ 
let  us  retire  a  little  way  out  of  the  high  road,  where  we  will  pass  this  night, 
and  God  knows  what  will  be  to-morrow." 

They  retired ;  they  supped  late  and  ill,  much  against  Sancho's  inclina- 
tion, who  now  b^an  to  reflect  upon  the  difficulties  attending  knight- 
errantry  amongs  woods  and  mountains;  though  now  and  then  plenty 
showed  itself  in  castles  and  houses,  as  at  Don  Di^o  de  Miranda's,  at  the 
wedding,  of  the  rich  Camacho,  and  at  Don  Antonio  Moreno's;  but  he 
considered  it  was  not  possible  it  should  always  be  day,  nor  always  night ; 
and  so  he  spent  the  remainder  of  that  sleeping,  and  his  master  waking. 


CHAP.  CXX. 

Of  the  bristled  Adventure  which  befell  Don  Quixote. 

The  night  was  somewhat  dark,  though  the  moon  was  in  the  heavens,  but 
not  in  a  part  where  she  could  be  seen ;  for  sometimes  Signora  Diana  takes 
a  trip  to  the  antipodes,  and  leaves  the  mountains  black,  and  the  valleys  in 
the  dark.  Don  Quixote  gave  way  to  natiure,  taking  his  first  sleep,  without 
giving  place  to  a  second ;  quite  the  reverse  of  Sancho,  who  never  had  a 
second,  one  sleep  lasting  him  from  night  to  morning :  an  evident  sign  <rf 
his  good  constitution,  and  few  cares.  Those  of  Don  Quixote  kept  him  so 
awake,  that  he  awakened  Sancho,  and  said :  "  I  am  amazed,  Sandio,  at  the 
insensibility  of  your  temper;  you  seem  to  me  to  be  made  of  marble  or 
brass,  not  susceptible  of  any  emotion  or  sentiment:  I  wake,  while  you 
sleep ;  I  weep,  when  you  are  singing ;  I  am  fainting  with  hunger,  when  you 
are  lazy  and  unwieldy  with  pure  cramming ;  it  is  the  part  of  good  servants 
to  share  in  their  masters'  pains,  and  to  be  touched  with  what  affects  them, 
were  it  but  for  the  sake  of  decency.  Behold  the  serenity  of  the  night,  and 
the  solitude  we  are  in,  inviting  us,  as  it  were,  to  intermii^e  some  watching 
with  our  sleep.  Get  up,  by  your  life,  and  go  a  little  apart  from  hence,  and, 
with  a  willing  mind  and  a  good  courage,  give  yourself  three  or  four  hundred 
lashes,  upon  account,  for  the  disenchantment  of  Dulcinea;  and  this  I  ask 
as  a  favour ;  for  I  will  not  come  to  wrestling  with  you  again  as  I  did  before, 
because  I  know  the  weight  of  your  arms.  After  you  have  laid  them  on,  we 
will  pass  the  remainder  of  the  night  in  singing ;  I  my  absence,  and  you  your 
constancy,  beginning  from  this  moment  our  pastoral  employment,  which  we 
are  to  follow  in  our  village." — "  Sir,"  answered  Sancho, "  I  am  of  no  religious 
order,  to  rise  out  of  the  midst  of  my  sleep  and  discipline  myself;  neither  do  I 
think  one  can  pass  from  the  pain  of  whipping  to-cnusic.  Suffer  me  to  sleep, 
and  urge  not  this  whipping  myself,  lest  you  force  me  to  swear  never  to  toudi 
a  hair  of  my  coat,  much  less  of  my  flesh," — "  O  hardened  soul  I "  cried  Don 
Quixote;  "O  remorseless  squire!  O  bread  ill  employed,  and  favours  ill 
considered,  those  I  have  already  bestowed  upon  you,  and  those  I  still  intend 
to  bestow  upon  you  I  To  me  you  owe  that  you  have  been  a  governor ; 
and  to  me  you  owe  that  you  are  in  a  fair  way  of  being  an  earl,  or  of  having 
some  title  equivalent;  and  the  accomplishment  of  these  things  will  be 
delayed  no  longer  than  the  expiration  of  this  year;  iox post tenebras spen 
lucem'* — " I  know  not  what  that  means,"  replied  Sancho ;  " I  only  know^ 
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that,  while  I  am  asleep,  I  have  neither  fear,  nor  hope,  neither  trouble  nor 
glory ;  and  blessings  on  him  who  invented  sleep,  the  mantle  that  covers  all 
human  thoughts ;  the  food  that  appeases  hunger ;  the  drink  that  quenches 
thirst ;  the  fire  that  warms  cold ;  the  cold  that  moderates  heat ;  and,  lastly, 
the  general  coin  that  purchases  all  things;  the  balance  and  weight  that 
makes  the  shepherd  equal  to  the  king,  and  the  simple  to  the  wise.  One 
only  evil,  as  I  have  heard,  sleep  has  in  it,  namely,  that  it  resembles  death ; 
for  between  a  man  asleep  and  a  man  dead,  there  is  but  little  difference." — 
"  I  never  heard  you,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  talk  so  elegantly  as 
now ;  whence  I  come  to  know  the  truth  of  the  proverb  you  often  apply, 
IVbt  with  whom  thou  art  hred^  but  with  whom  thou  art  fid" — "  Dear  master 
of  mine,"  added  Sancho,  "  it  is  not  I  that  am  stringing  of  proverbs  now ; 
for  they  fall  from  your  worship's  mouth  also,  by  couples,  faster  than  from 
me ;  only  between  yours  and  mine  there  b  this  difference,  that  your  worship's 
come  at  the  proper  season,  and  mine  out  of  season ;  but,  in  short,  they  are 
all  proverbs." 

They  were  thus  employed,  when  they  heard  a  kind  of  deaf  noise  and 
harsh  sound,  spreading  itself  through  all  those  valleys.  Don  Quixote 
started  up,  and  laid  his  hand  to  his  sword ;  and  Sancho  squatted  down 
under  Dapple,  and  clapped  the  bundle  of  armour  on  one  side  of  him,  and 
the  ass's  pannel  on  the  other,  trembling  no  less  with  fear,  than  Don  Quixote 
with  surprise.  The  noise  increased  by  d^ees,  and  came  nearer  to  tifie  two 
tremblers,  one  at  least  so,  for  the  other's  courage  is  ahready  sufficiently 
known.  Now  the  business  was,  that  certain  fellows  were  driving  above  six 
hundred  hogs  to  sell  at  a  fair,  and  were  upon  the  road  with  them  at  that 
hour ;  and  so  great  was  the  din  they  made  with  gruntling  and  blowing,  that 
they  deafened  the  ears  of  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  who  could  not  presently 
guess  the  occasion  of  it  The  far-spreading  and  gruntling  herd  came  crowd- 
ing on,  and,  without  any  respect  to  the  authority  of  Don  Quixote,  or  to  that 
of  Sancho,  trampled  over  them  both,  demolishing  Sancho's  entrenchment, 
and  overthrowing,  not  only  Don  Quixote,  but  Rozinante  to  boot  The 
crowding,  the  gruntling,  the  hurrying  on  of  those  unclean  animals  put  into 
confusion,  and  overturned,  the  pack-saddle,  the  armour,  Dapple,  Rozinante, 
Sancho,  and  Don  Quixote.  Sancho  got  up  as  well  as  he  could,  and  desired 
his  master  to  lend  him  his  sword,  saying,  he  would  kill  half  a  dozen  of  those 
unmannerly  gentlemen  swine,  for  such  by  this  time  he  knew  them  to  be. 
Said  Don  Quixote  to  him :  **  Let  them  alone,  friend ;  for  this  affiront  is  a 
punishment  for  my  sin ;  and  it  is  a  just  judgment  of  Heaven  that  wild  dogs 
should  devour,  wasps  sting,  and  hogs  trample  upon  a  vanquished  knight- 
enrant" — "  It  is  also,  I  suppose,  a  judgment  of  Heaven,"  answered  Sandio, 
*'that  the  squires  of  vanquished  knights-errant  should  be  stung  by  flies, 
eaten  up  by  Uce,  and  besi^ed  by  hunger.  If  we  squires  were  the  sons  of 
the  knights  we  serve,  or  very  near  of  iSn  to  them,  it  would  be  no  wonder  if 
the  punishment  of  their  faults  should  overtake  us  to  the  fourth  generation ; 
but  what  have  the  Panzas  to  do  with  the  Quixotes  ?  Well,  let  us  compose 
ourselves  again,  and  sleep  out  the  little  remainder  of  the  night,  and  God 
wfll  send  us  a  new  day,  and  we  shall  have  better  luck." — "Sleep  you, 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "for  you  vrere  bom  to  sleep;  whilst  I 
who  was  bom  to  watch,  in  the  space  between  this  and  day,  give  the  reins 
to  my  thoughts,  and  cool  their  heat  in  a  little  madrigal,  which,  unknown  to 
you,  I  composed  to-night  in  my  mind." — "Methinks,"  quoth  Sancho,  "the 
tbooghts  which  give  way  to  the  making  of  couplets  cannot  be  many. 
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Coaplet  it  as  much  as  your  worship  pleases,  and  I  will  sleep  as  much  as  I 
caiL"  Then  taking  as  much  ground  as  he  wanted,  he  bundled  himself  up, 
and  fell  into  a  sound  sleep,  neither  suretiship,  nor  debts,  nor  any  troubles 
disturbing  him.  Don  Quixote,  leaning  against  a  beech  or  cork-tree  (for 
Cid  Hamete  Benengeli  does  not  distinguish  what  tree  it  was),  to  the  music 
of  his  own  sighs  sung  as  follows : 

"  O  Love,  wbcDe'er  I  think  of  thee. 

Whose  tonnents  rend  my  anxious  breast, 
I  £un  would  seek  that  peaceful  lest. 
Which  death  alone  can  give  to  me. 

But  when  I  leadi  the  destin'd  spot. 

The  tranquil  port  from  restless  seas, 

I  haste  me  back,  my  mind's  at  ease. 
And  sooth'd  the  sorrows  of  my  lot. 

Thus  life  is  death — ^yet  (stranger  thing !) 

Thus  dying  leads  to  life  aeain. 

Oh  I  state  unknown  to  other  men. 
Which  life  and  death  at  once  can  bring ! " 

He  accompanied  each  stanza  with  a  multitude  <^  sighs,  and  not  a  few 
tears,  like  one  whose  heart  was  pierced  through  by  the  grief  of  being 
vanquished,  and  by  the  absence  of  Dulcinea.  Now  the  day  appeared,  and 
the  sun  began  to  dart  his  beams  in  Sancho's  eyes.  He  awaked,  roused, 
and  shook  himself,  and  stretched  his  lazy  limbs,  and  beheld  what  hayoc 
the  hogs  had  made  in  his  cupboard ;  and  cursed  the  drove,  and  somebody 
else  besides. 

Finally,  they  both  set  forward  on  their  journey ;  and,  toward  the  decline 
of  the  afternoon,  they  discovered  about  half  a  score  men  on  horseback,  and 
four  or  five  on  foot,  advancing  toward  them.  Don  Quixote's  heart  les^)ed 
with  surprise,  and  Sancho's  with  fear ;  for  the  men  that  were  coming  up 
carried  spears  and  targets,  and  advanced  in  very  warlike  array.  Don 
Quixote  turned  to  Sancho,  and  said  :  "  Sancho,  if  I  could  but  make  use  of 
my  arms,  and  my  promise  had  not  tied  up  my  hands,  this  machine,  that  is 
coming  towards  us,  I  would  make  no  more  of  than  I  would  of  so  many 
tarts  and  cheesecakes.  But  it  may  be  something  else  than  what  we  fear." 
By  this  time  the  horsemen  were  come  up;  and  lifting  up  their  lances, 
without  speaking  a  word,  they  surrounded  Don  Quixote,  and  clapped  theii 
spears  to  his  back  and  breast,  threatening  to  kill  him.  One  of  those  oo 
foot,  putting  his  finger  to  his  mouth,  to  signify  he  should  be  silent,  laid 
hold  on  Rozinante's  bridle,  and  drew  him  out  of  the  road ;  and  the  oth^s 
on  foot,  driving  Sancho  and  Dapple  before  them,  all  keeping  a  marvellous 
silence,  following  the  steps  of  him  who  led  Don  Quixote,  who  had  a  mind 
three  or  four  times  to  ask  whither  they  were  carrying  him,  or  what  they 
would  have.  But  scarcely  did  he  begin  to  move  his  lips,  when  they  were 
ready  to  dose  them  with  the  points  of  their  spears.  And  the  same  befell 
Sancho;  for  no  sooner  did  he  show  an  inclination  to  talk,  than  one  of 
those  on  foot  pricked  him  with  a  goad,  and  did  as  much  to  Dapple,  as  ii 
he  had  a  mind  to  talk  too.  It  grew  night ;  they  mended  their  pace ;  the 
fear  of  the  two  prisoners  increased,  especially,  when  they  heard  the  fellows 
ever  and  anon  say  to  them :  "  On,  on,  ye  Troglod)rtes ;  peace,  ye  barbarous 
slaves;  pay,  ye  Anthropophagi;  complain  not,  ye  Scythians;  open  not 
your  eyes,  ye  murdering  Polyphemuses,  ye  butcherly  lions ;"  and  odier  the 
like  names,  with  which  they  tormented  the  ears  of  the  miserable  prnt^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  587 

master  and  man.  Sancho  went  along,  saying  to  himself:  "We  ortolans? 
We  barbers'  slaves?  We  Andrew  popinjays?  We  citadels?  We  Polly 
£unouses  ?  I  do  not  like  these  names  at  all :  this  is  a  bad  wind  for  winnow- 
ing our  com ;  the  whole  mischief  comes  upon  us  together,  like  kicks  to  a 
cur ;  and  would  to  God  this  disventurous  adventure  that  threatens  us,  may 
end  in  no  worse !  **  Don  Quixote  marched  along,  quite  confounded,  and 
not  being  able  to  conjecture,  by  all  the  conclusions  he  could  make,  why 
they  odled  them  by  those  reproachful  names;  from  which  he  could  only 
gather  that  no  good  was  to  be  expected,  and  much  harm  to  be  feared.  In 
this  condition,  about  an  hour  after  nightfiedl,  they  arrived  at  a  castle,  which 
Don  Quixote  presently  knew  to  be  the  duke's,  where  he  had  so  latdy  been. 
''  God  be  my  aid! "  said  he,  as  soon  as  he  knew  the  place,  ''what  will  this 
end  in?  In  this  house  all  is  courtesy  and  civil  usage;  but  to  the 
vanquished,  good  is  converted  into  bad,  and  bad  into  worse."  They 
entered  into  Uie  principal  court  of  the  castl^  and  saw  it  decorated  and  set 
out  in  such  a  manner,  that  their  admiration  increased,  and  their  fear 
doubled,  as  will  be  seen  in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAP.  CXXI. 

Of  the  newest  and  strangest  Adventure  of  all  that  befeU  Don  Quixote  in  the  whole  course 

of  this  grand  History; 

The  horsemen  alighted,  and,  together  with  those  on  foot,  taking  Sancho 
and  Don  Quixote  forcibly  in  their  arms,  carried  them  into  the  courtyard, 
round  whidi  near  an  hundred  torches  were  placed  in  sockets,  and  above 
five  himdred  lights  about  the  galleries  of  the  court ;  insomuch  that,  in  spite 
of  the  night,  which  was  somewhat  darkish,  there  seemed  to  be  no  want  of 
the  day.  In  the  middle  of  the  court  was  erected  a  tomb,  about  two  yards 
from  the  ground,  and  over  it  a  large  canopy  of  black  velvet ;  round  which, 
upon  its  steps,  were  burning  above  an  hundred  wax  tapers  in  silver  candle- 
sticks. On  the  tomb  was  seen  the  corpse  of  a  damsel  so  beautiful,  that 
her  beauty  made  death  itself  appear  beautiful.  Her  head  lay  upon  a 
cushion  of  gold  brocade,  crowned  with  a  garland  interwoven  with  odori- 
ferous flowers  of  divers  kinds ;  her  hands  lying  crosswise  upon  her  breast, 
and  between  them  a  branch  of  never-fading  victorious  palm.  On  one  side 
of  the  court  was  placed  a  theatre,  and  in  two  chairs  were  seated  two 
personages,  whose  crowns  on  their  heads,  and  sceptres  in  their  hands, 
denoted  them  to  be  kings,  either  real  or  feigned.  On  the  side  of  the 
theatre,  to  which  the  ascent  was  by  steps,  stood  two  other  chairs ;  upon 
which  they  who  brought  in  the  prisoners,  seated  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho, 
all  this  in  profound  silence,  and  by  signs  giving  them  to  understand  they 
must  be  silent  too;  but,  without  bidding,  they  held  their  peace;  for  the 
astonishment  they  were  in  at  what  they  beheld  tied  up  their  tongues.  And 
now  two  great  persons  ascended  the  theatre  with  a  numerous  attendance, 
whom  Don  Quixote  presently  knew  to  be  the  duke  and  duchess,  whose 
guest  he  had  been.  They  seated  themselves  in  two  very  rich  chaii^  close 
by  those  who  seemed  to  be  kings.  Who  would  not  have  admired  at  all 
this,  especially  considering  that  Don  Quixote  had  now  perceived  that  the 
corpse  upon  the  tomb  was  that  of  the  fair  Altisidora?  At  the  duke  and 
dudhess's  ascending  the  theatre,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  rose  up,  and 
nnde  them  a  profound  reverence,  and  their  grandeurs  returned  it  by  bowing 
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their  beads  a  little.  At  this  juncture,  an  officer  crossed  the  place,  and 
coming  to  Sancho,  threw  over  him  a  robe  of  black  buckram,  all  painted 
over  with  flames,  and  taking  off  his  cap,  put  on  his  head  a  pasteboard  mitre 
three  feet  high,  like  those  used  by  the  penitents  of  the  inquisition ;  bidding 
him  m  his  ear  not  to  unsew  his  lips ;  if  he  did,  they  would  clap  a  gag  in 
his  mouth,  or  kill  him.  Sancho  viewed  himself  from  top  to  toe,  and  saw 
himself  all  over  in  flames ;  but,  finding  they  did  not  bum  him,  he  cared 
not  two  farthings.  He  took  ofl*  his  mitre,  and  saw  it  all  painted  over  with 
devils;  he  put  it  on  again,  saymg  within  himself:  "Well  enough  yet,  these 
do  not  bum  me,  nor  those  carry  me  away."  Don  Quixote  also  surveyed 
him,  and  though  fear  suspended  his  senses,  he  could  not  but  smile  to 
behold  Sancho's  figure. 

And  now,  from  under  the  tomb,  proceeded  a  low  and  pleasing  sound 
of  flutes ;  which  not  being  intermpted  by  any  human  voice,  for  silence 
herself  kept  silence  there,  the  music  sounded  both  soft  and  amorous. 
Then  on  a  sudden,  by  the  cushion  of  the  seemingly  dead  body,  appeared  a 
beautiful  youth  in  a  Roman  habit,  who,  in  a  sweet  and  clear  voice,  to  the 
sound  of  a  harp,  which  be  played  on  himself,  sung  the  two  following 
stanzas : 

*'  Whilst  the  high  powrs  of  magic  lend  their  aid 
To  call  thy  spirit  back  to  realms  of  day, 

Thy  spir't,  Altisidora,  luckless  maid  ! 
Of  imrequited  love  the  early  prey ; 

Whilst  dames,  of  this  enchanted  court  the  grace. 
Sit  richlv  rob'd  in  silken  weeds  of  woe, 

And  she,  the  sov'reign  Lady  of  the  place, 
In  humble  vestment  clad,  stands  &r  below, 

Will  I  declare  thy  beauty  and  thy  pain. 

With  wilder  notes,  and  in  a  sweeter  strain, 

Than  ever  was  attun'd  by  the  sad  Thradan  swain. 

Nor  deem,  fiur  maiden,  that  I  should  forbear, 

E'en  in  the  grasp  of  death,  my  votive  song ; 
My  cold  and  iSeless  tongue  will  still  declare 

The  charms,  the  graces,  which  to  thee  belong. 
And  when  my  soul,  from  its  dull  load  released, 

Shall  trace  with  flitting  step  the  Stygian  bound. 
Thee  will  I  sing,  in  words  so  pure,  so  chaste, 

That  Lethe's  self,  rous'd  from  her  sleep  profound, 
Her  drowsy  head,  with  poppies  crown'd,  shall  raise, 
Stop  her  slow  course,  and  listen  to  my  lays, 
Charm'd  into  living  joy  by  more  than  mortal  piaise." 

"Enough,"  said  one  of  the  supposed  kings,  "enough,  divine  enchanter; 
for  there  would  be  no  end  of  describing  to  us  the  death  and  graces  of  the 
peerless  Altisidora,  not  dead,  as  the  ignorant  world  supposes,  but  alive  in 
the  mouth  of  fame,  and  in  the  penance  Sancho  Panza  here  present  must 
pass  through,  to  restore  her  to  the  lost  light :  and  therefore,  O  Rhadaoian- 
thus,  who  with  me  judgest  in  the  dark  caverns  of  Pluto,  since  thou  knowest 
all  that  is  decreed  by  the  inscrutable  destinies,  about  bringing  this  damsd 
to  herself,  speak  and  declare  it  instantly,  that  the  happiness  we  expect  firom 
her  revival  may  not  be  delayed."  Scarcely  had  Minos,  judge,  and  com- 
panion of  Rhadamanthus,  said  this,  when  Rhadamanthus,  rising  api  nidt 
"  Ho,  ye  officers  of  this  household,  high  and  low,  great  and  small,  run  oo» 
after  another,  and  seal  Sancho's  Dace  with  four-and-twenty  twitches,  and  bii 
arms  and  sides  with  twelve  pinches,  and  six  pricks  of  a  pin;  tat  m  dMT 
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performance  of  this  ceremony  consists  the  restoration  of  Altisidora." 
Which  Sancho  Panza  hearing,  he  broke  silence,  and  said :  "  I  vow  to  God, 
I  will  no  more  let  my  face  be  sealed,  nor  my  flesh  be  handled,  than  I  will 
turn  Turk.  Body  of  me  1  what  has  handling  my  countenance  to  do  with  the 
resurrection  of  this  damsel?  The  old  woman  has  had  a  taste,  and  now 
her  mouth  waters.  Dulcinea  is  enchanted,  and  I  must  be  whipped  to  dis- 
enchant her;  and  now  Altisidora  dies,  of  some  distemper  it  pleases  God 
to  send  her,  and  she  must  be  brought  to  life  again,  by  giving  me  four-and- 
twenty  twitches,  and  making  a  sieve  of  my  body  by  pinking  it  with  pins, 
and  pinchmg  my  arms  black  and  blue.  Put  these  jests  upon  a  brother-in* 
law;  I  am  an  old  dog,  and  tus^  tus^  will  not  do  with  me." — "Thou  shalt 
die,  then,"  cried  Rhadamanthus,  in  a  loud  voice:  "relent,  thou  tiger; 
humble  thyself,  thou  proud  Nimrod ;  suffer  and  be  silent,  since  no  impos- 
sibilities are  required  of  thee ;  and  set  not  thyself  to  examine  the  difficulties 
of  this  business :  twitched  thou  shalt  be,  pricked  thou  shalt  see  thyself,  and 
pinched  shalt  thou  groan.  Ho,  I  say,  officers,  execute  my  command ;  if 
not,  upon  the  faith  of  an  honest  man,  you  shall  see  what  you  were  bom  ta" 

Now  there  appeared,  coming  in  procession  along  the  court,  six  duennas, 
four  of  them  with  spectacles,  and  all  of  them  with  their  right  hands  Ufted 
up,  and  four  fingers'  breadth  of  their  wrists  naked,  to  msJce  their  hands 
seem  the  longer,  as  is  now  the  fashion.  Scarcely  had  Sancho  laid  his  eyes 
on  them,  when  bellowing  like  a  bull,  he  said :  "  I  might,  perhaps,  let  all 
the  world  beside  handle  me;  but  to  consent  that  duennas  touch  me  by  no 
means ;  let  them  cat-claw  my  face,  as  my  master  was  served  in  this  very 
castle;  let  them  pierce  my  body  through  and  through  with  the  points 
of  the  sharpest  diners;  let  them  tear  oflf  my  flesh  with  red-hot  pincers; 
and  I  will  endure  it  patiently,  to  serve  these  noble  persons;  but  to  let 
duennas  touch  me,  I  will  never  consent,  though  the  devil  should  carry  me 
away."  Don  Quixote  also  broke  silence,  saying  to  Sancho :  "  Be  patient, 
son;  oblige  these  noble  persons,  and  give  many  thanks  to  Heaven  for 
having  infused  such  virtue  into  your  person,  that  by  its  martyrdom,  you 
disenchant  the  enchanted,  and  raise  the  dead."  By  this  time  the  duennas 
were  got  about  Sancho ;  and  he,  being  mollified  and  persuaded,  and  seat- 
ing himself  well  in  his  chair,  held  out  his  face  and  beard  to  the  first,  who 
gave  him  a  twitch  well  sealed,  and  then  made  him  a  profound  reverence. 
"Less  complaisance,  less  daubing.  Mistress  Duenna,"  quoth  Sancho;  "for, 
before  God,  your  fingers  smell  of  vinegar."  In  short,  all  the  duennas 
sealed  him,  and  several  others  of  the  house  pinched  him;  but  what  he 
could  not  bear,  was  the  pricking  of  the  pins;  and  so  up  he  started  from  his 
seat,  qmte  out  of  all  patience,  and  catching  hold  of  a  lighted  torch  that  was 
near  him,  he  laid  about  him  with  it,  putting  the  duennas,  and  all  his 
executioners  to  flight,  and  saying :  "  Avaunt,  ye  infernal  ministers ;  for  I  am 
not  made  of  brass,  to  be  insensible  of  such  extraordinary  torments." 

Upon  this  Altisidora,  who  could  not  but  be  tired  with  lying  so  long 
upon  her  back,  turned  herself  on  one  side ;  which  the  bystanders  perceiv- 
ing, almost  all  of  them  with  one  voice,  cried :  "  Altisidora  is  alive,  Altisidora 
lives  J "  Then  Rhadamanthus  bid  Sancho  lay  aside  his  wrath,  since  they 
had  already  attained  the  desired  end.  Don  Quixote  no  sooner  saw  Altisi- 
dora stir,  than  he  went  and  kneeled  down  before  Sancho,  and  said :  "  Now 
is  the  time,  dear  son  of  my  bowels,  rather  than  my  squire,  to  give  yourself 
some  of  those  lashes  you  stand  engaged  for,  in  order  to  the  disenchantment 
of  Dulcinea.    This,  I  say,  is  the  time,  now  that  your  virtue  is  seasoned. 
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and  of  efficacy  to  operate  the  good  expected  from  you."  To  which  Sancho 
answered :  "  This  seems  to  me  to  be  reel  upon  reel,  and  not  honey  upon 
fritters :  a  good  jest  indeed,  that  twitches,  pinches,  and  pin-prickings  must 
be  followed  by  lashes ;  but  take  a  great  stone  once  for  all,  and  tie  it  about 
my  neck,  and  toss  me  into  a  well :  it  will  not  grieve  me  much,  if,  for  the  cure 
of  other  folk's  ailment^  I  must  still  be  the  wedding-heifer :  let  them  not 
meddle  with  me;  else,  by  the  living  God,  all  shall  out" 

And  now  Altisidora  had  seated  herself  upright  on  the  tomb,  and  at  the 
same  instant  the  waits  struck  up,  accompanied  by  flutes,  and  the  voices  of 
all,  crying  aloud :  *'  Live  Altisidora,  Altisidora  live ! "  The  duke  and 
duchess,  and  the  kings,  Minos  and  Rhadamanthus,  rose  up,  and  all  in  a 
body  with  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  went  to  receive  Altisidora,  and  help 
her  down  from  the  tomb ;  who,  counterfeiting  a  person  fainting,  inclined 
her  head  to  the  duke  and  duchess,  and  to  the  kings,  and  looking  askew  at 
Don  Quixote,  said :  "  God  forgive  you,  unrelenting  knight,  through  whose 
cruelty  I  have  been  in  the  other  world,  to  my  thiimng,  above  a  thousand 
years ;  and  thee  I  thank,  O  most  compassionate  squire  of  all  the  globe 
contains^  for  the  life  I  enjoy.  From  this  day,  friend  Sancho,  six  of  my 
smocks  are  at  your  service,  to  be  made  into  so  many  shirts  for  yourself; 
and,  if  they  are  not  all  whole,  at  least  they  are  all  cleaiL"  Sancho,  with 
his  mitre  in  his  hand,  and  his  knee  on  the  ground,  kissed  her  hand.  The 
duke  ordered  it  to  be  taken  from  him,  and  his  cap  to  be  returned  him,  and 
his  own  garment  instead  of  the  flaming  robe.  Sancho  begged  the  duke  to 
let  him  keep  the  mitre  and  frock,  having  a  mind  to  carry  them  to  his  own 
country,  in  token  and  memory  of  this  unheard-of  adventure.  The  duchess 
replied,  he  should  have  them,  for  he  knew  how  much  she  was  his  friend 
Then  the  duke  ordered  the  court  to  be  cleared,  and  everybody  to  retire  to 
their  own  apartment,  and  that  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  should  be  coo- 
ducted  to  their  old  lodgings. 


CHAP.  CXXII. 

Which  follows  the  Htindred-and-twenty-first,  and  treats  of  Matters  indispensably 
Necessary  to  the  perspicuity  of  this  History. 

Sancho  slept  that  night  on  a  truckle-bed,  in  the  same  chamber  with  Don 
Quixote ;  a  thing  he  would  have  excused  if  he  could ;  for  he  well  knew  his 
master  would  disturb  his  sleep  with  questions  and  answers,  and  he  was  not 
much  disposed  to  talk ;  the  smart  of  his  past  sufferings  b^ng  still  present 
to  him,  and  an  obstruction  to  the  free  use  of  his  tongue ;  and  he  would 
have  liked  better  to  have  lain  in  a  hovel  alone,  than  in  that  rich  s^partment 
in  company.  His  fear  proved  so  well  founded,  and  his  suspicion  so  just, 
that  scarcely  was  his  master  got  into  bed,  when  he  said :  *'  What  think  you, 
Sancho,  of  this  night's  adventure?  Great  and  mighty  is  the  force  of 
rejected  love,  as  your  own  eyes  can  testify,  which  saw  ^tisidora  dead,  l^ 
no  other  darts,  no  other  sword,  nor  any  other  warlike  instrument,  nor  by 
deadly  poison,  but  merely  by  the  consideration  of  the  rigour  and  disdain 
with  wluch  I  always  treated  her." — "She  might  have  died  in  a  good  hoa^ 
as  much  as  she  pleased,  and  how  she  pleased,"  answered  Sandio;  "and 
she  might  have  left  me  in  my  own  house,  since  I  neither  made  her  in  latt^ 
nor  ever  disdained  her  in  my  life.    I  know  not,  nor  can  I  imagine  how  it 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  591 

• 

can  be,  that  the  recovery  of  Altisidora,  a  damsel  more  whimsical  than  dis- 
creet, should  have  anything  to  do  (as  I  have  already  said)  with  the  torturing 
of  Sancho  Panza.  Now  indeed  I  plainly  and  distinctly  perceive  there  are 
enchanters  and  enchantments  in  the  world,  from  which  good  Lord  deliver 
me,  since  I  know  not  how  to  deliver  myself.  But  for  the  present,  I  beseech 
your  worship  to  let  me  sleep,  and  ask  me  no  more  questions,  unless  you 
have  a  mind  I  should  throw  myself  out  of  the  window." — "Sleep,  friend 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "if  the  pm-prickings,  pinchings,  and 
twitchings  you  have  received,  will  give  you  leave." — "  No  smart,"  replied 
Sancho,  "came  up  to  the  affront  of  the  twitches,  and  for  no  other  reason, 
but  because  they  were  given  by  duennas,  confound  them !  and  once  more 
I  beseech  your  worship  to  let  me  sleep ;  for  sleep  is  the  relief  of  those 
who  are  uneasy  awake." — "Be  it  so,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "and  God  be 
with  you." 

They  both  fell  asleep,  and  in  this  interval  Cid  Hamete,  author  of  this 
grand  history,  had  a  mind  to  write,  and  give  an  accoimt,  of  what  moved  the 
duke  and  duchess  to  raise  the  edi^ce  of  the  afore-mentioned  contrivance, 
and  says,  that  the  Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  not  forgetting  how,  when 
Knight  of  the  Looking-glasses,  he  was  vanquished  and  overthrown  by  Don 
Quixote,  which  defeat  and  overthrow  baffled  and  put  a  stop  to  all  his 
designs,  had  a  mind  to  try  his  hand  again,  hoping  for  better  success  than 
the  past  And  so,  informing  himself  by  the  page,  who  brought  the  letter 
and  presents  to  Teresa  Panza,  Sancho's  wife,  where  Don  Quixote  was,  he 
procured  fresh  armour,  and  a  horse,  and  painted  a  white  moon  on  his 
shield,  carrying  the  whole  magazine  upon  a  he-mule,  and  conducted  by  a 
peasant,  not  Thomas  Cecial,  Im  former  squire,  lest  Sancho  Panza  or  Don 
Quixote  should  know  him.  He  arrived  at  the  duke's  castle,  who  informed 
lum  what  way  and  route  Don  Quixote  had  taken,  to  be  present  at  the 
tournaments  of  Saragossa.  He  also  related  to  him  the  jests  that  had  been 
put  upon  him,  with  iht  contrivance  for  the  disenchantment  of  Duldnea,  at 
the  expense  of  Sancho's  posteriors.  In  short,  he  gave  him  an  account  how 
Sancho  had  imposed  upon  his  master,  making  him  believe  that  Dulcinea 
was  enchanted  and  transformed  into  a  country  wench;  and  how  the 
duchess  his  wife  had  persuaded  Sancho  that  he  himself  was  deceived,  and 
that  Dulcinea  was  really  enchanted.  At  which  the  bachelor  laughed,  and 
wondered  not  a  little,  considering  as  well  the  acuteness  and  simplicity  of 
Sancho,  as  the  extreme  madness  of  Don  Quixote.  The  duke  desired  if  he 
found  him,  and  overcame  him  or  not,  to  return  that  way,  and  acquaint  him 
with  the  event.  The  bachelor  promised  he  would ;  he  departed  in  search 
of  him ;  and  not  finding  him  at  Saragossa,  he  went  forward,  and  there  befell 
him  what  you  have  aheady  heard.  He  came  back  to  the  duke's  castle,  and 
recounted  the  whole  to  him,  with  the  conditions  of  the  combat,  and  that 
Don  Quixote  was  now  actually  returning  to  perform  his  word,  like  a  true 
knight-errant,  and  retire  home  to  his  village  for  a  twelvemonth,  in  which 
time  perhaps,  said  the  bachelor,  he  may  be  cured  of  his  madness.  This, 
he  said,  was  the  motive  of  these  disguises,  it  being  a  great  pity  that  a 
gentleman  of  so  good  an  understanding  as  Don  Quixote  should  be  mad. 
Then  he  took  leave  of  the  duke,  and  returned  home,  expecting  there  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  coming  after  him. 

Hence  the  duke  took  occasion  to  play  him  this  trick,  so  great  was  the 
pleasure  he  took  in  everything  relating  to  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho ;  and 
sending  a  great  many  of  his  servants,  on  horseback  and  on  foot,  to  beset 
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all  the  roads  about  the  castle,  every  way  by  which  Don  Quixote  might 
possibly  return,  he  ordered  them  if  they  met  with  him,  to  bnng  him,  with 
or  without  his  good-will,  to  the  castle.  They  met  with  him,  and  gave  notice 
of  it  to  the  duke,  who,  having  already  given  orders  for  what  was  to  be 
done,  as  soon  as  he  heard  of  his  arrival,  commanded  the  torches,  and  other 
illuminations  to  be  lighted  up  in  the  courtyard,  and  Altisidora  to  be  placed 
upon  the  tomb,  with  all  the  preparations  before  related ;  the  whole  repre- 
sented so  to  the  life,  that  there  was  but  little  difference  between  that  and 
truth.  And  Cid  Hamete  says  besides,  that  to  his  thinking,  the  mockers 
were  as  mad  as  the  mocked ;  and  that  the  duke  and  duchess  were  within 
two  fingers'  breadth  of  appearing  to  be  mad  themselves,  since  they  took  so 
much  pains  to  make  a  jest  of  two  fools ;  one  of  whom  was  slewing  at  full 
swing,  and  the  other  waking  with  his  disjointed  thoughts;  in  which 
state  the  day  found  them,  and  the  desire  to  get  up ;  for  Don  Quixote, 
whether  conquered,  or  conqueror,  never  took  pleasure  in  the  downy  bed 
of  sloth. 

Altisidora,  who,  in  Don  Quixote's  opinion,  was  just  returned  from 
death  to  life,  carrying  on  the  humour  of  the  duke  and  duchess,  crowned 
with  the  same  garland  she  wore  on  the  tomb,  and  clad  in  a  robe  of  white 
taffeta,  flowered  with  gold,  and  her  hair  dishevelled,  and  leaning  on  a  black 
staff  of  polished  ebony,  entered  the  chamber  of  Don  Quixote,  who  was  so 
amazed  and  confounded  at  the  sight  of  her,  that  he  shrunk  down,  and 
covered  himself  almost  over  head  and  ears  with  the  sheets  and  quilts,  his 
tongue  mute,  and  with  no  inclination  to  show  her  any  kind  of  civility. 
Altisidora  sat  down  in  a  chair  by  his  bed's  head,  and  after  fetching  a 
profound  sigh,  with  a  tender  and  enfeebled  voice,  she  said:  "When 
women  of  distinction,  and  reserved  maidens,  trample  upon  honour,  and 
give  a  loose  to  the  tongue,  breaking  through  every  inconveniency,  and 
giving  public  notice  of  the  secrets  of  their  hearts,  they  must  sure  be 
reduced  to  a  great  strait.  I,  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  am  one  of 
these  distressed,  vanquished,  and  enamoured ;  .^but,  for  all  that,  patient, 
long-suffering,  and  modest,  to  such  a  degree,  that  my  soul  burst  through 
my  silence,  and  I  lost  my  life.  It  is  now  two  days  since,  by  reflection  on 
your  rigour,  O  flinty  knight,  and  harder  than  any  marble  to  my  complaints, 
I  have  been  dead,  or  at  least  judged  to  be  so  by  those  that  saw  me;  and 
were  it  not  that  love  taking  pity  on  me,  placed  my  recovery  in  the  suffer- 
ings of  this  good  squire,  there  had  I  remained  in  the  other  world." — 
"  Love,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  might  as  well  have  placed  it  in  those  of  my  ass, 
and  I  should  have  taken  it  as  kindly.  But,  pray  tell  me,  signora,  so  may 
Heaven  provide  you  with  a  more  tender-hearted  lover  than  my  master, 
what  is  it  you  saw  in  the  other  world?  What  is  there  in  hdl?  For 
whoever  dies  in  despair  must  perforce  take  up  his  rest  in  that  place." — "  In 
truth,"  said  Altisidora,  "  I  did  not  die  quite,  since  I  went  not  to  hell ;  for 
had  I  once  set  foot  in  it,  I  could  not  have  got  out  again,  though  I  had 
never  so  great  a  desire.  The  truth  is,  I  came  to  the  gate,  where  about  a 
dozen  devils  were  playing  at  tennis,  in  their  waistcoats  and  drawers,  their 
shirt-collars  ornamented  with  Flanders  lace,  and  ru*ffles  of  the  same,  with 
four  inches  of  their  wrists  bare,  to  make  their  hands  seem  the  longer,*"  in 
which  they  had  rackets  of  fire.  But  what  I  wondered  most  at,  was,  that 
instead  of  tennis-balls,  they  made  use  of  books,  se^ningly  stuffed  widi 
wind  and  flocks ;  a  thing  marvellous  and  new ;  but  this  I  did  not  so  moA 
wonder  at,  as  to  see,  that  whereas  it  is  natural  for  winning  gamcatan  ID 
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rejoice,  and  losers  to  be  sorry,  among  the  gamesters  of  that  place,  all 
grumbled,  all  were  upon  the  fret,  and  all  cursed  one  another." — "That  is 
not  at  all  strange,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  for  devils,  play  or  not  play,  win  or 
not  win,  can  never  be  contented." — "  That  is  true,"  said  Altisidora ;  "  but 
there  is  another  thing  I  wonder  at ;  I  mean,  I  wondered  at  it  then ;  which 
was,  that,  at  the  first  toss,  the  ball  was  demolished,  and  could  not  serve  a 
second  time ;  and  so  they  whipped  them  away,  new  and  old,  that  it  was 
marvellous  to  behold ;  and  to  one  of  them,  flaming  new,  and  neatly  bound, 
they  gave  such  a  smart  stroke,  that  they  made  its  guts  fly  out,  and 
scattered  its  leaves  all  about ;  and  one  devil  said  to  another :  '  See  what 
book  that  is ; '  and  the  other  devil  answered :  *  It  is  "  The  Second  Part  of 
the  History  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,"  not  composed  by  Cid  Hamete, 
its  first  author,  but  by  an  Arragonese,  who  calls  himself  a  native  of 
Tordesillas.' — *  Away  with  it,'  cried  the  other  devil,  *  and  down  with  it  to 
the  bottom  of  the  infernal  abyss,  that  my  eyes  may  never  see  it  more.' — 
*  Is  it  so  bad  ?  *  answered  the  other.  *  So  bad,'  replied  the  first,  *  that  had 
I  myself  undertaken  to  make  it  worse,  it  had  been  past  my  skilL'  They 
went  on  with  their  play,  tossing  other  books  up  and  down ;  and  I,  for 
having  heard  Don  Quixote  named,  whom  I  so  passionately  love,  en- 
deavoured to  retain  this  vision  in  my  memory." — "  A  vision,  doubtless,  it 
must  be,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  there  is  no  other  I  in  the  world,  and 
this  history  is  tossed  about  from  hand  to  hand,  but  stays  in  none;  for 
everybody  has  a  kick  at  it  It  gives  me  no  concern  to  hear  that  I  wander, 
like  a  phantom,  about  the  shades  of  the  abyss,  or  about  the  light  of  this 
earth,  because  I  am  not  the  person  this  history  treats  of.  If  it  be  good, 
faithful,  and  true,  it  will  survive  for  ages ;  but,  if  it  be  bad,  firom  its  birth 
to  its  grave  the  passage  will  be  but  short." 

Altisidora  was  going  on  with  her  complainings  of  Don  Quixote,  when 
Don  Quixote  said  to  her :  "  I  have  often  told  you,  Madam,  that  I  am  very 
sorry  you  have  placed  your  affections  on  me,  since  from  mine  you  must 
expect  no  other  return  but  thanks.  I  was  born  to  be  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso's,  and  to  her  the  fates,  if  there  be  any,  have  devoted  me ;  and  to 
think  that  any  other  beauty  shall  occupy  the  place  she  possesses  in  my 
soul,  is  to  think  what  is  impossible.  This  may  suffice  to  disabuse  you,  and 
prevail  with  you  to  retreat  within  the  bounds  of  your  own  modesty, 
since  no  creature  is  tied  to  the  performance  of  impossibilities."  Which 
Altisidora  hearing,  she  assumed  an  air  of  anger  and  fury,  and  said: 
"  God's  my  life !  Don  Poor-jack,*^*  soul  of  a  mortar,  stone  of  a  date,  and 
more  obdurate  and  obstinate  than  a  courted  clown,  if  I  come  at  you,  I 
wiU  tear  your  very  eyes  out.  Think  you,  Don  Vanquished,  and  Don 
Cudgelled,  that  I  died  for  you  ?  All  that  you  have  seen  this  night  has  been 
but  a  fiction ;  for  I  am  not  a  woman  to  let  the  black  of  my  nail  ache  for 
such  camels,  much  less  to  die  for  them." — "  That  I  verily  believe,"  quoth 
Sancho ;  '*  for  the  business  of  dying  for  love  is  a  jest :  folks  may  talk  of  it ; 
but,  for  doing  it,  believe  it  Judas." 

While  they  were  engaged  in  this  discourse,  there  entered  the  musician, 
singer,  and  poet,  who  had  sung  the  two  fore-mentioned  stanzas;  who, 
maJung  a  profound  reverence  to  Don  Quixote,  said :  "  Be  pleased,  Sir 
Knight,  to  reckon  and  look  upon  me  in  the  number  of  your  most  humble 
servants ;  for  I  have  been  most  affectionately  so  this  great  while,  as  well 
on  account  of  your  fame,  as  of  your  exploits."  Don  Quixote  answered : 
**  Pray,  Sir,  tell  me  who  you  are,  that  my  civility  may  correspond  with 
(38)  . 
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your  merits."  The  young  man  answered,  that  he  was  the  musician  and 
panegyrist  of  the  foregoing  night  "Indeed,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "you 
have  an  excellent  voice ;  but  what  you  sung  did  not  seem  to  me  much  to 
the  piupose ;  for  what  have  the  stanzas  of  Garcilasso  to  do  with  the  death 
of  this  gentlewoman?" — "Wonder  not  at  that.  Sir,"  answered  the 
musician ;  "  for,  among  the  upstart  poets  of  our  age,  it  is  the  fashion  for 
every  one  to  write  as  he  pleases,  and  to  steal  from  whom  he  pleases,  be  it 
to  the  purpose  or  not ;  and,  in  these  times,  there  is  no  silly  thing  sung  or 
written,  but  is  ascribed  to  poetical  license" 

Don  Quixote  would  have  replied :  but  the  duke  and  duchess  coming  to 
visit  him,  prevented  him;  and  between  them  there  passed  a  long  and 
delicious  conversation,  in  which  Sancho  said  so  many  pleasant  and  waggish 
things,  that  their  grandeurs  admired  afresh,  as  well  at  his  simplicity,  as  his 
acuteness.  Don  Quixote  beseeched  them  to  grant  him  leave  to  d^)art 
that  very  day,  for  it  was  more  becoming  such  vanquished  knights  as  he  to 
dwell  in  a  hog-sty,  than  a  royal  palace.  They  readily  granted  his  request, 
and  the  duchess  asked  him  whether  Altisidora  remained  in  his  good 
graces.  He  answered:  "Your  ladyship  must  know,ydear  Madam,  that 
the  whole  of  this  damsel's  distemper  proceeds  from  idleness,  the  remedy 
whereof  consists  in  some  honest  and  constant  employment.  And  she  has 
told  me  here,  that  lace  is  much  worn  in  hell,  and  since  she  must  needs  know 
how  to  make  it,  let  her  stick  to  that ;  for,  while  her  fingers  are  employed  in 
managing  the  bobbins,  the  image  or  images  of  what  she  loves  will  not  be 
roving  so  much  in  her  imagination.  This  is  the  truth,  this  is  my  opinion, 
and  this  my  advice." — "  And  mine  too,"  added  Sancho ;  "  for  I  never  in 
my  life  saw  a  maker  of  lace  that  died  for  love ;  for  your  damsels  that  are 
busied  have  their  thoughts  more  intent  upon  performing  their  tasks,  than 
upon  their  loves.  I  know  it  by  myself;  for  while  I  am  digging,  I  never 
think  of  my  deary,  I  mean  my  Teresa  Panza,  whom  I  love  better  than  my 
very  eyelids." — "You  say  very  well,  Sancho,"  added  the  duchess,  "and  I 
will  take  care,  that  my  Altisidora  shall  henceforward  be  employed  in 
needlework,  at  which  she  is  very  expert" — "There  is  no  need.  Madam," 
answered  Altisidora,  "  of  this  remedy,  since  the  consideration  of  the  cniet 
treatment  I  have  received  from  this  ruffian  and  monster  will  blot  him  out 
of  my  memory,  without  any  other  expedient ;  and,  with  your  grandeur's 
leave,  I  will  withdraw,  that  I  may  not  have  before  my  eyes,  I  will  not  say 
his  sorrowful  figure,  but  his  abominable  and  hideous  aspect" — "  1  wish,'* 
cried  the  duke,  "  this  may  not  prove  like  the  saying,  a  lover  railing  is  not 
far  from  forgiving."  Altisidora,  making  show  of  wiping  the  tears  from  her 
eyes  with  a  handkerchief,  and  then  making  a  low  courtesy  to  her  lord  and 
lady,  went  out  of  the  room.  "  Poor  damsel ! "  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  forebode 
thee  ill  luck,  since  thou  hast  to  do  with  a  heart  of  matweed,  and  a  soul  of 
oak ;  for,  in  faith,  if  thou  hadst  had  to  do  with  me,  another  guise  cock  would 
have  crowed."  The  conversation  was  at  an  end :  Don  Quixote  dressed 
himself,  dined  with  the  duke  and  duchess,  and  departed  that  aftemocm. 


CHAP.  CXXIII. 
Of  what  befell  Don  Quixote  with  his  Squire  Sancho,  in  the  way  to  his  ViUage. 
The  vanquished  and  forlorn  Don  Quixote  travelled  along,  exceedingly 
pensive  on  the  one  hand,  and  very  joyful  on  the  other.     His  defeat  • 
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his  sadness,  and  his  joy  was  occasioned  by  considering  that  the  disenchant- 
ment of  Dulcinea  was  likely  to  be  effected  by  the  virtue  inherent  in  Sancho, 
of  which  he  had  just  given  a  manifest  proof  in  the  resurrection  of  Altisidora ; 
though  he  could  not  readily  bring  himself  to  believe,  that  the  enamoured 
damsel  was  really  dead.  Sancho  went  on,  not  at  at  all  pleased  to  find  that 
Altisidora  had  not  been  as  good  as  her  word  in  giving  him  the  smocks ; 
and  revolving  it  in  his  mind,  he  said  to  his  master :  "  In  truth,  Sir,  I  am 
the  most  uxifortunate  physician  that  is  to  be  met  with  in  the  world ;  in 
which  there  are  doctors  who  kill  the  patient  they  have  under  cure,  and  yet 
are  paid  for  their  pains,  which  is  no  more  than  signing  a  little  scroll  of 
certain  medicines,  which  the  apothecary,  not  the  doctor,  makes  up :  while 
poor  I,  though  another's  cure  cost  me  drops  of  blood,  twitches,  pinchings, 
pin-prickings,  and  lashes,  get  not  a  doit.  But,  I  vow  to  God,  if  ever  any 
sick  body  falls  into  my  hands  again,  they  shall  grease  them  well  before  I 
perform  the  cure ;  for,  the  abbot  must  eat,  that  sings  for  his  meat ;  and 
I  cannot  believe  Heaven  has  endued  me  with  the  virtue  I  have,  that  I 
should  communicate  it  to  others  for  nothing." — "You  are  in  the  right, 
friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "and  Altisidora  has  done  very 
ill  by  you,  not  to  give  you  the  promised  smocks ;  though  the  virtue  you 
have  was  given  you  gratis,  and  without  any  studying  on  your  part,  more 
than  studying  how  to  receive  a  little  pain  in  your  person.  For  myself,  I 
can  say,  if  you  had  a  mind  to  be  paid  for  disenchanting  Dulcinea,  I  would 
have  made  it  good  to  you  ere  now ;  but  I  do  not  know  whether  payment 
will  agree  with  the  conditions  of  the  cure,  and  I  would  by  no  means  have 
the  reward  hinder  the  operation  of  the  medicine.  But,  for  all  that,  I  think 
thare  can  be  no  risk  in  making  a  small  trial.  Consider,  Sancho,  what  you 
would  demand,  and  set  about  the  whipping  straight,  and  pay  yoiu-self  in 
ready  money,  since  you  have  cash  of  mine  in  your  hands." 

At  these  offers  Sancho  opened  his  eyes  and  ears  a  span  wider, 
and  in  his  heart  consented  to  whip  himself  heartily,  and  he  said  to  his 
master :  "  Well  then.  Sir,  I  will  now  dispose  myself  to  give  your  worship 
satisfaction,  since  I  shall  get  something  by  it ;  for,  I  confess,  the  love  I 
have  for  my  wife  and  children  makes  me  seem  a  little  self-interested.  Tell 
me,  Sir,  how  much  will  your  worship  give  for  each  lash  ?  " — "  Were  I  to  pay 
you,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  in  proportion  to  the  greatness  and 
quality  of  the  cure,  the  treasure  of  Venice,  and  the  mines  of  Potosi,  would 
be  too  small  a  recompense.  But  see  how  much  cash  you  have  of  mine, 
and  set  your  own  price  upon  each  lash." — "  The  lashes,"  answered  Sancho, 
"are  three  thousand,  three  hundred,  and  odd:  of  these  I  have  already 
given  myself  five ;  the  rest  remain ;  let  the  five  pass  for  the  odd  ones,  and 
let  us  come  to  the  three  thousand,  three  hundred ;  which,  at  a  quarter  of 
a  real  apiece,  and  I  will  not  take  less,  though  all  the  world  should  command 
me  to  do  it,  amount  to  three  thousand  three  hundred  quarter-reals ;  which 
make  one  thousand  six  hundred  and  fifty  half-reals;  which  make  eight 
hundred  and  twenty-five  reals.  These  I  will  deduct  from  what  I  have  of 
your  worship's  in  my  hands,  and  shall  return  to  my  house  rich  and  contented, 
though  well  whipped ;  for,  they  do  not  take  trouts — I  say  no  more." — "O 
blessed  Sancho!  O  amiable  Sancho!"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "how 
much  shall  Dulcinea  and  I  be  bound  to  serve  you  all  the  days  of  life 
Heaven  shall  be  pleased  to  grant  us  ?  If  she  recovers  her  lost  state,  as  is 
it  impossible  but  she  must,  her  mishap  will  prove  her  good  fortune,  and  my 
defeat  a  most  happy  triumph ;  and  when,  Sancho,  do  you  prppose  to  begin 
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the  discipline  ?  I  will  add  an  hundred  reals  over  and  above,  for  despatch." 
— "When?"  replied  Sancho;  "even  this  very  night  without  fail;  take  you  care, 
Sir,  that  we  may  be  in  open  field,  and  I  will  tsie  care  to  lay  my  flesh  open." 

At  length  came  the  night,  expected  by  Don  Quixote  with  the  greatest 
anxiety  in  the  worM,  the  wheels  of  Apollo's  chariot  seeming  to  him  to  be 
broken,  and  the  day  to  be  prolonged  beyond  its  usual  length ;  even  as  it 
happens  to  lovers,  who,  in  the  account  of  their  impatience,  think  the  hour 
of  the  accomplishment  of  their  desires  will  never  come. 

Finally,  they  got  among  some  pleasant  trees  a  little  way  out  of  the  high 
road,  where,  leaving  the  saddle  and  pannel  of  Rozinante  and  Dapple 
vacant,  they  laid  themselves  along  on  the  green  grass,  and  supped  out  of 
Sancho's  cupboard ;  who,  making  a  ponderous  and  flexible  whip  of  Dapple's 
headstall  and  halter,  withdrew  about  twenty  paces  from  his  master  among 
some  beech-trees.  Don  Quixote  seeing  hun  go  with  such  resolution  and 
spirit,  said  to  him :  "  Take  care,  friend,  you  do  not  lash  yourself  to  pieces ; 
take  time;  let  one  stroke  stay  tUl  another's  over;  hurry  not  yourself  so  as 
to  lose  your  breath  in  the  midst  of  your  career;  I  mean,  you  must  not  lay 
it  on  so  unmercifully,  as  to  lose  your  life  before  you  attain  to  the  desired 
number.  And,  that  you  may  not  lose  the  game  by  a  card  too  much  or  too 
little,  I  will  stand  aloof,  and  keep  reckoning  upon  my  beads  the  lashes  you 
shall  give  yourself;  and  Heaven  favour  you  as  your  worthy  intention 
deserves." — "The  good  paymaster  is  in  pain  for  no  pawn,"  answered 
Sancho :  "  I  design  to  lay  it  on  in  such  a  manner,  that  it  may  smart  without 
killing  me ;  for  in  this  the  substance  of  the  miracle  must  needs  consist" 
He  then  stripped  himself  naked  from  the  waist  upward ;  and  then  snatching 
and  cracking  the  whip,  he  began  to  lay  himself  on,  and  Don  Quixote  to 
coimt  the  strokes.  Sancho  had  given  himself  about  six  or  eight,  when  he 
thought  the  jest  a  Uttle  too  heavy,  and  the  price  much  too  easy;  and, 
stopping  his  hand  awhile,  he  said  to  his  master  that  he  a|^)ealed  on  being 
deceived,  every  lash  of  those  being  richly  worth  half  a  real,  instead  pf  a 
quarter.  "  Proceed,  friend  Sancho,  and  be  not  faint-hearted,"  cried  Don 
Quixote;  "for  I  double  the  pay." — "If  so,"  quoth  Sancho,  "away  with  it 
in  God's  name,  and  let  it  rain  lashes."  But  the  sly  knave,  instead  of  laying 
them  on  his  back,  laid  them  on  the  trees,  fetching  ever  and  anon  such 
groans,  that  one  would  have  thought  each  would  have  torn  up  his  very 
soul  by  the  roots.  Don  Quixote,  naturally  tender-hearted,  and  fearing  he 
would  put  an  end  to  his  life,  and  so  he  should  not  attain  his  desire  through 
Sancho's  imprudence,  said  to  him :  "  I  conjure  you,  by  your  life,  Mend,  let 
the  business  rest  here ;  for  this  medicine  seems  to  me  very  harsh ;  and  it 
will  not  be  amiss  to  give  time  to  time ;  for  Zamora  was  not  taken  in  one 
hour.  You  have  already  given  yourself,  if  I  reckon  right,  above  a  thousand 
lashes,  enough  for  the  present ;  for  the  ass  (to  speak  in  homely  phrase)  will 
carry  the  load,  but  not  a  double  load." — "No,  no,"  answered  Sancho,  "it 
shall  never  be  said  for  me,  the  money  paid,  the  work  delayed :  pray.  Sir, 
get  a  little  farther  off,  and  let  me  give  myself  another  thousand  lashes  at 
least;  for  a  couple  more  of  such  bouts  will  finish  the  job,  and  stuff  to 
spare." — "Since  you  find  yourself  in  so  good  a  disposition,"  replied  Don 
Quixote,  "  Heaven  assist  you ;  and  stick  to  it,  for  I  am  gone."  Sancho 
returned  to  his  task  with  so  much  fervour,  and  such  was  the  rigour  widi 
which  he  gave  the  lashes,  that  he.  had  abready  disbarked  many  a  tree ;  and 
once,  lifting  up  his  voice,  and  giving  an  unmeasurable  stroke  to  a  beech,  Imi 
cried:  "Down  with  thee,  Sampson,  and  all  that  are  with  thee^**    JDOB 
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Quixote  presently  ran  to  the  sound  of  the  piteous  voice,  and  the  stroke  of 
the  severe  whip,  and  laying  hold  of  the  twisted  halter,  which  served  Sancho 
instead  of  a  bulFs  pizzle,  he  said :  '^  Heaven  forbid,  friend  Sancho,  that,  for 
my  pleasure,  you  should  lose  that  life  upon  which  depends  the  maintenance 
of  your  wife  and  children ;  let  Dulcinea  wait  a  better  opportunity ;  for  I 
will  contain  myself  within  the  bounds  of  the  nearest  hope,  and  stay  till  you 
recover  fresh  strength,  that  this  business  may  be  concluded  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  all  parties." — "Since  your  worship,  dear  Sir,  will  have  it  so," 
answered  Sancho,  "so  be  it,  in  God's  name,  and  pray,  fling  your  cloak  over 
my  shoulders ;  for  I  am  all  in  a  sweat,  and  am  loath  to  catch  cold,  as  new 
disdplinants  are  apt  to  do."  Don  Quixote  did  so ;  and,  leaving  himself  in 
his  doublet,  he  covered  up  Sancho,  who  slept  till  the  sun  waked  him,  and 
then  they  prosecuted  their  journey,  till  they  stopped  at  a  place  about  three 
leagues  off. 

They  alighted  at  an  inn ;  for  Don  Quixote  took  it  for  such,  and  not  for 
a  castle,  moated  round,  with  its  turrets,  portcullises,  and  drawbridge ;  for, 
since  his  defeat,  he  discoursed  with  more  judgment  on  all  occasions,  as 
will  presently  appear.  He  was  lodged  in  a  ground  room,  hung  with 
painted  serge,  instead  of  tapestry,  as  is  the  fashion  in  country  towns.  In 
one  of  the  pieces  was  painted,  by  a  wretched  hand,  the  rape  of  Helen, 
when  the  daring  guest  carried  her  off  from  Menelaus.  In  another,  was 
the  history  of  Dido  and  Mneas ;  she  upon  a  high  tower,  as  making  signals 
with  half  a  bed-sheet  to  her  fugitive  guest,  who  was  out  at  sea,  flying  away 
from  her,  in  a  frigate  or  brigantine.  He  observed  in  the  two  history-pieces, 
that  Helen  went  away  with  no  very  ill  will ;  for  she  was  slily  laughing  to 
herself;  but  the  beauteous  Dido  seemed  to  let  fall  from  her  eyes  tears  as 
big  as  walnuts.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  this,  said:  "These  two  ladies  were 
most  unfortunate  in  not  being  bom  in  this  age,  and  I  above  all  men  unhappy, 
that  I  was  not  bom  in  theirs ;  for  had  I  encotuitered  those  gallants,  neither 
had  Troy  been  burnt,  nor  Carthi^e  destroyed ;  since,  by  my  killing  Paris  only, 
all  these  mischiefs  had  been  prevented." — "  I  hold  a  wager,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"  that,  ere  it  be  long,  there  will  not  be  either  victuallmg-house,  tavern,  inn, 
or  barber's  shop,  in  which  the  history  of  our  exploits  will  not  be  painted, 
but  I  could  wish  they  may  be  done  by  the  hand  of  a  better  painter  than 
he  that  did  these." — "  You  are  in  the  right,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ; 
"  for  this  painter  is  like  Orbaneja  of  Ubeda,  who,  when  he  was  asked  what 
he  was  drawing,  answered :  *  As  it  shall  happen ; '  and  if  it  chanced  to  be  a 
cock,  he  wrote  under  it,  Tkts  ts  a  cock^  lest  people  should  take  it  for  a  fox. 
Just  such  a  one,  methinks,  Sancho,  the  painter  or  writer  (for  it  is  all  one) 
must  be,  who  wrote  the  history  of  this  new  Don  Quixote,  lately  published : 
he  painted,  or  wrote,  whatever  came  uppermost  Or,  he  is  like  a  poet, 
some  years  about  the  court,  called  Mauleon,  who  answered  all  questions 
extempore ;  and,  a  person  asking  him  the  meaning  of  Deum  de  Deo^  he 
answered,  Deh  donde  diere.  But,  setting  all  this  aside,  tell  me,  Sancho,  do 
you  think  of  giving  yourself  the  other  brush  to-night  ?  And  have  you  a 
mind  it  should  be  under  a  roof,  or  in  the  open  air  ?  " — "  Before  God,  Sir," 
answered  Sancho,  "for  what  I  intend  to  give  myself,  it  is  all  the  same  to 
me,  whether  it  be  in  a  house  or  in  a  field:  though  I  had  rather  it  were 
among  trees ;  for,  methinks,  they  accompany  me,  as  it  were,  and  help  me 
to  bear  my  toil  marvellously  welL" — "  However,  it  shall  not  be  now,  friend 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "but,  that  you  may  recover  strength,  it 
shall  be  reserved  for  our  village;  and  we  shall  get  thither  by  the  day  after 
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to-morrow  at  farthest."  Sancho  replied,  he  might  order  that  as  he  pleased ; 
but,  for  his  part,  he  was  desirous  to  make  an  end  of  the  business  out  of 
hand,  and  in  hot  blood,  and  while  the  mill  was  grinding ;  for  usually  the 
danger  lies  in  the  delay  ;  and,  "  pray  to  God  devoutly,  and  hammer  out 
stoutly;"  and,  *' one  fake  is  worth  two  F II give  the^s ;**  and,  "a  bird  in 
hand  is  better  than  a  vulture  on  the  wing." — "  No  more  proverbs,  Sancho, 
for  God's  sake,"  cried  Don  Quixote ;  "  for,  methinks,  you  are  going  back 
to  sicui  erat.  Speak  plainly,  and  without  flourishes,  as  I  have  often  told 
you,  and  you  will  find  it  a  loaf  per  cent  in  your  way." — "  I  know  not  how 
I  came  to  be  so  unlucky,"  answered  Sancho,  ''that  I  cannot  give  a  reason 
without  a  proverb,  nor  a  proverb  which  does  not  seem  to  me  to  be  a 
reason ;  but  I  will  mend  if  I  can : "  and  thus  ended  the  conversation  for 
that  time. 


CHAP.  CXXIV. 

How  Don  Qaizote  and  Sancho  arrived  at  their  Village. 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  stayed  all  the  day  at  the  inn  in  that  village, 
waiting  for  night ;  the  one  to  finish  his  task  of  whipping  in  the  fields,  and 
the  other  to  see  the  success  of  it,  in  which  consisted  the  accomplishment 
of  his  wishes.  At  this  juncture  came  a  traveller  on  horseback  to  the  inn, 
with  three  or  four  servants,  one  of  whom  said  to  him,  who  seemed  to  be 
the  master  of  them :  "  Here,  Signor  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe,  your  worship  may 
pass  the  heat  of  the  day ;  the  lodging  seems  to  be  cool  and  cleanly."  Don 
Quixote  hearing  this,  said  to  Sancho :  ''  I  am  mistaken,  Sancho,  if,  when  I 
turned  over  the  second  part  of  my  history,  I  had  not  a  glimpse  of  this  Don 
Alvaro  Tarfe." — "  It  may  be  so,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  let  him  first  alight, 
and  then  we  will  question  him."  The  gentleman  alighted,  and  the  landlady 
showed  him  into  a  ground  room,  opposite  to  that  of  Don  Quixote,  hung 
likewise  with  painted  serge.  This  new-arrived  cavalier  undressed  and 
equipped  himself  for  coolness,  and  stepping  out  to  the  porch,  which  was 
airy  and  spacious,  where  Don  Quixote  was  walking  backwards  and  forwards, 
he  asked  him :  "  Pray,  Sir,  which  way  is  your  worship  travelling  ?  "  And 
Don  Quixote  answered :  "  To  a  village  not  far  off,  where  I  was  bom.  And 
pray,  Sir,  which  way  may  you  be  travelling?" — "I,  Sir,"  answered  the 
gentleman,  "  am  going  to  Granada,  which  is  my  native  country." — "  And  a 
good  country  it  is,"  replied  Don  Quixote.  ''  But,  Sir,  oblige  me  so  far  as 
to  tell  me  your  name ;  for  I  conceive  it  imports  me  to  know  it,  more  than 
I  can  well  express." — "  My  name  is  Don  ^varo  Tarfe,"  answered  the  new 
guest  To  which  Don  Quixote  replied :  "  Then,  I  presume,  your  worship 
is  that  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe  mentioned  in  the  *  Second  Part  of  the  History  of 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,'  lately  printed,  and  published  by  a  certain 
modem  author." — "The  very  same,"  answered  the  gentleman,  "and  that 
Don  Quixote,  the  hero  of  the  said  history,  was  a  very  great  friend  of  mine ; 
and  I  was  the  person  who  drew  him  from  his  native  place:  at  least  I 
prevailed  upon  lum  to  be  present  at  certain  jousts  and  toumaments  held  at 
Saragossa,  whither  I  was  going  myself;  and,  m  tmth,  I  did  him  a  great 
many  kindnesses,  and  saved  his  back  from  being  well  stroked  by  the 
hangman  for  being  too  bold." — "  Pray  tell  me,  Signor  Don  Alvaro,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "am  I  anything  like  that  Don  Quixote  you  speak  of?"— 
"No,  m  troth,"  answered  the  guest,  "not  in  the  least" — "And  this  Don 
Quixote,"  said  ours,  "  had  he  a  squire  with  him,  called  Sancho  Panza  ?"— 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON   QUIXOTE  599 

"  Yes,  he  had,"  answered  Don  Alvaro ;  "  and  though  he  had  the  reputation 
of  being  very  pleasant,  I  never  heard  him  say  any  one  thing  that  had  any 
pleasantry  in  it" — "  I  verily  believe  it,"  quoth  Sancho  straight ;  "  for  it  is 
not  everybody's  talent  to  say  pleasant  things ;  and  this  Sancho  your  worship 
speaks  of,  Signor  Gentleman,  must  be  some  very  great  rascal,  idiot,  and 
knave  into  the  bargain :  for  the  true  Sancho  Panza  am  I,  who  have  more 
witty  conceits  than  there  are  drops  in  a  shower.  Try  but  the  experiment, 
Sir,  and  follow  me  but  one  year,  and  you  will  find  that  they  drop  from  me 
at  every  step,  and  are  so  many,  and  so  pleasant,  that  for  the  most  part, 
without  knowing  what  I  say,  I  niake  everybody  laugh  that  hears  me :  and 
the  true  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  renowned,  the  valiant,  the  discreet, 
the  enamoured,  the  undoer  of  injuries,  the  defender  of  pupils  and  orphans, 
the  protector  of  widows,  the  murderer  of  damsels,  he,  who  has  the  peerless 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso  for  his  sole  mistress,  is  this  gentleman  here  present, 
my  master:  any  other  Don  Quixote  whatever,  and  any  other  Sancho 
Panza,  b  all  mockery,  and  a  mere  dream." — "  Before  God,  I  believe  it," 
answered  Don  Alvaro ;  "  for  you  have  said  more  pleasant  things,  friend,  in 
four  words  you  have  spoken,  than  that  other  Sancho  Panza  in  all  I  ever  heard 
him  say,  though  that  was  a  great  deal :  for  he  was  more  gluttonous  than 
well-spoken,  and  more  stupid  than  pleasant ;  and  I  take  it  for  granted  that 
the  enchanters,  who  persecute  the  good  Don  Quixote,  have  had  a  mind  to 
persecute  me  too  with  the  bad  one ;  but  I  know  not  what  to  say ;  for  I 
durst  have  sworn  I  had  left  him  under  cure  in  the  Nuncio  of  Toledo's 
house,  and  now  here  starts  up  another  Don  Quixote,  very  different  from 
mine." — "  I  know  not,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  whether  I  am  the  good  one ; 
but  I  can  say  I  am  not  the  bad  one ;  and  as  a  proof  of  what  I  say,  you 
must  know,  dear  Signor  Alvaro  Tarfe,  that  I  never  was  in  Saragossa  in  all  the 
days  of  my  life :  on  the  contrary,  having  been  told  that  this  imaginary  Don 
Quixote  was  at  the  tournaments  of  that  city,  I  resolved  not  to  go  thither, 
that  I  might  make  him  a  liar  in  the  face  of  all  the  world;  and  so  I 
went  directly  to  Barcelona,  that  register  of  courtesy,  asylum  of  strangers, 
hospital  of  Uie  poor,  native  country  of  the  valiant,  avenger  of  the  injured, 
agreeable  seat  of  firm  friendship,  and  for  situation  and  beauty  singular. 
And,  though  what  befell  me  there  be  not  very  much  to  my  satisfaction, 
but,  on  the  contrary,  much  to  my  sorrow,  the  having  seen  that  city  enables 
me  the  better  to  bear  it  In  a  word,  Signor  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe,  I  am  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  same  that  fame  speaks  of,  and  not  that  un- 
happy wretch,  who  would  usurp  my  name,  and  arrogate  to  himself  the 
honour  <^  my  exploits.  And,  dierefore,  I  conjure  you.  Sir,  as  you  are  a 
gentleman,  to  make  a  declaration  before  the  magistrate  of  this  town,  that 
you  never  saw  me  before  in  your  life,  and  that  I  am  not  the  Don  Quixote 
printed  in  the  second  part ;  nor  this  Sancho  Panza,  my  squire,  him  you 
knew." — "That  I  will,  with  all  my  heart,"  answered  Don  Alvaro;  "though 
it  surprises  me  to  see  two  Don  Quixotes  and  two  Sanchos  at  the  same 
time,  as  different  in  their  actions  as  alike  in  their  names.  And,  I  say 
again,  I  am  now  assured  that  I  have  not  seen  what  I  have  seen,  nor  in 
respect  to  me,  has  that  happened  which  has  happened." — "Without 
doubt,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  your  worship  must  be  encluuited,  like  my  Lady 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  and  would  to  Heaven  your  disenchantment  depended 
upon  my  giving  myself  another  three  thousand  and  odd  lashes,  as  I  do  for 
her ;  for  I  would  lay  them  on  without  interest  or  reward." — "  I  understand 
oot  this  business  of  lashes,"  replied  Don  Alvaro.    Sancho  answered,  it 
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was  too  long  to  tell  at  present,  but  he  would  give  him  an  account,  if  they 
happened  to  travel  the  same  road. 

Dinner-time  was  now  come:  Don  Quixote  and  Don  Alvaro  dined 
together.  By  chance  the  magistrate  of  the  town  came  into  the  inn,  with 
a  notary ;  and  Don  Quixote  desired  of  him,  that  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe,  the 
gentleman  there  present,  might  depose  before  his  worship  that  he  did  not 
know  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  there  present  also,  and  that  he  was  not 
the  man  handed  about  in  a  printed  history,  intitled,  "The  Second  Part  of 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,"  written  by  such  a  one  de  Avellaneda,  a  native 
of  TordesiUas.  In  short,  the  magistrate  proceeded  according  to  form : 
the  deposition  was  worded  as  strong  as  could  be  in  such  cases ;  at  which 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were  overjoyed,  as  if  this  attestation  had  been 
of  the  greatest  importance  to  them,  and  as  if  the  difference  between  the 
two  Don  Quixotes  and  the  two  Sanchos  were  not  evident  enough  from 
their  words  and  actions.  Many  compliments  and  offers  of  service  passed 
between  Don  Alvaro  and  Don  Quixote,  in  which  the  great  Manch^an 
showed  his  discretion  in  such  manner,  that  he  convinced  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe 
of  the  error  he  was  in ;  who  was  persuaded  he  must  needs  be  enchanted, 
since  he  had  touched  with  his  hand  two  such  contrary  Don  Quixotes. 

The  evening  came :  they  departed  from  that  place,  and  at  the  distance 
of  about  half  a  league,  the  road  parted  into  two ;  one  led  to  Don  Quixote's 
village,-  and  the  other  to  where  Don  Alvaro  was  going.  In  this  httle  way 
Don  Quixote  related  to  him  the  misfortune  of  his  defeat,  and  the  enchant- 
ment and  cure  of  Dulcinea ;  which  was  new  cause  of  admiration  to  Don 
Alvaro,  who  embracing  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  went  on  his  way,  and 
Don  Quixote  his. 

That  night  he  passed  among  some  other  trees,  to  give  Sancho  an  oppor- 
tunity of  finishing  his  discipline,  which  he  did  after  the  same  manner  as 
he  had  done  the  night  before,  more  at  the  expense  of  the  bark  of  the 
beeches  than  of  his  back,  of  which  he  was  so  careiiil,  that  the  lashes  he 
gave  it  would  not  have  brushed  off  a  fly,  that  had  been  upon  it.  The 
deceived  Don  Quixote  was  very  punctual  in  telling  the  strokes,  and  found 
that,  including  those  of  the  foregoing  night,  tibey  amounted  to  three 
thousand  and  twenty-nine.  One  would  have  thought  the  sun  himself  had 
risen  earlier  than  usual  to  behold  the  .sacrifice ;  by  whose  light  they  resumed 
their  journey,  discoursing  together  of  Don  Alvaro's  mistake,  and  how 
prudently  they  had  contrived  to  procure  his  deposition  before  a  magistrate^ 
and  in  so  authentic  a  form. 

That  day,  and  that  night,  they  travelled  without  any  occurrence  wcHth 
relating,  unless  it  be  that  Sancho  finished  his  task  that  night ;  at  which 
Don  Quixote  was  above  measure  pleased,  and  waited  for  the  day,  to  see 
if  he  could  light  on  his  lady,  the  disenchanted  Dulcinea  in  his  way ;  and 
continuing  his  journey,  he  looked  narrowly  at  every  woman  he  met,  to  see 
if  she  were  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  holding  it  for  infallible  that  Merlin's 
promises  could  not  lie.  With  these  thoughts  and  desires,  they  ascended 
a  little  hill,  from  whence  they  discovered  their  village;  which  as  soon  as 
Sancho  beheld,  he  kneeled  down,  and  said :  "Open  thine  eyes,  O  desired 
country,  and  behold  thy  son  Sancho  Panza,  r^uming  to  thee  again,  if  not 
very  rich,  yet  very  well  whipped :  open  thine  arms,  and  receive  Ukewise  thy 
son  Don  Quixote,  who  if  he  comes  conquered  by  another's  hand,  yet  he 
comes  a  conqueror  of  himself,  which,  as  I  have  heard  him  say,  is  the 
greatest  victory  that  can  be  desired.    Money  I  have ;  for  if  I  have  been 


Digitized  by 


Google  ^ .  ^ 


HE   LOOKED   NARROWLY  AT    EVERY   WOMAN    HE   MET. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DON    QUIXOTE  6oi 

wen  whipped,  I  am  come  off  like  a  gentleman." — "  Leave  these  fooleries, 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  and  let  us  go  directly  home  to  our 
village,  where  we  will  give  full  scope  to  our  imaginations,  and  settle  the 
plan  we  intend  to  govern  ouiselves  by,  in  our  pastoral  liife."  This  said, 
they  descended  the  hill,  and  went  directly  to  the  village. 


CHAP.  CXXV. 

Of  the  Omens  Don  Qtdxote  met  with  at  the  Entrance  into  his  Village,  with  other 
Accidents,  which  adorn  and  illustrate  this  great  History. 
At  the  entrance  into  the  village,  as  Cid  Hamete  reports,  Don  Quixote  saw 
a  couple  of  boys  quarrelling  in  a  threshing-floor,  and  one  said  to  the  other : 
"  Trouble  not  yourself,  Periquillo ;  for  you  shall  never  see  it  more  while 
you  live."  Don  Quixote  hearing  him,  said  to  Sancho :  "  Do  you  not  take 
notice,  friend,  what  this  boy  has  said,  *  you  shall  never  see  it  more,  while 
you  live  ? ' " — "  Well,"  answered  Sancho,  "  what  signifies  it,  if  the  boy  did 
say  so?" — "What!"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "do  you  not  perceive,  that 
applying  these  words  to  my  purpose,  the  meaning  is,  I  shall  never  see 
Dulcinea  more?"  Sancho  would  have  answered,  but  was  prevented  by 
seeing  a  hare  come  running  across  the  field,  pursued  by  abundance  of 
dogs  and  sportmen ;  which  frightened,  came  for  shelter,  and  squatted 
between  Dapple's  feet  Sancho  took  her  up  alive,  and  presented  her  to 
Don  Quixote,  who  cried,  ^^ Malum  s^um,  malum  signumf  A  hare  flies; 
dogs  pursue  her;  Dulcinea  appears  not." — "Your  worship  is  a  strange 
man,"  quoth  Sancho:  "let  us  suppose  now,  that  this  hare  is  Dulcinea  del 
Toboso,  and  these  dogs  that  pursue  her,  those  wicked  enchanters  who 
transformed  her  into  a  country  wench ;  she  flies,  I  catch  her,  and  put  her 
into  your  worship's  hands,  who  have  her  in  your  arms,  and  make  much  of 
her;  what  bad  sign  is  this,  or  what  ill  omen  can  you  draw  from  hence?" 
The  two  contending  bo3rs  came  up  to  look  at  the  hare,  and  Sancho  asked 
one  of  them  what  they  were  quarrelling  about  ?  And  answer  was  made 
by  him  who  had  said,  "  You  shall  never  see  it  more  while  you  live ; "  that 
he  had  taken  a  cage  full  of  crickets  from  the  other  boy,  which  he  never 
intended  to  restore  to  him,  while  he  lived.  Sancho  drew  four  quarter- 
maravedis  ***^  out  of  his  pocket,  and  gave  it  the  boy  for  his  cage,  which  he 
put  into  Don  Quixote's  hands,  and  said :  "  Behold,  Sir,  all  your  omens 
broken,  and  come  to  nothing;  and  they  have  no  more  to  do  with  our 
adventures,  in  my  judgment,  a  dunce  as  I  am,  than  last  year's  clouds ;  and, 
if  I  remember  right,  I  have  heard  the  priest  of  our  village  say,  that  good 
Christians  and  wise  people  ought  not  to  regard  these  fooleries ;  and  your 
worship's  own  self  told  me  as  much  a  few  days  ago,  giving  me  to  under- 
stand that  all  such  Christians  as  minded  presages  were  fools;  so  there 
is  no  need  of  troubling  ourselves  any  further  about  them,  but  let  us  go  on, 
and  get  home  to  our  village." 

The  hunters  came  up,  and  demanded  their  hare,  and  Don  Quixote 
gave  it  them.  They  went  on  their  way,  and  at  the  entrance  of  the  village, 
in  a  little  meadow,  they  found  the  priest,  and  the  Bachelor  Sampson 
Carrasco,  repeating  their  breviary.  Now,  ^ou  must  know,  that  Sancho 
Panza  had  thrown  the  buckram  robe,  painted  with  flames  of  fire,  which  he 
had  worn  at  the  duke's  castle  the  night  he  brought  Altisidora  to  life  again, 
instead  of  a  sumpter-cloth  over  the  bundle  of  armour  upon  his  ass.  He 
had  likewise  clapped  the  mitre  on  Dapple's  head ;  insomuch  that  never  was 
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ass  so  metamorphosed  and  adorned.  The  priest  and  the  bachelor  i^esently 
•knew  them  both,  and  came  rmming  to  them  with  <^>en  arms.  Don  Quixote 
alighted,  and  embraced  them  closely ;  and  the  boys,  who  are  sharp-sighted 
as  lynxes,  espying  the  ass's  mitre,  flocked  to  view  him,  and  said  to  one 
another :  "  Come,  boys,  and  you  shall  see  Sancho  Panza's  ass  finer  than 
Mingo,^  «nd  Don  Quixote's  beast  leaner  than  ever."  finally,  surrounded 
^th  bQy«,  and  accompanied  by  the  priest  and  the  bachelor,  they  entered 
the  vitta^e,  and  took  the  way  to  Don  Quixote's  house,  where  they  found  at 
the  door  the  housekeeper  and  the  niece,  who  had  already  heard  the  news 
df  Ihs  arrival.  It  had  likewise  reached  the  ears  of  Teresa  Panza,  Sancho's 
nRfe,  who  half  naked,  with  her  hair  about  her  ears,  and  dragging  Sanchica 
after  her,  ran  to  see  her  husband :  and  seeing  him  not  so  well  equipped  as 
ishe  imagined  a  governor  ought  to  be,  she  said :  *'  What  makes  you  come 
ithus,  dear  husband?  Methmks  you  come  afoot,  and  foundered,  and  look 
jnore  like  a  misgoverned  peison,  than  a  governor." — ^**  Peace,  Teresa,* 
:answered  Sancho ;  "  for  there  is  not  always  bacon  where  there  are  pins  to 
ihang  it  on ;  and  let  us  go  to  our  house,  where  you  shall  hear  wonders. 
!Money  I  bring  with  me  (which  is  the  main  business),  got  by  my  own 
:industry,  and  without  damage  to  anybody." — ^  Bring  but  money,  my  good 
husband,"  cried  Teresa,  "  and  let  it  be  got  this  way  or  that  way ;  for,  get  it 
how  you  will,  you  will  have  brought  up  no  new  custom  in  the  world." 
iSancluca  embraced  her  father,  and  asked  if  he  had  brought  her  anything ; 
:for  she  had  been  wishing  for  him,  as  people  do  for  rain  in  May;  and,  she 
.taking  hold  of  his  belt  on  one  side,  and  his  wife  taking  him  by  the  hand  on 
the  other,  Sanchica  pulling  Dapple  after  her,  they  went  home  to  their  house, 
ileaving  Don  Quixote  in  his,  in  the  power  of  his  niece  and  the  housekeqper, 
.and  in  the  company  of  the  priest  and  the  bachelor. 

Don  Quixote,  without  standing  upon  times  or  seasons,  in  that  vay  instant 
went  apart  with  the  bachelor  and  the  priest,  and  relat^  to  them  in  a  few 
words  how  he  was  vanquished,  and  the  obligation  he  lay  under,  not  to  stir 
from  his  village  in  a  year ;  which  he  intended  punctually  to  observe,  with- 
out transgressing  a  tittle,  as  became  a  true  knight-errant,  obliged  by  the 
:strict  precepts  of  chivabry.  He  also  told  them  how  he  had  resolved  to  turn 
shepherd  for  that  year,  and  to  pass  his  time  in  the  solitude  of  the  fidds, 
•where  he  might  give  the  reins  to  his  amorous  thoughts,  exercising  himself 
;in  that  pastoral  and  virtuous  employment ;  beseeching  them,  if  they  had 
leisure,  and  were  not  engaged  in  business  of  greater  consequence,  to  bear 
him  company ;  telling  them  he  would  purchase  sheep  and  stock  sufficient 
to  give  them  the  name  of  shepherds;  acquainting  them  also,  that  the 
principal  part  of  the  business  was  already  done,  he  having  chosen  for  them 
names  as  fit  as  if  they  had  been  cast  in  a  mould.  The  priest  desired  him 
to  repeat  them.  Don  Qubcote  answered,  that  he  himsdf  was  to  be  called 
the  Shepherd  Quixotiz ;  the  bachelor,  the  Shepherd  Carrascon ;  the  priest^ 
the  Shepherd  Curiambro,  and  Sancho  Panza,  the  Shepherd  Panzino.  They 
were  astonished  at  this  new  madness  of  Don  Quixote ;  but  to  prevent  Us 
rambling  once  more  from  his  village,  and  resuming  chivalries,  and  in  hope* 
he  might  be  cured  in  that  year,  they  fell  in  with  his  new  project,  and 
applauded  his  folly  as  an  high  piece  of  discretion,  offering  to  be  Uft 
companions  in  that  exercise.  "  Besides/'  said  Sampson  Canusco,  ^  I,  ai 
everybody  knows,  am  an  excellent  p>oet,  and  shall  be  composing  at  eMSf 
turn,  pastoral  or  courtly  verses,  or  such  as  shall  be  most  for  my  purpose^  10 
amuse  and  divert  us  as  we  range  the  fields*    But,  geptlemen^  the  mrst  Wt^ 
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chief  thing  necessary,  is,  that  each  of  us  choose  the  name  of  the  shepherdess 
he  intends  to  celebrate  in  his  verses,  and  we  will  not  leave  a  tree,  be  it 
never  so  hard,  in  whose  bark  we  will  not  inscribe  and  grave  her  name,  as  is 
the  fashion  and  custom  of  enamoured  shepherds." — "That  is  very  right,'* 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  **  though  I  need  not  trouble  myself  to  look  for  a 
feigned  name,  having  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  the  glory  of  these 
banks,  the  ornament  of  these  meads,  the  support  of  beauty,  the  cream  of 
good  humour,  and,  lastly,  the  worthy  subject  of  all  praise,  be  it  never  so 
hyperbolical." — "  That  is  true,"  said  the  priest ;  "  but  as  for  us,  we  must  look 
out  for  shepherdesses  of  an  inferior  stamp,  who,  if  they  do  not  square,  may 
comer  with  us."  To  which  Sampson  Carrasco  added :  "  And  when  we  are 
at  a  loss,  we  will  give  them  the  names  we  find  in  print,  of  which  the  world 
is  full,  as  Phillises,  Amarillises,  Dianas,  Floridas,  Galateas,  and  Belisardas ; 
for  since  they  are  sold  in  the  market  we  may  lawfully  buy,  and  make  use  of 
them  as  our  own.  If  my  mistress,  or  to  speak  more  properly,  my 
shepherdess,  is  called  Anna,  I  will  celebrate  her  under  the  name  of  Aiiarda, 
and  if  Frances,  I  will  call  her  Francesina,  and  if  Lucy,  Lucinda ;  and  so  of 
the  rest.  And  Sancho  Panza,  if  he  is  to  be  one  of  this  brotherhood,  may 
celebrate  his  wife  Teresa  Panza  by  the  name  of  Teresaina."  Don  Quixote 
smiled  at  the  application  of  the  names,  and  the  priest  highly  applauded  his 
virtuous  and  honourable  resolution,  and  again  offered  to  bear  him  company 
all  the  time  he  could  spare  from  attending  the  duties  of  his  function.  With 
this  they  took  their  leave  of  him,  desiring  and  entreating  him  to  take  care 
of  his  health,  and  make  much  of  himself  with  good  heartening  things. 

Now  fortune  would  have  it,  that  his  niece  and  housekeeper  overheard 
their  conversation ;  and  as  soon  as  these  two  were  gone,  they  both  came  in 
to  Don  Quixote ;  and  the  niece  said :  "  What  is  the  meaning  of  this,  uncle  ? 
Now  that  we  thought  your  worship  was  returned  with  a  resolution  to  stay  at 
home,  and  live  a  quiet  and  decent  life,  you  have  a  mind  to  involve  yourself 
in  new  labyrinths,  by  turning  shepherd.  In  truth,  the  straw  is  too  hard  to 
make  pipes  of."  To  which  the  housekeeper  added:  "And  can  your 
worship  bear  in  the  fields  the  summer's  sultry  heat,  the  winter's  pinching 
cold,  and  the  howling  of  the  wplves  ?  No,  certainly ;  for  this  is  the  business 
of  robust  fellows,  tanned  and  bred  to  such  employment,  as  it  were,  from 
their  cradles  and  swaddling  clothes.  And,  of  the  two  evils,  it  is  better  to 
be  a  knight-errant  than  a  shepherd.  Look  you.  Sir,  take  my  advice,  which 
is  not  given  by  one  full  of  bread  and  wine,  but  fasting,  and  with  fifty  years 
over  my  head :  stay  at  home,  look  after  your  estate,  go  often  to  confession, 
and  relieve  the  poor ;  and  if  any  ill  comes  of  it,  let  it  lie  at  my  door." — 
" Peace,  daughters,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "for  I  know  perfectly  what 
I  have  to  do.  Lead  me  to  bed ;  for,  methinks,  I  am  not  very  well ;  and 
assure  yourselves,  that  whether  I  am  a  knight-errant,  or  a  wandering 
shepherd,  I  will  not  fail  to  provide  for  you,  as  you  shall  find  by  experience." 
The  two  good  women  (for  doubtless  such  they  were),  the  housekeeper  and 
niece,  carried  him  to  bed,  where  they  gave  him  to  eat,  and  made  as  much 
of  him  as  possible. 

CHAP.  CXXVI. 

How  Don  Quixote  fell  Sick,  made  his  Will,  and  Died. 
As  aH  human  things,  especially  the  lives  of  men,  are  transitory,  incessantly 
declining  from  their  beginning,  till  they  arrive  at  their  final  period;  and  as 
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that  of  Don  Quixote  had  no  peculiar  privilege  from  Heaven,  to  exempt  it 
from  the  common  fate,  his  end  and  dissolution  came,  when  he  least  thought 
of  it.     For,  whether  it  proceeded  from  the  melancholy  occasioned  by 
finding  himself  vanquished,  or  from  the  disposition  of  Heaven  so  decreeing 
it,  he  was  seized  with  a  fever,  which  confined  him  six  days  to  his  bed,  in 
which  time  he  was  frequently  visited  by  the  priest,  the  bachelor,  and  the 
barber,  his  friends ;  his  trusty  squire  Sancho  Panza  never  stirring  from  his 
bedside.     They,  supposing  that  his  grief  at  being  vanquished,  and  the 
disappointment  of  his  wishes  as  to  the  restoration  and  disenchantment  of 
Dulcinea,  had  reduced  him  to  this  state,  endeavoured  by  all  imaginable 
ways  to  revive  his  spu-its.    The  bachelor  bid  him  be  of  good  courage,  and 
rise  from  bed,  to  enter  upon  his  pastoral  exercise:  he  having  already 
composed  an  eclogue  to  that  purpose,  not  inferior  to  any  written  by 
Sannazarius;  telling  him  besides,  that  he  had  already  bought  with  his 
own  money  of  a  herdsman  of  Quintanar,  two  excellent  dogs,  to  guard  the 
fiock,  the  one  called  Barcino,  and  the  other  Butron.     But,  for  all  this,  Don 
Quixote's  melancholy  continued.     His  friends  sent  for  a  physician,  who 
felt  his  pulse,  and  did  not  much  like  it,  and  said,  come  what  would,  it 
would  not  be  amiss  for  him  to  look  to  his  soul's  health,  that  of  his  body 
being  in  danger.     Don  Quixote  heard  it  with  composing  of  mind ;  but  not 
so  did  his  housekeeper,  his  niece,  and  his  squire,  who  all  began  to  weep 
most  bitterly,  as  if  he  were  already  dead,  and  laid  out  before  their  faces. 
It  was  the  doctor's  opinion,  that  melancholy  and  disappointment  had 
brought  him  to  his  end.     Don  Quixote  desired  they  would  leave  him,  for 
he  was  inclined  to  sleep  a  little. 

They  did  so,  and  he  slept  at  a  stretch,  as  the  saying  is,  above  six  hours, 
insomuch  that  the  housekeeper  and  the  niece  thought  he  would   never 
awake  more.     But  awake  he  did  at  the  end  of  that  time,  and,  with  a  loud 
voice,  said :  "  Blessed  be  Almighty  God,  who  has  vouchsafed  me  so  great 
a  good ;  in  short,  his  mercies  have  no  bounds,  and  the  sins  of  men  can 
neither  lessen  nor  obstruct  them."    The  niece  listened  attentively  to  her 
uncle's  words,  and  she  thought  there  was  more  sense  in  them  than  usual, 
at  least  since  his  sickness,  and  she  said  to  him :  "What  is  it  you  say,  Sir? 
Has  anything  extraordinary  happened?    What  mercies  and  what  sins  do 
you  speak  of?" — "Niece,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "the  mercies  I  mean, 
are  those  God  has  been  pleased,  notwithstanding  my  sins,  to  vouchsafe  me 
at  this  instant     My  judgment  is  now  undisturbed,  and  free  from  those 
dark  clouds  of  ignorance,  with  which  my  eager  and  continual  reading  of 
those  detestable  books  of  chivalry  had  obscured  it     Now  I  perceive  die 
absurdity  and  delusion  of  them,  and  am  only  sorry  I  am  undeceived  so 
late,  that  I  have  no  time  left  to  make  some  amends,  by  reading  others  that 
might  help  to  enlighten  my  souL     I  feel  myself,  niece,  at  the  pcnnt  of 
death,  and  I  would  fain  so  order  it  as  not  to  leave  the  imputatioa  of 
madness  upon  my  memory ;  for,  though  I  must  confess  I  have  hetn  a 
madman,  I  would  not  confirm  the  truth  of  it  at  my  death.     Dear  ^fid* 
call  hither  my  good  friends,  the  priest,  the  Bachelor  Sampson  rrffii»'% 
and  Master  Nicholas  the  barber ;  for  I  would  make  my  confession  mud  mj 
will."    But  this  trouble  was  saved  the  niece  by  the  coming  of  all  ttiree. 

Scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  set  his  eyes  on  them,  when  he  cried  Mit: 
" Give  me  joy,  good  gentlemen,  that  I  am  now  no  longer  Don  fliihwiifiilr 
la  Mancha,  but  Alonzo  Quixano,  for  his  virtues  sumamed  the  Good^  ■  T^^Bt 
now  an  utter  enemy  to  Amadis  de  Gaul,  and  the  innmneimUft  SiMHvof 
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his  descendants :  now  all  the  histories  of  knight-errantry  are  to  me  odious 
and  profane ;  I  am  now  sensible  of  my  folly,  and  of  the  danger  I  was  led 
mto  by  reading  them ;  and  now,  through  the  mercy  of  God,  and  my  own 
dear-bought  experience,  I  detest  and  abhor  them."  When  his  three  friends 
heard  him  speak  thus,  they  believed  for  certain,  that  some  new  frenzy  had 
possessed  him ;  and  Sampson  said  to  him :  "What  i  Signor  Don  Quixote, 
now  that  we  have  news  of  the  Lady  Dulcinea's  being  disenchanted,  do 
you  talk  at  this  rate?  and,  now  that  we  are  just  upon  the  p>oint  of  becoming 
shepherds,  to  lead  our  lives  singing,  and  like  any  princes,  would  you  turn 
hermit?" — "Peace,  I  conjure  you,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "recollect 
yourself,  and  leave  idle  stories :  those,  which  have  hitherto  done  me  so 
much  real  hurt,  my  repentance,  by  the  assistance  of  Heaven,  shall  convert 
to  my  good.  I  feel,  gentlemen,  the  quick  approach  of  death :  let  us  be 
serious,  and  bring  me  a  confessor,  and  a  notary  to  draw  my  will ;  for  in 
such  circumstances  as  these,  a  man  must  not  trifle  with  his  soul;  and 
therefore  I  beseech  you,  while  my  friend  the  priest  is  taking  my  confession, 
let  the  notary  be  fetched."  They  stared  at  one  another,  wondering  at 
Don  Quixote's  expressions,  and,  though  still  in  some  doubt,  they  resolved 
to  believe  him ;  and  one  of  the  signs  by  which  they  conjectured  he  was 
dying,  was  his  passing  by  so  easy  and  sudden  a  transition,  from  mad  to 
sober.  To  the  words  he  had  already  spoken  he  added  others,  so  proper, 
so  rational,  and  so  Christian,  that  their  doubt  was  quite  removed,  and  Uiey 
verily  believed  him  in  his  perfect  senses.  The  priest  made  everybody  leave 
the  room,  and  stayed  with  him  alone,  and  confessed  him.  The  bachelor 
went  for  the  notary,  and  presently  returned  with  him,  and  with  Sancho 
Panza^  who  having  learned  from  the  bachelor  in  what  condition  his  master 
was,  besides  finding  the  housekeeper  and  the  niece  in  tears,  began  to 
pucker  up  his  face,  and  to  fall  a-blubbering.  The  confession  ended,  the 
priest  came  out  of  the  room,  saying:  "Good  Alonzo  Quixano  is  just 
expirii)g,  and  certainly  in  his  right  mind ;  let  us  all  go  in,  that  he  may 
make  his  wilL"  This  news  opened  the  sluices  of  the  swollen  eyes  of  the 
housekeeper,  the  niece,  and  Sancho  Panza,  his  trusty  squire,  in  such  wise, 
that  it  forc^  a  torrent  of  tears  from  their  eyes,  and  a  thousand  groans 
from  their  breasts :  for,  in  truth,  as  has  been  said  before,  both  while  he  was 
plain  Alonzo  Quixano,  and  while  he  was  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  he  was 
ever  of  an  amiable  disposition,  and  affable  behaviour,  and  was  therefore 
beloved,  not  only  by  those  of  his  own  family,  but  by  all  that  knew  him. 

The  notary  now  entered  the  room  with  the  others ;  and  the  preamble 
of  the  will  being  made,  and  Don  Quixote  having  disposed  of  his  soul  with 
all  the  Christian  circumstances  required,  coming  to  the  legacies,  he  said : 
"  Item,  it  is  my  will,  that  in  respect  to  certain  monies,  which  Sancho  Panza, 
whom,  in  my  madness,  I  made  my  squire,  has  in  his  hands,  there  being 
between  him  and  me  some  reckonings,  receipts,  and  disbursements,  he 
shall  not  be  charged  with  them,  nor  called  to  any  account  for  them ;  but  if, 
after  he  has  paid  himself,  there  be  any  overplus,  which  will  be  but  very 
little,  it  shall  be  his  own,  and  much  good  may  it  do  him ;  and  if,  as  during 
my  madness,  I  was  the  occasion  of  procuring  for  him  the  government  of 
an  island,  I  could,  now  that  I  am  in  my  senses,  procure  him  that  of  a 
kingdom,  I  would  readily  do  it ;  for  the  sincerity  of  his  heart,  and  the 
fidelity  of  his  dealings,  deserve  it;"  and  turning  to  Sancho,  he  said: 
'*  Forgive  me,  friend,  for  making  you  a  madman,  by  persuading  you  to 
believe,  as  I  did  myself,  that  there  have  been  formerly,  and  are  now, 
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knights-errant  in  the  world." — "  Alas !"  answered  Sancho  sobbing,  ••dear 
Sir,  do  not  die ;  but  take  my  counsel,  and  live  many  years ;  for  the  greatest 
m^ulness  a  man  can  commit  in  this  life  is  to  suffer  himself  to  die  without 
anybody's  killing  him,  or  being  brought  to  his  end  by  any  other  hand  than 
that  of  melancholy.  Be  not  lazy,  Sir,  but  get  out  of  bed,  and  let  us  be 
going  to  the  field,  dressed  like  shepherds,  as  we  agreed  to  do ;  and  who 
knows,  but  behind  some  bush  or  other  we  may  find  the  Lady  Duldnea 
disenchanted  as  fine  as  heart  could  wish  ?  If  you  die  for  grief  of  being 
vanquished,  lay  the  blame  upon  me,  and  say  you  were  unhorsed  by  my  not 
having  girted  Rozinante's  saddle  as  it  ought  to  have  been :  besides,  your 
worship  must  have  read  in  your  books  of  chivalries,  that  it  is  a  common 
thing  for  one  knight  to  unhorse  another,  and  him  who  is  vanquished  to- 
day, to  become  conqueror  to-morrow." — "It  is  so,"  said  Sampson,  "and 
honest  Sancho  is  very  much  in  the  right" — "Gentlemen,"  replied  Don 
Quixote,  "  let  us  proceed  fair  and  softly.  Look  not  for  this  year's  birds  in 
last  year's  nests.  I  was  mad ;  I  am  now  sober :  I  was  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha ;  I  am  now,  as  I  have  said,  the  good  Alonzo  Quixano ;  and  may 
my  unfeigned  repentance,  and  my  sincerity,  restore  me  to  the  esteem  you 
once  had  for  me ;  and  let  the  notary  proceed." 

"  Item,  I  bequeath  to  Antonia  Quixano,  my  niece,  here  present,  all  my 
estate  real  and  personal,  after  the  payment  of  all  my  debts  and  legacies ; 
and  the  first  to  be  discharged  shall  be  the  wages  due  to  my  housekeeper, 
for  the  time  she  has  been  in  my  service,  and  twenty  ducats  besides  for 
mourning.  I  appoint  for  my  executors  Signor  the  Priest,  and  Signer 
Bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  here  present.  Item,  it  is  my  will,  that  if 
Antonia  Quixano,  my  niece,  is  inclined  to  marry,  it  shall  be  with  a  man, 
who,  upon  the  strictest  inquiry,  shall  be  found  to  know  nothing  of  books 
of  chivalry ;  and  in  case  it  shall  appear  he  is  acquainted  with  them,  and 
my  niece  notwithstanding  will  and  does  marry  him,  she  shall  forfeit  all  I 
have  bequeathed  her,  which  my  executors  may  dispose  of  in  piousmses  as 
they  think  proper.  Item,  I  beseech  the  said  gentlemen,  my  executors, 
that,  if  good  fortune  should  bring  them  acquaint^  with  the  author,  who  is 
said  to  have  written  a  history  handed  about,  and  entitled, '  The  Second  Part 
OF  THE  Exploits  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,'  they  will,  in  my  name, 
most  earnestly  entreat  him  to  pardon  the  occasion  I  have  unwittingly  given 
him  of  writing  so  many  and  so  great  absurdities  as  he  there  has  done ;  for 
I  depart  this  life  with  a  burden  upon  my  conscience  for  having  furnished 
him  with  a  motive  for  so  doing."  With  this  the  will  was  closed,  and  a 
fainting-fit  seizing  him,  he  stretched  himself  out  at  full  length  in  the  bed 
They  were  all  alarmed,  and  ran  to  his  assistance,  and  in  three  days  that  he 
siu-vived  the  making  his  will,  he  fainted  away  very  often.  The  house  was 
all  in  confusion;  however,  the  niece  ate,  the  housekeeper  drank,  and 
I  Sancho  Panza  made  much  of  himself;  for  this  business  of  legades  efiaces, 
.  Dr  moderates  the  grief  that  is  naturally  due  to  the  deceased. 

In   short,  after   receiving    all    the   sacraments,  and    expressing   hs 

:  abhorrence  in  strong  and  pathetic  terms,  of  all  the  books  of  diivalry,  Doo 

-<2uixote'8  last  hour  came.    The  notary  was  present,  and  protested  he  had 

^Aever  read  in  any  book  of  chivalry,  that  ever  any  knight-errant  had  <Sed 

in  his  bed  in  so  composed  and  Christian  a  manner  as  Don  Quixote^  who, 

amidst  the  plaints  and  tears  of  the  bystanders,  resigned  his  bieatfa,  I  niMo, 

died.     Which  the  priest  seeing,  he  desired  the  notaiy  to  dam  ^  a 

certificate,  that  Alonzo  Quixano,  commonly  called  Don  QntaoCi  4i  1* 
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Mancha,  was  departed  this  life,  and  died  a  natural  death ;  and  he  insisted 
upon  this  testimonial,  lest  any  other  author,  besides  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli, 
should  raise  him  from  the  de^,  and  write  endless  stories  of  his  exploits. 

This  was  the  end  of  the  ingenious  gentleman  of  La  Mancha,  the  place 
of  whose  birth  Cid  Hamete  would  not  expressly  name,  that  all  the  towns 
and  villages  of  La  Mancha  might  contend  among  themselves,  and  each 
adopt  him  for  their  own,  as  tiie  seven  cities  of  Greece  contended  for 
Homer.  We  omit  the  lamentations  of  Sancho,  the  niece,  and  the  house- 
keeper, with  the  new  epitaphs  upon  his  tomb,  excepting  this  by  Sampson 
Carrasco: 

•*  Here  lies  the  flow'r  of  chivalry, 

The  knight  of  courage  ample ; 
In  soul  and  arms  so  great  was  he. 
Death  coold  not  queU  his  bravery, 
Nor  on  his  laurels  trample. 

He  in  short  time  extended  wide 

Through  all  the  world  his  glory  ^ 
In  madness  with  Orlando  vied. 
But  like  a  sober  Christian  died — 

And  so  concludes  his  story.** 

And  the  sagacious  Cid  Hamete,  addressing  himself  to-  his  pen;  said  :■ 
"Here,  O  my  slender  quill,  whether  well  or  ill  cut  I  know  not,  here.' 
suspended  by  this  brass  wire,  shalt  thou  hang  upon  this  spit-rack,  and  Hve 
many  long  ages,  if  presumptuous  or  wicked  historians  do  not  take  thee 
down  to  profane  thee.  But  before  they  offer  to  touch  thee,  give  them  this 
warning  in  the  best  manner  thou  canst : 

*  Beware  ye  poet-thieves,  beware. 
Nor  steal  a  single  line ; 
For  fate  has  made  this  work  its  care, 
And  guaranteed  it  mine.' 

For  me  alone  was  Don  Quixote  born,  and  I  for  him ;  he  knew  how  to  act, 
and  I  how  to  write:  we  were  destined  for  each  other,  maugre  and  in 
despite  of  that  scribbling  impostor  of  Tordesillas,  who  has  dared,  or  shall 
dare,  with  his  gross  and  ill-cut  ostrich  quill,  to  describe  the  exploits  of  my 
valorous  knight ;  a  burden  too  weighty  for  his  shoulders,  and  an  under- 
taking above  his  cold  and  frozen  genius.  And  warn  him,  if  perchance  he 
falls  in  thy  way,  to  suffer  the  wearied  and  now  mouldering  bones  of  Don 
Quixote  to  repose  in  the  grave ;  nor  endeavour  in  contradiction  to  all  the 
ancient  usages  and  customs  of  death,  to  carry  him  into  Old  Castile,  making 
him  rise  out  of  the  vault,  in  which  he  really  and  truly  lies  at  full  length, 
totally  unable  to  attempt  a  third  expedition,  or  a  new  sally :  for  the  two  he 
has  already  made  with  such  success,  and  so  much  to  the  general  satisfaction,  . 
as  well  of  the  people  of  these  kingdoms  of  Spain,  as  of  foreign  countries, 
are  sufficient  to  ridicule  all  that  have  been  made  by  other  knights-errant 
And  thus  shalt  thou  comply  with  the  duty  of  thy  Christian  profession, 
giving  good  advice  to  those  who  wish  thee  ill ;  and  I  shall  rest  satisfied,  , 
and  proud  to  have  been  the  first  who  enjoyed  entire  the  fruits  of  his 
writings;  for  my  only  desire  was  to  bring  into  public  abhorrence  the 
fabulous  and  absurd  histories  of  knight-errantry,  which,  by  means  of  that : 
of  my  true  and  genuine  Don  Quixote,  begin  already  to  totter,  and  will , 
doubtless  fiedl,  never  to  rise  again.    Farewell.'* 
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NOTB  PAGE 

i  *'  QuiXANA.*!  DtfiYcd  from  th«  Spanish 

word  Quixas.  lanUm'jaws .        .        .      x 

3  "  The  Priest,"    £1  Cura :  the  parish  priest, 

or  rector       .*••••> 

3  "  Cid  Roydiaz."    A  figunous  Spanish  com* 

mander,  of  whom  numy  fables  are 
current  with  the  common  people  of 
Spain a 

4  "  Gaudoo.**  He  betrajred  the  French  army 

at  Roncesvalles a 

5  "ReaL"     This    coin   has  an   irregular 

angular  shape 3 

6  "Rozinante."     So  called  from  Roan,  a 

common  drudgt  korUt  and  ante, 
b^/j>rt 3 

7  "  Castilian."    Castellano  signifies  both  a 

gowmor  t/  a  castU  and  a  native  ^ 
CasHU 7 

8  '*  The  boon  he  requested.**    It  is  usual  in 

the  old  romances  for  some  cavalier  or 
damsel  to  come  to  a  knight  upon  her 
palfrey,  and  b^  some  boon  at  his 
hands,  which  the  knisht,  by  the  rules 
of  his  order,  b  obliged  to  grant,  unless 
it  be  dishonouraUe  or  dishimest .  8 

9  ''Suburbs  of  Malaga,*^  &c.     These  are 

names  of  certain  disreputable  and  in- 
frunt>ns  places  in  Spain  8 

to  "  Fountain  of  Cordova."    The  whipping* 

post  was  erected  near  this  spot   .  8 

II  "He  lies."  This  adventure  resembles 
that  in  "Amadisde  Gaul"  (Book  x. 
^  ^x),  where  Daraide  and  Galtazire, 
passmg  near  a  wood,  and  hearing  a 
umd  and  lamentable  voice,  entered  it, 
and  saw  a  knight  tied  naked  to  an 
oak,  while  two^unsels  were  whip^ins 
him  with  green  twigs.  They  inquired 
the  cause,  and  were  tdd  that  he  was 
a  disloyal  knight,  having  pretended 
love  and  prcMniaed  marriage  to  both  of 
them  at  tne  same  time         ...    13 

la  "  A  real."    It  is  about  sixpence.  English  .    13 

13  "St  Bartholomew."    In  poiusn  churches 

there  is  often  a  statue  of  a  man  with- 
out a  skin,  which  is  called  St  Bar- 
tholomew    ......    13 

14  **  Perfumed  into  the  bargain."    This  is  a 

Spanish  phrase  for  pajring  or  returning 
anything  with  advantage,  and  is  used 
here  as  a  satire  upon  the  effeminate 
custom  of  perfuming  everything,  even 
the  money  m  one's  pocket  ...    13 

15  "  Some  picture  of  this  lady."    It  was  a 

axnmon  custom,  and  often  introduced 
in  romances,  to  paint  the  lady's  face 
upon  the  shield  of  the  knieht,  who 
maintained  in  every  fJace  he  went 
that  his  mistress  exceeded  all  others 
in  tMauty  and  accomplishments  .       .    15 

16  "Civet  among  cotton."     In  Spain    and 

Italy  periumes  are  usually  presented 
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to  persons  of  the  first  distinction,  put 
up  in  small  phials,  or  ivory  boxes 
surrounded  with  cotton  and  various- 
coloured  nlks,  ranged  in  order,  and 
enclosed  in  caskets  of  filigree  or  other 

costly  work 15 

17  "Spindle  of  Guadarrama."  This  is  a 
small  town  near  Madrid,  situated  at 
the  foot  of  a  mountain  so  perpendi- 
cular, that  its  spiry  t<^  are  called 
"  The  Spindles."    llie  escnrial  stands 


t8 


X9 


The  Barber."    In  Spanish  villages  he  b 

the  surgeon  also 

Esquife."  Thbbamistadceof  theniece. 
Alquife  b  the  name  of  a  fiunons  en- 
chiuiterin  "AmadbdeGanl"    . 

flo  "  Urganda."  Thb  b  also  an  endiantress 
in  "  Amadb  de  Gaul" 

az  "  Giants  in  the  dance."  Thb  alludes  to  a 
passu;e  in  "Amadb  de  Gaul,"  Book 
xii.  ch.  8a 

as  "Queen  Pintiqniniestra."  A  fighting 
giantess,  a  most  ridiculous  character 

in  •<  AmAHUdAOafil" 


15 


in    the    same 


in"  Amadb  de  Gaul" 

a3  "  DarineL"      A    buffoon 

romance 

a4  "  Mateo  Boyardo."  He  b  an  Italian  poet, 
who  wrote  several  cantoes  of  the 
"  Orlando  Inamorato "  ;  and  from 
whom  also  Ariosto  borrowed  a  con- 
skierable  part  of  hb  "Orlando 
Furioso" 

as  "  Secular  arm."  The  dergy  of  the  Inqia- 
tion  pretend  to  be  so  companionate 
and  averse  fitun  bloodshed,  that  when 
they  have  condemned  an  heretic  to  the 
flames,  they  only  deliver  him  up  to  the 
secular  arm,  tlmt  is,  into  the  hands 
of  the  dvil  magistrate^  who  b  obliged 
to  put  their  Christian  sentence  in 
execution 

9&  "  Knights-courtiers."  The  Knights-cour- 
tiers were  those  who  maintained  the 
superiority  of  dieir  mistress's  beauty 
araunst  all  opposers :  the  knights- 
adventurers  were  those  «4io  entered 
the  lists  with  diem,  without  its  being 
known  vi^o  they  were,  or  fipom  whence 
they  came.  Don  Quixote  in  hb  dream 
fisndes  himself  one  of  the  latter, 
and  wakes  under  the  coooem  of  hb 
party  being  in  danger  of  beiqg 
worsted 

37  "The  serpent  on  which  be  rode."  TIm 
endiantress  Urganda.  in  "  Amada  de 
Gaul,"  carries  her  kni^ts,  or  her 
IM'isopers,  throu^  the  axr.  orowtlia 
sea,  m  a  machrne  fignrea  Iflte  a  as- 
pent,  and  wrapped  in  fire  andcmok* . 
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99  "  TIm  PaM  of  Lapice.' 


33 


36 
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31 
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36 
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PACK 

.        .  Such  a  passage 

through  the  mountain  as  they  call 
"puerto  seco,"  a  dry  ^Tt^  where  the 
king's  oflScers  levy  tolls  and  customs 
both  on  passengers  and  merchandise  .    97 

90  "  Wicked  deeds."    This  is  the  usual  style 

of  defiance  in  the  old  romances   .       .    20 

31  "Platir."  The  name  of  a  knight  in 
"  Palmerin  of  England  " 

3«  "  Henares."  A  river,  which  runs  by  the 
University  of  Alcala^in  old  CastOe  . 
Holy  Brotherhood."  This  was  an  insti- 
tution for  the  protection  of  travellers 
from  robbers  ..... 
Sacripante  so  dear."  This  story  is  in 
the  "Orlando  Furioso"  .  .  . 
Albraca."  Cervantes  refers  here  to  Kin^ 
Marsilio,  and  the  thirty-two  kings,  his 
tributaries,    with    all     their    forces. 

Ariosto 

Sobradisa."  The  name  of  a  fictitious 
kingdom  in  '*  Amadis  de  Gaul "  . 

37  "Terra    Firma."      This   alludes   to   the 

famous  "  Firm  Island  "  in  "  Amadis  de 
Gaul."  The  land  of  promise  to  faithful 
squires 

38  "Rebedc"  ^  An   instrument   with   three 

strings,  in  use  among  shepherds  . 

39  "The  itdi  and  Sarah. '^  This  wants  ex- 

planation,  it  being  impossible  to  give 
the  force  of  it  in  an  English  transla* 
tion.  ^  "Viejo  como  la  Sama,"  is  a 
Spanish  {nx>verb^  signifsring  a*  old  as 
the  itch^  whidi  is  d[  great  antiquity ; 
though  It  b  agreed,  that  this  is  only  a 
corruption  of  ignorant  people,  saymg 
Sama  for  Sarra ;  which  last  is  usually 
taken  to  signify  Sarah,  Abraham's  wife, 
either  in  regard  she  lived  one  hundred 
and  ten  years,  or  because  of  the  long 
time  it  is  since  she  lived ;  thou|;h  some 
say,  that  Sarah,  in  the  Biscame  lan- 
guage, sif^nifies  old  age,  and  so  the 
proverb  will  be,  "  As  old  as  old  age 
Itself" 

40  "  Strewed  with  flowers."    It  is  the  custom 

in  Spain  and  Italy  to  strew  flowers  on 
the  dead,  when  placed  on  the  biers 

41  "Basilisk  of  these  mountains."    The  little 

Fortunia's  beauty,  in  "Amadis  de 
Gaul "  ^  (Book  xiii.  ch.  43)  was  so 
surpassii^,  that  she  was  ^dled  the 
"iMisilisk  of  humankind"  . 
4a  "  Yamrueses."  The  name  of  the  carriers 
ofGallicia 

43  "Whinyard."     In   Spanish,  "Tirona": 

a  romantic  name  given  to  the  sword 
of  Roderic  Diaz  de  Bivar,  the  famous 
Spanish  general  against  the  Moors 

44  "Holy  Brotherhood  of  Toledo."    These 

patrol  in  trooiis,  to  apprehend  robbers 
and  disorderly  persons 

45  "  Horse-fountain  or  Cordova."   "  El  potro 

de  Cordova,"  is  the  name  of  a  square, 
where  a  fountain  gushes  fi^m  a  horse's 
mouth.  The  whipping-post  is  also 
placed  near  it       .  .        .       . 

46  "He  would  have  laughed."    The  adven- 

ture of  the  blanket  is  in  imitation  of  a 
similar  one  in  respect  to  the  manner 
in  which  the  knight  views  it,  in  the 
romance  of  "Don  Florando  of  Eng* 
land,"  Part  iii.  ch.  8    . 

47  "Ceca  to  Mecca." — Ceca  was  a  place  of 

devotion  among  the  Moors,  in  the  city 
of  Cordova,  to  yrbi<^  they  used  to  go 
in  pilgrimage  from  other  places,  as 
Mecca  b  among  the  Turks;  whe^ 
the  proverb  comes  to  signify  "saunter 
ing  about  to  no  purpose  "  . 
4l  "The  knights."  Thb  review  b  in  ridi- 
cule oTsimilar  descriptions  so  common 
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b  romances ;  particularly  of  that  in 
"  Amadb  de  Gaul,"  Book  xviL  ch.  59     7a 

In  the  litter."  Thb  adventure  b  founded 
on  a  similar  one  in  "  Amadb  de  Gaul " 
(Book  ix.  ch.  2z)  where  Don  Flwisel 
by  night  meets  a  litter,  with  two  flam- 
beaux, and  a  cavalier  in  it,  making 
dolorous  complaints     .... 

Globe  of  the  earth."  So  Prince  Amadb 
d'Astrej  upon  an  tcajpj  message  fit>m 
the  Prmcess  Rosahana,  daughter  of 
the  Emperor  of  Parthia,  to  appear  no 
no  more  in  her  presence,  puts  himself 
and  hb  armour  into  deep  mourning, 
and  calb  himself  the  "  Knight  of  Sad- 
ness." "  Amadb  de  Gaul,"  Book  xvii, 
ch. - 


79 


'* Where  they  were."  Thb  adventure  b 
borrowed  from  that  of  Amadis  of 
Greece,  who,  with  hb  companions, 
finding  themselves  in  a  pleasant 
meadow,  resolved  to  pass  the  night  in 
so  delectable  a  place.  The  night  was 
so  dark,  they  could  see  nothing.  But 
they  had  not  been  long  there  before 
they  heard  a  noise  as  of  people  fighting 
and  clashing  in  mortal  battle.  So, 
lacing  on  ueir  helmets,  they  draw 
towards  the  place  from  whence  they 
thought  the  noise  proceeded ;  but  stiU 
they  see  nothing.  Thus  they  are 
busied  until  the  morning,  when  they 
come  to  a  rock,  in  which  b  a  cavern. 
There  they  hear  the  same  noise  they 
have  been  pursuing  all  night.  Then 
Amadis,  whose  heart  fear  never  as- 
sailed, followed  by  hb  companions, 
resolves  to  try  the  adventure,  ana 
in  they  go,  where  they  are  all  en- 
chanted   oy    Astrodorus,    a   famous 
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magician. 
.  ch. 


"Amadb  de  (}aul,"  Book 
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56 
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Old  Christian."  In  contradbtinction  to 
the  Jewbh  or  Moorish  families,  of 
which  there  weie  many  in  Spain  . 

'Mambrino's  helmet."  Mambrino  was 
the  name  of  a  Saracen  in  the  "  Orlando 
Furioso  "  of  Ariosto.  Hb  helmet  was 
of  gold,  which  Rinaldo  took  from  him. 
C^toi 89 

'  Rozinante's  will  led  him."  In  the  same 
manner  Don  Fortunian.  being  met  by 
a  dwarf,  and  asked  wnich  way  he  is 
travelling,  replies,  "  I  am  a  stranger, 
and  go  wherever  my  horse  leads 
me,  without  knowins  whither."  See 
"  Amadb  de  Gaul,"  Book  xv.  ch.  q     .9a 

•In  ermines."  See  "Amadb  de  Gaul," 
Book  X.  ch.  XX 

'  Discreet  damsel."  Thus  also  Don  Bella- 
nb  of  Greece,  being  seated  opposite 
the  Princess  FlorbbeUa,  passes  hb  time 
in  the  interchange  of  amorous  looks 
with  her,  instead  of  eating  . 

*  (}rave  subject."  See  "  Amadb  de  (}aul," 
Book  i.  ch.  26 ;  and  also  "  Don  Flor-*" 
ando  of  England,"  Part  iL  ch.  95     . 

'Apparelled  and  mounted."  Such  nude- 
bictors  as  in  England  are  set  in  the 
pillory,  in  Spain  are  carried  about  in  a 
particular  habit,  mounted  on  an  ass, 
writh  their  frioe  to  the  tail ;  the  crier 
going  bef<Hre,  and  proclaiming  th^ 
crime •97 

'Whither  you  Ibt."  Thb  extravagant 
order  of  our  knights  to  the  gaUey- 
slaves  b  copied  from  the  l3ce  m 
"  Amadb  de  Gaul,"Bookv.ch.a5,!n^ere 
Esplandian  asks  the  captives  he  had 
deuvered  frx)m  the  giant  Bramato's 
castle,  what  they  intended  to  do  with 
themaelyw :  they  all  answer,  What  h« 
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s  to  command.  '*  Then,"  replied 
be,  "you  shall  onlv  take  a  trip  to 
Constantinople,  to  thank  the  Princess 
Leoniana  for  the  mercy  God  has 
bestowed  on  you,  through  the  means 
of  a  knight  who  is  hers ;  and  to  sur- 
render yourselves,  and  be  at  her  dis- 
posal."   lox 

60  "  I  hear  their  arrows."    The  troopers  of 

the  Holy  Brotherhood  were  armed 
with  bows  and  arrows  .        .        .        .  xoa 

61  "Sable  Mountain."     Sierra  Morena.    A 

great  mountain  (or  rather  chain  of 
mountuns,  for  so  Sierra  signifies), 
which  divides  the  kingdom  of  Castile 
from  the  province  of  Andalusia,  and 
remarkable  for  being  (morena)  of  a 
Moorish  or  swarthy  colour  .  .  .103 
6a  "  He  is  a  tolerable  poet."    Cervantes  here 

means  himself X05 

63  "  Queen  Madasima."    Elisabat  is  a  skilful 

siu^eon  in  "  Amadis  de  Gaul,"  who 
Dextorms  wonderful  cures;  and  Queen 
Madasima  is  wife  to  (jantasl,  and 
makes  a  great  figure  in  the  aforesaid 
romance.  They  travel  and  lie  together 
in  MTOods  and  deserts,  without  any  im« 
putation  on  her  honour        .        .        •  1x4 

64  "That abbot."   Abad.    Sancho remember- 

ing only  the  latter  part  of  Master 
Eusabat's  name,  pleasantly  calls  him 

an  abbot 1x5 

6s  *'  With  Moor."  Sancho  seems  here  to 
mistake  Medoro,  the  name  of 
Angelica's  supposed  gallant,  for  Moro, 
which  signifies  a  Mo<v         .        .  xx8 

66  "  Of  a  (>edo."    The  creed,  in  CathoUo 

countries,  is  so  soon  run  over,  that  the 
repeatin|;  it  is  usedproverbiallT  .       .  124 

67  "  An   archbishop. '     The  archbishops  of 

Toledo  and  Seville  make  as  great  a 
figure  as  most  kings,  haidng  an  annual 
revenue  of  little  less  than  an  hundred 
thousand  pistoles .        .        .        .        .  139 

68  "  King  Bamba."    Bamba  was  an  ancient 

Gothic  king  of  Spain   .       .        .       .  X30 

69  "Vindictive  Julian.''    Everybody  knows 

Marius,  Cataline,  Sylla,  and  Judas. 
Galalon  betrayed  the  army  that  came 
into  Spain  under  Charlemagne ;  Vellido 
murdered  King  Sancho ;  and  Count 
Julian  brought  in  the  Moors,  because 
King  Roderigo  had  ravished  his 
daughter      ....  .  134 

70  "  Standing   at   the  grate."     In    Spun, 

lovers  carry  on  their  courtship  at  a 
low  window  with  a  grate  before  it, 
being  seldom  admitted  into  the  house, 
until  the  parents  on  both  sides  are 
agreed X36 

71  "Vellido."    He  murdered  Sancho,  king 

of  Oistile,  when  he  was  at  the  siege 

ofCamora X43 

7a  "Cralalon."     He   betrayed    the    French 

army  at  Roncesvalles  .  .        .  X43 

73  "Rusty  Christians."     That    is,  original 

Spaniards,  without  mixture  of  Moor 
or  Jew,  for  several  generations;  such 
only  being  qualified  for  titles  of 
honour X43 

74  "ACebra."  A  native  of  Africa,  something 

like  a  mule,  and  very  swift  .  .  155 

75  "  Grand  Compluto."     The  name  of  this 

university  is  now  changed  to  Alcala 
de  Henares  .        .        .       .       .        •  X55 

76  "  Don  Aaote,  or  Don  Gigote."    That  is, 

Don  H&ntwhip  ox  D<m  Minctmtmt  ,  158 

77  "  A  strong  man."    E^landian  had  seven 

red  letters  on  his  shoulder,  which 
Ur^aada  the  enchantress  interpreted 
to  sigoify,  that  his  heart  should  be  in- 


KOTB  nu 

flamed  with  violent  love.  "Aaadisde 
(yaul,"  Book  iiL  ch.'  31 

The  same  knight  strips  off  his  diixt 
in  the  company  of  kings,  emperors, 
and  princes^  to  show  the  rnaractftr  he 
was  bom  with.    thid,.  cfa.  54     . 

78  "No  searport  town."    This  geographkal 

error  is  probably  a  satire  upon  tiie 
hutorian  Mariana,  who  relates  that 
Quintus  Fabius,  the  consul,  having 
sent  fifteen  thousand  men  against 
Viriatus,  they  were  landed  at  a  csty 
called  Orsuna,  or  Ossnna,  in  Andalusia, 
when  u  &ct  this  dty  is  many  leagues 
from  the  coast 

79  "  With  my  persoQ."    Thus  Arlanda,  Prin- 

cess of  Thrace,  desiring  Don  Florisel 
of  Niquea  to  revenge  the^  death  of  her 
brother,  offers  to  make  him  master  of 
her  crown  and  person.  "  Amadis  de 
Gaul,"  Book  ix.  ch.  14 

The  giant  (judolfo,  resolving  to 
marry  tne  infimta  of  the  C^jrther^ 
Islands,  whether  she  will  or  no,  is 
killed  by  the  Knight  of  the  Careen 
Armour,  to  whom  Uie  lady  makes  an 
offer  of  ber  dcrniinioos,  as  a  reward  of 
his  service.    Ibid.^  di.  36    . 

80  "  Sleeves  are  good  after  Easter."    This  is 

a  sort  of  proverbial  expresdon,  ngnify* 
ibg  that  a  good  thing  is  always  season- 
able. The  Spaniards,  for  the  sake  of 
warmth,  wear  sleeves  in  printer,  until 
about  Easter ;  but  if  the  weather  con- 
tinues cold,  sleeves  may  be  proper 

afber  Easter 

As  I  said  before."  Sancho  had  not  in 
fact  told  Don  (Quixote  what  he  in- 
tended to  do  with  his  n^roes.  but  had 
only  settled  it  with  himseUl  (>rvantes 
probably  introduced  it  to  show  bow 
much  Sancho  was  absorbed  in  this 

adventure 

8a  "From  her  kingdom."  Thus  the  stranger- 
knight  in  *rAmadis  de  Gaul "  (Book  ix. 
ch.  84),  fighting  widi  Florisel,  in  order 
to  carry  dS.  Scylla  firom  him,  b  inter- 
rupted in  the  combat  by  a  damsel, 
who  reminds  the  stranger,  that  he 
cannot  undertake  any  new  adventure, 
till  he  has  performed  his  promise  to 
her.— This  u  ooounon    in    the   old 
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83  "  Puppet-firiars."    Children  b  Spain 

uttle  figures  out  of  bean-cods,  by 
breaking  as  much  of  the  upper  end  as 
discovers  part  of  the  first  bean,  vduch 
represents  the  bald  head  ;  and  letting 
the  broken  part  hang  back  to  repre- 
sent the  cowl 

84  "  The  Curious  Impertinent."    This  is  the 

littfal  meaning  of  "Curioso  Inqterti- 
nente."  But  perhaps  it  ought  to  be 
"  The  Impertinently  Curious  " :  snoe 
it  was  the  curiasify  and  not  the  nw- 
/rr^UMyK^  of  Ansehno,  wbich  is  the  sub- 
ject of  this  novel 

85  "  Tears  of  St  Peter."    This  is  translated 

mto  Spanish,  firom  the  Italian,  by  Juan 
Sedeno         

86  "The Poet."  Ariosto in  "Orlando FurioaoT 

87  "  His  own  folly."    In  the  original  it  is 

"supo  tan  bien  fingir  lo  neoessidad, 
6  necedad  de  sn  ansenda,  &c. :"  that 
is,  h*  fmewt^  wtilkanf  Uftirn  tkt 
tucuniy^  9r  rmiker  fM^^  ^ms  m^ 
M!M»,6v.  ButasitwasuQPomblato 
retain  the  play  opoa  "  Beoecsadad'' and 
"necedad"  the  selence  hM  bam 
turned  differeatlj.~lt  is 
omitted  in  other  tnoalatiaw 

88  "Ilkeooach."    Bstrado  is  a  spMOa  fa  I 
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visiting  rooms  of  ladiei ,  raised  about 
a  foot  above  the  Boor,  and  covered 
with  carpets  or  mats,  on  ii^ich  they 

sit  with  cushions xSa 

89  "  The  four  S's."    As  if  we  should  say: "  He 
was    siffhtlyi   sprigbtly,   secret,    and 


189 

90  "  Judge  ri^t.**    It  is  impossible  to  trans- 

late  this  accuratdy.  as  it  was  necessary 
to  follow  the  initials  in  the  translation  189 

91  '*  Finished  the  adventure."    See  a  similar 

one  in  *'  Amadis  de  Gaul,**  Book  viii. 

ch  31 189 

99  "  Here  are  the  bulls."    Alluding  to  the  joy 
of  the  mob  in  Spain,  when  they  see  the 
,  bulls  coming .  ....  198 

93  "  A  la  Gineta.'     A  mode  of  riding  with 

very  short  stirrups,  which  the  Spaniards 
took  Irom  the  Arabs;  and  it  is  still 
used  in  Africa  and  some  eastern 
nations soa 

94  "Black    masks    on    their    faces."     The 

original  word b"Antifaces."  '*Antifez" 
means  a  piece  of  thin  black  silk,  which 
they  wear  in  Spain  when  travelling, 
not  for  disguise,  but  to  avoid  the  sun 
and  dust.  Therefore  they  are  not 
strictly  masks aoa 

95  "  In  the  fi^^g  of  the  ^^gs."    This  means, 

the  disaster  will  be  discovered  when 
the  wine  is  wanted  to  be  drank.  As 
I  are  not  known  to  be  good  or  bad, 
they  are  broken  ....  axo 
'  The  sleeves."  This  passagje  is  transbtted 
literal^.  The  onginal  is  "  porque  de 
faldas^ue  nojquiero  dezir  de  mangas)," 
&c.^  The  author's  meaning  u  not  very 
obvious.  It  is,  perhaps,  sis  we  might 
express   it,   wkc  fnm  tht  Itcwyet't 


97 


(judg^i)  govm^  {to  tay  notJuMg^  tht 
lawn  tletv€£\y  (gt,  .        . 

'Cavalier."     This  is  a  sort   of  mound, 


raised  oii|  or  near,  any  fortification, 
which  is  situated  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  any  rising  ground,  whence  an  enemy 
might  overlook  the  works.  A  cavalier 
b  to  prevent  this.  Or  perhaps  a  sort 
of  battery  to  play  upon  sucn  rising 
ground 8x5 

98  "The  poop."    Literally  the  "Bstanterol," 

which  is  a  pillar  near  the  poop,  to 
which  the  awning  is  aflixed  .  aao 

99  "  Amant."  The  name  of  a  trooper  of  Epinis, 

Dalmatia,  or  some  of  the  adjacent 
countries aax 

xoo  "Such  an  one  de  Saavedra."    Cervantes 

most  probably  here  alludes  to  himself  934 

xox  "  Ten  reaJs."    Equal  to  about  a  crown     .  aa4 

xoa  "TheZala."    llus  is  a  religious  ceremony 

of  the  Moors 930 

XQ3  "  Cava.'  She  was  the  daughter  of  Count 
Julian,  and  the  cause  of  the  Moors 
settling  in  Spain 336 

X04  "Lattice  window."  The  casements  are 
made  of  canvas  in  wmter,  and  lattice 
work  in  8ummer|  like  pur  Venetian 
blinds,  which  admit  the  air  and  exclude 
the  sun  and  light 348 

X05  "  Aeramante's  camp."  Agramante,  in 
^' Ariosto,"  is  king  of  the  infidels  at  the 
si^^  of  Fans 359 

Z06  "Sobrino."     This    is    another    in    the 

"  Oriando  Furioso."    ....  359 

Z07  "  Mentironiana."     Thif    is    a   ludicrous 

word  derived  from  "  mentira,"  a  lu    .  366 

X08  "Rinconete  and  Cortadillo."    Cervantes 

wrote  this  novel a68 

"Marcus   Paulus."     He    travelled   over 

Sjrria,    Persia,    and    India,    in    the 

thirteenth  century  .        .        .371 

For  my  pains."    It  is  literally  thus :  "  I 

should  have  been  like  the  tailor  at  the 
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Street  comer."  The  whole  of  the  pro- 
verb is  "  Ser  como  el  sastre  de  la  encm- 
cixAda,  que  cosia  de  valde.  y  ponia  el 
hilo  de  su  casa."  To  bt  like  tlu  tailor 
of  thi  cross-way^  who  uwtd  for 
nothing^  andfcmnd  himself  tkrtad  .  873 
XXI  "Four  acts."  The  Spanish  plays  then 
consisted  of  but  three  acts.  Cer- 
vantes had  himself  set  the  example 
of  confining  them  within  that  space. 
They  were  called  "  jomadas,*'  days  374 
xxa  "Some  of  them."  Cervantes  here  means 
Lope  de  Vega.  The  latter,  in  his  work 
called  "llie  new  art  of  making 
Comedies."  mentions  only  six  plays, 
which  he  bad  quite  perfected.  A  very 
small  number  out  of  four  hundred  and 
eighty-three,  which  he  says  he  wrote  .  375 
ZX3  "StGrial — and  Queen  Iseo."  They  should 
have    been    written     "Graal"    and 

"Isatta" 380 

1x4  "  Monseigneur."  This  is  written  "Mosen," 
in  Spanish  :  probably  an  abbreviation 
of  Monseigneur    ....  a8z 

1x5  "  Messire."       The     Spanish     term      is 

"Micer" sSx 

xx6  "  Suero  de  Quinnones  of  the  Pass."  It  was 
the  custom  of  knights-errant  to  remain 
at  certain  passes,  or  passages,  in  the 
mountains  or  roads,  and  to  conqwl  all 
that  came  that  way  to  break  a  lance 
with  them  in  honour  of  their  mistresses. 
Hence,  perhaps,  the  origin  of  tilts  and 

tournaments 381 

ZX7  "  Disciplinants."  These  are  persons  who 
freely,  or  for  hire,  march  in  procession, 
and  whip  themselves,  as  a  sort  of  public 
penance 390 

Covered  with  black."  These  images  are 
usually  made  of  wood  as  large  as  life, 
and  being  often  used,  at  length,  by  the 
smoke  of  the  torches,  become  black    .  390 

Their  hoods."  The  disdplinants  wear 
hoods  with  holes  to  see  through,  that 
they  may  not  be  known        .  .  299 

Can  be  said."  See  "  Amadis  de  Gaul," 
Book  iii.  ch.  9 39a 

Is  overpassed."  See  also  "  Amadis  de 
Gaul,"  Book  vi.  ch.  18  .        .  393 

Sara^ossa."  Hence  Avellaneda,  the 
fictitious  name  of  the  author  of  the 
spurious  second  part,  took  the  hint  to 
send  Don  Quixote  to  Saragossa  .        .  394 

Lucky  accident."  In  this  passage  Cer- 
vantes follows  the  manner  of  most  of 
the  old  romance-writers,  who  pretend 
always  to  have  found  an  ancient  copy 
of  their  work  in  some  hidden  place     .  394 

King  or  rook."  This  is  an  allusion  to  the 
game  of  chess ;  king  and  rook  being 
the  names  of  two  pieces  used  in  play- 
ing it  ^  397 

The  station-churches."  There  were  cer- 
tain churches  fixed  upon  in  Spain, 
where,  by  way  of  indulgences,  either 
a  pardon  for  sins,  or  even  blessings, 
could  be  obtainea  by  going  to  them, 
and  ^  passin|[  through  certain  cere- 
monies. It  IS  probable,  that  lunatics, 
in  their  ludd  intervals,  were  accus- 
tomed to  be  sent  there  .  399 

Diviners."  The  propriety  of  this  re- 
mark, which  Corvantes  has  put  into 
the  mouth  of  Don  Quixote,  shows  that 
the  former  was  well  acquainted  with 
the  nice  distinctions  of  classic  authors. 
Virgil,  in  thesixth  book  of  the  "^neid," 
has  '  Sanctissima  vates"  in  a  pro- 
phetic sense ;  while,  speaking  of  Virgil 
himself,  it  is  thus  used :  "  Kx  volun- 
tate  vatis  maxime  memorandi."  Col. 
Pref.  1.  xo 30a 
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197  "CMtfiHanPot."    Lope  de  Vega     .       .309 

zaS  "Bereogena."  ThisisanustakemSaocbo's 
for  Bttiengeli.  The  former  is  a  spedes 
of  fruit  introduced  into  Spain  b3r  the 
Moors,  and  is  eaten  boiled,  either 
alone,  or  with  meat      .  .305 

it9  "A  Lord."  The  Arabic  word  " Cid "  does 
not  properly  mean  a  Urd^  but  a  cki^ 
tain  ot  commander  .  305 

190  "Nothing  of  the  matter.**  The  literal 
meamng  of  the  next  sentence  is,  "  For 
the  '^rama'  (£ta*s)  I  could  venture 
upon  It,  but  for  the '  tica '  I  neither  put 
in,  nor  take  out,  for  I  understand  it 
not.^  The  judicious  reader  will  im> 
mediately  see  the  necessity  of  deviating 
from  the  original 308 

X31  *•  With  hay  or  with  straw."    The  Spanish 

proverb  is,  De  pajo  o  de  heno  el  lergon 

Il^no,  the  bed  or  tick /uU  (^f  hay  or 

•  straw.    So  it  be  filled,  no  matter  with 

what 309 

13a  "  Tostatus."  The  name  of  a  very  volu- 
minous Spanish  writer  of  divimty       .  309 

X33  "  Sancho's  Dapple."  This  is  a  remarkable 
instance  <n  the  forgetfiilness  or  inat- 
tention of  Cervantes :  for  Gines  de 
Passamonte  is  expressly  mentioned  as 
the  thief,  both  when  the  ass  was 
stolen,  and  when  he  was  recovered     .  3x0 

X34  *' Saint  Jago,  and  charge  Si>ain."  "Santi- 
ago, y  cierra  Espana,"  is  the  cry  of  the 
Spaniards  at  the  ons^  in  battle  .        .  3x9 

135  "Three   and   a    half."     The    first  was 

Alonso  de  Erdlla,  author  of  the 
"Arannica";  the  seomd  was  Juan 
Ruso  of  Cordova,  author  of  the 
"Austriada";  and  the  third  Chris- 
topher Verves  of  Valencia,  who  wrote 
the  "  Montserrato."  By  the  half, 
Cervantes  modestly  alludes  to  himself  3x3 

136  "  Wipe  3rour  neighbour's  son's  nose,  and 

take  him  into  your  house."  Tnis  is 
the  literal  translation  of  the  Spaniaii 
proverb,  meaning^  I  suppose,  "  Match 
your  daughter  with  your  neighbour's 
son" 315 

137  "  Almohadas."    This  is  a  play  upon  the 

wOTd  "Almohada."  whicS  means  a 
citshioHt  and  is  also  the  name  of  a 
famous  tribe  of  Arabs  in  Africa  .        .  3x6 

X38  "A  palm-branch."  In  SfMun  and  Italy 
tney  carry  in  procesaon  on  Palm- 
Sunday,  a  branch  of  the  palm-tree, 
the  leaves  of  which  are  plaited  with 
great  art  and  nicety     .        .        .       .317 

x39  "A  sanbenito."  A  sort  of  coat,  made  of 
black  canvas  and  painted  over  with 
flames  and  devils.  It  is  worn  by 
hereticL  when  g(»ng  to  be  burnt  lly 
order  of  the  Inouisition  .        .3x8 

140  "Toothpicks."  In  Spain  they  make  tooth- 
picks of  wood  split  to  the  size  of  a 
straw,  and  of  considerable  length. 
They  are  wound  up  like  small  wax 
tapers 390 

X4X  "Adventures."  There  is  here  a  play  upon 
the  word  "Ventura,"  which  means 
loodybrtuae  9s  wdl  93  adaenturet     .  39X 

X49  "  Bacheloririne."  A  word  made  on  pur- 
pose.   In  Spanish  "bachillear"         .399 

Z43  "L^  and  eyes."  This  alludes  to  the 
various  relics  with  which  the  churches 
in  Spain  are  enriched ;  especially  when 
any  "poor  bare-footed  friars,"  as 
Cervantes  calls  them,  happen  to  be 
canonised.  Diego  de  Alcala  was  one. 
and  in  the  richest  and  most  frequentea 
church  in  Spun.  So  also  was  Salvador 
de  Orta.  Tney  were  both  made  saints 
in  the  reign  of  Philip  II.    These  are 


347 

34S 

348 


the  two  Sancfao  nentioot  in  a  former 
partofthe  wovk 3al 

X44  "  Bue-footed  friars."    See  previous  Note.  399 

X45  "  Estiado."  This  is  a  part  of  the  floor  at 
the  upper  end  of  rooms  of  state,  vHiidi 
is  raised  above  the  rest,  where  the 
Spanish  ladies  sit  on  cnshiont  to  re- 
ceive visits   339 

X46  "Sardines."  The  name  of  a  small  fish, 
wfaidi  the  Spaniards  cure  as  we  do 
herrings 336 

X47  "  Fh>m  a  friend  to  a  friend,  the  bug,  &c." 
Cervantes  quotes  the  beginning  or  end 
of  some  old  local  sons,  or  proverb, 
which  cannot  now  be  found ;  so  that 
the  sense  b  not  apparent     .  .343 

X48  "  Carobes."  Algarroba  is  a  sort  of  l^o- 
minons  plant,  widi  flat  seeds  in  it. 
Whoi  either  green  or  ripe,  it  is  harsh ; 
but  sweet  and  pleasant  alter  beinff 
dried.  They  feed  pigeons  also  wilE 
its  seed  

X49  "  Giralda."  Thb  is  the  name  of  a  brass 
statue  on  a  steeple  in  Seville.  <»- rather 
a  sort  of  vane  or  weather-cock 

xso  "  Bulls  of  Guisando."  There  are  two  large 
statues  of  bulls  in  that  town,  which  are 
supposed  to  have  been  placed  there 
by  order  of  Metellus  in  the  time  of  the 
Romans 

X5X  "  Their  godsons  are  fighting."  In  the  tilts 
and  tournaments  the  seconds  were  a 
kind  of  godfathers ;  and  certain  cere- 
monies were  perfocmed  upon  those 
occasions 350 

X59  "White  wax."  Small  offences  in  Spain 
are  sometimes  punished  by  a  fine  of  a 
pound  or  two  of  white  wax  for  the 
tapers  in  churches,  &c.        .       .        .350 

X53  "Isles  of  Pontus."  Ovid  was  banished 
there  by  the  Emperor  Augustus,  00 
account,  as  some  have  supposed,  of 
an  amour  with  Livia,  the  wife  of 
Augustus.  Ovid,  himself,  however,  has 
left  no  traces  of  the  cause,  ainl  it  oinst 
ever  rest  on  coniecture.        .        .        .361 

X54  "  Fish  Nicholas,  or  Nidiolao."  This 
alludes  to  a  frd>ulous  story  in  the 
theatre  of  the  ffods       .  .       .369 

155  "  Shoe-dancers  and  caperers.  These  are  a 
sort  of  danoersj  who  strike  the  soles  of 
their  shoes  with  the  ^  palm  of  their 
hands  to  mark  the  time;  they  are 
called  "  Zanateadores  "  .374 

X56  "  SayogGes."    The  peojjde  about  Zamora, 

Uie  poorest  in  Spain     ....  376 

X57  "Zocodover."  Some  of  the  suburbs  of 
Toledo,  answerable  to  Wapping  or 
Billingsgate.       .....  376 

X58  Note  omitted  in  translation. 

X59  "Abagmpeof  Zamora."   The  inhabitants 

of  this  place  excel  on  that  instrument.  380 

x6o  "The  Castle  of  Reserve."  This  is  taken 
frx>m  a  similar  sUMty  in  "Amadis  de 
Gaul,"  Book  xiii.  ch.  54      .        .       .  380 

x6x  "In  Flanders."  At  that  time 'Antwerp 
and  other  Flemidi  towns  were  the 
great  marts  for  the  trade  and  exchange 
of  all  Europe 383 

x69  "A  Cid  in  arms."   Rodrigo  Dias  de  Bivar, 


163 


a  great  Spanish  commander  aninsc 
the  Moors,  was  called  the  Cid ;  hence 
the  application  of  that  word  to  any 
great  warrior  .....  387 
'  A  Fucar."  The  name  of  a  rich  German 
family  at  Angsbers,  who  were  en* 
nobled  by  Charles  V.  was  "  Fucar"  or 
"Fu^er."  There  have  been  maiiy 
astonunini^  accounts  told  of  their 
immense  nches.  Most  part  of  tlM 
money  expended  in  that  prinoirt  whs 

'  through  their  haiMU  •  jgf 
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164  "Don  Pedro  of  PortngaL"    ThitwMth« 

pexson  who  first  set  00  foot  the  dis- 
coreries  of  the  Portuguese  towards 
India  and  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  in 
which  he  was  personally  ennged.  He 
was  the  fourth  son  of  John  I.  .397 

165  '*  Reply  or  dispute."    Amone  other  extra* 

vacant  passages  in  old  romances, 
which  Cervantes  intended  to  ridicule 
in  this  adventure  of  the  cave  of 
Montesinos.  was  that  in  particular, 
related  in  "  Amadis  de  Gaul,"  Book 
xiv.  ch.  71 398 

166  "I  know  a  prince."     Our  author  here 

alludes  to  his  patron,  the  Count  de 
Lemos 399 

167  "  Espilorcheria."    A  sort  of  dirty  shabby       I 

trick  of  a  mean  narrow  mind       .        .  40X 

168  "  Town  of  Bray."    In  Spanish  it  is  called 

"  Pueblo  del  Rebuaoo  "  .  404 

169  "  King  or  rook."     This  alludes  to  the 

yame  of  chess 404 

170  "  Aljafieria."    The  Inquisition  now  inhabit 

the  place       ......  408 

171  '*  King  Rodrigo."    He  was  the  last  king 

of  the  Goths  in  Spain,  and  was  de* 
throned  by  the  Moors  ....  4x0 

173  "  The  watch-making  business."  The  literal 
translation  is,  "^the  people  of  the  town 
of  Reloxa,  an  imaginary  town,  from 
"relox^"  «  clocA  or  watch.    Tliis  is  . 
hardly  utelligibl^  in  the  translation    .  415 

173  *'A  tologue."  In  Spanish  "tologo:"  a 
blunder  of  Sandio's  for  "  teologo,**  a 
dwine 4x5 

X74  "Mine>finder  of  histories."  In  the  original 
"  Zahori,"  a  ducoverer  of  mhus^  who 
has  a  share  in  the  iH-operty.  There  is 
an  old  woman's  stoi^,  still  current 
with  the  vulgar  b  Spam  and  Portugal, 
which  b  of  Moorish  origin ;  that  a 
diild,  bom  betweoi  Holy  Thursday 
noon,  and  Good  Friday  noon,  can  see 
seven  yards  into  the  ground        .        .  437 

X7S  "  Cava."  This  is  a  sort  of  nick-name  of 
th»  daujshter  of  Count  Julian.  She 
was  ravished  by  King  Rodrigo,  which 
occasioned  the  introduction  of  the 
Moors  into  Spain.  Her  real  name 
was  Florinda;  but  as  she  was  the 
occasion  of  Spain's  being  betrayed  to 
tEe  Moors,  the  name  u  left  off*  anumg 
women,  and  given  only  to  dogs  .        •437 

176  "Tus,  tus."    These  words   are  used   in 

Spain  to  coax  a  Ao%  to  come  to  jrou, 
when  3rou  intend  to  oeat  him       .        .  441 

177  *' Michael    Verino."     He   was   a   youne 

FliMvntine  of  great  ability,  who  died 
.    at   seventeen   rather    than   take   his 
^l^dan's   advice,  namely,  a  wife  I 
Politian  made  the  following  eptaph 
upon  him,  in  allusion  to  the  circnm> 
stance: 
"  Sola  Venus  potcrat  lento  succurrere  morbo : 
Ne  se  poUuerat,  maluit  ille  mori." 
His  fables  and  disdchs,  in  imitation  of 
Cato's,     are   iveserved    and    highly 
esteemed       ......  44a 

178  "Greek  commentator."    We  cannot  dis* 

cover  whom  Cervantes  alludes  to. 
Shelcon  translates  it,  "  though  they 
be  more  than  Mallera's"     .  .446 

179  "  Lelilies."    This  Moorish  cry  seems  to  be 

nothing  more  than  a  quidc  and  fre* 
quenl  repetition  oAhe  word  "Alia," 
which  signifies  God     ....  446 

180  "  Penitent  of  the  light."    Dtsdpliiuuite  de 

lus.  "  A  penitent  of  the  us^t,"  says 
the  Royal  Dktionary,  "  they  call  in 
Germany  him  who  is  to  be  exposed  in 
a  public  maimer  by  being  led  through 
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the  streets,  or  set  in  the  plllorf." 
Thus  far  ue  Royal  Dictionary.  In 
England,  a  white  sheet,  and  a  candle 
or  torch  in  hand,  was  called  doing 
penance;  and,  under  the  same  ap> 
pearance  of  white  and  a  torch,  the 
"  amende  honorable  "  is  performed  in 
France *   .       .448 

x8x  "Clavileno."  A  name  derived  from  two 
Spanish  words :  clave,  «  imm/,  or  >&», 
and  lena,  iv0m/ 465 

189  "  Gaeta."  This  b  the  name  of  a  church 
in  Spain,  dedicated  to  the  Holy 
Trinity 4^ 

183  "Seven   bttle  she-goats."    The  Pleiades 

are  vulgarly  called  thus  in  Spain         .  470 

X84  "A  he-goat."  In  Spanish,  ^'cabron" 
means  either  a  kt-goai  or  a  atckold. 
Hence  the  play  upon  the  word  by 
Sancho 47> 

185  "  The  Christus."  The  cross  put  at  the 
besinning  of  the  A,  B,  C ;  from  thence 
called  the  Christ-cross-row  .  .47s 

x86  "  Over  the  hilb  and  far  away."  In  the 
original  it  means,  "  By  the  rocks  of 
Ubeda,"  which  is  the  beginning  of 
an  old  popular  song     ....  476 

X87  "To  the  rack.'*  The  original  is,  "draughu 
of  the  rack."  It  alludes  to  a  particular 
kind  of  torture  in  Spain,  namely,  a 
thin  piece  of  gauae  mobtened  and  put 
to  the  lips  of  a  person  dying  with 
thirst,  who  swallows  it  down  by 
degrees,  and  then  it  b  pulled  up 
again  by  the  end  the  executioner  hol<u 
in  hb  hand 477 

188  "Pears  in  a  pannier."    In  the  month  of 

March  they  send  great  Quantities  of 
pears  from  Doraca  to  Madrid;  and 
they  must  be  carefully  padced  to  pre- 
vent them  from  bruising  .477 

189  "Called  Sancho."    The  true  proverb  is, 

to  keep  silence  well  b  called  "  santo," 
holy:  butSandkodumgesittohbown 
name 477 

190  "A   la   Gineta."    That   is,    with    short 

stirrups         .        .  .        .        .  479 

191  "  Enchanted  Moor."    Thb  alludes  to  the 

story  of  Maritornes  and  the  carrier,  in 
the  former  part  of  thb  work  .  483 

19s  "  Wtne-oooling  bottles."  The  Spanish 
word  b  ~' Cantimplora."  A  sort  of 
bottle  for  keeping  wine  cool,  with  a 
very  long  neck,  and  very  broad  and 
flat  bdow,  that  the  ice  majr  lie  con- 
veniently upon  it  in  the  pail,  and  a 
broad  cork  fitted  to  the  pail,  with  a 
hole  in  the  middle  to  let  the  neck  of 
the  bottle  through  .       .  484 

X93  "  So  cheap  a  rate."    In  Spanish,  "  barato" 

meecoAcheaf 484 

194  "Shoulder-belt."  Here  hb  belt, acoOTdii^ 
to  die  true  signification  of  Tahali,  b 
oat  hung  on  nb  shoulders;  at  Diego 
de  Miranda's  it  seemed  to  be  a  bdt 
girded  about  hb  lionsj  and  was  made 
of  a  skin  proper  fas  the  weakness  he 
was  supposed  to  have  in  them  .  488 

X9S  "  Fruit  before  him."  Both  the  Spaidards 
and  Italians  used  to  b^;in  their  dinner 
with  some  kind  of  fruit,  as  we  end  it  .  491 

196  "  Olla-podrida."  An  olla-podrida  b  a 
dish,  consisting  of  a  great  number  of 
ingredients,  as  flesh,  fowl,  &c,  all 
stewed  together.  "Podirida''  b 
usually  interpreted  rotttn^  as  if  the 
stewing  them  together  was  supposed 
to  have  the  same  effiect,  as  to  making 
diem  tender,  as  rottenwsss  would  have. 
But  Covarruvias,  in  hb  e^rmologies. 
derives  it  fit>m  "  poderoso,'V^Meic^%/, 
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becatnf  all  the  ingredients  are  sab- 
stantial  and  nourishing.  And  this  is 
coaSimtd  by  Sancho's  adding,  "die 
stronger  they  are  the  better,"  when  he 
mentions  them  in  a  Conner  part  of  this 

work 49a 

X97  "  Ossuna."  This  is  entirely  fictitious. 
"R^o  de  Aguero"  means  >Mt/Av 
^tJl4  ottum,  and  "  Tirteafuera,"  taJU 
youru^away 499 

198  '*  Pedro  Reno  deAguero."  In  the  original, 

Sandio  calls  him  "Reao  de  mml 
Aguero,"  Doctor  Positivi  ^  tkt  MIX 
omen.    This  is  lost  in  the  translation  .  49a 

199  **  Grateful  bread."    In  Spanish  it  is  "  Pan 

agradeddo."  When  the  country* 
people  would  define  an  honest  good- 
natured  man,  they  say,  "He  is  as 
good  as  bread  itself"  .  .493 

aoo  "  The  stronger  the  better."  See  note  196.  sot 
90X  "  The  benevolence."  *'  Barato"  originally 
means  chomp;  but,  among  gamesters, 
"dar  barato"is,  when  a  gamester,  bj 
way  of  courtesy,  or  in  return  for  deod- 
ing  in  his  &vour,  gives  something  to  a 
studer-by.  And  this  in  Spain  is  a 
common  practice  among  all  ranks  of 
people,  and  many  get  their  living  by  it  503 
voa  *'Tnink  nose."  These  are  somethmg 
similar  to  our  pantaloons.  "Calzas 
atacadas  "  are  breeches  and  stockings 
all  in  one,  danped  or  tied  to  die  girdle  510 

903  "Poor  porridge."  It  is  called  "  Gaspacho," 

and  is  made  of  oil,  vin^ar,  water, 
salt,  and  spice,  with  bread  .  .  533 

904  "  Hempen  sandals."    These  are  a  sort  of 

flat  sandal,  or  shoe  made  of  hemp,  or 
of  bulrushes,  artfully  olatted,  and  fitted 
to  the  foot,  worn  by  tne  poor  pec^e  in 
Spain  and  Italy 593 

905  "Guelte."    This  in  Dutdi  means  money  .  594 

906  "Galiana."    A    beautiful    palace    of  a 

Moorish  princess,  now  m  ruins  near 
Toboso,  is  called  by  that  name    .        .  530 

907  "  Lacqueian."    This  word  " lacayuna"  b 

made  for  die  purpose  .  .  534 

908  "  Haparene  souadrons."    There  is  a  tradi- 

tion still  believed  in  Spain,  that  the 
Moors  are  descended  fipom  Hagar       .  541 

909  "Xarama."  The  bulls  of  Xarama  are  sup- 

posed to  be  the  fiercest  in  all  Spain     .  545 


KOTK 

9ZO  "EscotiUo."  Cenrantes  means  Michael 
Scotns,  who,  beinf  more  knowing  in 
natural  and  ezpenmental  phikMophy 
than  was  common  in  the  dark  ages  of 
ignorance,  passed  for  a  majndan :  as 
fnax  Bacon  and  Albert  the  Great  did ; 
of  the  first  of  whom  (Friar  Baooo)  a 
likestoiyofabraaenheadis  told       .560 

sxt  "  The  Shoe-jig."  This  was  a  peculiar  sort 
of  dance,  m  which  the  soles  of  the  shoe 
were  strack  by  the  palm  of  the  hand, 
at  certain  intervals,  keeping  regular 
time 5^ 

919  "Every  hog."  About  die  feast  of  St 
Martin  was  the  time  for  killing  hogsibr 

bacon 5^ 

^13  <*  Twenty^three  stone."  This  is  about 
eleven  arrobas ;  the  arroba  is  a  <iuarter 
of  a  hundred,  or  twenty-five  pounds : 
deven  of  them  make  two  hundred  and 
seventy-five  ponndt  •       .  < 

9X4  "Tofeedacat."  ThisisanaUnsioototbe 
custom  in  Spain  of  an  old  or  disabled 
soldier's  carrying  offids  of  tx^pe,  or 
liver,  about  the  streets  to  feed  the  cats  579 

9X5  "Why  ought."  Here  is  a  double  meanins 
and  play  upon  the  word  "dev^" 
which  means  either  mutii  the  ngn  of  a 
mood,  or  relates  to  tfwnif  a  debt  • 

Nemoroao."  This  has  the  same  meaning 
as  if  m  English  we  shoukl  say,  "  Mr 
H^ood  called  himself  Mr  GrooeJ* 
The  points  and  collar  of  a  poet." 
Formerly,  in  Spain,  the  men  of  quality 
wore  loose  coats,  sloped  down  oefore 
and  unbuttoned,  under  which  appeared 
the  rich  waistcoat^  and  its  collar  ter- 
minating in  two  points 

9x8  "Seem  the  longer.'  It  was  considered 
so  sti'ange  and  impudent  a  sight  b 
Spain,  for  women,  or  even  men,  to  show 
their  naked  wrists,  or  arms,  that 
Cervantes  makes  the  devils  dress  so    . 

9x9  *'Poor  Jack."  There  is  a  fish  in  Spain 
called  "bacal,  loo,"  or  >«9r:^9c;(( 

990  "  Quarter-maravedL"   These  are  about  a 

half-penny  each   .....  601 

99X  "  Minso."  litis  is  die  name  of  a  very 
tedious  and  verbose  poet,  contemporary 
with  our  author,  and  probably  some- 
what fantastica]  m  his  dreas        .       .  6o< 


916  < 


9x7 
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THE  END. 
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